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Spanking Machine Detention

The heavy thuds came at steady intervals, always followed by screams full of pain and agony. Young Annie was filled with anxiety and she tried her best to think about anything else but the noises from the other side of the wall, but the task was impossible. When you knew that you were going to be the next one marched into the dreaded detention room, stripped bare and strapped into the vicious spanking machine, all you could think about was the pain and the humiliation that would inevitably follow. The loud whacks and tearful screams coming from the girl predecing you in punishment order would always make sure that you knew full well what was about to come. This is how punishments were handled every week in the Montgomery Catholic School for Girls.

Annie was a first your student and this was her first time in the line for the detention room. She was a petite and lady-like young woman with her pale skin and beautifully braided blonde hair and her elegant looks could be noticed even when wearing the everyday regulation dress. In many ways she already resembled a full-grown woman, which only worked to make the hour-long wait before getting punished on her bare bottom even more embarrassing. Even the thought of the almost mythical spanking machine made her pale skin blush and her heart race and the closer the time of her own punishment came, the more her heart raced. Every twenty seconds her thoughts were stopped by the heavy swat of the spanking machine and the following cries. The punishments were always long and severe and the results would be showing for many days to come. The Montgomery Catholic School for Girls considered these harsh punishments only fair and justified, after all they only strapped repeat offenders to the feared spanking bench. And if the girls could not learn their lesson from a stern talking, surely a hard spanking was exactly what was needed.

At the moment Annie considered these methods anything but fair. She had seen the limping girls and glimpses of the heavily bruised and swollen bottoms in showers after gym class and corporal punishment like that seemed mighty harsh for even serious crimes like stealing and fighting. Now she was sitting on the stool in front of the detention room waiting for her turn for merely cursing. And because she had been caught in the act twice, she was considered by the school to be a repeat offender which meant that she could be punished by the most severe means possible. Like all girls in the Montgomery Catholic School for Girls, Annie knew that this was exactly what would also be happening. When corporal punishment was handed out by the teachers, they could be lenient and show some mercy when you were getting your first punishment for a small mistake. But the spanking machine knew no mercy. The punishment would be just as hard for every offender and the school certainly believed that severe means of discipline were the only means of keeping young girls straight. Annie's thoughts were once again interrupted by a heavy stroke but now it was only followed by barely audible snivels. The machine was doing its work and turning a young girl into an obedient servant. This of course did not mean that the punishment was over. The machine always handed out the punishments in full.

Annie gulped loudly after hearing the whack and could only imagine how much it was going to hurt. She had only ever been given three whacks over her jeans, but this was going to be something completely different. The Montgomery school believed in more severe measures and that went for all the rules, even cursing. Annie had learned this quickly. After only a few days in the Montgomery School for Catholic Girls she had been caught calling the math exam "damn hard". The young math teacher Miss Moore had immediately scorned her for cursing and told Annie to stay in the class after the lesson. Her words were sure to stay in her mind.

"Young girl, I hope you do understand where you have come. This is a serious Catholic institution and we do take our values seriously. Cursing, dirty words and naughty sayings are simply unacceptable, and we do take our mission of turning you into amenable young ladies seriously. Consider this your first and only warning. This is a serious and stern institution, but we are also fair. If you learn your lesson from this simple warning and learn to handle your tongue everything will be good and we will be getting along nicely", she began.

"But if you are ever caught swearing or cursing again, you can be sure that the consequences will be severe. Since this is a Catholic school, we believe that sparing the rod means spoiling the child. If you will not understand your lesson from a simple talking-to, the next instance will be handled with a severe corporal punishment in the detention room. Since we only punish repeat offenders, we believe it is only fair that when corporal punishment is needed, it will be as harsh as possible from the start. We do not want girls breaking the rules and we do not want them lining up behind the door of the detention room every single week. If we have to resort to punishing you, we will also make certain that it will be an experience that you don't want to repeat. Do I make myself clear, Annie?"

Annie was flabbergasted but obedient. She knew that following any rules would only take a little adjustment. She was a naturally well-behaved girl who would never want to break rules on purpose.

"Yes, Miss Moore. I'm sorry for my mistake, I guarantee it won't happen again", Annie apologized.

"Good. Because if you must be punished for this, I will make certain to come to the detention room myself to watch it. You may leave."

"Thank you, Miss Moore", Annie said and went on her way. She was certain that there was no reason to ever break this rule again. She had never been one to especially curse and she had only to remember that they were very serious and strict about it.

Yet there she was, in front of the detention room waiting for her turn. The final thud had been heard and the recipient of the punishment did not make out any kind of noise anymore. After a while, the girl came out limping with tears running down her face. She had her hair covering her face and she was trying to avoid eye contact with all possible means. Quiet sobbing could be heard as she limped along holding her bottom. Annie knew that she could be called in at any moment.

She knew full well that the punishment by the dreaded machine would be the most severe she had ever experienced and for what a ridiculous reason. She had been on her best behavior for months and she had already gotten the idea that she whould never have to be marched to the detention room for the most serious punishments. But the day before in math class she had been surprised by Mariah who thought it would be funny to give Annies butt a good whack with the teacher's ruler. Annie could only yell out loud "auww, damn!", which would of course be heard by Miss Moore who just walked in the room. Annie and Mariah were told immediately that they would have to stay in the class afterwards for a serious discussion with Miss Moore. Annie was hoping for the best but deep down she knew what the discussion would most probably be about.

"Annie, I thought I was very clear with you and I told you in specific terms what would be happening if I ever caught you cursing again. Do you remember that?", Miss Moore questioned.

"Yes miss, but Mariah slapped me with a ruler...", Annie explained.

"Mariah knows the rules and she knows what will happen the next time she's caught slapping other students with rulers. What will happen then, Mariah?"

"I will be severely punished in the detention room", Mariah explained obediently with a smile on her face.

"And that is exactly what will happen to young Annie. I have caught you cursing two times now and you will be given the thorough whipping that repeat offenders get in the Montgomery Catholic School for Girls. I want you to be waiting in front of the detention room this Friday at exactly 4 pm. I will be personally there to watch that you truly learn your lesson. I do not want you to ever curse again. Do you understand, girl?"

"Yes, Miss Moore. I'm sorry", Annie meekly answered before the girls were excused.

Mariah had a naughty smile on her face when they left the classroom.

"Oh my, Annie. You should not have done that", she said with a smile on her face. "I can guarantee you that the detention room will hurt you a lot more than that slap with the ruler. You won't be sitting down for a while after you're been acquainted with the spanking machine!" Mariah had laughed.

Annie was snapped out of her thoughts when the loud yell finally came and instantly she would have preferred to wait for a while more.

"Annie Lambert! Into the detention room!"

Annie walked into the room and closed the door. The white room did not have much furniture, only what was needed. Next to the door was a small stool and on the far side of the room sat Miss Moore and Miss Bennett who had a simple table with a computer, papers and a spray bottle before them. It was no surprise that Moore and Bennett had been selected to watch over the punishments. The young and stern teachers really seemed to like the idea of discipline and it was clear to everyone visiting the dreaded detention room that they enjoyed the show that the punished girls would put on from start to finish.

On the middle of the room was a padded frame that had chains for the hands and wide leather straps for the body and the legs. The legs were placed on their own level and the body would be set on the larger level above that. The padded frame had a slight slope which made sure that the punished girls butt would be kept high on the air. This would make the punishment not only more embarrassing but also much more painful, since the position meant that the skin on the behind of the poor girl would be tightened as much as possible.

Next to the frame stood the spanking machine itself. A heavy metal box with screens and buttons with several wires running over to the computer on the table. Attached to the machine was a large wooden paddle. Annie looked at the paddle and gasped, her heart throbbing like crazy. 55 centimeters long, 12 centimeters wide, 3 inches thick, weighing over a kilo and decorated with 19 holes that reduced the air resistance and made it hurt even more, this implement was sure to make even the sturdiest bottom burn. It was clear from the first gaze that the mean machine was not originally designed to punish young, tender and pale girl butts like Annies. The spanking machine looked like it would be much better suited for a male prison.

"Strip!", came the stern command from Miss Bennett. "Take your clothes off and set them on the stool next to you."

Annie did as she was ordered and removed her dress and socks and neatly folded them on the stool.

"I said strip! That means everything", Miss Bennett was quickly to make clear.

"Oh... I'm sorry", Annie muttered and shamefully removed her regulation bra that was covering her perky young breasts. Next came down the regulation knickers and suddenly Annie was without a single piece of clothing, trying desperately to cover her naughty bits with her slim hands.

"Stand in attention, Annie, and put your hands behind your head. You are in the detention room and you are getting punished", Miss Moore was quick to correct her.

Annie straightened her body and moving her hands behind her head quickly made the young girl blush. Her breasts were already shaping nicely, and her crotch had a small amount of thin hair. She was already womanly, which made it even more embarrassing to be punished in such a humiliating fashion.

The teachers inspected her body bit by bit, enjoying the girls visible embarrasment, before moving onto their papers.

"Annie Lambert. You have been sent to the detention room for repeatedly breaking the rules of the Montgomery Catholic School for Girls. You have been given a stern lecture for cursing, after which you have broken the rules of the Montgomery Catholic School for Girls by cursing again. It has been made clear to you that the second offense would make you a repeat offender. In the Montgomery Catholic School for Girls we believe in leniency and fair rules, but we also believe in strict discipline. Repeat offenders wil be punished by the strictest means possible. Is this correct, Annie?", Miss Bennett questioned the girl.

"Yes, Miss Bennett", she answered with her eyes looking straight at her toes.

"Since we do not want to see here you again and you are a repeat offender, we believe only the heaviest punishment is possible. Annie Lambert, you will be tied to the bench before you, and you will be given a hard punishment by the spanking machine. Attached to the machine is a heavy maple paddle that will strike your bare bottom with twenty second intervals. This is to assure that you will feel every stroke in full and you will have adequate time to think about your actions on the bench. Your bottom will be watered twice during the punishment to intensify the pain. The punishment will not stop for any other reason and the intervals will not be changed. You may cry, beg and scream but the punishment will be given as announced. Do you understand?", Miss Moore questioned in turn.

Annie was already shaking, and her voice had lost all conviction. "Yes", she muttered.

"Annie Lambert, since you are a repeat offender and you have broken the rules of Montfomery Catholic School for Girls several times, you are sentenced to 20 paddle strokes on the most severe setting. Do you accept your punishment, and do you consider it justified?", Miss Bennett enquired.

Annie had never been punished in this fashion before, but she had heard the stories about wrong answers. Acclaiming that your punishment was not justified was quickly marked down as insubordination which very quickly resorted in more strokes. Annie knew that even three swats on the pants was enough to turn your bottom red so 20 severe strokes on her pale pare bottom was sure to tear her bottom to shreds. The last thing she needed was any more swats. "I accept my punishment and consider it justified", she finally got out of her mouth.

"Good. All of the strokes will be given at the same force so you will get a fair punishment. 20 swats with the severe setting will mean that your behind will be bruised and purple for a good while to come and you will not enjoy sitting down on the hard stools for weeks to come, but we believe this is the only way to make repeat offenders learn the importance of rules. The punishment is designed to be as painful as possible without leaving any lasting damage. You may assume the position", Miss Bennett ordered.

Annie quietly agreed. She positioned her legs on the smaller level and stretched her bare body over the frame. The frame was designed to make her naughtiest parts entirely visible and the embarrasment was overwhelming when the teachers got up from their seats to strap her on the frame. But Annie was sure that the following paddling would make her quickly forget the embarrasment and replace it with pure pain. First her wrists were attached into heavy metal shackles. Her arms were pulled further which made her body stretch over the frame even more firmly before the chains were locked down. Next came the wide leather strap over her waist, which was already enough to make moving close to impossible. Since a young girl is not going to stay still when taking 20 hard swats of a heavy paddle filled with holes, both of her legs got two leather straps around them in addition. First Annies thighs were fastened to the frame and finally her ankles got their own straps. She was packeted tight in a wide position with her legs completely open and her vagina and butthole visible for all the world to see. Annie tried to wiggle but she was completely unable to move her body. The paddle was adjusted to come down on the lower part of her buttocks, but the heavy paddle was big enough to cover Annies small behind almost completely.

"You may ask for your punishment whenever you're ready", Miss Bennet explained.

Annie took a heavy breath. This was not going to get any easier.

"You may give me my punishment", Annie answered, trying not to look Miss Bennett in the eyes.

Miss Moore took the spray bottle and sprayed Annies butt with cold water to enhance the punishment. Miss Bennett looked at the computer before her.

"20 swats at the most severe setting with 20 second intervals", she calmly explained before clicking the button.

The machine started whirring and the paddle slowly moved 90 degrees backwards. The first swat landed on Annies behind with enormous force and the pain was the worst she had ever felt. She let out an uncontrollable scream and Miss Moore and Miss Bennett examined her reaction with smiles on their faces. The machine whirred again, and the heavy paddle moved back into the position. 20 seconds were enough for Annies breathing to steady down and for the worst pain to subside. This only meant that the second smack felt even worse. Annie yelled again as much as she could.

The third strike seemed to come faster than the one before, but it hurt all the same. This was as much as Annie had ever gotten and she knew that even this kind of pain and embarrasment was enough to make her an obedient and servient girl for a long time. But now this was only the beginning of the punishment. The machine whirred and the fourth stroke landed again, and again on the exact same spot. This swat was enough to bring tears into Annies eyes, but the screams came out as strong as on the first three swats. Miss Moore whispered something to Miss Bennett and they both laughed. The fifth swat seemed to be the hardest one yet and Annies eyes were now filled with tears.

The machine moved the paddle slowly back into the position and one look could tell that Annies buttocks were covered with heavy red bruises that were already starting to turn darker in color. The girl tried desperately to move her body and take her burning bottom out of the position with tears in her eyes, but the sixth swat landed all the same and with the same force as the ones before. The girl yelled and tried miserably to plead with her punishers.

"Please, I am so sorry, please stop! I can not take this anymore, please no more!", she cried to deaf ears. The teachers smiled at her desparation and pain and the unforgiving spanking machine moved itself back into the position for another severe swat. The seventh swat landed heavily and began to already form a purple bruise on Annies lower right buttock. Tears were flowing out of her eyes and her nose was running but the pleading had no effect.

"Please, misses, please! This hurts way too much, I promise I will never curse again! I'll be a good girl", Annie's desperate pleading continued. 20 second interval between the swats gave a desperate young girl just enough hope that maybe the punishment would stop if she pleaded hard enough, but Miss Moore and Miss Bennett only answered her with a sly smile. The machine answered with yet another stroke that made Annie yell.

When the heavy swats landed on top of already purple bruises, the pain became more and more unbearable by every single swat. Annies tender bottom was taking darker and darker shades but the machine gave no mercy. When the ninth swat landed once again on the same spot over the old bruises, Annie almost cursed. The pain certainly made her learn, since she had it already whacked into her mind that even the slightest curse would result in another 20 strokes so what came out of her mouth was incoherent mumbing that made the teachers laugh and Annie cry even harder.

After the last stroke she was already thinking her bottom had gone numb, but the interval was enough to make sure that every single stroke was truly felt. The spanking machine moved the paddle in position for the final swat of the first half of the punishment and when the severe stroke landed on Annies behind, she felt it in the bottom of the stomach and her whole body tried to tremble as much as the heavy straps allowed. A pool of tears was starting to form in front of her and the painful screams could be heard all over the school. Miss Bennett clicked her button to stop the punishment and for a second Annie thought that she had been saved.

Both teachers got out of their seats to inspect the damage the heavy paddle had done. Annies butt was now visibly purple on both buttocks and the girl was sobbing uncontrollably. Miss Moore ran her index finger up and down Annies bottom that now had a leathery feel to it.

"Does it hurt?", she questioned.

"Y-yes, please no more", Annie could sob.

"Good, then it's working. Naughty girls like you need severe punishments to make you understand the rules. A nice word does not seem to be enough for repeat offenders like yourself, so we need to use more severe methods. Do you feel like cursing again?"

"No, miss."

"Good. I sure hope so. If I hear you cursing again, you will end up here again and we will go through this same ordeal until you have learned how to behave.  Brace yourself, we are only halfway through. We are going to water your bottom again and then we are going to continue with the punishment. And believe me, the final ten strokes are going to be just as heavy as the ones before. For the next two weeks, when you are sitting down, you will have a nice reminder about what words polite young girls should use."

Miss Moore took the spray bottle in her hands again and sprayed poor Annies bottom with the cold water. The cold felt good on Annies behind, but the girl knew that it was only used to make the punishment hurt even more. She tried to take deep breaths and try to take the rest of her punishment with grace. Those thought were quickly forgotten when Miss Bennett clicked her button, the machine started a heavy whirring and Annie tried miserably to move herself and get out of the way of the paddle.

The small break and the water on her skin had made their work and she screamed again due to the unbearable pain. The holes seemed to bite into her skin and even though her behind had been pale and virginal, it was now filled with bright purple marks that turned deeper in color. The next swat came down as heavy as the ones before and Annie was so dizzy, she was not sure if she was screaming or not. There was nothing but the unbearable pain and she could see nothing out of her eyes filled with tears. The machines loud whirring already had a Pavlovian effect on Annie and when the noise started, she tried to get out of her revealing position by any means possible. The thirteenth swat turned the sides of Annies bottom black and she felt an uncontrollable feeling in the bottom of her stomach again. Before Annie even realized, the pain had made her lose the control of her bladder and a small stream of pee was running down her leg.

The fourteenth stroke did not help the situation and the pain was so unbearable that the stream only became harder before finally ending.

"Please, stop. I have to go to the bathroom. I'm sorry, I peed myself", Annie tried to plead with her torturers who were enjoying the scene more and more by every minute.

"We told you that the punishment doesn't stop for any reason. You will get the rest of the swats at the set intervals. This is all part of the punishment. You may clean up after yourself after the punishment is over", Miss Moore explained.

Annie was listening to the cruel explanation with tears filling her eyes when the harsh paddle came down for the fifteenth stroke. Her behind was starting to turn black all over and the punishment seemed to have the same desired effect on her as it had on the girls before her. She had no strength to scream or fight anymore and she simply took the rest of the strokes calmly crying and only whimpering a bit after every severe swat.

The sixteenth came down and the seventeenth followed at a steady interval in the exact same fashion. The burning was so unbearable that Annie could not tell the swats apart anymore. The eighteenth stroke was already close o breaking the skin on her buttocks, but Annie could do nothing but sob silently and wait for the remaining two swats. The machine whirred again, and the teachers looked eagerly with excitement on their faces but when the swat landed with a huge thud, the only sound coming out of Annie was from the final stream of pee leaking down her thigh. The ground was wet both in front of her and behind of her and the girl seemed to have neither tears nor fight left in her.

When the final swat landed with a heavy thud that could be heard from corridor, Annie was silent and without emotions. Her bottom was now more black than red, and the painful burn would not set down for several weeks. When the teachers came over to unstrap Annie, they had to urge her to get up with threaths of a continued punishment. The girl finally got herself standing up, tears falling from her eyes down her cheeks and down her chest.

"And what do we say after a justified punishment, Annie?", Miss Moore asked the girl.

"Thank you", she meekly answered.

"Good girl, I hope for your own sake that you will not be cursing in the future. Now get a rag and clean after yourself."

"Yes, Miss Moore", Annie finally uttered, already fearing more punishment and certain that her behind could not take any more discipline.

Annie got down on her knees, without her clothes but with a burning black behind, to clean a puddle of her own tears and urine. The Montgomery Catholic School for Girls certainly had their fair and justified means of turning naughty girls into obedient young ladies. Miss Bennett turned down the spanking machine for the day, certain that next week there would once again be a long line of disobedient young girls behind the door of the detention room.
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