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Spanking Machine Detention IV:

Electric Boogaloo

They had been standing with hands on their heads before the office for what felt like ages. Danny couldn’t understand it. It was clear that Nellie had looked at his answers during the test and copied them, everyone should have instantly understood that.

Danny looked at the girl again and she answered with a smile. Her auburn hair came down to her shoulders and her necktie was neatly tied around her slim neck. The white dress shirt and blue skirt that fell down all the way up to her ankles made her look like the most well-behaved girl next door. That was what Danny had assumed until now – and yet she had to insist that actually it was he who had looked at her test paper.

“You new boys never get it, do you?” Nellie said. “You know, you would be getting off easier if you just admitted that you cheated and apologized. If you begged for mercy, you could maybe even survive without a caning. You could just get the paddle, it’s not that bad.”

She inspected him from head to toe once again. Danny was like many foster home boys who had been sent to the Institute before him. He was an athletic young man who had clearly been in fair few fights which contrasted with his flowing blonde hair. His necktie was loosely tied, he had several buttons open on his dress shirt revealing his toned chest, and Nellie could tell that he thought he was above it all. That’s what they all thought until they realized that they weren’t.

“You were the one who cheated”, Danny almost yelled. “End of story.”

Nellie giggled.

“But that’s where you’re wrong”, she said with a smile. “She’s probably going to put you to the lie detector. And then you’re going to admit that you cheated, and you lied and then you have to go the detention and then you will be given extra punishment because you insisted that a pretty and innocent girl like me had cheated on the test.”

Both of them kept their hands on their heads and stood in attention as they were told to do.

“I know how this goes. You don’t”, Nellie whispered into his ear. “You’re such a cute boy that you’re going to get it even harder. She likes cute boys like that.”

“The truth is that you cheated, and I didn’t”, Danny whispered back.

“You new boys are funny”, Nellie whispered with a mischievous smile. “You still believe in concepts like truth, honesty, and mercy. But don’t worry, you’ll learn. I’ll teach you, you’re cute.”

Danny looked at her with a stone-faced expression. Until now he had thought that he could just tell the truth and get it over with, but the girl’s confident teasing began to make him nervous.

“Come on”, Nellie smiled. “You’re supposed to say thank you. And then you tell me how pretty I am.”

“I didn’t say that you weren’t pretty”, Danny muttered.

“Well, there we go. Much better”, Nellie laughed. “You know, before the end of this day you’re going to thank me. Then you’re going to give me a kiss and you’re going to be glad that you have friends like this at the Institute.”

“Is that so?”

“I guarantee it”, Nellie whispered into his ear. “But first you have to go through some learning experiences.”

At that moment, the door finally opened and out came Miss Maddison. While Danny had only heard some rumors, Nellie knew fully well that the tall and slender teacher with blonde braided hair had a reputation for a reason. After you had been sentenced to detention by her, you quickly became aware that even young females can get into teaching just to play out their sadistic fantasies. What Danny was yet to realize, she liked nothing more than tormenting athletic boys.

Miss Maddison quickly went through her folder.

“Cheating on a test and both blaming each other?” she asked.

“Yes, Miss Maddison”, Nellie quickly answered with a smile on her face.

“If you confess right now, you will get a lenient sentence. If neither of you confesses, you will both be interrogated until someone confesses. And after that the sentence won’t be lenient”, Miss Maddison stated.

Nellie looked at Danny with a polite smile. He shook his head.

“All right then. It’s your decision”, Miss Maddison calmly stated before grasping Danny by his ear and dragging him into her office.

The desk, the bookshelves, the folders, and the paintings of old professors looked identical to every other room in the building, but Danny’s eyes were quickly shifted towards a crude wooden chair decorated with several leather straps.

“Take your pants off and sit down”, Miss Maddison calmly instructed. “I believe I don’t have to tell you twice.”

Danny hesitated for a moment, but knowing her reputation, he soon opened his belt and let his pants fall down to his ankles. He knew that even if he was going to be humiliated, he was still in the right in the situation. Only his tight white underwear now covered his genitals. Miss Maddison looked at him and smiled.

“Do I have to tell you twice?” she asked.

Danny sighed and lowered his underwear to his ankles, stepped out of his pants and sat down on the chair.

“No. Sorry Miss.”

The cold wood felt uncomfortable against his bare behind and the judging looks of pretty Miss Maddison didn’t help.

She walked over to him and let her hands run through his hair.

“A new one”, she stated before fastening his wrists to the chair with leather straps. “New boys should know to keep themselves out of trouble. Especially foster home kids who may never get a chance like this again. But you know that.”

“In this Institute getting into trouble can be quite painful”, she whispered into his ear before tying his legs to the chair. “You will learn.”

Danny struggled against the tight leather chains. After seconds he realized that he was completely immobilized with his genitals in full view fot the strict teacher.

“But I didn’t do anything”, Danny insisted. “She looked at my test and copied it.”

Miss Maddison put on her glasses and went over the papers again.

“And yet she claims otherwise”, she mused. “Don’t worry. I have a very good way of making sure that naughty young students tell the truth. I would never send someone to detention unless they confessed their crimes and personally asked for a severe punishment.”

She opened her desk drawer and took out rubber straps with a metal box attached to them. Next to the rubber straps stood a simple remote controller.

“A shock collar. A puppy trainer. Here it’s usually known as the lie detector.”

Danny gasped and tried desperately to get out of the chair, but his limbs wouldn’t move an inch.

Miss Maddison walked over to the boy again and neatly wrapped the rubber strap around his penis. The other strap was fastened around his testicles, already giving the desperate boy discomfort.

“Very good at detecting naughty young boys who have lied. Of course, we don’t have to do this. You can still admit that you cheated on the test and blamed Nellie for it.”

“But I didn’t cheat”, the boy insisted, struggling against the straps. “She copied my test.”

An electric shock hit the boy’s genitals, feeling like they were slapped. Danny winced and gasped for air.

“This comes in three levels. The first one was quite mild, kind of like getting pinched. I hope you start telling the truth before we have to go to level three.”

“Now, tell me in your own words what do you think happened at the test”, Miss Maddison continued with a smile.

“She looked at my test paper and copied my answers.”

A painful electric current went through Danny’s whole body, and the boy was gasping for air. The shock collar at level two felt like his testicles were getting burned with a hot iron.

“Again. Tell me in your own words what do you think happened at the test.”

Danny wasn't sure if he could take another shock. The boy kept gasping for air before answering again.

“She copied my answers. Please, Miss...” Danny desperately pleaded.

Miss Maddison sat on her table and crossed her legs.

“We don't seem to be getting any progress”, she pondered. “Let's try level three.”
 

Nellie stood obediently next to the door with her hands over her head. When she could hear Danny screaming in agonizing pain, she knew she was in the clear. A smile rose on her face. It only took another minute for the door to open again.

“Nellie, please come in”, Miss Maddison ordered.

When Nellie entered the room, she could instantly see Danny with his pants around his ankles, still trembling and sweating profusely, tears pouring down his face.
 

“I'm so sorry for this whole ordeal”, Miss Maddison said to Nellie. “Young Danny here has just confessed that he copied your test. He has requested for a painful punishment in detention this very day.”

“Is that so?” Nellie inquired, almost laughing. “Well, it's nice that he came to his senses.”

“Regularly cheaters would only get the paddle or the small cane, but blaming others for your own misbehavior is simply intolerable. Young Danny here has agreed that he requires the heavy judicial rattan cane for his behavior. Full six strokes.”

Nellie gasped. The full judicial caning was rarely given.

“Well, I bet that will do his much good”, she said with a hint of eagerness in her voice. “I was just wondering... Might I join the detention to see what kind of effect the punishment has? He did blame me after all.”

“That does seem sensible”, Miss Maddison agreed. “Six o'clock at the detention room”, she proclaimed while grasping Dannys hair. “And don't be late, Danny. Every minute you're late will result in an extra stroke.”

The boy kept crying, afraid to say a word. Miss Maddison opened his shackles and allowed for the boy to dress.

“I will make sure that he's on time, Miss Maddison”, Nellie proclaimed. “It feels like he could really benefit from some proper guidance at the Institute. Isn't that right, Danny?”

“Yeah...” the boy muttered his answer. Already stagnant, the boy felt like saying anything would just lead into a more severe punishment.

“That's so nice of you, Nellie. Danny is lucky to have guidance like that. We can only hope that after this evening he will also understand the consequences of his actions so further punishments won't be needed. Sometimes it seems like some boys simply require detention every week.”
 

Miss Maddison stuck the painful electric device back into her drawer.

“Six o'clock. Not a minute later. And when I arrive, I don’t want to see a single article of clothing on you.”

“Yes, miss”, Danny could only meekly agree before leaving the room his head lowered. Nellie followed her, barely able to wait until it was six.

An obedient schoolgirl, she did as she had promised and led Danny to the dreaded detention room well in time, ready to arrive fifteen minutes before six. While the walk from the dorms to the basement of the detention building didn’t take more than a few minutes, everyone who had made the trip could affirm that it seemed to take hours. That was true even when you didn’t have a teasing schoolgirl with you.

“I hope you’ll really learn your lesson today”, she proclaimed. “You know, that’s what the detention room is really for. To help naughty boys like you learn their lessons and learn how to behave.”

“Would you stop it?” Danny snapped. “This isn’t fun.”

“It is to me”, she almost laughed. “Besides, I gave you clear instructions on how you could have avoided this. So really this is your own fault.”

“It’s not my fault! You cheated, you blamed me and now I have to get caned because of you. And you just think that it’s fun.”

“Shh, lower your voice”, she urged. “Don’t let Miss Maddison hear you saying that, or you’ll be getting more. Six strokes is already more than I assumed you would get. You know, it’s really not just a caning you’re getting...”

“So, what is it?”

“Well, caning is when you get some swats on your behind and it burns and leaves some stripes. You’re getting a judicial caning. That’s when it really bites into your skin, leaves thick and deep welts that take ages to heal and generally it’s just pain that seems almost impossible to take. Your skin might peel off, it’s horrible”, Nellie explained with a joyous voice. “And there might be more.”

“More? Jesus fucking Christ”, Danny muttered while they finally entered the building and stepped down into the basement.

“Don’t worry, you’ll see”, she stated. “Well, here we are.”

Before them stood a large and heavy metal door with the words “Detention Room” in thick black paint.

“Now you just have to take all your clothes off and then we’ll wait for your turn. Isn’t this all so exciting?” Nellie asked. “Don’t worry, I’ll take good care of your clothes.”

Danny winced.

“Like, everything?”

“Of course, the spankings at the Institution are always on the bare butt. Well, I don’t know if judicial caning could really be called a spanking, I guess it’s more like a whipping...” she pondered. “Come on now, I’ve seen naked boys before. I’ve just never seen them whipped.”

Danny sighed and removed his loose necktie before unbuttoning his shirt. Nellie turned her head with her red lips turning into a satisfied smile. He didn’t have only a toned chest, but his shoulders and biceps were those of an active athlete.

“Do you really have to watch so eagerly?” the boy questioned while moving onto his pants.

“Of course. If I didn’t watch, I couldn’t tell whether you’re doing something wrong. Believe me, you want me to correct you before Miss Maddison does.”

The pants came down to his ankles once more. Danny swiftly stepped out of them. He rolled his eyes at Nellie before stepping out of his underwear too. The girl kept inspecting him with her perceptive eyes.

“The socks too”, she pointed out. “That would have been an extra stroke.”

“Thanks”, Danny muttered. He had tried to cover his genitals with hands but having to take off the socks forced him to reveal everything to her.

“You know, you’re cute. Maybe that’s why I like you”, Nellie pondered.

“Can’t imagine how you treat the ones you don’t like”, the boy muttered.

“Oh, you don’t want to know that. Let’s just say that you’re lucky. Now turn around.”

“So that you can look at my ass?”

“Well, I have to know whether it’s an ass that can take a judicial caning.”

Danny rolled his eyes again, before their lively and spiritual discussion was cut short by steps that could be echoing from the stairs.

“You’re on time. Good”, Miss Maddison calmly stated. “And undressed. Maybe there’s some hope for you after all.”

Nellie handed the boy’s clothes to Miss Maddison before she opened the heavy steel door and ordered everyone inside.

Danny was speechless. He had assumed that he would be bending over a table or a pommel horse, but before him stood a monstrous metal machine that took up almost the whole room. Four large metal pillars cornered a platform with several leather straps, metal chains, plastic wires and sturdy steel arms attached to the pillars. The dreaded machine also included several computer screens and sensors.

On the wall hung a variety of punishment tools from paddles to straps and from crops to canes. When Danny’s eyes focused on the heaviest judicial canes, he finally started to grasp just what was about to come next. The cane was not only 120 centimeters long but also 130 millimeters thick, making it immediately clear to even an inexperienced victim that the pain was going to be immense.

“Kneel on the platform. Get on all fours and stick your butt out”, Miss Maddison calmly ordered.

Danny could feel the females inspecting not only his every step, but every inch of his body. He climbed on the platform with his hands covering his private parts before slowly kneeling on the cold steel. Sticking your butt out was always embarrassing, but it was made even more embarrassing when girls your age were present during your punishment. Danny got on all fours feeling visible, vulnerable and humiliated.

“Nellie, why don’t you sit behind my desk while I prepare the young man for his punishment”, Miss Maddison urged. Nellie did as ordered, and soon Danny could see her smiling behind the desk, eyes squinting and mischievous smile on her face.

The teacher picked the thick judicial cane and inserted it onto the machine’s heavy steel arm. The machine would make sure that every stroke would be just as hard as the one before with no mercy given, no matter how much the punished boy was crying or struggling. The judicial punishment meant that every stroke would be also given with full force.

“I don’t want you moving during your punishment. And you don’t want it either, it will be painful on your behind, but it would be much more painful it the cane hit your lower back”, Miss Maddison instructed while tying down the boy’s wrists and ankles with heavy leather straps.

“Keeping your butt on the right position will be up to you, mister”, she explained. “Do you think, you can do that?”

“Yes, miss”, Danny meekly agreed.

“We will make sure of that”, Miss Maddison stated while grabbing a pair of plastic cables with steel clamps at the end. Danny winced when the clamp quickly bit down on his testicles. Another clamp painfully biting its teeth down on his gland already made him want to yell.

“The machine has sensors that detect when your behind is on the right position for the next stroke. Before you, you have a screen that will be green when you are in the position. If the screen is red, you will have thirty seconds to move your butt back into the position.”

Danny gasped, fully realizing what that meant.

“If you don’t obey the rules, you will automatically get little extra motivation to move your ass in the correct position. Don’t worry, the electric shock won’t be harder than anything that you’ve already experienced. It will be quite hard though... Otherwise it wouldn’t work. Well, are we ready?”

Danny couldn’t get a word out of his mouth. The judicial caning already seemed severe enough, but Danny wasn’t sure if he could handle another electric shock to his testicles.

“Yes, Miss!” Nellie joyously shouted.

“And what about you, Danny? Are you ready for your punishment?”

“Yes, miss...” Danny sighed.

“Good, let’s get started then”, Miss Maddison stated. She took a seat behind her desk next to Nellie and inspected the computer screen before her.

“Judicial caning, six strokes, full severity. Thirty seconds to get back into position before an electric shock. Alright, let’s get started”, she said and pressed the button. Nothing else was required for the machine to start. The steel arm of the machine quickly moved the cane into an optimal position while the nervous boy anxiously waited for the first stroke to hit.

In an instant the thick and long cane lashed against his tender flesh. The boy couldn’t help but scream and struggle against the leather straps when a dark red welt formed on his buttocks. The screen before him quickly turned red.

“Please, not so hard...” Danny tried to plead. His begging brought a smile to the girls faces.

“It’s a judicial caning and you’ve fully deserved it”, Miss Maddison explained. “Every stroke will be given just as hard to make sure that you really learn your lesson. And every stroke should make you reflect your behavior and think how you should behave in the future if you don’t want to be a regular visitor at the detention room.”

Danny tried to desperately get his breathing under control before trying to get back to position for the next stroke. He had no idea how much of the 30 seconds had already passed, but the first lash still burned harshly on his behind.

“Please move back into position, Danny”, Miss Maddison urged. “For your own good.”

The boy lifted his butt back in the air, tightening the skin on his bottom and making the coming stroke even more painful. The machine automatically lowered the steel arm, making sure that the second stroke lands right under the first one.

The cane lashed just as hard as on the first stroke, immediately leaving a second thick welt that was instantly followed by searing pain that made Danny’s whole body convulse. The boy yelled, grinded his teeth together and desperately fought to hold back tears that were already about to come out just after two strokes. His hips involuntarily moved forward and the screen before him turned bright red again, imitating the color that was now taking control of his buttocks.

“Please...” the boy tried to plead. “It hurts too much; I can’t take it.”

“Of course it hurts”, Miss Maddison explained, almost laughing. “It’s a punishment, it’s supposed to hurt. If it didn’t hurt, you naughty boys wouldn’t change your ways and we’d have you copying test answers from girls every single day. Now stop your whining and begging and try to take your punishment like a man.”

“Does the begging ever help?” Nellie asked. The boy’s struggle under the judicial cane had already made her feel funny, to her there was something very enjoyable in the show.

“Absolutely not. But it can be fun to watch.”

“Oh, I wholeheartedly agree”, Nellie said with her lips turning into a smile. “Danny, you might want to get back into position...”

Danny slowly raised his ass into position again, the machine adjusted the position of the cane and the fierce tool lashed once more against the tender flesh. Danny felt the pain take over his whole body and he couldn’t fight back the tears anymore. The boy cried out in pain; eyes filled with bitter tears that soon made it hard for him to even see what the screen before him was saying about his position.

“Tears on the third stroke. Very good”, Miss Maddison noted.

“Do they always cry?” Nellie inquired.

“Oh, sooner or later. I’ve never supervised a judicial caning that didn’t result in a tearful apology. The machine works just as intended. Danny, you seem to be out of position again.”

The boy struggled against his straps, the pain had become unbearable, his behind was on fire and tears were falling down one after another.

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I can’t take it...” he desperately tried to plead.

“What did I say about whining and begging?” Miss Maddison asked again. “When you’ve been sentenced to a punishment and strapped to the machine, you take the whole punishment. One way or another.”

The screen before Danny began flashing and, in an instant, a painful electric current shot through his genitals. The boy screamed and convulsed without control. As soon as he managed to get his behind high in the air again, the cane came down on his buttocks with full force, resulting in another agonizing scream. Tears kept flowing and his whole body was shaking, but Danny did his best to keep his position for the next stroke.

“The shock treatment really helps”, Miss Maddison noted to Nellie. “They think they can’t take anymore but as soon as they’re given a little bit of extra motivation, they suddenly can’t wait to get the next stroke. Have you ever received the shock treatment, Nellie?”

“Oh no, Miss Maddison”, the girl said with her cheeks blushing. “I’ve only been to detention twice.”

“Make sure that you don’t end up here again, young miss. It works just as well on girls, you know.”

The girl nodded silently and moved her attention back to Danny, who was just about to receive the fifth stroke.

The heavy cane now landed on his lower buttocks, making sure that his whole behind was covered in dark bruises. The overwhelming pain took over Danny’s whole body, and the convulsing boy could only weep and hope that soon it would be over. He had already lost count of the strokes. His behind seemed to part numb and part flaming.

“Danny...”, the voices of the females echoed in his head. Before he realized, the high electric current hit his testicles and glans again. His whole body was shaking when he unconsciously moved his butt back into the position for the final stroke.

The machine gave no mercy, and the last stroke was just as hard as the ones before it. The sixth stroke always landed on the “sit-spot” between the buttocks and the thighs where the skin is extra sensitive, making the last one most painful of them all. The boy tried to scream, but no voice would come out of his mouth. While his face was full of tears and snot, it seemed like the crying had also ended. Danny simply convulsed in searing and overwhelming pain before moving onto his side, still strapped to the machine.

“The judicial caning always does its job, I bet the boy will never forget this experience. He certainly shouldn’t if he doesn’t want to end up here again”, Miss Maddison noted to Nellie who had watched the show wide-eyed half aroused and half in terror.

“It certainly seems... effective”, the girl could finally manage to blurt out.

When even an overwhelming punishment is finally over, the subject quickly comes back to his senses, just as Danny did. And they always find out that when the clouds over their senses are lifted, the tears still come and the now swollen buttocks are still burning intensely.

“And what do we say now, Danny?” Miss Maddison kept questioning the poor and beaten boy.

“I’m sorry, I won’t do it again...” he managed to whisper.

“And are you thankful for this ordeal that will make you a better person in the future?”

“Thank you.”

“And do you have something to say to Nellie here?”

“I’m sorry,” Danny muttered. At this point he was willing to say anything to leave the room. “I’m sorry that I copied your test and blamed you.”

“I forgive you”, Nellie said with an angelic smile on her face.

“Do you think that was enough, or should we take him to the yard and have him kneel on a cinderblock for three hours? That can be done, blaming other student is a serious offense”, Miss Maddison urged Nellie.

“Oh no, I don’t think that will be necessary, that seemed like quite a severe punishment. Though he could clean the bathroom in the girl’s dorm...”

“You have such a good heart, Nellie. It’s settled then. Please inform me whether he does the job adequately or not. I hope Danny here realizes that not doing what he’s asked leads to another detention. Do you understand, Danny?”

“Yes, Miss Maddison”, the boy meekly agreed. He had thought that his punishment was already over but cleaning a toilet sounded a lot better than kneeling on a cinderblock.

His straps were quickly removed and painstakingly the naked boy got back onto his feet. He immediately grasped his burning behind that had already swollen.

“Just one more thing”, Miss Maddison stated to the boy before opening the drawer where his clothes had been put.

Danny couldn’t wait to get dressed again, the pain was the worst part but standing before two beautiful females with your swollen and bruised bottom bared and your electrocuted genitals fully visible was still humiliating. To his shock Miss Maddison didn’t pick up his clothes but a steel collar with an attached bell.

“You will be wearing this for a day, tomorrow evening you can come up to my office and we remove it. You can also get your clothes back then. At the Institute we like to make it clear when someone has been to detention. You will serve as a good warning to others.”

“But...” Danny tried to mutter while the heavy collar was attached to his neck with a sturdy steel lock.

“Don’t worry, you’re still allowed to use the other clothes that you have. But the walk back to the dorms might be a bit cold”, Miss Maddison calmed him. “Remember to clean the toilet well, if you don’t want to come back here tomorrow.”

“Yes, Miss...” Danny obediently answered. When he moved towards the door, he quickly realized that he couldn’t move an inch without the loud bell alarming anyone in the vicinity. Nellie thanked Miss Maddison for letting her watch the punishment and soon they were walking back to the dorms, a bell chiming with every step.

“Oh my”, Nellie gasped when inspecting his purple buttocks. “That has to be the most thoroughly beaten ass this Institute has seen. You really should have taken my advice, I bet you regret it now.”

Danny didn’t even bother to look at her.

“Come on, don’t be mad. You’ve learned something and now we can be friends again. Here”, she said and covered Danny’s waist with her shirt.

“Thanks”, he muttered back. The bell made him think that the whole Institute was watching their walk.

“I believe a kiss would also be in order”, Nellie teased him and pointed on her cheek.

Danny gave her a light kiss. Nellie liked the smell of the boy who had been sweating under the lash.

“See, I told you that you would be thanking and kissing me before the day was over. I usually tend to be right; everything will be so much easier for you at the Institute if you just follow what I say. Now we’re going to get you dressed up and then you’re going to clean our toilet really well if you don’t want me to report you to Miss Maddison. You know, she really sometimes sends boys to detention even if their ass has already been just beaten. So, you better do a good job.”

“How could I survive without friends like you?” Danny murmured.

“You couldn’t”, Nellie laughed and slapped his butt, making the boy wince. “By the way, have you ever cleaned a toilet with your tongue?”

Danny turned to her with fierce eyes. Before the Institute he would have instantly slapped someone for a remark like that.

“I’m just kidding!” Nellie cried out and pinched his cheek. “You can use your toothbrush.”
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