Random Praise for the Flogmaster’s
Writing
Just re-read this one. Still good. :-)
L.A.
Interesting premise. Well-described. Great fun.
C.M.
Flogmaster always is a master at describing punishments.
This is one of his best.
T.T.P.
Really loved this story. Very clever, and her teenage bottom
clearly deserved it. You can tell I’m old school. Great story!
B.B.
A nicely paced and entirely twist-free story which relied on
nice phrases like the “walnut of dread.”
O.B.
Very hot!! Thank you!
M.L.A.
Love this story. It’s adorable. Kinda wishing that’s how I met
my boyfriend.
B.J.T.

Selected Excerpts
From A Helpful Student:
Nathan accepted the warm embrace, feeling Miss Grant’s breasts
against his chest and smelling the sweet perfume of her hair. It was
strawberry shampoo, he decided. Very nice.
“Maybe you can help me,” she said. “I’m new to this school and to
teaching. There’s so much I don’t know about how things work
around here.”
From Back Home:
The pain was a shock. It was crazy that such a simple thing as the
back of a hairbrush could hurt so much. But Mrs. Lemon was an
expert. She knew just how to work that brush across my bottom so
that every inch of bared flesh was sizzling. She kept me curved over
her lap so I couldn’t tense my cheeks and every whack jiggled the fat
of my butt like Jell-O.
From Black Sheep:
“I won’t bore you with the details of how I arranged it, but the
bottom line is that I eventually spanked a bunch of her friends,
including Alex. Alex was tall and curvy with the most amazing butt—
big and round, very spankable. I spanked her a lot!”
Kara giggled at that description. If she was honest, her own
bottom might match that criteria!
From The Handoff:
In the damp, tight-fitting confines of the white swimsuit the
buttocks could barely be contained. They swelled out in two perfect
balls, the sides of each buttock exposed. The divide between the
cheeks was deep, with a strong wedge of the one-piece sucked
between. Judith could even see a distinct “vee” at the top of the
crack, even through the swimsuit. The headmistress could hardly
wait to smack those buns.
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About the Warning labels
Because spanking stories often involve extreme topics (S&M, sex acts,
etc.), the Flogmaster labels his stories to give readers an idea of what might
be included. Here’s a sample:
Paul Bunyan and the Great Lakes
(★ ★ ★ ★ , M/Ffff—Absurdly Severe, nc ole fashion paddlin’)
A strange new twist on the ole yarn about how Paul Bunyan and Babe the Blue Ox created the
Great Lakes. (Approximately 1,758 words.)

The stars are the Flogmaster’s own ratings of his stories. They indicate
writing quality, not necessarily eroticism. Five star stories are my very best.
Stories are marked with mFmf labels to indicate who is spanking whom.
Capital letters represent adults and lower case are minors (under 18), and of
course, M refers to males and F to females. Under this system, anything to
the left of the slash indicate a Spanker and anything to the right a Spankee.
Therefore in the above example an adult male is spanking three girls and a
woman. If there are a lot of people involved, sometimes this is abbreviated
with a number, such as F6/f24, implying that 6 women spank 24 girls. Keep
in mind that the label refers to the primary participants—sometimes,
especially in longer stories—there may be minor spankings of a different
type included.
I try to indicate the overall severity level (Mild, Serious, Intense, Severe,
or Edgy), as well as what types of spankings are included (i.e. caning,
birching, hairbrush spanking, etc.). Stories may also contain other warnings
and explanations. These are usually self-explanatory words like “sex” or
“anal” (to indicate types of sexual activity). You may also see references to
cons or non-cons (or nc). Those abbreviations refer to consensual and nonconsensual spankings. (Punishment spankings, especially those of children,
are usually nc.) Some stories are labeled semi-cons, meaning it’s partially
consensual (e.g. a reluctant wife submitting to her husband’s discipline
because she knows she deserves punishment).
The second line contains a brief description of the story. I try not to
include any “spoilers” that would ruin the plot for you. The description
should intrigue if you are interested in the subject matter, and warn you
away if you are not. As always, read at your own risk. There’s also an
approximate word count of the story.
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A Helpful Student
(
, F/m, m/F—Severe, semi-consensual
paddling, nudity)
A boy manipulates a new teacher into spankings. (Approximately
7,308 words.)

T

he new teacher was gorgeous. Her

beauty was somewhat hidden behind the
geek glasses, plain clothes, and trying-toohard demeanor, but Nathan could see it. Her
nose was tiny and cute, her pale blue eyes the
color of a swimming pool, and she had that
girlish pony tail that swished halfway down
her back as she moved.
Mostly he noticed her body. She was slender, but not
thin, with broad hips and a full bottom that stretched the
back of her fawn slacks to bursting. He couldn’t tell much
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about her breasts, other than she had some, as her blouse
was so loose it hid those sweet little orbs.
She was young, just out of school, and as nervous as a
virgin in a brothel. Nathan made a point of smiling at her
encouragingly, noticing how his welcome helped her relax.
When she did role call, he was sure she made a note of
his name, Nathan Young. Their eyes locked for an extra few
seconds as he slowly raised his arm. “Here,” he said softly.
She nodded and moved on, but he knew he’d made an
impression.
When she had a question about which chapter they were
on—Mrs. Van Hulsen’s notes hadn’t specified—she glanced
at Nathan for confirmation. He liked that trend and
encouraged it, nodding when she said or did things that
were good, and frowning in warning when she went off
track. Soon she was checking with him before she did
anything, confirming it was proper before making a mistake
that might make her lose face with the students.
After school, Nathan found her alone in her classroom,
swamped with work, and already getting a head start on the
next day’s lesson plans.
“Miss Grant?”
Her face widened into a warm smile when she spotted
him. “Nathan!” she said with relief. “Thank you so much for
your help today. It’s clear I don’t have the foggiest idea what
I’m doing.”
“No worries,” he said with a shrug. “First days are just as
hard on teachers as they are on students.”
“Especially since I’m taking over in mid-year. Poor Mrs.
Van Hulsen. It sounds like she’ll be out for quite a while.”
12
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“Yeah, that car accident was bad. But you’re doing a
great job as a sub.”
“You really think so? It doesn’t feel like it.”
“You’re just overwhelmed. There’s a lot to take in. After
a few days, you’ll get the hang of things and it’ll be fine.”
When she gave him an odd look, Nathan added, “My
mom was a teacher, so I sort of have experience in these
matters. She told me a lot of stories.”
“Oh, how nice. She’s not a teacher now?”
He put on a shamed look as though she’d rebuked him.
“She… she passed away,” he mumbled.
“Oh my God! I had no idea. I’m so sorry!”
“It was a while back.”
“That’s terrible. You poor dear.”
Nathan accepted the warm embrace, feeling Miss
Grant’s breasts against his chest and smelling the sweet
perfume of her hair. It was strawberry shampoo, he
decided. Very nice.
He held the hug tighter and longer than appropriate, and
she was flustered when she broke away. He pretended to
still be grieving and she forgot about anything untoward,
stepping back to her chair and offering him the guest seat
by the blackboard.
“Maybe you can help me,” she said. “I’m new to this
school and to teaching. There’s so much I don’t know about
how things work around here.”
Nathan brightened. “I’d be glad to help. What can I do?”
Miss Grant laughed. “Where do I start?”
“Give me an example of something small that went
wrong today.”
13
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“Okay. This morning I pronounced Principal Hubbert’s
name wrong. That got a laugh and me teased in my classes.”
“The ‘t’ is silent,” said Nathan. “Everyone around here
knows that. By making that mistake, you’ve just told
everyone you’re not a local. They’ll never let you forget that,
either.”
“Great. Just the kind of problem I was hoping to avoid.”
“Don’t beat yourself up. It could happen to anyone.”
“But I don’t want to make a similar mistake in the
future.”
Nathan nodded. “I’ll help you avoid it.”
“That would be wonderful, thanks. Now if you could just
figure out how I can control some of the naughtier students,
I’d really be set.”
“Some of the boys giving you trouble?”
“It’s not just the boys. A few of the girls got rowdy and
wouldn’t listen to me either. It’s the curse of the substitute
teacher, I suppose.”
“Did you discipline them?”
Miss Grant blushed and shook her head. “I… I wasn’t
sure how to do that. I mean, I want the kids to like me, not
resent me.”
“They need to know you’re in authority.”
“So I should send them to Principal Hubbert?”
“Definitely don’t do that,” said Nathan.
“Why not?”
“It’ll just show the administration you can’t control your
classes. They fired a long-term sub last year over just that
thing.”
“Oh my God, really?”
14
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“You’re just passing the buck. You need to handle the
discipline yourself.”
“You mean detention?”
Nathan shook his head. “Detention is a joke. It’s an
after-school party. No, they only way they’ll respect you is if
you use the Board.”
He pointed and Miss Grant followed his finger to the
wooden paddle on the wall. Her jaw fell open. “You can’t be
serious!”
“It’s the only way.”
“I can’t do that.”
“It’s not that difficult. The wide end is what makes
contact with the student,” Nathan explained with a grin. He
saw her smile through her blush and knew he was scoring
big points. He decided to go all the way for a touchdown.
He crossed to where the paddle hung, deftly locking the
door as he passed.
“Here, you can practice on me.”
Before the teacher could say no, he’d grabbed the board
and put in her hands. Then he was standing akimbo at the
side of her desk, jean seat thrust out as he looked over his
shoulder at her expectantly.
“Go on, hit me,” he said, bending over and resting his
forearms on the low table.
“I can’t do that!”
“There’s nothing to it.”
“But it’ll hurt.”
Nathan laughed and shook his head. “I’m 18 and not a
snowflake. You can’t hurt me, not through these thick
jeans.”
15
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This was all an exaggeration, as the paddle was heavy
enough to penetrate denim and the teen wouldn’t be 18 for a
few months, but his mark didn’t know any of that. She
frowned and hesitated.
It took a few more minutes of discussion to persuade
her, and he had to show her how to hold the board and
swing it, but eventually Miss Grant gave Nathan a little
spank. It was scarcely enough to wake him up if he’d been
asleep.
“Come on, harder than that. Pretend I’m one of those
boys who gave you grief today.”
Her second attempt was slightly better, but Nathan
didn’t really feel the swats until she’d given him five. By then
his butt was starting to sting. He didn’t mind it, though.
Being spanked by a teacher as pretty as Miss Grant was
sexy.
After ten, she halted. “Are you sure I’m not hurting
you?”
“Not at all,” he lied. “You’re going to have to swing much
harder to make an impression on those bad kids.”
She tried again, and then a few more times, making him
wince. After that her swings were less and less hard, and
soon she faltered completely.
“You’re hurting, I can see it,” she said. “You haven’t even
done anything wrong!”
“It’s okay, I don’t mind,” Nathan said. He purposely put
wounded in his voice, which made him a martyr. As he
hoped, the soft-hearted Miss Grant gave him an opening
she would have slapped him for if he’d asked for it.
“It’s not fair,” she said. “ I’m the failure, not you.”
16
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“So you want to switch places?” Nathan made sure he
was laughing, so she’d think he was joking. If he’d suggested
it for real, she’d have kicked him between the legs. This
approach made her seriously consider the concept.
“You know, that’s not a bad idea,” she said.
“What do you mean?”
“I mean, I spanked you, so it’s appropriate you spank
me.”
“You’re crazy!”
“It’s only fair.”
“But you’re a teacher.”
“So? You’re 18, which is technically an adult, so if you
agree, it’s legal.”
Nathan pretended to consider this. “I suppose it would
give you an incentive to learn how to paddle properly. The
more practice you need the more you’ll get swatted yourself.
And it could be a benefit for you to know what the board
feels like. Have you ever been spanked, Miss Grant?”
“Sure. Not with a big paddle like this, and I was much
younger, but I did go over Mama’s knee a few times. But
you’re right that it’d be good for me know what it feels like.”
She handed him the board, which he pretended to
accept glumly. With the long narrow paddle in his hands, he
had to work not to smile like the devil. His plan was
working perfectly!
Miss Grant took up the spot beside her desk he’d
vacated, but her form looked much different. He was tall
and slim, with boyish hips. She was petite with a wide
behind that looked amazingly plump in the snug tan pants
she wore. Bending over, the cloth tightened even more,
17
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drawing close to the curved buns and holding them up so
they really stood out. Nathan could feel his arousal rising.
He stood behind her and lined up the board. He
desperately wanted to deliver a man-sized blow and sizzle
those cheeks and make them dance, but he knew that was a
dangerous path. Miss Grant was cooperating out of guilt,
but that had limits, especially if he hurt her too much
initially. So even though it went against his animal instincts,
he controlled himself and gave her butt a gentle swat.
It wasn’t that gentle, of course. He had make the board
pop a little. He figured she was an adult, probably 23 or so,
if she was just out of college, so he didn’t spank her like a
12-year-old. The lick was spicy, with a bit of oomph at the
end to help it sting through her clothing.
It was just enough. Miss Grant gave a sharp gasp and
half stood, then bent back over, feeling embarrassed at her
reaction. The sting was already fading and she was
wondering why she’d made such a fuss. Of course, the next
swat was even stingier, which made her eyes go wide and
water.
“Whoo, wow,” she muttered. Intellectually she realized
that Nathan wasn’t using his full force and wasn’t even
hitting her as hard as she’d hit him, but she was still
astonished at how much the wood hurt.
“Sorry,” muttered Nathan. “It should be a lot harder, but
you being a teacher and all, this just doesn’t feel right. I
guess I need practice, too. I’m used to being on the other
end.”
“Oh, it’s fine,” lied Miss Grant bravely. “You can give me
a lot more, and harder, too. I can take it.”
18
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She grunted as he obeyed, the board slamming into her
butt with more force now. A few more licks had her
squirming and blinking away tears. She forced herself to be
still and make sure she stuck out her rounded rear for the
spanks.
“You… you’ve been paddled often?” she asked, trying to
distract herself from sting.
Whack!
“Yeah, my mom was pretty strict. I used to have to meet
her here after school to give me a ride home. I’d walk from
the elementary or junior high schools and then do
homework while she graded papers and such.”
Whack!
“And when I was bad,” he continued, “she’d use a school
paddle like this on my behind. Of course, since it wasn’t an
official school punishment, I got it pants down. This board
hurts a lot more on the bare butt!”
WHACK!
“Ah!” cried Miss Grant, her eyes bulging at the thought
of bare spanking and the sharper blow that had just stung
her shapely behind. She wiggled, while trying to pretend
indifference. “Bare does sound a lot more painful.”
“Only Principal Hubbert can spank bare,” pointed out
Nathan. “That’s good for you, as students would rather
accept a paddling from you than go to him for bare swats.”
“Uh, right,” grunted the teacher as another spicy spank
stung her rump. She tried to think how many she’d gotten
and couldn’t calculate it. It felt like a lot, but then she’d
given the boy more than a dozen. She kept herself down, her
butt up, encouraging more paddle licks.
19
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Nathan, seeing her suffering, eased off on the force, so
the next few didn’t hurt too much and she relaxed. He still
acted like he was hitting hard, grunting and exaggerating
his swing. He paused to wipe sweat from his brow. He’d
counted nearly 20 blows so far, though half of those had
been gentle.
“How’s that feel, Miss Grant?” he asked. “That’s about
what you gave me, so we’re even.”
As he’d hoped, the foolish teacher promptly insisted he
give her extras. “I should take twice what I gave you,” she
said firmly. She separated her legs for better stability and
dipped her back, pushing her ass high. “Go on, and make
them good and hard.”

To continue reading, buy the
full book at The Flogmaster
Bookstore
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Sheer Innocence: School officials don’t buy a sweet
girl’s innocence. Revenge Prank: A pranked boy
turns the tables on his cruel tormentors.

Volume 19— Designer Jeans: When a woman
wears jinxed jeans that make her ass look
awesome, she gets painful proof the curse is real.
Off to a Bad Start: A woman starts a new job and
everything goes wrong. The Lynch Mob: Women in
a neighborhood visit a man for regular
punishments… until their husbands find out!
Visiting Aunt Peggy: Fifty-some years ago, two
young ladies visit their spank-obsessed aunt and
become addicted themselves.

Short Story Collections

Twelve of the Best: Volumes 1-60
Over 720 stories divided in books focusing on the
punishment of adults or children.

Super-Short Stories: Volume 1-6
Short and sweet: over 600 500-word stories.
(Mostly /f or /F)

Real-Life Spankings: Volume 1-9
Spanking stories dramatized from real-life
experiences. (Mostly /f or /F)

Sorority Collection: Volume 1
All of the Flogmaster’s published sorority stories,
plus four new exclusives to this book. (Mostly /F)

Sorority Collection: Volume 2
Fourteen brand new Flogmaster sorority stories: A
Hearty Dose of Reality, Sorority Justice, College
Girl, Costume Mistake, Greed, Just a Paddling, Old
Friend, Pledge Pain, Punishment for Sexual
Harassment, Sorority Practice, The Hairbrush or
the Paddle, The Paddle is Waiting, The Sorority
Paddle, and Tiptoes. (Mostly /F)

Flogmaster Fantasies: Volume 1
21 classics plus 15 brand new stories for this
Collection: George (M/F) A female bank executive
is a man’s sex slave. Joan (M/f) A girl wants
regular spankings. Timothy (M/F) A girl attends a
weekly punishment. Danica (M/F) A birthday
girl’s birthday fantasy. Jackson (M/f) A teen asks to
be spanked. Becca (F30/F) A girl dreams of
pledging to a sorority. Jason (M/F) A biker meets
a gorgeous girl. Stefanie (M/F) A woman swaps her
body with a teen. Andre (M/F) What a man wants
in a foreign girl contracted to serve him. Jill (M/F)
A nurse dreams of a doctor punishing her. Kenneth
(M/F) A man would love to see his fiance spanked.
Lorine (M/F) A TV reporter imagines broadcasting
with a red hot bottom. Morris (M/F) A man wants
a tiny wife. Haley (M/F) A woman wants to be
spanked during a fancy party. Max (M/f) Men pay
to watch judicial discipline.
Ultimate Archive: Volumes 1-4
The Flogmaster’s free story website in four huge
books!

Purchase these in print or PDF at the Flogmaster’s
Bookstore: http://stores.lulu.com/flogmaster

