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Selected Excerpts

From The Mission:
The escape route had also been carefully planned. She darted out the 

main doors and down a particular corridor. Behind her she could hear 
furious pursuit and cries of outrage. She ran down the corridor and was 
stopped cold. The door at the end was locked. She panicked, but it was too 
late. Several people stood at the end of the corridor and there was no way 
out. She was trapped.

The man approached her. Even without seeing his face she could sense 
his anger. Out of the top of her eyes she could see the horrible red stain 
across his shirt, tie, and suit jacket.

Slowly, Becca held out her hand. The ketchup packet was still there, 
and some of the excess had stained her palm red.

“Come with me,” said the principal coldly, and Becca nodded somberly. 
She was a trapped rat. There was nothing she could do.

From iT’s naTural:
“How dare you!” she scolds, black eyes flashing. “After we forbade you 

specifically!”
Amanda drops her head and tears flood her eyes. “I-I’m sorry, Mom, 

but I didn’t really see anything. Please, I’ll never do it again, I promise.”
“You better believe you won’t do it again, young lady. I have half a mind 

to march you next door and spank you right in front of the whole Carson 
family!”

From Passion:
To distract herself from thoughts of Leo, she thought of Jessica. 

Earlier that evening the girls had all gathered to look at Jessica’s wounds. 
Her buttocks were horribly red, much redder than any previous spanking. 
This time the skin was welted and almost blistered. She had paddled 
Jessica’s bottom well, getting even color all over her buttocks. Worse yet, 
Headmistress Heally hadn’t confined her punishing to Jessica’s bottom, but 
had also paddled her thighs.
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about the Warning labels
The stories in this book deal with Spanking, Discipline, Punishment, S&M, 
BSDM, Love Slaves, and other extreme topics. Because some topics offend 
people, each story is labeled to warn you of its contents. If you are the sensi-
tive type, watch the warning labels and story descriptions attached to each 
story. As an aid, here’s an explanation of my warning system. First, here’s a 
sample story title, warning label, and description:

Paul Bunyan and the Great Lakes
M/Ffff — ole fashion paddlin’

A strange new twist on the ole yarn about how Paul Bunyan and 

Babe the Blue Ox created the Great Lakes. (1,758 words. Written 

in 1996.)

Stories are marked with mFmf labels to indicate who is spanking whom. 
Capital letters represent adults and lower case are minors (under 18). 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 12 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.

Stories may also contain other warnings and explanations. These are usually 
self-explanatory words like “sex” or “punishment spanking.” You may also 
see references to cons, non-cons, or n/c. Those abbreviations refer to 
consensual and non-consensual spankings. (Punishment spankings, especially 
those of children, are usually n/c though this isn’t always indicated for chil-
dren stories.)

I keep story descriptions brief and try not to include any “spoilers” that 
would ruin the plot for you. The description should intrigue if you are inter-
ested in the subject matter, and warn you away if you are not. As always, read 
at your own risk.
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Letter of the Law 

M/f — severe schoolgirl paddling
A legal loophole is used to punish a girl excessively. (2,036 words. 
Written in 2004.)

monique had never been so embarrassed. The police officer, despite 
her prolific appeals, hadn’t been the least bit moved by her puppy dog 
frown and fluttering eyelids, or even her flirty smile and sexy hip roll. The 
man absolutely insisted he walk the truant right through the school and 
deliver her personally to the principal’s office.

It was twelve-thirty when they arrived and the quad was filled with 
students heading for or returning from lunch. Monique couldn’t believe 
her bad luck. Everyone she knew, it seemed, was there, watching with 
jaws hanging open as she was escorted into the building to Mr. Demarco’s 
office.

It was about this time that fear took over for embarrassment as 
Monique’s primary emotion. She couldn’t help but remember her last 
visit to this office—it was just yesterday, after all—and the horrible choice 
she’d been given.

Mr. Demarco had shown her the big wooden board he called “Mr. 
Paddle” and told her she could have six swats with that or be suspended 
from school for a day. If she took the swats her punishment would have 
been over immediately, and her parents wouldn’t have even had to know. 
But Monique was terrified of physical pain and the thought of being 
spanked like a child was just too humiliating to contemplate. She chose 
the suspension.

Luckily for her, or so she thought at the time, her college-age sister, 
Joann, answered the telephone at home when Mr. Demarco called. He’d 
put the call on speakerphone, and Monique quickly jumped in with a 
“Mom, I’m in the principal’s office. This is Mr. Demarco.”

Joann, quickly realizing the situation, played along, even scolding 
Monique for her behavior and hinting at further punishment when the girl 
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got home. Mr. Demarco never realized the deception and thus Monique 
had thought she’d beaten the system, getting a free day off of school and 
sparing her bottom a horrible fate.

Today, however, was another day. As she and the police officer waited 
for Mr. Demarco, Monique grew more and more nervous. She knew 
she’d be faced with the same choice again, except this time, no doubt, 
the punishment would be worse. The problem was that today was Friday 
and Joann had classes until four, and Monique’s mom was home with a 
migraine.

Suddenly the door to the principal’s office opened and a young girl 
emerged. Her red face was damp with tears and she didn’t look at anyone 
as she darted down the hall as quickly as possible. Mr. Demarco loomed 
in the doorway behind her, looking down on the seventeen-year-old 
Monique with severe displeasure.

“I’ll take over from here, Officer,” he said grimly, and the man saluted 
and took off. Reluctantly, Monique entered the office.

The room was cool, like a doctor’s office, and it held a similar 
formality. Official plaques and school-related ornaments were the only 
decorations, and only one shelf held some personal items, mostly pictures 
of Mr. Demarco’s family. It was a serious office for serious things, and 
Monique felt weak in the knees.

That feeling grew even worse when she saw Mr. Paddle lying right in 
front of her on the big oak desk. She could imagine the paddle was still 
warm, having just been used on the seat of the girl who’d just exited the 
principal’s office.

Mr. Demarco closed the door behind them. He sat in the big leather 
chair behind the desk. He did not invite Monique to sit down, but let 
her standing nervously. For several minutes he said nothing, while she 
sweated and her mouth dried up.

“Back so soon?” he mused. He obviously did not expect an answer, so 
Monique kept her mouth shut. “Yesterday, I gave you the choice of taking 
a paddling or a suspension, and you chose the suspension. Since you 
couldn’t even do that right, but chose to instead go to the mall, I’m afraid 
this time your choice is going to be between paddling and expulsion.”

It was as though a giant vacuum suddenly sucked all the air from the 
room. Monique felt she couldn’t breathe. She gasped but got nothing. 
The room spun around and she grabbed the desk for support.
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“Sir, please! You can’t expel me!” Her mind struggled frantically with 
this new information, but nothing would compute. Expulsion was beyond 
her wildest horrors. What would her parents think? What would they do? 
Her car would be taken away, that was a given. So would her cell phone 
and her TV, and she’d probably be grounded until graduation. Her rela-
tives would be humiliated. She wouldn’t be able to face anyone. And her 
friends: she’d have to find a new school in the middle of the year, make 
all new friends. All the dreams of her high school years would be changed 
in an instant.

“It’s your choice,” said Mr. Demarco dully, and suddenly, despite the 
horrible black hole growing in her stomach, Monique knew she would 
accept the paddling. She nodded, her head spinning. She felt ready to 
throw up.

“Paddling or expulsion?”
“P-p-pad... p-paddling,” Monique managed, wondering how she was 

going to get through this.
“Very well,” sighed the principal. He rose, picked up Mr. Paddle, and 

patted the blade against the palm of his left hand.
“The way I feel about your behavior, young lady, you ought to be 

paddled for a month of Sundays. I ought to pound your butt two dozen 
times. Unfortunately, the school board has limited my abilities in that 
regard. The maximum number of swats I’m permitted to administer for 
any offense is six.”

The relief that flooded through Monique was so powerful it was like a 
physical force washing over her and reviving her. Six swats! Wow, that was 
how many she was supposed to have gotten yesterday. It hadn’t seemed 
good then, but today she’d expected a dozen or two. Hell, she could take 
six swats!

Inadvertently Monique smiled, then caught herself and tried to look 
suitably chastised. But inside her spirits were soaring. She’d somehow 
escaped.

But Mr. Demarco was smiling and something about his smile made 
Monique nervous all of a sudden. She stared at him.

He held up a piece of pink paper. “Do you know what I have here?”
Monique shook her head.
“This is a list of offenses you’ve committed: truancy, violation of 

suspension arrangement, smoking, vandalism, littering, forgery of parental 
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notification form, lying, rudeness, resisting arrest, and attempted bribery 
of a police officer.”

Mr. Demarco paused. “Oh yes,” he said with a smirk, “I’ve already 
telephoned your mother. She was very surprised to hear you’d been 
suspended yesterday, and even more surprised to hear that I’d had a 
conversation with her, which she, of course, knew nothing about.”

Monique was frozen, too terrified to say anything.
“You’ll be happy to know that your mother figured out a way around 

my school policy dilemma. It seems she used to do work as a legal aide, 
did you know that? Anyway, when I read her the relevant corporal punish-
ment portion from the school charter, she quickly saw a loophole. Yes, 
the maximum number of swats I’m permitted to administer is six swats 
for any offense, but in your case you’ve committed multiple offenses, so 
I’m going to administer the maximum for each of them.

“If you didn’t count, that was ten offenses. Ten times six is... how’s 
your math?”

Monique glared at the man, furious in her fear. Tears glittered in her 
eyes and she lamely stammered, “Y-y-you c-can’t... you j-just c-c-can’t.”

“I can and I will, young lady.”
“But I didn’t do half those things!” Monique was desperate. “I... I 

didn’t vandalize anything!”
“The police officer saw you throw your used chewing gum into a mall 

flower pot. That’s vandalism of private property. Then you littered by 
dropping a cigarette on the floor when the cop accosted you.”

“But—”
“But what? You want to argue you weren’t rude to the officer or didn’t 

resist his attempt to take you in?”
“I didn’t try to bribe him!”
“Didn’t you tell him you’d babysit his kids for free if he’d let you 

off?”
Monique fell silent. How could she have been so stupid? The charges 

were absurd, of course, but technically accurate. No doubt her mother’s 
legal brain at work. She was caught, plain and simple, and the only way 
out was to take her medicine.

“If I take the paddling, there’s no suspension or further punishment, 
right?”
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