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Selected Excerpts

From An Ornery Girl:
My father’s spankings were more painful, but I actually preferred

them as I got older. With him I didn’t have to take down my pants
because he used a big wooden paddle that hurt right through
clothing. His spankings were more formal, handled in the den with
me kneeling on a footstool. He typically gave me my age in swats. He
would vary the force according to my misbehavior. If I had been
really bad, he might give me extras. Though I tried my hardest to not
cry, his paddlings usually hurt so bad I could not help it.

From I Liked It:
Now this was when things started to go a little strange. That little

slap both hurt and didn’t hurt, if you know what I mean. It stung
more than I expected, but it really wasn’t that bad. Right after the
slap my bottom sort of glowed. It had a bright tingling feeling. I
rather liked it. It made me very aware of my bottom and my
nakedness. Both things were so forbidden (this was back in a day
when even the word “butt” was considered naughty) that suddenly
they became desirable. I wanted my bottom smacked. I wanted to be
naked and shamefully draped over my grandmother’s lap.

From Spanked at Camp:
Bridget grabbed Jack—I think he was the closest to her—and sat

on the bench and pulled him before her so he was standing between
her legs. Then she fussed with his belt and I watched, astonished, as
his pants sank to his ankles. He was wearing tighty-whities. I
remember being frozen, unable to move or even breath, as she
yanked those down to bare his bottom. Jack was a red-head with
freckles across his nose and face. His skin was extremely pale. She
bent him forward across her left leg, using her right to keep him
pinned in position. Then she started to slap his bare bottom.
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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 non-
consensual 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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Three Punishments

(� � � � , M/f—Severe, non-consensual paddling,
strapping, caning)

A girl remembers her Columbian father’s punishments. (2,110
words.)

My father was very strict. He’s
from Columbia and they have a different
standard there when it comes to the role of
women. He did not think much of American
women, who were too independent for his
taste, and he did not want me becoming like
them. My mother was very subservient to my
father, exactly the kind of woman he wanted,
and she never said anything against his
discipline. She was of Puerto Rican descent

Real-Life Spankings: Volume 5 Flogmaster

12



and believed that the husband and father
was the ruler of the household. She never
disciplined me herself, that I remember, but
always left that to my father.

He had three punishments he would use. Supposedly
there was a difference in severity between them, but they
were all so horrible I didn’t notice much of a distinction.
The most common was a paddling. We had a narrow
wooden board hanging on the wall above the kitchen door.
When I was to be punished, Papi would say, “Get the
paddle, mija,” and I’d have to go and get the step-ladder and
reach up to take down that paddle. Having to get it myself
was one of the awful things about my father’s punishments.

The paddle wasn’t thick and heavy like a fraternity
paddle. It was made of a light but dense wood and it wasn’t
very thick, less than a centimeter. But it stung very badly,
especially on naked skin. When I brought the paddle to my
father, I next had to go to the back of the sofa and bare my
bottom. If I was wearing pants, that meant just lowering
them and my panties, but if I had on a skirt or dress I had to
take it completely off.

I would bend over with my legs well apart for balance
and my arms stretched forward to the back of the couch.
This left my bottom very bare. My father would stand
behind me and swing the board very firmly. The paddle was
narrow and didn’t cover all my butt even when I was small.
It burned like fire, though, and after two or three my whole
ass was raging. But I got my age in swats. If I didn’t
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cooperate or Papi was really upset with me, I got even more.
Paddlings left my bottom bright red but not very bruised.

Usually I was just pink the next day and by the next evening
the coloring was pretty much gone, though my skin still felt
tender, like how your skin is sensitive a few days after your
sunburn is gone.

The paddling punishment was the most common. I got it
two or even three times a week. Papi used it for the tiniest
offense. If my chores weren’t done just perfectly, I hadn’t
made my bed properly, or if I didn’t arrive to a meal on time
or hadn’t washed my hands (or lied and said I had), he’d tell
me to get the paddle.

For more serious offenses, such as not doing one of my
chores at all, I got the belt. For that I went to my room and
took off all my clothes. I lay on the bed on my belly and
waited. My father would come in carrying the leather strap.
It was narrow, about an inch wide I guess, but thick and
heavy. Again I got my age in stripes. It really hurt. I can’t
say it was really worse than the paddle, though: more
intense where it struck, but the paddle was wider and left
more of my butt burning. Either way, it was miserable.

The third punishment I got was the cane. This was
considered the most severe and I’d get it for grave violations
such as missing curfew, talking back, lying, cheating,
stealing, etc. My father would say, “Get the cane,” and I’d
have to go up to my room, strip off every stitch, and come
back downstairs nude. I’d go to the closet where we kept the
cane, a meter-long rod of wicked dimensions. I’d lay across
the arm of the sofa for my caning. It was quite the
ignominious position, for it kept my bottom high and
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curved. Papi would thrash me half my age in strokes, but he
was generous with the extras and often rounded up if I was
at an odd age. Just like with the other punishments, if I
made a fuss or didn’t take it well, I’d get extras. By the time
I was college age, it seemed I always got at least a dozen
though I was only nineteen or twenty years old.

The cane was fewer strokes and seemed less severe in
some ways, but it was the most intense pain, very focused
and direct. It always left me breathless and wishing I had
never been born. You’d have thought with just a few strokes
it would be over quickly, except my father always took his
time and beat slowly, perhaps one stroke per minute.
Canings always felt like they lasted about an hour.

I started getting the belt and cane when I was about ten.
The cane was more rare, perhaps every other month, but I
bet I got the belt at least twice a month (in addition to my
two or three paddlings a week). I could be wrong; my
memory could be exaggerating things. But it sure seemed
like I was getting spanked for something every few days.

As I got older the paddle was used less and less. By the
time I graduated high school, I mostly got the cane and
often got it after getting spanked with the paddle or belt
first. The routine was exactly the same, however: strappings
were always on my bed and canings in the nude downstairs.

A very common punishment for me was getting spanked
for poor grades. I was actually a very good student, but I
had to concentrate. My father was almost fanatical about
grades; education was very important to him. I had to bring
him all my homework and tests and every mark less than an
A got me paddled. Report card time was even worse: there I
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got paddled for every B, whipped for every C, and anything
worse than a C was the cane. That was each class, so if I got
several low grades, which happened from time to time, I got
several spankings. Papi sometimes spread them out over
several nights, but that was almost worse—for days I knew
that every night I was going to suffer a strapping or caning
and if I did something else wrong, I still got spanked for
that as well.

Fortunately, I was a straight-A student most of the time,
though I did go through stretches where I didn’t do as well.
(Particularly the year I was sixteen, when I discovered boys
and was distracted from my studies.) In a way I think my
father’s strict discipline for my grades was a good thing, for
it certainly motivated me, but it also caused some
unexpected consequences. For instance, Papi really didn’t
understand the distinction between classes: Advanced
Chemistry was no different from P.E or Remedial English.
They were classes and I was to work hard and get a good
grade or I’d be punished. That was it. Of course, it was much
harder for me to get an A in an advanced placement or
college-prep course, yet Papi showed me no mercy. Thus
there were a few times where I was encouraged by my
teachers to take harder courses and I even wanted to do so,
but didn’t dare, afraid I’d struggle and earn spankings.
(Remember, I was punished for bad grades on homework
and tests, too, not just the final grade in the class.)

After graduating from high school, I decided to work for
a year and save up money before going to college. It didn’t
make sense for me to move out, so I lived at home and took
advantage of the free rent. But Papi made it clear to me that
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I was still subject to his discipline. I didn’t like that, for I
was nearly nineteen at the time, but I accepted it. My father
was still as strict as ever, and he usually used the cane,
giving it to me at least once a week and often more.

If I’d been really bad—like missing curfew or
overspending—I’d get paddled or strapped and then the
cane. I really hated that. The cane on a sore bottom was
really awful. And as I mentioned earlier, by that age the
cane was always at least a dozen strokes.

Saving for college was more difficult than I anticipated
and I ended up working for two years before I had enough
set aside that I’d be able to go to school without having to
work, so I lived at home until I was twenty and I still got
weekly punishments. It was humiliating, but I didn’t dare
argue as I had learned long ago that that just made things
worse. My father wanted docility in his women so that’s
what I gave him, but inside I was seething and resenting
having to bare myself before him and lay down passively for
the whippy rod to cut into my bottom over and over.

I’m not sure how I feel about those punishments today.
Looking back, I’m positive my father was abusive, for some
of the things I was punished for were ridiculously trivial, but
I don’t think my father intended to be abusive. He wasn’t
cruel or strict because he enjoyed it; he was simply doing
what he thought was the best way to instill his values into
me. He loved me and I loved him, though there were times
growing up when I believed I hated him.

The punishments had some positive effects. For instance,
I’m not at all shy about my body. Nudity doesn’t bother me
and I know it’s because I spent so much time naked growing
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up. Having to bare yourself for punishment is embarrassing,
but you aren’t too focused on the nudity because you’re
thinking about the terrible pain to come. Nudity was never a
big deal to me because of that.

Another benefit is that I learned to not be afraid of pain.
I knew many girls my own age who were terrified of going to
the doctor for a shot. I thought such fears were silly. When I
broke my arm in a softball game the coach saw my arm
hanging limp and clearly not the right shape and he asked
me why it didn’t hurt.

“Hurt? It’s agonizing,” I told him.
“You don’t look it,” he said, impressed. “You’re tough.”
I suppose that was true. I could internalize the pain and

not show how much it bothered me. That’s the way I always
had to take Papi’s spankings: he didn’t like it when I
screamed or made a fuss so I tried to take punishments in
stoic silence.

It’s an ability that both helps and hurts. Like since
childhood I’d found dental visits unpleasant, because of the
pain, though outwardly I never showed any sign of it being
uncomfortable. After I got married, I complained to my
husband once, and he told me I should tell the dentist. I
resisted, but he insisted, and to my surprise on my next visit
my dentist was able to make adjustments so I suffered
virtually no discomfort.

“I didn’t even know you were hurting,” he told me. “If
you communicate, I can find a way to do it with less pain.”

So all those years of being stoic at the dentist had only
caused me to suffer needlessly!

I should probably point out that my husband is
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Columbian and in many ways is like my father. He, too, is
old-fashioned and believes in strict discipline. So when he
“insisted” I talk to my dentist, he did so with the application
of a broad leather whip to my naked posterior. It hurt like
hell, as it always does, though his punishments are received
with less resentment than those from my father. After all, he
told me how it would be before I married him and I chose
the life so I have nothing to complain about.

To continue reading, buy the
full book at The Flogmaster
Bookstore
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