Random Praise for the Flogmaster’s
Writing
So funny, discalcula strikes again! Damn those reversing
numbers.
CATMAMA
A good, sound twenty-minute spanking certainly will prove to
be much more effective if delivered atop a half-dozen blazinghot caning weals, won’t it?
C.K.
Great story, scary and exciting. Enjoyed reading it.
LIZZYHAYES
That was certainly original, loved it.
JUDE
Nice story.
BARRETTHUNTER
I feel sorry for the girls’ butts in this story. Great writing here.
FIRE901
I loved the concept. This was a fun story with a little math, my
favorite subject in school. Thanks!
JTAYLOR75

Selected Excerpts
From Happy Girl:
The girl laughed and perched her rump on edge of the coffee table
and removed her sneakers. Then she jumped up and wiggled her
brown jeans down. Her panties were frightfully skimpy, a gossamerlike cotton of pale white that clung to the chubby mounds behind.
Her shirt barely reached her hips, leaving her lower half bare to her
toes except for the scrap of fabric stuffed into the crack between the
chubby buttock-halves.
From Solidarity:
Trixy giggled. “You still get spanked, Lydia? You never told me
that!” She brazenly marched toward the Sheriff, large high tits
bobbing seductively. She wore only a tiny thong bikini bottom and
flipflops to protect her feet. Her smile was lascivious.
“You can spank me anytime, Sheriff Davis,” she purred, arriving
near him.
From The Eulogy:
When she was six years old an odd notion had come into her
head. She didn’t know if she’d overheard someone talking or had
seen something on TV that inspired it, but somehow she’d come up
with the idea that fathers who loved their daughters spanked them.
After that, she was insistent that her father always spank her if she
was naughty. Even as she grew older, she didn’t want groundings or
other punishments. That wasn’t love. Love was a father disciplining
his child with sternness and affection, and that’s what she wanted
more than anything.
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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 Warm Homecoming
(
, MF/F—Extra-Severe, non-consensual
paddling, stropping)
A grown woman moves back in with her parents and pays the price.
(Approximately 4,340 words.)

B

ritney had a heroic butt. It was

tall, wide, and deep in the third dimension, a
triple-threat. When she was younger, she
used to joke that it was so big because her
parents spanked it so much. But it had been
almost ten years since her last spanking and
her ass had continued to swell. Now it
needed a beep warning system like the kind
trucks had when they backed up!
It wasn’t surprising that Britney was thinking about her
rear end right at this moment. You see, she’d just had an
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uncomfortable conversation with her parents. She was
pacing around in her old room, trying to make a difficult
decision. She paused in front of the dresser mirror and
turned to admire her profile. Yup, the butt was still there,
sticking out like a balloon waiting to be popped.
Shit! she thought. This can’t be happening.
And yet, the truth was, she wasn’t that surprised. Her
folks had always been strict. Her father had always said
things like “My house, my rules.” Britney should have
known that returning home would involve accepting
whatever terms her parents wanted. Maybe that was why
she’d put it off so long. She should have been here a year
ago, when things weren’t that bad. Instead she had to wait
until she was evicted and her credit score was practically a
negative number, along with her bank account.
The knowledge that if she moved back home she’d be
subject to traditional discipline hadn’t completely registered
yet. She was 27, not a child! Sure, she hadn’t exactly
behaved like an adult since she left home, dropping out of
college, racking up a ridiculous amount of debt, and
bouncing around between various bad men.
Maybe I should make a pros and cons list, she thought.
She opened her desk drawer and found a notebook and a
pen. She wrote and then read it aloud:
“Pros: a place to live rent-free; amenities like internet,
TV, laundry, and garbage service; Mom’s home cooking;
parents who love me. Cons: household chores; a curfew;
rules about what I eat, wear, drink, and do; lack of privacy.
And the biggie: hard bare bottom spankings when I
inevitably screw up.”
11
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Britney sighed. She wasn’t sure she had much of a
choice. Even though she had a job, it didn’t pay nearly
enough for her living expenses, and with her mountain of
debt and bad credit, a rental was out of the question. She
might be able to afford something if she had a bunch of
roommates, with someone else’s name on the lease, but she
wasn’t too thrilled about living like a college student again,
and even two or three hundred bucks a month—about the
best she could hope for—was a lot more than zero.
If she’d had better taste in men, she might have found a
nice guy who’d let her move in, but most of her old
boyfriends were assholes, or she’d been the asshole and they
now hated her. The two really great ones were now happily
married. She didn’t doubt that with her looks she could find
a stranger who’d take her in… but he’d be expecting some
sort of payment, even if it wasn’t money.
She got up and walked out of her room. Her heart was
racing a little, which was odd. This wasn’t that big a deal,
was it? Yet somehow it was. Her parents were in the living
room, Mom reading a magazine, Dad “watching” golf while
he snoozed. A typical lazy Saturday afternoon.
“I’ve made my decision,” Britney announced. Her
parents looked up at her. “I want to move back in.”
Her dad groggily came to life. He restored the recliner to
sitting position. He glanced at his wife. “Are you sure about
this?”
“I am.”
“You understand the arrangement.”
“I do. I’m not crazy about it, but you’re right. If I live
here, I have to follow your rules.”
12
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“And you’re okay with the consequences?” asked her
mother.
“Not really, but I don’t like paying taxes and I have to do
that.”
There was a moment of silence. Then her father cleared
his throat noisily. “There is one matter.”
“What’s that?”
He exchanged a look with his wife. “The thing is, you
have a history.”
“A history?”
“You’re a flake,” said Britney’s mom bluntly.
The blond blushed. She wanted to argue, but it was hard
to debate truth. She nodded, forcing herself to admit it. “But
I’m trying to do better.”
“Sure, and we respect that,” said her father. “But we’re
worried about your commitment.”
“You meant to do chores and follow the rules?”
“What your father is trying to say is that we don’t trust
you, Britney,” said her mother. She’d always been direct,
no-nonsense. Usually Britney liked that about her. But
sometimes the truth was tough to hear.
“What’s to stop you from living here for a few months
and then skedaddling off somewhere else the moment it
comes time to pay for your behavior?”
Britney winced. “You think I’ll try and skip out on my
first spanking,” she said.
“Yes.” Both her parents nodded. “It’s not like you were
too thrilled about such punishments when you last lived
here,” added her father. “I seem to recall more than one
tussle.”
13
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“But I’m an adult now, not a kid. I promise I’ll
cooperate.”
“You’ve made other promises you haven’t kept. We’re
going to need more than your word.”
“What else is there?” asked Britney, puzzled.
“An example,” said her mother. “In short, you’ll take a
spanking right now.”
Britney’s mouth fell open. “But I haven’t done anything
wrong!”
“Not yet, that’s true. But this isn’t a punishment for
something you’ve done. This is you proving to us that you’re
really committed to changing your life around. We can’t just
take your word for it—we need to see action.”
“And if I don’t do this?”
“Then you’re welcome to stay here through the weekend,
but after that, you’re gone,” said her father. “We love you
but we can’t have you here if you won’t abide by our rules.”
“So I don’t really have a choice.”
Her dad shrugged. “You made the boat you’re in. Don’t
blame us for that. We’re happy to help you out, but you
know our conditions.”
Britney tried to steady her breathing and be calm. You
knew you’d get spanked sooner or later. This is just sooner,
that’s all, she told herself, but it didn’t help much. She still
felt a rising panic in her chest.
“Just how, er, severe is this demo spanking going to be?”
she asked.
“Does it matter?” her dad responded. “Will that really
change your choice? If I told you it was going to be the worst
spanking you ever got in your life, would the prospect of that
14
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one spanking make you change your mind? Because if so,
you’re not very committed, and you must have better
options you haven’t told us about.”
There was a long silence while Britney considered this
interesting perspective. In the short-term, what kind of
spanking she was to get mattered a great deal, but her dad
was right that in the long run it didn’t change anything.’
“Okay,” she said. “I’ll take the spanking. I suppose I
deserve it for the things I’ve done in the past few years.”
“I’m sure you deserve a lot more than just one
spanking,” said her mom. “But this is about the future, not
the past. You’ll take this punishment, move in, and we’ll
help you get your life back on track. Sound good?”
“Thanks, Mom. You too, Dad. I know you’re only doing
this because you love me. I’ll do my best to get through it.”
“Good. Then I believe you remember the proper
procedure for a spanking?” said the man. He was pointing
toward the hall closet and Britney gulped.
“You still have—” She swallowed hard. Of course they
did. Why would they get rid of them? She flushed, her face
going hot. “I’m supposed to get them like in the old days?”
“Just like in the old days,” said Britney’s mom firmly.
“You do remember?”
“I remember I used to have to get undressed in my room
and come out here to get the paddle and stuff and… but you
can’t expect me to do that now. I’m almost thirty years old!”
Britney’s dad chuckled. “You’re a few years from that,
honey, not that it matters. There’s only one way to get a
spanking in the Albright household, and that’s in the buff.
So go prepare yourself and bring us your mom’s paddle and
15
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the razor strop when you’re ready.”
“Not both!” cried Britney.
“Definitely. Your mom will use the paddle, and I’ll strop
you. This is going to be a very real spanking, Britney, not a
joke. You’re not a teenager any more, so any spankings you
get now will naturally be a lot more severe than what you
got ten years ago.”
“Oh, God,” groaned the young blond. She held her face in
her hands for a moment, hoping that when she removed
them, everything would be different. Of course, nothing
changed. She took a deep breath and made her way back to
her bedroom. Already she was starting to feel the familiar
butterflies from her high school years. How she’d hated
having to strip and walk the house bare for her
punishments!

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