


Random Praise for the Flogmaster’s
Writing

Just re-read this one. Still good. :-)
L.A.

Love it. Spanked cheerleaders… I can almost see their bare
bottoms turning red.

O.G.

This little story was so… good. A story of pure pleasure.
Canning night must be a great event for the person doing the

punishment.
S.B.

This is such a naughty, inappropriate story, but it was also
fun to read. ;)

S.E.N.

If I could live out a fantasy, this would be it. OMG!!
I.C.

I always feel bad for the spankee in these “piling on” stories,
and this one sure was a doozy!

R.S.R.

Right out of Edgar Allen Poe there, F.M.
B.O.



Selected Excerpts

From It’s My Turn Next:
Oh God, thought Amy. This is happening. This is really

happening. Her pretty face was frozen in a mask of solemn despair.
Her dark eyes were somber, already moist with tears, and she knew
it wouldn’t take much to send them flooding down to her chin.

Mrs. Welter had the cane in her hands now. It was an achingly
long thin rod with a traditional curl at the handle. The whipping
stem wasn’t perfectly straight, but warped, as though bent from
beating so many pert bottoms.

From Moving On Up:
For a moment, Adam managed to forget about his hard-on. His

eyes were on the plump girlish buttocks fifteen feet before him on
the right-hand stage. He watched, fascinated, as the familiar
spanking paddle smashed down on those huddled cheeks. Distantly
he heard the bang, but for the first time he got to see the white flesh
redden and the round buns quiver and dance as stingy pain
assaulted them. It was amazing. It was historical, ground-breaking,
paradigm-shifting. Adam would never be the same again.

From Testing It Out:
Miss Peach took the small board and tested it against her palm.

There was a frown on her face that worried the watching girl.
“Is something wrong, ma’am?”
“I’m not sure. I think this board may be defective,” said the

teacher. “It feels off. I shall need to test it before I use it in an official
school punishment. Would you mind?”

Before Maryam was aware of what was happening, she found
herself encouraged forward across the front of the teacher’s broad
desk. Then her dress was being hauled up.
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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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Change On a Dime

� � � � , M/f—Severe, non-consensual spanking,
strapping
After years of freedom, a teen has a new strict daddy.

Flogging verus Flogging

� � � � , MMFF/f—Severe, non-consensual caning,
birching
In some cultures, Western punishment is considered mild
and routine.

It’s My Turn Next

� � � � , F/ff—Intense, non-consensual caning
A girl must watch her friend beaten and wait her turn.

Keeping the Door Open

� � � � , M/f—Severe, non-consensual spanking,
paddling
Parents insist a girl’s bedroom door stay open when she has
company.



A Life of Spankings

� � � � , M/f—Intense, non-consensual paddling
Donna’s life consists of two modes: being spanked and
dreading being spanked.

Moving On Up

� � � � � , MF/fm—Intense, non-consensual OTK
paddling, caning, erection and ejaculation
An unusual graduation ceremony.

Paddled in the Eighties

� � � � , F/f—Severe, non-consensual paddling
Texas girl remembers her spankings.

10:10

� � � � , F/f, F/F, M/F—Severe, non-consensual
spanking, paddling, caning, strapping
Several spankings happen at the same time.

Testing It Out

� � � � , F/f—Severe, non-consensual paddling,
caning, strapping



A girl tries to get a boy beaten.

The Grass Is Always Greener

� � � � � , M/f, F/f—Severe, non-consensual paddling,
hairbrush spanking
Best friends are jealous of each other’s punishment.

Visiting Grandpop

� � � � , M/fff—Severe, non-consensual spanking,
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Granddaughters have different perspectives on their
punishments.

Worse Than the Cane

� � � � , MM/f—Severe, non-consensual spanking,
caning
Can spankings be worse than the cane?



Change On a Dime

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

After years of freedom, a teen has a new strict daddy.
(Approximately 1,749 words.)

You just can’t expect a girl’s
behavior of a decade to change on a dime.
I’ve tried to explain this to my new stepdad,
but he doesn’t seem to think it matters. He
says if a girl misbehaves, she gets her bottom
smacked. It doesn’t matter if she’s been
getting away with that same thing for years.

I understand in principle and I know he’s right, but in
practical reality, it’s a hard thing. I’m 16, you see, and my
bio dad left when I was five. With Mom working long hours,
I was mostly on my own. I pretty much got to do whatever I
wanted, as long as I didn’t burn down the house.
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Then Jerry and Mom marry and overnight I’m subject to
laws. Is it any surprise I’m having trouble changing the
habits of a lifetime? I really am trying. Jerry “helps” by
giving me strict consequences. Whenever I do the slightest
thing wrong, he spanks me.

Actually, that sounds way too mild. We’re not talking a
little girl pat on the butt, here. He blisters my bottom. That’s
more accurate. Jerry is strict. He says I’m 16 and old enough
for big girl punishments so that’s what I get. When I
complain, I get a second spanking for whining.

Jerry’s already raised three kids, two of them girls, so he
knows what he’s doing. He’s an expert. He can tell when my
tears aren’t real or if I’m lying. He knows exactly when to
stop paddling me or when I’ve stood in the corner long
enough afterward. He can even tell by my “attitude” when
I’m in need of a spanking, even if I haven’t explicitly given
him cause yet. It’s like he’s a mind reader.

When he first started spanking me, literally right after
the honeymoon period, I was such a bad girl he had to
spank me constantly. I’m not exaggerating. It was a rare day
I didn’t get at least three sessions across his lap. He actually
had to schedule them on a calendar there were so many. I’d
get one before school, another in the afternoon, another
after supper, and one more at bedtime. My butt was
radioactive it was so hot!

The thing is, Jerry’s particular about punishments and
believes each crime requires a separate consequence. So
back then I’d do really bad things like sneak out and go off
with friends without permission and come back after dark.
That would earn me like half a dozen spankings! I’d get one
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for sneaking out, another not asking, another for not coming
home on time, another for being with friends he’d didn’t
approve of (i.e. older boys), another for the slutty clothes I
was wearing, and even more if he found out we were doing
something bad (like going to a club or a party).

When you realize that Jerry also spanked for tiny faults,
like me leaving a dirty shirt on the floor of my room, you get
the picture that I was spanked a lot!

I’m still spanked regularly. Not as much as before. I’ve
stopped the really bad behavior. I definitely don’t do drugs
or drink or sneak out any more, but it’s awfully hard to go
more than a few days without being sarcastic, forgetting to
do some chore on my list, getting a bad grade, oversleeping,
or about a million other things Jerry thinks I shouldn’t do.

My spankings now aren’t quite so bad, either. I generally
just get the hairbrush over his lap. If that sounds minor,
then you haven’t been properly paddled with a hairbrush.
Jerry’s brush isn’t one of those flimsy, featherlight plastic
ones, but a real wooden behemoth that’s actually tiring to
use on your head it’s so heavy. Just one whack with it brings
tears to your eyes and sets your ass on fire. But Jerry never
lets me leave his lap until both of my buns are scarlet and
burning like the sun. That’s a minimum of five awful
minutes for reminders or “minor” crimes, and ten or more
for more serious things.

Of course, for really bad things like stealing I get the big
paddle or razor strop. That’s after the hairbrush warmup, of
course. It’s not less than a few dozen swats or lashes, and
often more if he thinks I deserve it.

Now you might be thinking I’m writing all this to
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complain about Jerry, but that’s not the case at all. Jerry’s
wonderful. I’m so glad he married my mom. She deserves a
great guy like him. And I love having a dad. I never had one
for so long that it feels like he’s just making up for lost time.
All those spankings I should have gotten growing up I’m
getting now. It’s a bit much at times, but that’s okay. I’d
rather have a dad that loves me and spanks me than one
who’s never around and doesn’t care.

Jerry does spank very hard, but he does it in a loving
way. It’s hard to explain. He’s stern, but never angry. I never
get the idea that he’s mad at me—he’s just annoyed that I
did something stupid and wrong. The spanking is a guide to
remind me to behave in the future and not make the same
mistake again. I like that. I need that. I’m impulsive and
bratty, and a bit spoiled. Jerry makes sure I’m brought
down to earth and that I think before I do.

I certainly don’t enjoy getting my tail tanned, not the
way Jerry does it, but I do appreciate it. It’s a lot of work
and commitment on his part. I love my mom, but she’s
never followed through with a threat in her life. That’s not at
all the case with Jerry. When he tells me I’m going to get a
spanking, I get a spanking. I’ve learned to take his warnings
as the word of God!

Despite doing my best to avoid Jerry’s hairbrush, I still
get it all the time. Most of the time it’s my big fat mouth that
gets me into trouble. I’ll lie out of instinct, or say something
rude. I know I’m doing it even as I do it, but it’s too late to
stop myself. I’m getting better, but Jerry’s only been living
with us for about six months and he tells me I shouldn’t be
too hard on myself.
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“You’ve got years more spankings coming,” he says.
“Don’t think they’ll just magically go away because you turn
17 or 18 or even 21. It takes time for behaviors to change.”

So I guess I’m in for it for a while to come. Getting a bare
bottom spanking at 16 is so embarrassing, I can’t imagine
what it’ll be like when I’m 18 or 20! I once asked Jerry if
he’d still make me stand pants down in the corner afterward
and he said, “Of course. Why would that change?”

“Because I’d be a grownup.”
“Bad grownup girls need spankings, too,” he said.

“Corner time is part of a spanking.”
Shyly I asked, “Will I get it just as hard when I’m older?”
“Oh, harder. You’ll be more mature and able to cope with

the pain. A spanking has to fit the person. A 21-year-old girl
doesn’t get the same as an 18-year-old or a 16-year-old.”

That makes sense, but it has me leery of growing up too
soon. Jerry’s spankings hurt so much now, I can’t imagine
how they’ll get worse. I’m hoping by then I won’t get it as
often, but I’m not sure. Maybe I’m a slow learner. I can still
picture myself doing the same foolish things when I’m in
college and having to come home to take Jerry’s bitter
medicine.

I guess I’ll worry about that when it happens. Right now,
I hear Jerry coming. I wonder if he’s bringing the paddle or
the strop? My bottom is so sore I’m not sure how much
more I can take. Not that I have much choice. If I don’t
cooperate, I’ll just get extra spankings. I’ve already had two
today, so I don’t want more.

I was late for breakfast this morning and he took ten
minutes to teach my butt a hard lesson about being on time.
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Then I brought home my “C” history paper. In his world,
that’s a spanking grade. He says he knows I’m smart enough
to get an A. He’s right—I was lazy—but the hairbrush
spanking he just gave me was a doozy. I don’t know why I
didn’t work harder on the paper. I knew this was going to
happen and I did it anyway. So stupid.

It’s not the first time I’ve made that mistake, so now that
my butt has cooled a little after 30 minutes in the corner,
he’s back for Round Two. Oh God, it’s the razor strop! I hate
that thing. It stings like a horde of bees. Excepts bees die
after they sting you—that strop is indestructible. It just
keeps lashing my ass until I’m sobbing. If it’s anything like
my last whipping, Jerry will go at a pace of about four
strokes per minute and I’ll be bent over the sofa for at least
ten awful minutes.

It might be more: he’s got a grim look on his face. Shit!
Why did I wait until the night before to write that damned
thing? I’m such an idiot. Great, he’s pointing to the couch.
I’m going over, my ass big and red and totally vulnerable
behind me. Now he’s giving me his standard lecture on
“comportment”—I’m not to get up, put my hands back, turn
my ass away, curse, or anything else that’s undignified or
uncooperative or else I’ll be getting a bedtime “reminder”
spanking. I hate those. I’ve got to remember not to swear
when that strop starts burning my hide. The shock of the
frantic sting often makes me—

THWACK!
“Fuck!” I scream as lightning hits my ass. My heart

sinks.
“I guess you do want another spanking at bedtime,”
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Jerry says.
“I guess so, sir,” I groan, wondering if subconsciously I

do. I certainly earn enough of them.
“Now get ready; we’re just getting started.”

To continue reading, buy the
full book at The Flogmaster
Bookstore
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Also by The Flogmaster
Purchase these books in print or PDF at the Flogmaster’s Bookstore:
http://stores.lulu.com/flogmaster

Novels

Erin’s Adventures

(mostly F/f)

The Flogmaster’s first complete novel, this follows

the life of a girl from teen to adult as she discovers

caning. 89,000 words.

The Power of the Clipboard

(mostly M/f)

A monk arrives to judge a convent school’s

disciplinary methods. 38,000 words.

http://stores.lulu.com/flogmaster


The Absent-Minded Professor

(mostly M/f)

A crazy old coot of a teacher punishes his pupils

ruthlessly. But is he really as crazy as he seems?

50,000 words.

C.J.’s Grandma

(mostly F/f and f/f)

A strict grandmother moves in with her

granddaughter and teaches her discipline. 71,000

words.

The Island

(mostly M/F)

A woman discovers a forbidden paradise when she

visits an old friend on a remote island and learns

the society’s unusual lifestyle. 72,000 words.



Returning Home

(mostly M/f)

A college graduate returns home and discovers a

new career in correcting naughty young ladies.

53,000 words.

The Plan

(mostly MF/f)

In the 1950s, divorce is a rarity, yet it is happening

to Debbie, as her parents are separating. So she

comes up with a daring plan to misbehave to

reuinite them—a plan that seems to be failing

when her father hires a strict tutor. 34,000 words.

Propensity for Paddling

(mostly M/f)

A rich girl gets caught shoplifting and ends up with

a life-changing punishment. 36,000 words.



Cutiepie

(MF/f)

A spoiled beauty has the tables turned on her when

a witch curses her. 28,000 words.

Spankings All Over Town

(M/Ff, F/M, F/F, f/f)

A lonely spankophile in a small town thinks there’s

no spanking in his area. He is very, very, wrong! A

bit of every every type of spanking. 61,000 words.

Stacy Goes to College

(M/F)

A girl goes off to college thinking she’s too grown-

up for spankings and learns the hard way that’s not

the case. 46,000 words.



The Professor and the Engineering Major

(M/FF)

When a depressed divorcee goes back to college in

a tough major, she discovers that strict discipline

is just what she needs to get her life back on track.

30,000 words.

Novella Collections

Volume 1— Justice: (F/F) A female servant’s new

mistress turns out not only to be extremely strict,

but to have a mysterious secret in her past. The

Pirate’s Wife: (M/F) A kidnapped young woman

falls in love with the cruel, mysterious pirate

captain.

Volume 2— Child’s Play: (Mmf/fm) A man

remembers an eventful summer of his childhood.

Nymphet Juliett: (M/f) An homage to Rosewood,

in honor of his amazing ‘Emma’ series. A Scarlet

Visit: (f/m) A boy endures the beautiful babysitter

from hell. The Babysitting Job: (MF/f) A girl’s

babysitting gig comes with unexpected

consequences.



Volume 3— Cause and Effect: (MF/Ff) A package

of cigarettes causes a chain reaction of discipline.

Philosophy of Discipline: (M/f) A headmaster

explains his discipline philosophy. Substituting for

Dad: (m/Ff) A boy services his father’s clients. The

Ultimate Revenge: (MF/Ff) A girl plots to get a

teacher who caned her caned.

Volume 4— Esther: (F/ff) A jealous girl schemes

revenge. Prepared: (m/f) A girl has her boyfriend

to train her for her new school. The Stepmother:

(F/m, MF/FF) A Victorian love story about a man’s

unusual upbringing. The Deciding Factor: (F/fx6)

A Headmistress has an unusual approach to

selecting a new prefect.

Volume 5— Double Dose: (MF/FFF) Twin

beauties visit a dom for extreme punishment.

Moving In: (F/FM) A couple meets a shockingly

strict widow next door. The Schoolroom: (F/Fx5,

Mx12) Two friends visit a schoolroom re-

enactment. The Find: (MFx8/Fx7) A sorority group

finds an empty house and plays naughty games.



Volume 6— Nonsense: (M/mf) Two children

endure fierce beatings to protect a puppy. The

Godfather: (F/Mf) A man has himself beaten for

lusting after his lovely ward. The Teacher’s

Assistant: (F/fm) A good girl discovers a hidden

longing for correction.

Volume 7— A New Daddy: (M/Ff) A teen

manipulates her mother and her mother’s

boyfriend. Old Friends: (mf/fm) A man reunites

with the childhood friend with whom he played

spanking games. Steffie’s Secret: (M/f) A German

family hides a Jewish boy during WWII. The Way:

(m/f) A boy is trained to cane.



Volume 8— Helpful Head: (M/F) A description of

the story goes here. No Uniform Day: (F/ffff) A

schoolgirl hates her mandatory uniform. Room

604: (F/f) A good girl is repeatedly sent to the

disciplinarian. Thirteen Bottoms: (M/Ffx15) A

large group of girls are punished.

Volume 9— Corporate Maneuvers: (M/F) An

executive abuses a lower-level employee. The

Proxy: (M/F) A girl goes to her late best friend’s

parents for severe spankings. Sad, tender

moments. How I Met Your Mother : (F/FFFFM) A

man reveals he met his future wife as part of a

sorority punishment.

Volume 10— Fond Memories: (F/FFFF) Four

women remember their strict schooling. Stranded:

(F/MF) An unhappy couple finds strange comfort

in a grandmother who punishes them. The Math

Pervert: (M/F) A student needs her grade

increased. The Wrong Path: (M/FF) Two pretty

hikers go where they shouldn’t go.



Volume 11— Statute of Limitations: (F/F) While

visiting her mother, a woman reveals a childhood

crime and is shocked when she’s punished for it.

Mitzi’s Honor: (M/FF, F/MMF) Two professional

contractors for rival mob families are assigned to

take each other out. Chief of Discipline:

(M/FFFFF) Girls at a college are punished.

Volume 12— Nurse Patty: (F/f) A new girl at a

strict school finds solace in a kindly nurse. Brother

and Sister: (MF/fm) Orphaned twins are raised by

strict step-parents. Workaround: (Mfm/fm) In the

1940s, a girl and a boy sent to a disciplinarian,

figure out a workaround. The Devil Made Me Do

It: (M/ffF) A 1950s lawman abuses his authority.

Short Story Collections

Twelve of the Best: Volumes 1-38

Over 450 stories divided in books focusing on the

punishment of adults or children.



Super-Short Stories: Volume 1-3

Short and sweet: nearly 500 500-word stories.

(Mostly /f or /F)

Real-Life Spankings: Volume 1-6

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)

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
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