Random Praise for the Flogmaster’s
Writing
Love it. Spanked cheerleaders… I can almost see their bare
bottoms turning red.
O.G.
What a delightful little tale. Read aloud the soliloquy is a treat
for the ears.
N.B.
This is potentially a very sexy twist to wife swapping.
B.O.M.
A great narrative regarding [her] emotions .
A.R.D.
Improbable, but oh, so amazingly sexy!
G.
A truly beautiful story. Would you consider collaborating on a
story with me?
I.C.O.
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.

Selected Excerpts
From Cane Games:
But by far the most amazing aspect of the pose were the girl’s
buttocks. These were impressive under routine circumstances, being
pertly round with an agressive thrust noticeable even under the flap
of a pleated schoolgirl skirt, but spread across the bow of the
punishment chair they boldly jutted upward with an incredibly deep
crevasse between the graceful mounds.
From somewhere a thin wand of stern rattan appeared. Its length
was ominous, more than a yard of whippy springy power, fully
spanning the mighty orbs across which it lay. It tapped the waiting
cheeks in dire warning. The rotund mountain peaks quivered at the
touch, frightful shivers scurrying up and down the spine of the
upended girl.
From Caning Miss Brooks:
She moved, turning promptly and going to the door. It was then I
caught a brief profile view of the woman and my heart—and cock—
surged. From the front she was pleasant, but from the side she was
exceptional. The breasts were nice, poking out as expected, but it
was the behind that was extraordinary. I saw her backside was tall
and sloping, the gradual increase in jut marvelously appealing. The
butt didn’t really swell until the very base, producing a remarkably
pert jutting ball of flesh down low, like the tip of a ball-peen hammer.
I suddenly very much wanted to cane that petite, well-rounded
chunk of flesh. I wanted to cane it severely.
From Sent to Uncle Ruppert:
The scowl deepened. The man reached down and selected one of
the longer rods, a rust-colored cane that was narrow and full of pain.
Susannah shuddered.
“Since I cannot know why you were sent, it’s better to err on the
side of severity, don’t you agree?”
Susannah did not, but didn’t dare disagree. She made a motion
with her head that could have been anything. Her eyes were large

and focused on the dreadful cane as it was flexed, swished, and bent
again. Her bottom trembled.
“Twelve strokes,” he announced, and her heart swooned.
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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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All Three
(
, M/F—Severe, consensual paddling,
caning, strapping)
A naughty pupil keeps changing her mind about which implement
should be used on her sexy bottom. (Approximately 2,128 words.)

K

athy Jacoby strolled into Dr.

Alby’s office grinning like she owned the
place. She was wearing a purple top, tight
white gym shorts, and trainers.
“What’s up?” she said, chomping on her gum.
The headmaster frowned at her chipper attitude which
he felt was at odds with the formality of his office.
“I wanted to show you a video,” he said coldly, pressing
play on a remote control.
The flatscreen TV across the room lit up and queued
video began to play. It showed an overhead view of the
parking lot. The lithe blond figure that trotted along
between the cars was unquestionably Kathy.
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For one, the girl in the video wore the exactly same
outfit, and for another, there was no mistaking the broadly
swaying hips and full bum. Kathy’s expression didn’t change
as the TV girl calmly took up a stone and dragged it along
the door of a car, leaving the paint heavily scratched. The
white bum wagged its way off camera, the girl never looking
back.
The Head paused the video.
“Wow, it looks like someone damaged your car, Dr. Alby.
Bummer for you, huh?”
“You know bloody well that was you!”
“Me!” Kathy gasped. “Just because the girl was blond
don’t mean it was me. We never saw her face.”
“Don’t play games with me. Admit it! You vandalized my
car!”
“I don’t know what you’re talking about, sir. That could
have been anybody.”
“There aren’t that many 5’7” blonds at this school with a
figure like yours, especially ones wearing a purple shirt
today.”
He pointed to the time stamp. “This was taken at 2:35,
just after your gym class let out. Do you have an alibi for
that time period?”
Kathy shrugged. “I was in the loo.”
“Anyone else in there?”
“It’s a private place. I mind my own business. Don’t ask,
don’t tell.”
“So in other words, you don’t have an alibi.”
“Doesn’t mean I did it.”
“Turn around.”
12
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Kathy grinned. “You taken a fancy to me bum, have you?
I always knew you was a bit perverted.”
She obliged, rotating to show the man the full curves of
her jutting buttocks. The white shorts strained to contain
the globes, drawing tight across the bulging spheres.
“Just as I thought,” said Dr. Alby. He rewound the video,
pausing at a shot of the girl walking away. “Look there. That
brown smudge on the right buttock. What’s it look like to
you?”
Kathy laughed. “It looks a lot like Mickey Mouse!”
“You, Miss Kathy Jacoby, have the exact same stain on
the shorts you’re wearing right now.”
“Coincidence. Lots of girls got dirty in gym. Could be
anyone.”
“That smudge is distinctive. As you just said, it looks like
Mickey Mouse.”
“So Disney is going to sue me for copyright
infringement?”
“No, I’m going to cane your bottom for vandalism. Now
take off those shorts and touch your toes.”
Kathy frowned. “Uh, sir, there’s a little problem with
that.”
“What now?”
“I’m not wearing anything underneath.”
It was Dr. Alby’s turn to shrug. “Not my problem. The
rule is the outer layer comes off for corporal discipline, so
that’s what is going to happen.”
“So if I’d worn six pairs of knickers I’d get to keep them
on?”
“Don’t be cheeky, Miss Jacoby. You know the maximum
13
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is one layer of clothing.”
“So my shorts are one layer!”
“Shorts are not knickers. They come off. Now you’re
already getting eight strokes of the cane. Would you rather
make it ten for non-cooperation?”
“Fine, fine. Whatever.” Kathy pushed the white shorts
down to her ankles and hopped out of them, leaving her
plump bum utterly exposed. “You just want to see my bum
bare. I know you perverted types.”
Dr. Alby ignored the remark and went to select a cane
from a cabinet. Inside there was also a large wooden paddle
and a long length of leather split into two tails.
“How come you can’t use one of those?” demanded
Kathy. “Maybe I don’t want the cane.”
The man paused, turning to look at her. “Would you
rather have the paddle? It’ll be ten with it. Or a dozen with
the tawse.”
“Only eight with the cane?”
“That’s correct.”
“I suppose the cane, then.”
“Assume the position.”
The tall blond dipped over, reaching for her feet. She was
athletic and held the pose perfectly. Her broad hips looked
even broader in this position, the large buttocks bold and
bare.
Dr. Alby swished his cane and approached the target. He
set about giving the eighteen-year-old senior a sound
thrashing. The first hissing cut of the rod landed right in the
center mass, striking with a loud crack like a bone breaking.
The pale skin bounced wildly for a second as a white line
14
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crossed both cheeks. Slowly the white reddened and swelled
into a scarlet weal.
“One,” said the Head, pleasure in his tone. He didn’t
wait, but lashed another stroke in an inch below the first.
For many girls the sharp sting would have had her rising up
and reaching for the burning line, but Kathy didn’t move a
muscle. Her hips twitched and her bottom quivered, but she
made no sound.
Twice more the rod imparted its lesson, without
reaction. Just as the Head was worried he wasn’t hitting
hard enough, the girl suddenly gave a loud sigh.

To continue reading, buy the
full book at The Flogmaster
Bookstore
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Propensity for Paddling
(mostly M/f)
A rich girl gets caught shoplifting and ends up with
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figure out a workaround. The Devil Made Me Do
It: (M/ffF) A 1950s lawman abuses his authority.

Short Story Collections
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