Random Praise for the Flogmaster’s
Writing
Well written story with fantastic graphics in what I call ‘a
mind’s eye view.’
B.O.
Very erotic!
K.R.
_Wow_! Carol sure got her bottom warmed. Sometimes it just
doesn’t pay to be the comforting big sister.
B.E.
Cute. It’s easy to get a spanking when you’re a teenaged girl
who wants one.
R.S.R.
I want his job. Great story.
O.G.
Absolutely superb, atmospheric beginning, setting the scene
with the minimum of detail and yet telling you all you want to
know.
D.K.
Very entertaining, although I do feel that letting a machine do
the work deprives lots of people of a lot of enjoyment.
C.D.

Selected Excerpts
From Coming Back For More:
The final slice was the most severe, low across the chubby
underbum. It drove in several inches—or at least it felt like that—and
Alison was astonished that the elderly man could still muster such
energy.
She stood in the corner, her buttocks searing, while she pondered
her situation. Her heart was racing. She was thrilled it was over, yet
even more thrilled by the experience. But nagging heavily at her was
the knowledge that in a week’s time she’d be back for a repeat of the
adventure. That terrified her and yet she could hardly wait.
From Fun Girl:
I wish I could adequately describe the night. But pleasure turned
my brain to mush and I mostly only remember the fantastic series of
orgasms. There are glimpses of images in my head, like still
photographs. Stacy naked beneath me, that wide smile encouraging
me to thrust like I’d never thrust before. Stacy’s mouth in a perfect O
of utter joy. Stacy at my crotch, licking and teasing, a delightfully
naughty grin on her face.
From The Caning Party:
The cane Lei brought was one of her favorites. It wasn’t the
lethally thick number one or the heavy number two, but long and
light and thin. It was so bendy it wobbled slightly as she handed it
over and she knew it provided the most delightfully sharp sting. She
could feel her sex twitch with excitement and hoped that Donna
would be excruciatingly strict.
Donna had thrown Julie face down on the couch. The girl’s
glorious ass projected upwards like a sculpted monument to
perfection. The mounds were small, like her, but just as full of
spunk.
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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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Back to the Head
(
tawse)

, M/FF—Severe, consensual paddle, cane,

Two “schoolgirls” visit a headmaster dom. (Approximately 1,910
words.)

T

he two have such different

bottoms, Alan mused as he studied the
women. But despite being such opposites, he
couldn’t decide which he liked better.
Nikki was slim with a runner’s body. She had hips, but
the curve was gentle. Her butt was small and apple-round
and adorable.
Maggie’s ass was broad giving her a heavy-hipped
appearance, though she couldn’t be fat since her waist was
only a little thicker than Nikki’s. She looked great naked. She
had lovely breasts just the right size for a man’s hand. Her
ass flared widely at the bottom so that the cheeks were
round on the outside and they had a heavy overhang.
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Nikki’s butt jutted out more and was bubble-shaped.
Alan liked that a lot. But Maggie’s rump was bigger and
bouncier, with some gorgeous jiggle. Nikki’s was deliciously
firm and held its shape even when being paddled.
Both of the girls were very pretty, Nikki young with short
dark hair and a flawless teeth, Maggie with light brown hair,
almost blond, and a wonderful welcoming smile.
It was so hard to choose.
It was a good thing he didn’t have to face that choice.
Alan put on his best headmaster glare and growled at the
two nude figures standing with their backs to him,
“Fighting? Again? What was it about this time?”
“She stole my cigarettes!” Nikki burst out.
“What! They were mine! I bought them last week and—”
“Girls, please. Keep your voices civil. Now, since
cigarettes are forbidden, you’ve both just admitted to
breaking yet another rule in addition to fighting. Is there
anything else you’d like to confess while you’re at it?”
The girls were silent. “Bitch,” muttered Maggie.
“Cunt!” cried Nikki.
“Ah yes, no punishment is complete without some
correction for foul language,” Alan snapped. “You two have
really out-done yourselves this time. I hope your realize the
ordeal you have ahead. Since this is your third time fighting,
I’m going to triple your dose for that. Add in possession of
cigarettes and swearing, and neither of you will be sitting
comfortably until the new year.”
The bottoms before him squirmed, but he couldn’t tell if
it was in real fear or anticipatory excitement. At least the
girls were smart enough to not add to their tally with more
11
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foolish outbursts. It was one thing to earn additional
discipline in abstract, and quite another to do it in reality.
Both had been to him before and knew that when he said it
was going to be severe he wasn’t exaggerating.
It was time to pronounce sentence. “For fighting, it’s ten
licks with the school paddle.” The girls shivered and heads
slumped forward. “That, of course, is tripled. But I’ll spread
them out. We’ll start with ten right now.”
The tan board was slim and solid, eighteen by four. It ate
into the tight mounds of Nikki’s sweet butt with a bang. She
yelped, then groaned as the pain raged through her. With no
warmup, such sound blows hurt like the devil. Her friend
got a blow just as hard. Both butts quickly blossomed a rosy
patch that matched the paddle’s rectangular shape.
“Oh God!” moaned Nikki after the third. She moved her
legs apart to give herself more stability. She flinched as the
wood flattened Maggie’s big ass. The brunette whimpered.
The paddle popped off Nikki’s small butt, leaving it
flushed with scarlet. A second blow immediately followed,
and Nikki yelled “Oh shit!” loudly.
Alan moved to Maggie and the two spanks were hard
and fast and very low, deep into the underhang at the base
of her butt. She started to cry a little.
To Nikki Alan said, “Since you like to swear, one extra
for each of you,” and he delivered the spanks, first to
Maggie who cried out in useless protest and then to Nikki.
“We’re only halfway done with this first paddling. How
does it feel, ladies? Are you learning anything?”
“Yes sir.”
“It’s awful, sir.”
12

Twelve of the Best: Volume 41

Flogmaster

Both looked like they were straining to endure the
blistering and he’d barely gotten started. Amazing.
There was nothing like school punishment to make a girl
feel small, Alan knew. These two could go to any dom they
wanted and get a much more severe thrashing and it
wouldn’t have nearly the same effect as what he was doing.
In a school punishment the clients became schoolgirls.
Nikki was that mischievous twelve-year-old adventurer
again, daring herself to get in trouble. Maggie was the shy
and overly self-conscious girl of thirteen who somehow
always ended up in the principal’s office with her pants
down getting a spanking.
The second half of the set left both girls in tears, their
bottoms crimson. Nikki’s smaller buttocks were almost
completely covered with red, while Maggie’s was mostly the
crowns of each cheek and the saucy undercurve.
“That was only ten, girls. You’ve got twenty more to
come. But we will save the rest for later. I know how much
you like to savor a delicious meal.”
Since cigarettes were serious business, Alan decided to
make the punishment two-fold. It had to include the cane,
of course. There was no alternative there. But a preliminary
dusting with the leather tawse was clearly what the doctor—
make that headmaster—ordered.
He guided the girls to the sofa, one at each end, draped
over an arm. The girls reached out across the middle and
grasped each other’s hands for support. Alan went to
Maggie’s plush tush and laid down three crisp cracks. She
howled, so he knew he was doing his job right. Nikki had
time to prepare herself, after having seen what her peer got,
13
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and the three blows weren’t a surprise. The two-tailed
leather still stung like blazes, though, leaving her ass hot
and inflamed.
Four more times he repeated the dose, each triple-salute
increasing the girls’ agitation and the vivid redness of her
bottom. But fifteen was only the halfway point, so he told
the distraught girls, and he entertained them during the
break with a lovely six with a rattan rod. Across the inflamed
skin the cane was even stingier than usual, and normally it
was hell itself. Both young women were sobbing when he
returned to the tawse.
This time he beat them slowly, alternating between them
with just a single stroke. The fifteen took a quarter of an
hour to administer, and that whole time both girls writhed
in agony.
“I think it’s time for more of the paddle,” Alan said, and
the girls groaned loudly and shook their heads. He ignored
them, making them stand up and touch their toes for the
board. Nikki’s small bum was practically a tomato already,
while Maggie’s more generous globes were lobster red. The
ten slaps with the big board quickly turned each bottom a
deep, muddy crimson.
“Oh God,” moaned Maggie. “I’m not going to be able to
sit down for a week!”
“I’m turning purple,” panted Nikki. “Do we really have
to take another ten with that horrible thing?”
“Of course you do. But first I’ve got to punish you for
swearing. What shall it be? The paddle, the cane, or the
tawse?”
“They’re all so horrible,” Maggie said. “I don’t know
14
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which I hate worse.”
“The paddle, definitely the paddle.” Nikki was adamant.
“So you want the paddle?”
“No! Anything but the paddle.”
“The cane, then.”
“I’d rather have the tawse,” said Maggie.
“Fine. Then a bit of both.”
Both girls groaned and sighed, for they understood then
that Alan was just toying with them, and they never really
had a choice in their punishment.
He laid on three cuts with the cane, one by one, to each
girl. Then five stingers with the tawse to Maggie’s left thigh,
followed by the same to Nikki. Three more with the cane
followed, each slice leaving a crisp red line swelling across
each pair of bottoms. Then Alan finished off the punishment
with five more of the tawse to each girl’s right thigh.
“Are you two feeling like well-punished school brats
now?”
“Yes sir,” Maggie whispered softly.
“Yes sir!” chirped Nikki.
“You know what’s next, don’t you?”
“Oh God! Not more of the paddle!”
“You both have ten left. Let’s have you on your knees and
lying across those footstools over there.”
Alan towered above the girls and used his weight and
leverage to swing mighty blows into the waiting rumps
below. Each slam of the board rocked the girl’s whole body
and encouraged a fresh burst of tears. Alan went slowly,
pausing to lecture between spanks just like a real
headmaster. His scolding had both girls flushed and
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sorrowful and begging for mercy, but he still delivered every
one of the ten spanks they had coming.
In a mere ninety minutes, the two bottoms had been
transformed. They were still the shapely mounds of before,
only now they were blistered scarlet with a deep purple hue
across the peaks of each cheek. Cane welts crisscrossed each
ham, the lines finger thick and still swelling. Most were a
burgundy color, but several were such an inky blue they
were almost black.
“I’d say you two look well-punished. Are you going to
fight again?”
“No sir!” both girls cried.
“Are you going to use cigarettes again?”
“No sir!”
“Definitely not, sir!”
“Are you going to use bad language?”
“Never, sir.”
“I’m going to try.”
Alan focused on Nikki, sweat appearing on her brow.
“You’re going to try? That’s all I get? You know, if you’re
sent here for cigarettes again, it’ll be the cane and the
paddle.”
Nikki flinched. “I’ve learned my lesson, I swear I have!”
“All right. Opposite corners for each of you. Hurry up.
Hands behind your backs. Don’t you dare touch that ass,
Maggie.”
Alan let them stand there for twenty minutes before he
released them. Both girls looked drained and professionally
corrected. He watched them dress into their schoolgirl
uniforms of short skirts and tight blouses. Nikki, he saw,
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didn’t even try to put on underwear. Maggie did, wincing
hilariously the whole time as she struggled getting her big
blistered ass into the flimsy thing.
Payment had been made in advance so that there would
be no need to break character afterward. That was the kind
of detail Alan specialized in, since he wanted his client’s last
memory to be of the humiliating punishment and not their
hired dom.
“I’d better not see either of you in my office again this
term, or there will be consequences,” he growled sternly at
them. “Now get out of here.”
He could see from their faces that the session had been
spectacular. He had thoroughly enjoyed it. He felt certain
that both would be back, perhaps for another dual session
like this one. There was something special about being
spanked with a friend. It made the pain easier to bear, and it
increased the anticipation when you saw the other punished
before you.

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