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material. If you do not wish to read this
type of literature, or you are under age,

PLEASE DELETE THIS FILE NOW!!!!

This work is copyrighted to the author © 2002
Please do not remove the author information or make

any changes to this story. This story may not be posted
on any web site, but may be shared for

personal use. You may not convert
the file from its PDF format to any other format.

This story was written as an adult fantasy.  The author
does not condone the described behavior in real life in

anyway shape or form. Anyone tempted to act out any of
the scenarios in this story;  should seriously consider

seeking professional help.

Kathy’s Spanking

By Megan

Lisa came home after work and threw her jacket down

on the bed. The day had been particularly tiring and she was

a bit more irritated than normal. Her mother had left her in

charge of her younger sister Kathy while she had gone to

visit a relative. Before she left she had given Lisa strict

instructions on what Kathy was allowed to do and what she

wasn't.
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The first few days were pretty uneventful. Kathy came

home after school did her homework, chatted on the phone

and went to bed. Lisa had to scold her about minor stuff;

cleaning up and doing the laundry, but nothing that

required any kind of punishment.

But things were due for a change and when Friday

night came around, Kathy wanted to go out with her friends.

Per her mother's instructions Kathy was to be home by

10PM sharp or face the consequences of being grounded or

worse.

Lisa settled in for the evening reading a few magazines

and thinking about what a great masturbation session she

would have once Kathy was in bed. It was not surprising

perhaps that 10 PM came and went, and Kathy was not back

home. Lisa was getting agitated at her younger sister's

behavior and swore that the young girl would pay for

disobeying her -- and their mother as well.

Finally at 1AM Kathy staggered in laughing.

"Where have you been?"

"Why? You're not mom? Fuck you."

"She left me in charge, and she told me to punish you

if you misbehave. You were supposed to be home by 10, it's

1 now!"



3

"So what are you gonna do big sis? You gonna send

me to my room? Make me write 100 times on the blackboard

'I will not come home late'?"

Kathy was clearly mocking Lisa, and she didn't like it

at all. She grabbed Kathy's arm and pulled her towards the

couch.

"Owwwww. Let me fucking go. What are you doing?"

"I going to do what mom does when you are bad."

"No fucking way."

"Yes fucking way, I'm giving you a good spanking."

With than Lisa sat down on the couch and pulled

Kathy down across her lap. Her sister began to struggle and

Lisa began to pull down her pants.

"Stop...let me fucking go."

"If you keep struggling I will make it much worse. You

know mom will spank you again when she gets home if I tell

her."

Kathy was becoming resigned to the humiliation of her

older sister seeing her naked bottom and administering a
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spanking to it. Lisa as becoming strangely aroused by the

proceedings and began to remove her sister's pants slowly to

prolong the revealing of her teenage bottom. Kathy was

whimpering now, embarrassed by what was happening.

The moment of truth was a hand, and Lisa slipped her

hands under the waistband of Kathy’s panties and slid them

down to reveal the soft firm bottom underneath. Placing her

hands on Kathy’s bottom she parted the cheeks slightly to

reveal her sisters sweet pink asshole. The whole scene was

making her unbelievably wet and she was itching to relieve

herself.

Raising her hand, she brought it down solidly on

Kathy's bottom and the girl cried out.

"Please...stop...I’ll be good"

The impact nearly made Lisa cum and she raised her

hand again bringing it down on Kathy's bottom. Again and

again, Lisa spanked the teen’s bottom making it glow red.

Kathy wailed in pain and humiliation. Finally after 15 good

smacks, Lisa stopped.

"Okay now stand up"

Kathy stood up, her bottom bright red, her panties at

her ankles and tears streaming down her cheeks.
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"That hurt...I hate you."

"Well, let's see how good you can be. I don’t want to

have to tell mom that I spanked you."

Kathy slowly retreated to her room and closed the

door. Lisa was totally soaked inside her pants and went to

her room and closed and locked the door. Quickly stripping

her jeans and damp panties off, she fell back on the bed.

Closing her eyes she could see Kathy's bare bottom

and cute little asshole staring back. Within moments she

was rubbing her aching pussy until she exploded in an

avalanching orgasm, spreading her juices onto the sheets

below and filling the air with the musky aroma of her sex.

Catching her breath Lisa was a bit embarrassed about

being turned on by spanking here little sister and the sights

and smells of her body.

But the orgasm was too good, too wet, too vivid to

ignore.

Hummm, she thought to herself, if that little shit

doesn't pick up her clothes in the morning, I just may have

to....


