
My Last Spanking  

(By: Ryan or Ron) 

A true story of my last real spanking given to me by my dad... 

 

hey, I'm 18 and in my first year of college and I got my last spanking last 

Wednesday and before that was back in March when I was still in high school. 

 

I needed $200 from my dad to pay for a speeding ticket I got back in December 

and that was on Tuesday and he told me to make sure I was home tomorrow (wed) 

around 2, that he was coming home early from work to deal with me and that I 

knew what to expect. 

 

So it was nothing out of the ordinary, except this time I got the mouth 

soaping first which really sucks, I haven't had that in years, but he said 

that since I waited till the last day to ask him and didn't tell him about 

the ticket sooner, that was a form of lying and hoping for a way out of it. 

 

So I waited in my room for him and he finally came home and walked into my 

room and told me to go with him. the first thing that entered my mind was 

that he was taking me to his room for the spanking but when he took my arm 

and led me into the bathroom my heart dropped. He took a brand new bar of 

Ivory Soap and dropped it into the sink and let the hot water run over it. 

shut off the water and picked up the soap and held it to my mouth and I kinda 

pulled back and tightened my lips and cringed, then he lifted me up by the 

hood of my sweatshirt and ordered in a loud voice to open my mouth and I just 

cringed some more. then he yanked me up by my hood, up on my tippee toes and 

he told me if I didn't open right now that he would take me outside and take 

a switch to my bare ass.  

So I looked at the soap and very hesitantly opened my mouth. he took the soap 

and started scrubbing my mouth out really good and then he told me to bite 

down on it and stood me in the corner and left me there for about 15 min.  

Then he came back and told me to put the soap in the sink and said I could 

spit once but no rinsing, so I made sure it was a good spit. F@#$ was that 

[soap] nasty! it was probably worse then the spanking that followed. 

 

so then he takes me by my arm and leads me back to my bedroom and tells me to 

wait there cuz he forgot the brush and he comes right back with it, sits down 

on my bed and stands me right in front of him and starts to undo my belt, 

well I start to cry a little again cuz I was crying already from the soap 

while standing in the corner. he lets my baggy jeans fall to the floor and 

takes me across his lap which is very easy for him, I'm like 5'7 120lbs and 

he's a very big guy 6'1 230lbs. 

 

He takes the brush and starts laying some whacks across my white FTL briefs, 

kinda weird, I think my last spanking, the one back in march I was wearing 

the same brand and color undies but I think they were boxer-briefs and not 

briefs like this time. so he laid into me for about 10 min and I started 

squirming and trying to avoid the whacks. He was teaching me a real good 

lesson on the seat of my FTL's, then he put the brush down in front of me and 

before I knew it my FTL's were yanked down to my knee's. he then proceeded to 



use his hand on my bare bottom for about another 10 min. until I really 

started crying and blubbering like a little baby.  

Then he stopped and I watched him pick up the brush from in front of me and I 

couldn't help myself, I pleaded with him, "No more brush" or something like 

that, there may have even been a little bit of "daddy" in there to but that's 

very embarrassing, I don't think I ever spoke during a spanking before, not 

since I was a real little boy but it didn't help any and this time he did 

something a little different too. He delivered the final part of the spanking 

like he never has done before, he did the talk/spank thing where he was kind 

of lecturing me between blows, well my ass was on fire by this point and my 

hands are digging into the blankets and I'm just crying my heart out. 

 

Then he places the brush back down in front of and stands me back on my feet 

and tells me to pull my pants up and then he pulls me into him and hugs me 

and tells me how much he loves me and hopefully that will be the last time he 

ever has to do that but he will if he has to. he also told me that my brother 

Brian, he's 13, was in for a little surprise when he gets home from school 

for something he did which as it turned out, my dad got a call from his 

school, boy did he get it good, I have 2 younger brothers and 1 older, 13, 15 

and 20. and spanking if a very common thing in my house,  specially with 

Brian, he's a little brat, I think he gets it more than I did when I was his 

age. Scott is quite and doesn't get it too much, and my older brother Justin 

is in school too and I think his last one was about 2 Decembers ago, he got 

the 20 with the cane on his bare bottom for poor grades, I think it worked, 

cuz his grades have stayed up :) 

Ryan... 

 

 


