
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Sixth Form At
St. Peters - Tales Of An All Girls Boarding School - Part Two: The
Caning Room by Daniella Donati

 


 


 


 


The second part
in the erotic short-story series Sixth Form At St.
Peters - Tales Of An All Girls Boarding School about the sexual
experiences between lesbian students and older women at a boarding
school.

 


 


 


 


All characters
appearing in this work are fictitious. Any resemblance to real
persons, living or dead, or to other works of fiction, is purely
coincidental. All sexual acts depicted are between consenting
adults aged eighteen and over.

 


 


The author
specifically disclaims any responsibility for any liability, loss
or risk, which is incurred as a consequence, directly or
indirectly, of the use and application of any of the contents of
this book. The author promotes sexual fantasy and self-pleasure as
a healthy, harmless pursuit and does not condone or encourage
promiscuity or debauchery in any form.

 


 


 


 


Copyright@2014
Daniella Donati at Smashwords.

All Rights
Reserved

 


 


 


 

 


Sixth Form At
St. Peters - Tales Of An All Girls Boarding School - Part Two: The
Caning Room

 


 


Ever since
Tallulah and Lucy had been caught having sex in the girls' toilets
by Miss Brearley, then spanked by the headmistress Miss Coombs,
both girls had been able to think of little else. After years of
nothing but fantasizing they'd not only enjoyed their first lesbian
sexual experience, but also the very erotic experience of corporal
punishment from their strict teachers.



They had been dying to tell the other two close friends in their
group, Charlotte and Natalie, but had promised each other that it
had to remain a secret. They knew that, in such a cosseted
environment as St. Peters, if word got out that they had been
spanked for sexual misdemeanours they would be endlessly teased by
the other girls. Even though many of the girls there had fantasized
about friends or teachers, there was a squeaky clean outward veneer
that most girls adhered to but Tallulah had got tired of.



Not only did she now have a decided sexual preference towards
girls, but she was also excited by the danger and risk of
potentially getting caught, not at all scared by the punishment. On
the contrary, Tallulah had gained almost as much pleasure from
being bare bottom spanked over Miss Coombs' knee as she had from
being licked and fingered by Lucy in the toilet cubicle.



What Tallulah and Lucy didn't know yet was that Charlotte had been
suspicious ever since she saw Lucy with Tallulah's diary, as she'd
been just as curious to its inner contents. Charlotte had been
having fantasies as long as those two and was desperate to get Lucy
on her own to find out exactly what happened the other day after
the fire drill. Though they shared a dorm together she was finding
it hard to find a reason to talk to her in private that sounded
believable.



Natalie was the most innocent out of the four close friends, having
always felt very embarrassed by any mention of sex. Although she
felt an attraction to some of the girls in her dorm, including her
closest friends, she didn't indulge these feelings and would even
feel guilty and ashamed if she had an erotic dream, which did
happen quite often due to her repressed desires.



Whenever she had one, she wouldn't be able to look at her friends
the next day without blushing, thinking they would be totally
grossed out if they knew what naughty things her subconscious had
somehow managed to concoct. She assumed that they were just as
innocent as her as that is how they appeared, and was oblivious as
to what had been going on recently.



When Charlotte saw Tallulah and Lucy sneaking off to chat at first
break, she decided it was time to broach the subject with Natalie.
"Nat...have you noticed how Lula and Lucy have been disappearing
off together lately?" she asked, ushering her off into a
corner. "A bit....think there's any reason for it?" replied
Natalie, not having given it much thought. "Undoubtedly...I
thought it was strange how Miss Brearley called for them after the
fire drill....from the look on her face I reckon they might have
been in trouble...".



Natalie looked surprised, none of them had ever been in trouble
before, it seemed so unlike them. "What do you think they might
have done?" she asked, and Charlotte gave her a knowing smile
but then realized Natalie was too pure minded to understand her
expression. "Let's just say it seemed to happen after I saw Lucy
with Lula's diary....." she replied, and Natalie suddenly felt
intrigued.

 


"Do you
think there might be something going on between them then...like
they are more than just friends?" asked Natalie, rather stating
the obvious. Charlotte smiled sweetly at her naive friend and
responded "Got it in one, Natalie....I think we should confront
them about it this afternoon...we have gym class together".
Natalie felt tingles of excitement at this unexpected development
in their close knit group. "Wow...you really think we should
just ask them to their faces?" she replied, a little
overawed.



"How else will we ever know? If they can't admit it to their two
best friends, who else would they tell?" Charlotte explained.
Natalie nodded, mulling it all over, then said a little sadly,
"If it is true, that will change things forever, won't it?".
Charlotte missed the melancholy tone in her voice and countered
"Oh completely! The end of our innocent youth....and the
beginning of who knows what....". Charlotte was convinced her
friends were already lovers and just needed to hear it from
them.



Natalie was thoughtful for the next few hours, wondering how she
would feel if what Charlotte was implying was indeed the case.
Thoughts and dreams of a sexual nature was something she'd been
repressing in herself so long that she struggled to think about
Lucy and Lula enjoying sex together without feelings of guilt and
shame arising in her. Charlotte seemed so fine with the idea that
Natalie wanted to ask if she'd thought about girls in that way too,
but was too shy to say it.



All the four girls spent lunch break together and both Lucy and
Tallulah noticed that Natalie looked a little distant and occupied,
but thought she must be daydreaming. Charlotte wasn't able to
discuss what she wanted with so many other girls around as they ate
lunch together, but she knew she would get the chance later as they
always played volleyball together, so went along with all the usual
small talk and silly conversation.



Gym class was almost every girl's favourite lesson as it would take
up the whole afternoon and everyone got to play what they wanted
after the first hour of gymnastics taught by Miss Simms. She was
regarded as the sexiest teacher by Tallulah and Lucy, and several
other girls who fantasized about her privately. She had a gorgeous
toned figure as one would expect with a gym teacher, and wasn't shy
about showing it off in tight lycra leggings. 



Like several of the teaching staff, her sexual leanings towards her
own gender had influenced her decision to work at an all-girls
school, which she enjoyed very much, even if she was as repressed
as the other lesbian teachers there. Tallulah would let her eyes
absorb every facet of Miss Simms' gorgeous body so that she could
picture her perfectly during her nightly fantasies lying in her
dorm bed. Sometimes her lycra leggings would cling so tightly that
Tallulah could make out her 'camel toe', the outline of her pussy
which always got her aroused in gym class.



As soon as the bell rang signalling the end of lunch break the
girls grabbed their gym kit from their lockers and headed for the
sports block. Charlotte was trying to find the right time to raise
what was on her mind, but there were too many prying ears. They got
changed into a tight white top and a blue pleated skirt, very
short, to allow the freedom of movement necessary for
gymnastics. 



As Miss Simms gave out the usual instructions for using the gym
equipment, Tallulah let her eyes glance down and was pleased to see
her 'camel toe' showing through her lycra leggings. She would only
allow herself to glance in case Miss Simms saw her staring down
there, not wanting to jeopardize her position as one of her
favourite pupils. She only hoped that Miss Simms had not heard
about the spanking she'd received from Miss Coombs, though part of
her thought it would be exciting if she did.



After the usual hour of tackling the balance beams, the vault and
pummel horse, and the parallel bars, the girls were then allowed to
choose whether to play five a side netball or split into groups of
four to play volleyball. The four girls naturally opted to play
volleyball so they could chat together as they played, and this is
that Charlotte had been waiting for. After getting the game
started, Charlotte took her chance to ask why Lucy and Lula had
been led off by Miss Brearley the other day.



As soon as Tallulah went to retrieve the volleyball when near the
net, Charlotte got close and half-whispered her question. Tallulah
was caught off guard and blushed, replying "Well, wouldn't you
like to know?". Charlotte and Tallulah stood on either side of
the volleyball net with Lucy and Natalie standing near, listening
intently. Miss Simms was refereeing the netball game but looked
across and saw the four girls talking rather than playing. "Er,
girls...can we have more volleyball and less chat please?" she
said in a voice that echoed through the sports hall. Charlotte
replied "Sorry Miss!" and had to wait for her answer.



The girls resumed playing and Tallulah had time to think, wondering
if she could trust Charlotte with the truth. Lucy was on her side
of the net and she managed to ask her "Should we tell Charlotte
about the other day? She's onto us!". Lucy hated having to keep
secrets and thought that if they couldn't tell one of their best
friends, who could they tell? Natalie should know as well. After a
rally, she started saying these things to Tallulah, and Miss Simms
saw that once again they were chatting instead of playing.



"Right, you four...you will be single handedly clearing away the
gym equipment after class.. everything to go back in the store
room, understood?" she shouted, embarrassing all the girls.
"But Miss!" pleaded Charlotte, knowing what an arduous task
this was. Miss Simms glared at her and she abandoned her plea, then
got back to volleyball, feeling annoyed that a simple question
had resulted in punishment for all of them. Natalie was most upset
of all, fighting back tears at being shouted at in front of
everyone.



The lesson ended eventually and, while the rest of the class went
for a hot shower, the four friends started clambering the
heavy equipment back into the adjacent store room. They were a
little tetchy with each other to begin with but then realized they
were now afforded the privacy to talk intimately that
Charlotte had wanted in the first place. Tallulah actually spoke
first, saying "Charlotte....Lucy and I both think we should be
honest with you, and with Natalie...you are our best friends, so
you should know the truth...." .



Natalie and Charlotte looked at each other, knowing this was going
to be a serious moment in their friendship. They put down the
balance beam they were holding at either end and all eyes were
suddenly on Tallulah. "Well...not easy for me to say thus...but
Lucy and me got a little closer than friends usually do the other
day...Lucy had read my diary and found out my feelings for
her...sexual feelings...anyway, we had a little fun in the toilet
cubicle but Miss Bradley came in to clear everyone out for the fire
drill...".



Lucy took up the story, feeling so pleased to not have to keep this
secret any longer. "It was obvious what we had been doing in
there...but we had to do the fire drill first...after that, Miss
Bradley took us to the headmistress...we were hand spanked by both
of them! Panties down....we couldn't believe it!" she
explained, enjoying the shock on Natalie's face. It was almost too
much for Natalie to take in, but after the initial surprise had
registered she started feeling excited...sexually aroused.



She felt curious and wanted to hear every detail. "What was it
like..being spanked...did it sting?" she asked innocently.
Tallulah smiled at her sweetness, replying "It did sting at
first...but it was so erotic too...the headmistress spanking my
bare bottom while I watched Miss Bradley spanking Lucy's...".
She could sense Natalie was sexually curious as all the other girls
could, and Charlotte felt it was time she spoke up.



"Girls... as we are confessing secrets, I think it is the right
moment to confess that I've had thoughts and fantasies about
girls...about all of you..for a while now...I don't feel
embarrassed or ashamed saying that now...." she said, everyone
listening intently. Lucy then said "Brave of you to say
Lottie....how about you Nat?". Natalie blushed a deep share of
crimson and replied "I've always pushed away impure thoughts and
feelings....but I have such sexy dreams sometimes...you have all
turned up in them at some point....guess I have been repressing my
desires...".



Tallulah was thrilled that this was out in the open at last and
suddenly felt turned on by the situation. Miss Simms had given her
the store room key and it occurred that they could enjoy some
proper privacy if she dared to lock it, though it would mean
trouble if Miss Simms came to check on them. She'd lost all fear of
being punished now though, in fact, it excited her immensely. "I
don't know about you Lucy...but I think we should give Charlotte
and Natalie their first time....I could lock the
door....".



The three girls looked at her in amazement, but it was the goody
two shoes Natalie who was first to say "I'm game!". Lucy
felt thrilled, then Charlotte quickly added "Me too!".
Tallulah wasted no time locking the store room door but even by the
time she had, she turned round to see Lucy and Charlotte share a
soft kiss on the mouth. She felt a slight twinge of jealousy but
then realized how much she was attracted to Charlotte, as well as
Natalie. She walked to Natalie, put her hands on her shoulders, and
the two angelic looking blondes shared a slow, gentle kiss.

 


Natalie felt
shivers running up her spine as Tallulah's tongue slipped into her
mouth, her hands on her back then slowly moving down
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