Innocentata Medicalos: A Christmas to Remember.

"Sandra wake up its time you learn why penny’s hate Christmas." An older Kate says to a young hard time penny on her first cycle.

"Mommy I don't feel good."

"You just reminded me of my time as a penny."

"Oh, mom not another story."

"Want a spanking instead?"

"Ok mom tell me the story."

"Well, I was about 6 at the time. June was 4 and Jenny was seven. So, this was my second Christmas with Mr. and Mrs. Chain. June and I were up before anyone and we went down to find Junes newest spanking Susie doll. I even got my modifier I found out after playing with the Susie doll. Jennys plan worked but Jenny was still not down. June and I wouldn't admit it to our parents but we were worried about Jenny and we learned later we had good reason to. But back to the story.

"It took fifteen minutes before Jenny even tried to walk down the stairs. And we could tell by the look in her eyes that she wasn't feeling well and there was something wrong. Mommy and daddy came down five secs later while June and I were playing with our dolls and Jenny was laying on the couch. I was worried about her but I didn't say anything. 'Jenny, are you ok.' Mommy asked while daddy picked Jenny up and started taking her to Daddy’s library. Usually, we only go there when we get punished but daddies faced didn't look strict more of concern. 'I'm ok mommy.' Daddy ignored her though she wasn't far from the truth she was better than she will be later. I noticed that her stocking was only twice as much filled as hers last year. The twice as much more because she missed her birthday. But June and I got a usual medium number of coals and switches for our age.

"But you wouldn't be able to tell that by our howling during the switching. And even louder during our handspankings. Daddy said Jenny was asleep in the library and won't join the spanking but he was too worried about her to keep her out of earshot of them. "Although hearing us cry you would think she would be able to yell for daddy loud enough for him to hear over our howling. While we were sitting in the corner on our cornerstools Daddy checked on Jenny who seemed to be not getting better. I guess she didn't get what she wanted for Christmas Afterall, or maybe she did. Just not for Christmas.

"At lunch time daddy didn't even try to get Jenny to the table to eat but he did try to feed her some soup which she refused again. It looked like Jenny was having harder time eating even liquid diet. After June and I were giving our last spankings for the night Jenny looked like she was going to die right there and then so daddy called the doctor again. The fever did break in the end but its Jenny wasn't looking well and slept the entire night and next morning with mom's last comment 'we'll just triple your base during easter. Sorry, that’s the rules.'

"Now do you want me to double your Easter base or are you going to take your first Christmas spanking like a good penny."

"I'll take my punishment mommy."

