Innocentata Medicalos: Mommy's punishment

"We'll start your spankings tomorrow. Until then, you to go to bed without supper and an hour before Jennys bedtime." Jenny loved it so far. "And no holovision." Mommy pouted.

"But."

"No butts, but your own. I could always start your spanking now. Now go to your room and put on your jammies."

Mommy stomped upstairs and did as told.

"Thanks, daddy. Daddy I kind of been wetting my bed."

"You have. Oh, I'm sorry honey. That’s the rejuvenator for you. We'll just have to keep you in diapers at night, ok."

"Yes daddy."

That night while mommy was asleep in her bed, daddy and Jenny watched Mash on the holovision. June was asleep too, and Kate will go to sleep exactly when Jenny does, after all Kate is a penny and Jenny is now a Innocentata Medicalos. No matter how young she is, Kate has can’t be up playing while Jenny is asleep. If Kate was the same age she would be sleeping earlier. Afterwards, daddy took Jenny to her room and diapered her and put her to bed. "Goodnight sweetheart."

"Goodnight daddy." Jenny snuggled up in bed and had the best night sleep she has ever had for a year.

The next morning Daddy woke up Jenny. Next, they both went to Mommy's room. "I decided since you are not going to be a penny, I'm going to spank you like it was a special punishment day for a penny."

"But Ben."

"But nothing and for today call me dad or Sir. No Ben, otherwise I'll make it worse."

"Yes Dad." Mom knew this was more than age play, and it was better if she obeyed.

"Now go get Jennys Level four painties." Jenny and Mommy knew this was bad. It was bad enough to wear these as 8-year-olds but at Mommy’s age the things will be tight and hurt her more often without a spanking and with a spanking..... "And bring the 3 other pairs as well. You’re not going to be wearing anything on that bottom but those today." Mommy already started crying while she went to Jenny’s room and brought them. Daddy took down her pajama bottoms, and her panties and took them totally off. She started crying when Daddy put on her level four painties. "I want you to count every one of these. This is your base and unlike easter, the only way this will be different, is if it goes up. So count carefully."

"SWAT 'OW 1'." Mommy squirmed right away daddy’s hand was painful, and those painties. "SWATTTTTTT 'YEOW TWOO.' SMACK 'YEOWWWWWWW THREE.' SMACK SMACK 'WAHHHHHH foooouuuur fiiiiivvvvvve WAHHHHH that hurts no more please.' CRACK CRACK CRACK 'wahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh sssssiiiiixxxxxx sssseeeevvvveeeen eeeeeiiiiiggggghhhhtttt.' SMACK 'YEOWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW NNNNINNNNNEEE PLEASE LET IT BE OVER.'" Daddy really spanked hard. "'SMACK SMACK SMACK SMACK SMACK. 'WAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH TEEEEEENNNNNNN ELEVVVVVVVEEEEEN TWEEEEEELVVVVVVE THIRTEENNNNNNNNN FOURTEEEEEN. Please let it be over please.'" daddy let her stop counting and spanked her till it was forty. "That’s your base. 40. Now get up and we'll go to breakfast."

Breakfast was great for the girls. Mommy on the other hand actually squirmed in her seat. Daddy didn’t like that. "What happens to little girls who squirm at the breakfast table."

"No, daddy no."

"Yes, Young lady." Daddy picks up Mommy and sits her on the cornerstool and adjusts the leg restraints. "Now keep those hands on your neck."

Mommy did but was crying hard. Then daddy warmed a formula and feed mommy it, who wasn't happy and didn't like the formula either, but daddy’s stern look made her know she should not argue, yet she squirmed and cried and was mad. She did save Jenny’s life.

After she finished her bottle and Daddy, Kate, June and Jenny ate their breakfast, and Kate went to school, Kate wouldn't be able to see the festivities till she gets back, Daddy let mommy up but told her to keep her hands on her neck and come with him. Daddy picked up the Cornerstool to Mommy’s painful surprise and took them both to the corner. The good news is daddy took down Mommy’s painties before he planted her on the stool and restrained her legs again. Mommy was crying harder and harder. "You’re going to sit there for an hour. I’ll decide what to do then. If I see those hands anywhere but the neck, you'll get five more added to your base is that understood."

"Yes Daddy." She said that, but she wasn't happy about it and was crying and squirming on chair but it hurt to squirm. After an hour Daddy brought the red maple hairbrush. And took her off the stool then sat down on the couch.

"Come over here and lay over my lap. Any protest will just add to your base." Mommy did as told but was slow because her painties were at her feet. Daddy pulled the painties back up.

"Wahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh." Mommy cried and tried to squirm off.

"I told you no protest. That makes it 45 your base." Daddy spanked her forty-five times and made her renew her bawling to new heights. Mommy didn't wiggle the whole time. "Ok we'll stay at 40 for the rest for now." Daddy took down her painties to see if there’s any blisters, and he changed her painties into her level three ones. She cried more. Her bottom was still in too much pain. "Stand in the corner." Mommy did and kept her hands obediently at her neck mostly because if she moved it to her bottom it will hurt, so she cried in the corner for the next hour.

Daddy sent her to her room to take a nap before lunch. A nap like that wouldn't even go for a penny at 5 years old, and the painties stayed up with the fact that the base would be doubled if she tried to take them off. Though she was allowed to rub if she wanted too, she couldn't because it hurt worse to rub a paintied bottom then a spanked bottom.

Jenny loved lunch Mommy had to stay still the whole time so she could eat. Jenny was trying to keep her giggles to herself, but it was hard. Mommy finally found out why penny’s like to squirm in their seat on a sore bottom with painties on. Mommy was sobbing the entire time she was sitting. When daddy finally let her stand, it wasn't to let her bottom stop hurting no it was for her next spanking.

"Go outside a get a nasty switch. Not the usual ones, I want a really nasty one for your bottom."

Mommy hesitated. "45. And for every switch that’s not nasty enough, I'll add five more."

Mommy got the worse one she could find, and it did satisfy daddy. He went back to forty. "Now, let’s see your bare bottom."

Mommy happily pulled down her painties, which was really getting uncomfortable the longer she wore it, but to her hated the surprise that daddy just sent her to the corner to sit on her stool.

She cried for another hour. Next, daddy took her to her room and put her over pillows. "Now it’s time for your paddling. Jenny get out that helper paddle and her level two painties." Jenny did as told. "I was going to switch you first then paddle you but since the switch is so nasty, I’ll just do the paddling first."

Mommy cried harder when her level three painties were pulled up then she got paddled forty times. "Now time for both of your naps." Daddy put mommy down stomach down and let her cry herself to sleep. Jenny went to her room and took a nap. June was already asleep in her comfy bed. She may be the same age as Jenny, but Jenny has more rights.

As Jenny took a long nap she dreamt of her real parents and what it will be like if she stayed with them. She dreamed of Mr. And Ms. Chain, and how they felt when she was dying. She remembered how bad it was watching her sister die begging for water, and she quivered at the thought. That’s when she wet her diaper. She woke up in a cold sweat.

Jenny put on new panties and changed and went to see the rest of mommy’s punishment. She went to mommy’s room, where Mommy was being put in level two painties. It was finally time for her switching. "I want you to lay over this stool and hold on to the edge tight. No moving your hand back. For each one you do, you'll get five smacks with the family paddle." Mommy got over the stool that was prepared for her. Daddy picked up the switch. After the first 15 swishes Mommy grabbed her bottom. "Get those hands back on your bottom. Jenny bring the paddle and smack her 5 times with it." Jenny brought the paddle over.

"SMACK 'yeow no Jenny no' You know better than to SMACK 'owwwwwwwiiiieeeeeeeee please Jenny.' move your hand. SMACK SMACK SMACK 'wahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.'"

The next fifteen got to mommy again and she took her hands off the stool but didn't rub.

Another five smacks stopped mommy from letting go.

"Now the last thing. Jenny tie her down. Six of the best of the junior cane and we’re done." Jenny tied her mommy down.

Swish Swat. "YEOWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW." Mommy was teary eyed.

Swish Swat. "wahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh. Daddy please no more. My bottom really hurts."

"You know you need this." Swish Swat. "WAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH."

Swish swat. "WAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH."

Swish Swat. "WAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH. No more please pretty please."

"Just one more, Hun and this will be the hardest."

SWISSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH SWWWWWWWWWWWWWAAAAAAAAAAAAAAATTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT. "WAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH" Mommy just laid there crying.

After fifteen minutes mommy was put into level one painties and put to bed.

The next day Jenny actually heard them having the best time of their lives in their room, but Jenny didn't want to disturb them so she made her own breakfast.

