Amy’s Life

Amy’s Life... Part One 
by Revengedpirate

I picked up my Diary. I turned to today’s date and began to write.

FRIDAY JULY 29TH 2016

Dear Diary,
I’m fourteen years old. I’m still only 4 feet eleven inches tall. I’m bored of my dark brown hair so today I gave myself red highlights. I have freckles across my face and a small button nose. My eyes are brown, and I hate the way I look naked.

My breasts are so small, their AA cup. My mum says that they’ll grow when I’m older but I’m Fourteen now. When I look at my naked self in the mirror I feel I’m looking at a ten-year-old girl.

Mum has planned a photoshoot tomorrow for me. It’s for some clothes company, I’m not sure what clothes they sell but it sounds pretty cool. I’m excited though a little nervous. Hopefully, it’ll make me happier with the way I look.

Speak laters.

SATURDAY JULY 30TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Oh my god, it was totally humiliating. The clothes company was for pre-teen girls. They had me take off all my clothes and then got me to model, training bras and panty sets meant for nine and ten-year-old girls.

I saw the photos afterward, I looked like a toddler in some of them. I wasn’t even allowed to pad. If everyone at school sees them, I’ll be so very humiliated. I’ll have to change school. Oh my god, I do hope that they’re not published.

SUNDAY JULY 31ST 2016

Dear Diary,
I’ve calmed down a bit since yesterday. I spent most of yesterday, after the shoot, up in my room. It was horrible. I never want to do a shoot like that again.

I thought it might help my self-esteem but instead, it’s knocked me more. It didn’t help that the photographer was a really cute guy. By the end of the shoot, the photographer, Mum, and the costume designer were making jokes about my appearance.

I just wish I could forget the entire experience and put it behind me. Luckily my sister doesn’t know about the shoot. Nikki must just think I’m ill.

Speaks laters.

MONDAY AUGUST 1ST 2016

Dear Diary,
Nikki and my best friend Chloe came over today. We hung out and ate pizza. They could both tell I was upset about something but didn’t ask me.

We watched a few films then went to the park. Andrew was there. Andrew is like my biggest crush from school. Unfortunately we don’t share any classes together. I met Andrew when we were in primary School together. He is super hot.

Andrew was playing football in his shorts, my he has fine legs. I have a picture of him in my hope chest. He is gorgeous.

Speak Laters

TUESDAY AUGUST 2ND 2016

Dear Diary,
Feeling bummed. Just had a lazy day lying in bed.

Speaks laters.

WEDNESDAY AUGUST 3RD 2016

Dear Diary,
My friends and I, went out shopping for food. We’re having a huge sleepover. It’ll be just the six of us. Henny, Sami, Chloe, Nikki, Emily and me. It should be great fun. We’ve bought a few horror movies which we smuggled from Chloe’s older brother’s room.

I can’t wait. Also, it’s a good opportunity to talk about boys, pillow fights, and do each other’s nails. Oh, That reminds me, I bought that new gloss set. It should be awesome.

Laters.

THURSDAY AUGUST 4TH 2016

Dear Diary,
We played truth or dare. Chloe had to run around the back garden in a Smurfette costume. Her face was painted blue, and the girls sprayed her black hair, blonde. It was hilarious.

Henny had to cut her hair shoulder length, and Nikki had to kiss, our dog, Frank. My dare was so embarrassing. I had to kiss Emily with my tongue. It was totally gross. I think Emily enjoyed it. Maybe the other girl's suspicions are right.

Speak laters.

FRIDAY AUGUST 5TH 2016

Dear Diary,
I got some fantastic news today. The company I did the photoshoot for have decided that they want to go in a different direction. They have promised to destroy all photos and negative images of me. I’m thrilled that no one will ever see me like that.

God imagine if Andrew saw me like that, or my sister. I’d never live the embarrassment down. I should stop thinking like that it’ll only upset me. Nikki and Chloe have decided to take me to the cinema to watch suicide squad. I can’t wait. I’ve got to get ready.

Speak Laters.

SATURDAY AUGUST 6TH 2016

Dear Diary,
What a great film, loved Harley Quinn, what a great character. Thinking about dying my hair to look like her. I think I’d be an awesome Harley Quinn. All I’d need is a baseball bat.

Nikki, and I are going shopping today, maybe I’ll get some hair dye whilst I’m out. I’m glad Nikki passed her driving test last week. Saves us walking. I’m sure Dad’ll lend us his car.

Speak laters.

SUNDAY AUGUST 7TH 2016

Dear Diary,
As it turned out, Dad didn’t lend us his car. We had to catch a bus. It was absolutely pouring down, when we did our shopping. Luckily all the stores Nikki and I visited were indoors.

The most exciting thing was I met Andrew. I told him I was going to dye my hair to look like Harley Quinn. He said I would make a beautiful Harley Quinn. He also helped me pick out a shirt and shorts which looked like Harley Quinn’s too.

All I need now is a baseball bat and her boots. Nikki said the boots were too expensive but she said if I wore my white converse they’d look just as good.

Speak Laters.

MONDAY AUGUST 8TH 2016

Dear Diary,
My birthday is on Saturday and I can’t wait. I’ve decided to do a superhero and villain theme. It would be great to go as Harley Quinn.

Nikki said she would organise something off the cuff. Nikki told me to not worry about a thing. All I have to do is invite people. Which is exactly what I did, Michael McIntyre style. SEND TO ALL.

Speak Laters.

TUESDAY AUGUST 9TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Had another Lazy day. I sat on my bed eating popcorn watching really old films from like the eighties. Some of them were good like Back To The Future, though I didn’t get the science behind it.

Ghostbusters was great. I ain’t scared of no ghost. Clue, a run off from the board game Cluedo. It was really funny, I’m still not sure if they all did it.

Top gun and The running man were awesome. Tom cruise and Arnold Schwarzenegger what hunks. Labyrinth and Gremlins were a bit out there. But it has been a great day.

Speaks laters.

WEDNESDAY AUGUST 10TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Today I went shopping on my own. I was changing in the cubicle. I had just pulled my top off, to try the dress on. The curtain flys open and there is a cute guy, and a shop assistant stood there staring at me.

I screamed and covered my bare chest. The shop assistant quickly pulls the curtain shut. Before she does she says sorry little girl.

I must’ve been bright red. I quickly got dressed and went home. So embarrassing.

Speak Laters.

THURSDAY AUGUST 11TH 2016

Dear Diary,
It’s two days till my birthday. I’m so excited. My sister Nikki has agreed to help me dye my hair today. I’m super excited to see what my Harley Quinn hair looks like.

My sister is like my second best friend. She’s so cool and helpful. I like her helping me so much. Earlier today I went to the park and just hung about with Chloe.

Speak Laters.

FRIDAY AUGUST 12TH 2016

Dear Diary,
My birthday is Tomorrow and I can not wait. My sister dyed my hair and it also looks fantastic. It suits me completely. Unfortunately my bed sheets didn’t like the dye. There now blue red and blonde.

Nikki cleaned the sheets and I felt so guilty. I’ll make it up to her. Chloe and I are going to the park again today. We’re going to do a 5km run.

I can’t wait to see her face when she sees my hair. It looks fantastic. Hopefully she’ll agree.

Speak Laters.

FRIDAY AUGUST 19TH 2016

Dear Diary,
I’m sorry I haven’t checked in for a week. My birthday party was awesome. Everyone loved my Harley Quinn outfit. I’ve kept the hair. My friends were amazing especially some of their costumes.

Andrew was dressed as the Joker. He looked awesome. He had green hair and painted his skin white. I would’ve loved to find out if the white paint was everywhere. He did dance with me though it was so dreamy. I wonder if he’ll ask me out?

Anyway the rest of my week I’ve been busy, we had several sleepovers and more partying. I can’t believe I’m actually 15 now. I’m running out of room on your small pages.

Speak Laters.

SATURDAY AUGUST 20TH 2016

Dear Diary,
My parents are planning on a work trip. From the sounds of it they’ll be gone for quite a while. They’ve said Nikki will be in charge.

My parents have bought Nikki a car. I guess when they are away they’re trying to help her out. It’s a little blue corsa. My sister would’ve had a pink one if she had her way.

Speak Laters.

SUNDAY AUGUST 21ST 2016

Dear Diary,
Nikki and I went to Dartmoor in her new car. It was hot and sunny across the moor. We walked for miles, and at one point I thought we would never get back to the car.

Luckily my sister knew where she was going. We saw sheep and cows, even some wild ponies. It was a fantastic day out.

Speak Laters.

MONDAY AUGUST 22ND 2016

Dear Diary,
I went to Thorpe Theme Park today. God I wish I was getting taller. They wouldn’t let me on some of the rides because I’m such a short arse.

Nikki says my height will improve when I’m older. I’m fifteen now, my breasts are still AA cup and I’m still not quite 5 feet tall yet. It’s ok for my sister. She’s 19, 5 foot 6 inches tall, with dark brown hair and tanned skin. Also she has at least a D cup breast.

My life sucks right now...

Speak Laters.

TUESDAY AUGUST 23RD 2016

Dear Diary,
My parents have gone away yesterday, on their work trip. I don’t know when I’ll see them again. I feel sad thinking about it. Nikki is trying to cheer me up.

This morning I took my shower and forgot to lock the door. There I am completely naked head to toe in the shower. I walk out to find Nikki staring at me. I shrieked and grabbed a towel. I ran to my bedroom and hid for the rest of the day.

Laters.

WEDNESDAY AUGUST 24TH 2016

Dear Diary,
I had a lie in, and didn’t wake till lunch. I’m so bored waiting for school to return.

Speak Laters.

THURSDAY AUGUST 25TH 2016

Dear Diary,
I’m missing my parents big time. I haven’t left my room in like two days.

Speak Laters.

FRIDAY AUGUST 26TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Today I had to babysit the terrible twins for Mr Berty Basit. The twins were both ten. One was a girl one was a boy. Anyway the boy tells me he’s going to do a magic trick. He handcuffs my hands behind my back.

Then his sister pulls my trousers down. They both laughed as I stood there in my panties. Thinking they were clever they push me onto the couch and pull my trousers socks and trainers completely off.

In just my panties and T they then push me outside and lock the door. Finally half an hour later they let me back in and untie my hands.

I quickly got dressed just before their dad walked through the door. I took my money and ran. It was so embarrassing.

Speak Laters.

SATURDAY AUGUST 27TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Thank god it’s Saturday. I’ve told my sister to give me no more babysitting jobs. Chloe and I went fishing in the river with her brother and his friend. It was a bit dull.

We generally chatted and hung out. We didn’t catch many fish. About mid afternoon I saw the twins and hid from them. Chloe asked why I was hiding.

I just said I wasn’t hiding I was cleaning my hands on the trunk of the tree. I think she bought my lie.

SUNDAY AUGUST 28TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Chloe came over. Chloe, Nikki and I crashed watching tv in the front room. I made lunch. When I returned Chloe and Nikki were laughing about something. They said they were just watching Television.

We watched more television in the afternoon before Chloe went home. Nikki helped me do my nails. They look really pretty. Then I went to bed, after watching a film.

Speak Laters.

MONDAY AUGUST 29TH 2016

Dear Diary,
I’m back to school next Monday, I can’t wait. I’ve started studying now, it’s my final year of school, and I have my GCSES coming up. I’m excited and nervous at the same time.

I’m not sure what I want to do when I’m older but I’m sure it’ll come to me. Next year I want to go to college and do business studies. #excitingtimesahead.

Speak Laters.

TUESDAY AUGUST 30TH 2016

Dear Diary,
Had yet another lazy day in bed. My bed is soooo comfortable. I’m going to miss it when I’m back at school.

Speak Laters.

WEDNESDAY AUGUST 31ST 2016

Dear Diary,
Oh god the last day of August is finally here. Back to school on Monday I’m absolutely dreading it. I’ve not seen my sister for a couple of days now.

I think she’s hanging out with her boyfriend Matt. Though she is sometimes busy at work. It’s strange being in the house on my own. Ah well at least it’s quiet and I get the sofa to myself.

speaks Laters.

THURSDAY SEPTEMBER 1ST 2016

Dear Diary,
Well it’s here, it’s official, Summer is coming to an end. Today I’ve binged watch FRIENDS. Tomorrow I’ll start studying hard.

Speak Laters.

FRIDAY SEPTEMBER 2ND 2016

Dear Diary,
It’s the end of the world as we know it. School is back on Monday. This is my last weekend of freedom. Captivity starts Monday.

Although I’m excited to go back to school, I’m also a little nervous too. I’m starting to think Nikki is avoiding me. But maybe it’s just paranoia.

Speak Laters.

SATURDAY SEPTEMBER 3RD 2016

Dear Diary,
Chloe came over and we partied the day away, it was totally awesome. Just Chloe and I. We Netflixed and chilled lol.

No we didn’t sleep together diary. I’m sure my diary has a dirty mind.

Speaks later.

SUNDAY SEPTEMBER 4TH 2016

Dear Diary,
This will probably be my last entry for a while....

School work, friends, and hobbies will make me far too busy to speak to you.

I’m still nervous about school tomorrow but I’m sure it will be fine.....

Hopefully we’ll speak again soon.


Amy’s Life... Part Two
by Revengedpirate

FRIDAY JULY 29TH 2016

“Harold, Amy is always so self conscious over the way she looks. I’ve entered her in a photo shoot, hopefully it’ll raise her self esteem.” Said Lauren.

“That sounds like a good idea, Lauren. Who’s the photo shoot for?” Asked Harald.

“Erm, some Japanese company. Kidinikkāzu is their name.” Said Lauren.

“Do you know who they are?” Asked Harald.

“Well no, but I’m sure they’ll tell us when we get there. Oh can you not tell Nikki we’re going tomorrow. If this doesn’t work out I don’t want Nikki making fun of her ok.” Said Lauren.

“Don’t tell Nikki. Got it. What time is this shoot?” Asked Harald.

“Oh it’s about 1pm. Just tell Nikki, Amy’s having her nails or hair done, ok.” Said Lauren.

“Amy’s having her nails done at 1pm got it.” Said Harald.

“Do you think I’m doing the right thing?” Asked Lauren.

“I’m sure you are. Amy will feel better and so will you. Besides it’ll be a great bonding experience for the two of you.” Said Harald.

Meanwhile Nikki was currently in her room on the phone to her boyfriend

“Hey sexy.” Said Nikki.

“Hey beautiful, what’s up?” Said Matt.

“Well, tomorrow I don’t have much to do. Would you like to go to the beach?” Asked Nikki.

“Sure, if you’re bratty little sister isn’t coming.” Said Matt.

“Hey babes, don’t call her bratty, she’s my little sister. No she’s not coming. Her and Mum are spending the day together doing some nonsense.” Said Nikki.

“I’m sorry, your little sister. Hahaha.” Said Matt.

“What’s so funny about that?” Asked Nikki.

“Well she is little. She’s still under 5 foot tall. I can’t believe how short she is, but her breasts are killer. Sorry babes, there not as good as yours.” Said Matt.

“Don’t you forget it. You idiot.” Said Nikki.

“I’m sorry babes.” Said Matt.

“It’s fine, you can make it up, to me tomorrow. At the beach.” Said Nikki.

“Of course babes, not a problem. Send you my love.” Said Matt.

“You had better send your love to me and no one else.” Said Nikki.

“Of course. All my love is yours.” Said Matt.

“Good babes. You can show me how much you love me tomorrow. Love you babes.” Said Nikki.

“Love you Nikki. Bye.” Said Matt.

“Bye.” Said Nikki.

They blew each other kisses down the phone before hanging up. Chloe meanwhile was on her computer. Chloe was watching a film before bed.

Ring ring.

“Hello?” Asked Chloe answering her phone.

“Hey Chloe. I can’t see you tomorrow, me and mum are hanging out. It’s a mother daughter bonding session. I’ll catch you up tomorrow if anything interesting happens.” Said Amy.

“Ok no worries Aims, I’m actually hanging out with Sami and Henny, tomorrow. We’re going to the cinema. I don’t expect anything good to be on.” Said Chloe.

“Oh ok, sounds cool. I guess I’ll speak to you soon hopefully. Good night Chloe.” Said Amy.

“Yeah of course bestie no problem. I’ll speak to you soon.” Said Chloe.

“Bye.” Said Amy.

“Bye.” Said Chloe.

Amy got changed into her Pyjamas. She then wrote in her diary. Her diary was small. Amy liked it because, it was pink, and she could easily hide it, as it was so small. Amy finished writing. She put the cap back on her pen.

She picked the pen up, and the diary and walked over to her underwear drawer. She pulled open the drawer and hid the diary under her Panties. Amy shut the drawer and walked over to her bed.

Above her bed were pictures of Arnold Schwarzenegger and Tom Cruise.

“Good night guys.” Amy said.

Looking at her posters. She crawled under her sheets. She flicked the switch on her bedside light and fell asleep.


Amy’s Life...Part Three A
by Revengedpirate

SATURDAY JULY 30TH 2016

At 7am Nikki awoke. She got up, and went straight into the shower. Twenty minutes later Amy woke up. Amy went downstairs for her breakfast. At 7.30am Harald and Lauren woke up. Harald had a shave in the en-suite bathroom, whilst Lauren showered. At 8am Amy went to have her shower.

“Hey Nikki, hurry up, I need a shower.” Hollered Amy banging on the bathroom door.

“Fine I’m all done anyway, little one.” Said Nikki.

“Urgh don’t call me little one.” Amy snapped back.

“Pfft whatever. Just go have your shower.” Said Nikki sauntering off down the corridor.

Amy went into the bathroom and locked the door. Meanwhile Harald and Lauren had now dressed and were making their breakfast in the kitchen.

Nikki straightened her hair, painted her nails, put on her makeup and dressed provocatively for the beach. At 8.30am Matt picked her up. Nikki kissed him and they left for the beach.

“Have a nice day at work Harald.” Said Lauren kissing him on the cheek as he left the house.

“Come on Amy, we’re going to be late.” Shouted Lauren up the stairs.

At 8.45am Amy came down the stairs.

“Wow you look gorgeous darling. Are you ready to go?” Asked Lauren.

“Yes Mum, all good.” Said Amy.

They both walked out to the car and got in. Lauren started the old blue Ford Focus and left the driveway. It was an hours drive to the photoshoot. Most of it was on the motorway. Amy watched fields pass by, full of sheep and cows. Some of the fields were empty and some had advertising hoardings. It was very green and pleasant.

The sky was overcast with heavy rain clouds, but it didn’t dampen Amy’s mood.

“So Amy, how are you feeling about your first photo shoot?” Asked Lauren.

“To be honest Mum, I’m a little nervous, but excited at the same time.” Said Amy.

“I’m sure it’ll be fine, just relax and I’m sure everything will be fine.” Said Lauren.

“Thanks, Mum. I’m just nervous, because I’ve never done anything like this before. I’m so sensitive about my body too. Do you know what sort of shoot it is?” Asked Amy.

“Well, it said it’s a big Japanese company, they wanted young budding models, and their website looks very professional. The company is called Kidinikkãzu. Unfortunately I don’t know the translation.” Said Lauren.

“Well it sounds ok. Maybe you’re right and I should just enjoy it.” Said Amy.

“That’s my girl Amy.” Said Lauren.

“Mum, can we put some music on?” Asked Any.

“Sure no problem.” Said Lauren.

15 minutes later they pulled up at a giant warehouse in Hemel Hempstead industrial estate. The warehouse was plain grey, with a small entrance on the left hand side. Lauren parked in the car park and both Amy and Lauren got out.

“Well, we’re here.” Said Lauren.

“Yes. Mum I’m scared.” Said Amy.

“Don’t worry baby, I’m here with you. You can cuddle me if you want.” Said Lauren.

Amy cuddled her mum as they walked into the entrance. Inside the entrance was a bright green reception. Lauren and Amy walked up to the desk.

“Hello, how may I help you?” Asked the receptionist.

“Hello, My daughters here for the Kidinikkāzu photo shoot.” Said Lauren.

“Argh, yes no problem. I’ll just buzz them for you now. Someone will be right down.” Said the receptionist.

Amy and Lauren looked around. There were pictures on the walls, and a nice seated area. Amy and Lauren sat down and waited.

After 5 minutes a Japanese lady in a bright blue dress and matching heels came from a stairway, to the right. Her heels clicked on every step as she carefully descended the staircase.

The lady had a clipboard in her hand. She walked over to where Amy and Lauren sat.

“Hello, I’m Mrs. Bājin. I’m chief designer, on the Kidinikkāzu range. You must be Miss Baker.” Said the Lady.

“Yes I’m Miss Baker. It’s nice to meet you.” Said Amy a little bit timidly.

Amy held out her hand, and Mrs. Bājin took it.

“You seem a little shy, but that’s ok, all the girls are shy to start with. Well if you’d both like to follow me.” Said Mrs. Bājin.

Amy and Lauren stood up, and followed the lady back up the stairs.

“Do either of you have any questions before we start?” Asked Mrs. Bājin.

“How long is the shoot?” Asked Amy.

“Oh shouldn’t be more then a couple of hours. It’s really quite straight forward. You just go in the changing room, put your clothes in a locker, and change into the garment or garments provided.

Then we take a couple of photos of each item, then you go back in the changing room, and change into the next item.

There are 10 items in total, and we stop for a twenty minute break after the first 5. Do you have any questions?” Asked Mrs. Bājin.

“I think you’ve covered everything.” Said Amy.

“Good.” Said Mrs. Bājin.

They got to the top of the stairs and walked down a small corridor. Before turning left into another corridor. The corridors had green carpet and white walls. Although Amy was still feeling nervous she was starting to relax more.

They walked to the end of this corridor and turned right through a set of double doors. They were now in a big room. There was a camera and backdrop set up in the middle.

Mrs. Bājin led them over to a young guy holding a camera. Amy looked at him. He had blonde wavy hair. He looked quite muscular. She thought he was extremely handsome. Amy crushed on him immediately.

“This is Heath Ropporg, he’s from Holland. He’s apparently one of the top child photographers in the world.” Said Mrs. Bājin.

“Erm hi.” Said Amy.

“Hey, you must be Miss Baker.” Said Heath.

“Yes I am.” Said Amy.

“Well it’s a pleasure to meet you. Are you her mother?” Asked Heath.

“Yes, she’s my little Angel.” Said Lauren.

Amy blushed red at being called little Angel.

“Well good, now we’re all acquainted, it’ll just be us four in this room for the two hours. It shouldn’t take that long. I’ll show you to the changing room. Once inside if you strip naked, I’ll bring the items in one at a time.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Wait strip naked?” Asked Amy.

“Well yes, how do you expect to try on the items over your clothes?” Asked Mrs Bājin.

“She’s just kidding. Amy you’ll do fine. Besides there’s no one else here.” Said Lauren.

“It’s fine. I’m sure the little one is just nervous.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy looked at both women, before walking nervously into the changing room.

“She seems a little nervous so we’ll start slow.” Said Mrs Bājin to Heath.

Amy opened the door into the changing room. It was quite spacious with a wooden bench along the back wall. It had a full length mirror on the side wall. It also had hooks on the opposite side. Amy sat on the bench.

Nervously she bent down undoing her trainer laces. Meanwhile the cameraman set up, whilst Mrs Bājin spoke with Lauren.

“Now Mrs Baker, you’ll sit here whilst the camera is taking pictures. We don’t want you getting in the shots. Also Amy, seems a little nervous, so just try to encourage her as much as possible. Maybe add a few jokes to lighten her mood. Hopefully Amy will enjoy it.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Yeah, she’s just nervous. I’m sure once she starts she’ll get used to it. She’s also a little body shy, but I’m sure this’ll help with that.” Said Lauren.

“I’m sure it will. Ok I’ll be right back.” Said Mrs Bājin.

She walked over to the door of the changing room, she opened it and peaked her head inside.

“How are you doing Amy? Everything ok?” Asked Mrs Bājin.

“Yes, everything’s fine. I’m almost ready for my first item.” Said Amy.

“Ok I’ll get it for you.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy saw Mrs Bājin shut the door. Amy was now in just her underwear. Amy reached around her back and unhooked her bra, she then gently removed the padded bra, with tissue inserts. She placed it on top of her clothes.

She then hooked both thumbs into her panties before sliding them down her legs. Amy now stood completely naked her clothes in a pile on the bench. The door opened again, this time Mrs Bājin walked into the changing room.

“Right put your clothes in this bag, and I’ll give them to your mum to put in your locker. In this second bag is your first outfit.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy picked up her clothes and put them all into the first bag. Amy then passed the bag to Mrs Bājin.

“There’s no turning back now.” Thought Amy to herself.

Amy watched Mrs Bājin walk away with her clothes, and shut the door behind her. Amy apprehensively looked at the bag on the bench.

“Well, let’s hope that it looks great on me.” Thought Amy.

Amy walked over to the bag and cautiously opened it. Amy unceremoniously dumped the contents on the bench.

“Oh my god.” Thought Amy.

In the bag, had been a pair of Teddy bear patterned shorts and a nightdress to match. They looked designed for a toddler. Amy put them on and looked in the mirror. Her reflection was shocking. She looked like a preteen in her pajamas. Amy hated them.

“Oh well, I guess the quicker I get this done, the quicker I get the next item.” Thought Amy.

Amy stepped nervously out of her changing room.

“Well I’m feeling really unconfident, but I’m going to smile, and try and exude confidence in what I’m wearing.” Thought Amy.

Amy put a smile on her face, and confidently walked over to Heath.

“So Heath, Mrs Bājin, where do you want me.” Asked Amy, smiling.

Underneath her swagger and confident smile Amy was embarrassed by what she was wearing. But thought it better to have a facade.

“Oh Good Amy. You look fantastic.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Oh, you need to be over here.” Said Heath.

Heath lead Amy to in front of the camera. He set her up just as he wanted. Amy did everything Heath told her. At least you couldn’t see her flat chest under this night dress.

Amy smiled, and actually forgot how embarrassing this costume was, she just concentrated on Heath. Lauren was trying not to laugh. She could clearly see Amy was putting on a brave face. After the first shoot, Lauren came over to Amy, Heath, and Mrs Bājin.

“Well done little one. I’m so proud of you.” Said Lauren.

“Yes great performance.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Superb. I’ve got everything I need.” Said Heath.

“Ok go back to the changing room and I’ll bring in your second Item.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy walked calmly back into the changing room. Once the door was shut, Amy paced the room.

“Oh my god, I’m so embarrassed. Mum even called me little. I hope the other costumes aren’t as bad as this one was.” Said Amy out loud to herself as she stripped naked for a second time.


Amy’s Life... Part Three B
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Matt was 18, and drove a dark green Chrysler PT cruiser. Matt hated it because it drove like a pig. He only kept it because Nikki was into it. He honked his horn once he got outside Nikki’s and Nikki came out of the house.

Nikki looked stunning, her hair was shiny, her nails were painted pink, her sarong was a gorgeous light pink. She had a white cardigan on over her black bikini top. She hopped in his car.

“Hey beautiful, you look absolutely Amazing.” Said Matt.

“Why thanks Matt.” Said Nikki.

“Should I wait for your sister?” Asked Matt.

“Why would you wait for her? It’s not like she’s coming with us.” Said Nikki.

“Oh, I just thought you were joking yesterday when you said she’s not coming.” Said Matt.

Nikki rolled her eyes.

“Of course she’s not coming she’s doing something with mum. I thought you said my sister is bratty?” Said Nikki.

“She is. I’m sorry we should get going if we want to beat the rush then.” Said Matt subtly changing the subject.

“Yes. We better get going. I can’t wait to see Mary, and Elizabeth. Are they bringing boys with them do you know? It’s been a long time since I saw either of them, now they live and work in Bournemouth.” Said Nikki.

Matt started the engine and it roared into life heading towards the beach. The sky was overcast just like it had been for Amy’s drive to Hemel Hempstead.

It was a hour and a half drive down to Bournemouth. At least it was mainly motorway. Nikki looked out the window as Matt drove. Eventually they arrived at the beach. The weather after it’s overcast start was starting to brighten up.

The sun was out, and it was getting hotter. Here and there other beach goers were putting up windbreakers and tents.

“Hey Matt, where shall we set up?” Asked Nikki.

“How about opposite Harry Ramsdens? Not only do they do great fish and chips it’ll be easy for the others to find us.” Said Matt.

“Great Idea Matt. But another great idea would be to not be found.” Said Nikki.

“Why would we want that?” Asked Matt.

“Come along Matty. I’m waiting.” Said Nikki.

Nikki ran into the beach and started setting up their windbreakers and tent. Matt gave her hand. After the tent was up, Nikki and Matt climbed inside.

“Well this is cosy.” Said Matt.

“Yeah it is lovely.” Said Nikki.

Nikki took her cardigan off.

“Come on big boy before the others turn up.” Said Nikki provocatively.

Matt kissed Nikki passionately on her mouth as Nikki undid her bikini top. Nikki lay topless on her back, and Matt climbed on top, still fully dressed.

“Hi guys we found... oh my god Nikki...” screamed a new girl.

“What’s up Lizzie? Oh my god Nikki. Nice chest.” Said a second girl.

“Hey girls do you want.... oh wow nice to meet you.” Said a guy.

“Hey where is everyone... ohhhh, nice.” Said a second guy.

“Would you all give me some privacy please?” Asked Nikki.

Matt stood up, at the same time, the others tried to leave. They all ended up knocking into each other.

“Oh god, please just get out. Why are you all just standing there staring at me? Haven’t you seen a topless girl before? Out all of you.” Shouted Nikki.

Nikki covered her D cup breasts with her hands. Nikki was still shocked that everyone was looking her way.

“Hi, I’m Dave, by the way, and this is Eric. We’re Mary and Lizzie’s boyfriends.” Said Dave, the first guy.

“Oh good to meet you, why don’t you shake my breast?” Said Nikki sarcastically.

“Ok.” Said Derek the second guy, reaching for Nikki’s breast.

“Arhghhh...” Screamed Nikki, as Derek nearly grabbed her breast.

“Derek she was being sarcastic.” Said Dave.

“Oh god, just go already.” Cried Nikki.

“Derek you pervert.” Said Lizzie.

Everyone apart from Nikki left the tent. Nikki grabbed her bikini top off the floor and tied it back on herself before leaving the tent herself.

“Did everyone get a good look?” Asked Nikki.

“Not really could you show us again?” Asked Dave.

“Are you being serious? I’m going for a walk, LIZZIE AND MARY, can come with me. You boys stay here and talk about sport or something.” Said Nikki emphasising the girls names.

Nikki wanted no further misunderstandings.

“Ok let’s go, we are at the beach maybe there’s a few more beach balls we can see.” Said Mary.

“Oh I do love I spy.” Said Lizzie.

“Shut up you two. How did you know where we were?” Asked Nikki.

“Haven’t you heard of track my iPhone?” Asked Mary.

“My phone’s not an iPhone.” Said Nikki.

“No but Matt’s is. Maybe next time you want to get down and dirty in a tent, ask Matt to switch it off.” Said Lizzie.

Mary and Lizzie laughed. Nikki blushed red.

“Do you know what, I fancy fish and chips right now.” Said Lizzie.

“Oh so do I.” Said Mary.

“Let’s walk up to the shop. It’s only over there.” Said Nikki.

“So Nikki, how far would you have gone with Matt. If you hadn’t been, Er, rudely interrupted?” Asked Lizzie.

“That’s none of your business.” Said Nikki.

“Summer loving, had me a blast.” Said Lizzie.

“Summer Loving happened so fast.” Said Mary.

Nikki blushed red.

“He got friendly holding my hand.” Said Lizzie.

“Nikki got friendly down in the sand.” Said Mary.

“Oh yeah she did.” Said Lizzie.

“Have you two had enough yet?” Asked Nikki.

“Oh wait wait, Nikki got her summer loving oooonnn.” Said Mary.

“Oh god am I ever going to live this down?” Asked Nikki.

“Probably not, but even you will see the funny side.” Said Lizzie.

“Matt looked like he was enjoying himself.” Said Mary.

“He prefers younger brunettes.” Said Nikki.

“What, he’s cheating on you?” Asked Lizzie.

“Oh god no. But he doesn’t stop talking about Amy.” Said Nikki.

“Maybe you just talk about her a lot because she’s your sister?” Said Mary.

“Maybe you’re right. I’m worrying about nothing.” Said Nikki.

“Besides Matt was ALL team Nikki just now. DoubleD up.” Said Lizzie.

“Oh shut up you goof.” Said Nikki.

The girls started tickling each other. As they stood in the queue. It was about another twenty minutes before they all had sausage and chips and sat back with the boys.
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“Here you are Amy. I’ll just take your first bag.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Mrs Bājin passed me a second bag and I passed her the first bag.

“See you in a minute.” Said Mrs Bājin.

I dreaded this. I put my hand in and pulled out the second set.

“Oh my god it’s getting worse.” I thought.

This set was exactly the same as the first, except this time it had little rabbits all over it. I pulled it on. Again I looked in the mirror. Ten year old me stared back.

“Well, at least I’ve only eight to go after this. Let’s go.” I thought trying to stay positive. I forced my smile back onto my face and confidently walked over to Heath.

My mum spat out her tea, trying to suppress a giggle. I looked like I did when I was ten. My mum thought I was cute but at the same time she thought it was hilarious.

Heath once again took charge making me do all sorts of poses.

“Great Amy, fantastic. You’re a natural.” Said Heath.

I blushed. I was loving the attention Heath was giving me, even if I didn’t like the way I looked. At least with these nightshirts they covered my small breasts.

“Well Done Amy, just eight more to go.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Well done, baby girl, you’re doing brilliantly.” Said Mum.

“Now it’s baby. Seriously mum.” I thought.

Mrs Bājin lead me back into the changing room. Once the door had reshut, I stripped the shorts and nightshirt off, and placed them in the bag.

I took the bag to the door and switched it with Mrs Bājin when she came in. I cautiously looked inside.

“Thank god another pair of shorts.” I said.

I put the pastel pink shorts on. Then reached back into the bag. This time I pulled out a crop top. It had pictures of JigglyPuff all over it. I pulled it on.

My breasts were gone. The top on me was so tight, my breasts had literally disappeared from view. They were clearly non-existent. I flushed my deepest scarlet yet. This outfit actually made me look exactly like a six or seven year old girl.

“I wished this was over sooner rather then later. Oh well three down two to go till the first break.” I thought.

I hitched the smile back on my face before walking back out. The reaction from the other three was unmistakable.

Mum blatantly laughed out loud. Mrs Bājin just smirked, and Heath, looked at me like a little child. I just wanted the ground to swallow me up. I kept professional, and kept the smile on my face.

“Ok Little one let’s have you over here.” Said Heath.

“Even Heath is calling me little one. This is so humiliating and degrading. I wish the ground would swallow me up.” I thought to myself.

After what seemed like an eternity. The third item was done. I walked back into the changing room. I stripped, held the bag and ominously waited my fate.

After a few minutes it came. I looked inside. Another crop top and another pair of shorts. Thank god these only had stars on and wasn’t as tight as the last crop top.

I strutted my stuff yet again. Before it was quickly over. I had one set to go before the break. Before I could get a breather from the humiliation I felt. I couldn’t wait for the break.

I waited with baited breath for my Fifth set.

“Are you ok Amy? We’re nearly done on this first five shoots. I’ve been thinking and as you’re doing so well, and we’re making great progress why stop? Why don’t we just plough through all ten.

That way, you’ll be done much sooner, and we can chat. If you’d like.” Said Mrs Bājin.

I mulled it over. The prospect of having this over and done quicker sounded fantastic. I did have reservations about how more embarrassing this could get. I mean surely if it was just night shirts and crop tops it wouldn’t be too bad.

“Yes Mrs Bājin, you’re right, let’s get this done as quick as possible.” I said.

I was totally naive as to what was about to happen to me.

“Great here’s your fifth set. See you in a few.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Excitedly I opened it, disappointment soon followed. I looked in the bag. I was beyond mortified.

I pulled out a pair of care bear panties, and a matching training bra. I looked in the bag again but nothing else remained in there.

I couldn’t believe I was doing this. I pulled the panties on. They fit me snugly. I pulled on the training bra, and looked in the mirror. I looked at the oversized toddler looking back at me.

If it wasn’t for my pubes sticking out either side of the panties, I would’ve said I was a toddler. I ran my fingers down both the edges of the panties, tucking my pubes in.

It worked, they were no longer visible, but neither was my dignity. Begrudgingly I walked out, my smile now fixed in with glue rather then actually smiling.

“Aww she looks absolutely adorable. Aww my little Amy. She looked exactly like that when she was three. I’ve got pictures on my phone, do you want to see? Here you are Heath and Mrs Bājin take a look at these.” Said my mum.

I could’ve died on the spot, as mum showed Mrs Bājin and Heath, me as a three year old. They were all laughing and giggling away leaving me stood there in panties and training bra.

“Aww she’s so adorable. What a cute little girl.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Aww, she’s so cute. When were these taken?” Asked Heath.

“Well she was three in that photo. So nearly twelve years ago.” Said Mum.

“Wow, is she really fifteen? I thought she was eight.” Said Heath.

“Do you see her on the potty there? She still sits like that.” Said Mum.

“No she’s showing them pictures of me on the potty?” I thought this can’t be happening.

“Wow her body hasn’t changed much, look at her in the bath with soap on her head.” Said Mrs Bājin.

I could’ve burst into tears at the sheer embarrassment of my mum showing two complete strangers my baby pictures.

“Erm haven’t we got a shoot to finish?” I asked.

“Oh yes, right.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Heath positioned me again, and continued the shoot. Once again I moved to the changing room when I was done. I nearly ripped the underwear off in my haste to get out of the humiliating outfit.

I sighed in relief as I switched bags with Mrs Bājin.

“You know you really haven’t changed much.” Said Mrs Bājin looking at my naked body.

I must’ve shot scarlet.

Thankfully she shut the changing room door. I pulled out a one piece swimsuit. It had my little pony across the front. If I wasn’t about to humiliate myself in it, I would’ve thought it looked quite cute.

I pulled it on and as I expected it was really tight on my skinny frame. I looked in the mirror after I had it on. The front was cameltoeing me, and the rear was stuck up my bum. It felt like I was getting a frontal and rear wedgie at the same time.

My breasts again were so squashed and tight in the costume, that they were again gone, apart from my nipples who decided this would be the best time to stand to attention like soldiers.

Nothing was left to the imagination. I tried pulling out the wedgies and loosening my top but nothing worked. I poked my head out.

“Mrs Bājin.” I whispered.

Mrs Bājin came over.

“Yes Little one , what seems to be the problem?” She asked me.

“This costume, isn’t it too erm revealing?” I asked nervously.

Mrs Bājin pulled me into the photo studio to look at me. Mum again laughed at my appearance. Heath, tried to look away.

“Heath come over here. What do you think?” Asked Mrs Bājin.

Heath came over. He was clearly staring at my erect nipples through the costume.

“I’ve the perfect solution.” He said.

He took me by the hand and placed me in front of the camera. My legs he positioned so I was side ways on. Then he went to his props box. He took out a pink bucket and spade. He came back to me. He placed the bucket in my left hand. He positioned it just right so it hid my left Nipple. Then he put the spade in my right hand.

I felt like a prostitute standing there not a fourteen year old girl posing for a magazine.

“Fantastic Heath.” Said Mrs Bājin.

I felt the humiliation trickle down me.

“Great job Heath.” Said Mum.

I walked back into the changing room. This day couldn’t get worse.
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Meanwhile, a sand lizard, called Greta, was crawling across the sand. It slowly made its way across the dunes before suddenly Greta fell down a great big man made hole.

The hole was extremely deep, and Greta landed on her feet. She started to crawl across the sand, before walking on soft skin and nail.

“Hmmm, what’s this? I’ll just give it a nibble.” Thought Greta.

Greta opened her mouth and bit the piece of skin. Suddenly Greta found herself flying high in the air. Greta’s body was very aerodynamic as it turned out, which was fortunate for Greta who landed several metres from the large man made hole.

Greta thought her day couldn’t get worse, when she was picked up by her tail, and launched into the sea. Greta swam to the shore and found a bit of sun. She lay down and soaked up the rays.

“That hurt.” Said Lizzie.

“What was it?” Asked Mary.

“That according to google is a sand lizard.” Said Matt.

“Is it poisonous?” Asked Nikki.

“Not according to this, but they live up to twenty years. Oh and that was a female, probably looking for somewhere to nest.” Said Derek.

“Greta?” Called another sand lizard.

The second lizard, George, crawled along the ground looking for Greta.

“Oh look another one.” Said Mary.

“Oh get it away from me.” Said Lizzie.

“Greta.” Said George.

Matt picked George up.

“Oh dear, what’s happening?” Asked George as he too flew through the air.

“It’s ok girls they only come in pairs.” Said Dave.

“Oh good. As long as an army doesn’t suddenly appear.” Said Nikki.

Nikki walked over and sat in the hole Derek had dug. The other two girls were sat one metre apart opposite Nikki. All three were now sat in the hole.

“I’ve an idea.” Said Matt.

He quickly pushed a pile of sand that had come out of the hole into it. It buried the girls feet and legs up to their knees.

“Wait what are you doing?” Said Nikki.

Dave and Derek then pushed sand into the hole as well. Soon the three girls were buried just their heads and hair poked out.

“Our nails will be ruined you stupid boys. Let us out right now.” Shouted Lizzie.

“Aww, aren’t their talking heads so cute.” Said Dave.

“I’ve got an idea.” Said Derek.

“Boys let us out.” Shouted Mary.

Derek, Dave, and Matt walked off up the beach. The girls could only watch them go.

“Where are they going?” Yelled Nikki.

“Them boys are so stupid. Their definitely in my bad books.” Said Mary.

After twenty minutes the boys still hadn’t returned. The girls just sat there hot from the sun.

“It’s so hot here.” Said Nikki.

“I wish the boys would hurry up and return.” Said Lizzie.

“Hold on there’s two young girls over there. Maybe they can dig us out?” Said Mary.

“I don’t know.” Said Lizzie.

“Anything is worth a try right now.” Said Nikki.

“HEY, YOU, GIRLS.” Shouted Mary.

The two girls looked up. They saw that the shout had come from a girls head. They walked over to the three girls curiously.

“Did you call us?” Asked the first girl.

“Yes. Do you think you could help us?” Asked Mary.

“How old are you?” Asked Nikki.

“What’s your names?” Asked Lizzie.

“Oh I’m Katie, I’m fourteen, and this is my sister Sophie, she’s twelve.” Said Katie.

“So do you think, you could help us?” Asked Mary.

The three girls heads watched as the two young girls put there heads together. Both giggled then ran off. Within a few minutes both girls were back.

“Yes, we’ll help you. We’ll give you great makeovers, me and my sister have been dying to try.” Said Sophie.

“What, no, that’s not what we meant.” Said Nikki.

Sophie and Katie walked over to Lizzie and sat down in front of her head.

“What do you think, beautician Sophie?” Asked Katie.

“Hmm, well, her lipstick isn’t the right colour, and she needs more eye shadow. Her cheeks to be a brighter red.” Said Sophie.

“Sounds good if you...” started Lizzie.

“Let’s start with her eyes then, here’s the eye shadow pen.” Said Katie, ignoring Lizzie.

Lizzie watched in horror as Sophie uncapped the pen, and felt Sophie draw circles around her eyes. Nikki and Mary couldn’t see Lizzie because the two young girls were both sitting in front of her face.

“There your eye shadow looks great, now for your lipstick.” Said Katie.

Sophie recapped the black pen, then uncapped a red one. Again Lizzie felt the pen on her face but couldn’t do anything to stop the young girl.

“Aww she looks beautiful Sophie. Now for her cheeks and nose.” Said Katie.

Lizzie felt the pen on her cheeks and nose. Before Sophie recapped the red pen.

“Aww she looks gorgeous.” Said Katie.

“You know Katie, her hair is a bit long.” Said Sophie.

“Here’s the scissors, hairdresser Sophie.” Said Katie.

“No. Please don’t cut my hair, please. I like it the way it is.” Said Lizzie.

“I’m sorry, but it just doesn’t suit you.” Said Sophie.

She took the girls hair in her hands, and started to cut the red Hair shorter.

“Just cut your fringe off and all done. What do you think of my first makeover?” Asked Sophie.

Lizzie could tell it was bad as Katie was trying not to laugh.

“Not bad little sister, but you could use more practice. Luckily there’s two others here that need makeovers.” Said Katie.

The two girls looked at Mary and Nikki.

“Who’s next beautician Sophie?” Asked Katie.

“Hmm that one.” Said Sophie pointing at Nikki.

“No I’ll do absolutely anything please don’t do this to me.” Begged Nikki.

“Good choice Sis, let’s start with her brown hair.” Said Katie.

“No please I’m begging you.” Said Nikki.

The two girls moved over to in front of Nikki. As Lizzie was revealed to Mary. Mary burst into laughter.

“God Lizzie you look like a clown.” Said Mary.

“Oh no, what have they done to me? Please tell me it’s not that bad.” Said Lizzie.

“It’s snip snip time on your brown hair, let’s make you look gorgeous.” Said Sophie.

She reached up to Nikki’s head and grabbed Nikki’s hair by the roots.

“No please, my boyfriend will see. Please don’t cut my hair. Please.” Begged Nikki.

It was too late, snip snip snip snip. Nikki’s long brown hair falling to the sand around her face. Nikki burst into tears. She couldn’t see what the young girl was doing but she knew her hair was being cut off.

“Hey what’s going on?” Shouted Matt.

The boys had just returned. They ran over to the three buried girls. The boys didn’t want to touch the two young girls so all three went over to Lizzie and dug her out first.

Lizzie was crying, her hair was cut and pen was all over her face. She couldn’t believe the boys were seeing her in this state.

Sophie meanwhile, now finished cutting Nikki’s hair as short as possible with scissors. Grabbed the black pen. Looking over at the boys she started drawing on Nikki’s left eye. Because her attention was divided she wasn’t really paying attention, to what she was doing.

Nikki was screaming and crying, she felt so humiliated. The boys meanwhile had just freed Lizzie, who ran off in the direction of the nearest toilet to look at the damage. The three boys then left Nikki to her fate and started to dig Mary out.

Sophie had now started on Nikki’s right eye with the pen. The boys were still struggling to release Mary from her Sandy prison. Sophie now drew a line down Nikki’s nose with the black pen and did a black circle on the end of her nose.

Sophie then tried giving Nikki whiskers, before taking the red pen and colouring her lips in. Sophie then picked the scissors back up and again chopped at Nikki’s brown hair.

Finally the boys had Mary released. Mary took the pens from the ground, and grabbed the scissors off Sophie.

“Where are your parents?” Asked Mary.

Whilst the boys dug out Nikki, Mary took the two girls back to their parents.

“Hi, you don’t know me, but your two daughters here gave my friends make overs with these scissors and these... oh dear.” Said Mary.

The parents looked at Mary.

“Well there just kids, I’m sure they didn’t mean any harm.” Said their mum.

“Yes mum, we just wanted to play with our new friends.” Said Katie innocently.

“See no harm done. Both you say sorry to the young lady.” Said their mum.

At this point Nikki stormed over. Finally free of the sand. People were staring and laughing at her.

“Oh my god.” Said the woman, also staring at Nikki.

“No harm done?” Screamed Nikki.

“My daughters did that too you, how? Why did you let them?” Asked the mum.

“I didn’t let them, in fact I pleaded with them not too.” Shouted Nikki.

The humiliation she was filling was channeling her anger.

“You were awake?” Asked their mum now confused.

“Yes. I watched them cut my hair.” Stormed Nikki.

“Why?” Asked their mum.

“We were playing a game with our boyfriends, they buried us girls in the sand. Then they walked off leaving us there for a few minutes.

In the meantime, your daughters came over to where we were buried and started giving my two friends make overs.” Said Mary.

“They asked for help, so we helped by giving them beautiful makeovers. She’s my beautiful kitty.” Said Sophie innocently.

“I’m what?” Shouted Nikki.

“A beautiful cat.” Said Katie.

“Anyway, they cut both my friends hair, and used permanent marker on their faces. To be fair Nikki, you do make a beautiful cat.” Said Mary.

“They used, permanent marker? Where’s the pens now?” Shouted Nikki.

“Here.” Said Mary.

“How to remove from skin. Unfortunately if you apply this marker to the skin, you need to use an alcohol based remover. Even then it could take up to 6 weeks to remove completely.” Said Nikki reading the bottle.

“Girls apologise to the kitty cat and her friend.” Said the mum.

“We’re sorry Kitty.” Said the two girls.

“Oh my god six weeks. Not to mention my hair growing back.” Said Nikki.

“I have some alcoholic remover if it helps?” Said the mum.

“You wouldn’t mind removing my friends makeovers?” Asked Mary.

“No of course not.” Said the mum.

“Can you wait here just one second.” Said Mary.

Mary dashed off. Nikki lay down on her back, with her head on the mums lap.

“Come on guys, you’ve got to see this.” Came Mary’s voice.

Nikki looked to her left to see, Mary, guiding Matt and Dave over to her. They both looked at her and burst into laughter.

Nikki burst into tears, as Mary and the two boys looked at her.

“Smile.” Said Mary sarcastically.

SNAP.

Went Mary’s phone.

“Wh-what are you doing?” Asked Nikki through tears.

“Oh posting, the picture I just took to Facebook and Instagram. You look so good as a cat I had to share.” Said Mary.

Nikki burst into tears again totally humiliated.

“Do you want to see?” Asked Mary.

“Sure, it can’t be any worse then my imagination.” Said Nikki.

Mary showed Nikki the picture. Nikki looked at it and almost died of embarrassment. Although she did look like a pretty good cat.

“Here we are let’s try this.” Said the girls mum.

She took a baby wipe and started cleaning Nikki’s face. Nikki felt like a toddler who had jam on her face. More humiliating was Dave, Matt and any other passers by watching her be treated like a toddler with jam on her face.
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“Here you are Amy, you’re next bag.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy reluctantly gave the swimsuit to Mrs Bājin and took the next bag. Mrs Bājin shut the door behind her. Amy carefully looked inside the bag she was given.

“Oh god no.” Said Amy out loud.

Amy pulled out a nightie. A flimsy My little pony nightie. Amy put it on. It came to just below her pussy and bum, but only barely. If she bent over nothing would be left to the imagination. Fortunately there was also a pair of green thong like knickers. The knickers had no back just two strings. The front was just a triangle to cover her vagina.

Amy shook as she gripped the door handle. This was it, item number seven. Three left to go. Amy hitched her smile onto her face and left the room. Amy slowly made her way across the room to Heath.

“Well that’s not so bad, it looks good on you.” Said her mum encouragingly.

“Yes you look fantastic Amy.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Well at least nobody is laughing this time.” Thought Amy.

Heath took his pictures, and was about to let Amy go.

“Urm, Mrs Bājin, Heath, would you mind if I had a picture with my daughter, dressed like that? She’s so adorable.” Said Lauren.

“Well we do have plenty of time and four items left. Of course I don’t see why not.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Heath walked over to the side and picked up an armchair. He carried it to the middle of the shoot. He placed it in front of the camera and set it up.

“There perfect, now Lauren, come over, and sit flat legged in the chair.” Said Heath.

Lauren did as she was told.

“Right Amy, if you put your bum, on Lauren’s lap. That’s right. Hmm I’m just going to swing your legs around like this. Oh wow, Urm sorry I didn’t know.” Said Heath.

Heath had taken Amy by surprise. As he lifted her legs over the arm of the chair, Amy’s nightie twisted, and fell to her belly button. Amy had lost her balance and held onto the other arm with both hands. Amy’s green thong was now on display. Although it had been an accident, Amy lost her cool.

“You pervy cameraman. You just wanted to see everything.” Amy shouted.

“I’m sorry, here.” Said Heath.

He made a grab for the nightie to pull it down, unluckily for Amy, he rubbed her panty clad vagina with the back of his hand. Amy had never felt so humiliated, as he pulled her nightie back into place. Once again Amy’s thong hidden. Amy was scowling.

“Amy calm down young lady, smile, and face the camera.” Said Lauren.

Amy forced a smile onto her face. Lauren also smiled, and Heath took the pictures.

“All done.” Said Heath.

“Thank god, I’m so glad I can change.” Said Amy.

“Where’s your manners gone Amy?” Asked Lauren.

“I don’t know in the changing room, I expect with my dignity.” Amy said.

“Oh so you think you’re above manners?” Said Lauren.

“I didn’t say that. I’m just embarrassed is all.” Said Amy.

“Well, young ladies who think they’re above manners won’t be surprised by this.” Said Lauren.

Lauren, grabbed Amy’s left arm and leg, and pulled Amy towards her. This had the effect of turning Amy upside down. Amy’s back facing Lauren. Amy’s nightie covered chest and panty clad vagina lying across Lauren’s lap.

“Mum what are you doing?” Asked Amy.

Suddenly Lauren lifted Amy’s nightie up, and began spanking Amy. Amy went bright red in her face and her bottom flushed pink as it was slapped.

“Mum stop please, everyone is watching. Mum this is so fucking embarrassing stop.” Screamed Amy.

“Oh my god, now you’re swearing at me. If you think this is embarrassing just you wait.” Said Lauren.

Lauren grabbed the thong and pulled it down her daughter’s legs before letting it drop to the floor. Lauren then resumed her spanking of Amy’s bare bum.

“Ok Heath take a couple of photos like this.” Said Lauren.

“What noooo.” Screamed Amy.

Too late Heath was already snapping pictures of her bare bum being slapped. The humiliation of the spanking and the painful slaps made Amy cry.

“Oh this is fantastic, just look at how red her bum is, and her cheeks the crying is definitely a brilliant look.” Said Heath.

“Little girl, I’m not letting you up, until you apologise to everyone for your rude behaviour and your bad language.” Said Lauren.

“Mum I’m sorry.” Said Amy through tears.

“No Amy. I want you to really apologise.” Said Lauren.

“I’m sorry, Mrs Bājin, Heath and mum, for my rude behaviour, and for my bad language.” Said Amy, tears of embarrassment running down her face.

“Right we must move along, Lauren. Amy quickly go get changed.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Lauren stopped spanking her daughter. Amy totally humiliated jumped off Lauren’s lap and almost ran into the changing room. Lauren however caught her daughters arm.

“Mrs Bājin, I think after Amy’s recent behaviour she can change like the little girl she is. Right here.” Said Lauren.

Before Amy could stop her, Lauren lifted Amy’s nightie clean off. Amy was stood in front of Heath and Mrs Bājin totally nude.

Amy was beyond mortified, a hot guy had just seen her bottomless and spanked by her mum. Now he was seeing her bare all.

Not only that, but she had been photographed whilst being spanked bottomless. A permanent reminder of this terribly embarrassing moment.

“Ok if that’s what you want Lauren. Here Amy, I have to show you how to use this special cover.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Special cover?” Asked Lauren confused.

“I’ll show you. You place this bit over Amy’s head and this tapes around her torso. Like this.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“What is it?” Asked Lauren.

“Oh it’s too stop Amy showing her breasts off, in the last three photos. Basically she has to be topless, that’s why you’re wearing that cover.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“All me, Heath, and your mum will see is side boob. Although if you wanted you could go topless. It’s not like you have much to hide.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy blushed red.

“Actually Mrs Bājin Amy will be topless for these last three shoots and she’ll change here in front of me.” Said Lauren.

“But mum.” Said Amy.

Amy was standing there covering her bare chest with one arm and her hairy pussy with the other. Amy’s cheeks were bright red.

“No but’s, Amy, unless you want another spanking?” Said Lauren.

“Ok Amy, here’s your pyjama shorts.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy put the SpongeBob squarepants pyjama bottoms on.

“You look fantastic let’s go.” Said Mrs Bājin.

She grabbed Amy’s arm and pulled her in front of the camera. Heath set her up for the next shoot. Amy covered her bare breasts with her hands.

“I’m sorry Amy but you need to put your arms by your side. It’s just we need a more natural look.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy looked at her mum.

“Amy do as your told. You’re not a toddler stop acting like one.” Said Lauren.

Amy totally red faced dropped her hands. For the first time she had to look at Heath with her small breasts on full display. Amy couldn’t have felt more humiliated.

After a few minutes Heath was done. Lauren walked behind Amy and whisked her pyjamas bottoms back down. Again Amy was stood there naked.

Mrs Bājin then gave Amy a pair of swim shorts. The shorts were obviously meant for really young girls as they were super pink and frilly. At least there was no horrible design on them.

Lauren put them on Amy, like she was being a naughty toddler. Amy then had to endure a second shoot topless. Heath would carefully only move Amy around by her arms.

Amy now wished she hadn’t sworn at her mum. She knew it was the one thing her mum never tolerated even from Nikki her older sister. Both girls were always spanked on the bare bottom whenever they swore.

Finally it was the last item. Mrs Bājin brought it over to Lauren. Both women were giggling before Amy even tried it on. Amy knew it had to be bad. It didn’t disappoint.

Lauren made Amy lift her legs, and pulled up a pair of knickers. They were definitely designed to fit a six or seven year old girl. They were tight on Amy and Lauren this time tucked in Amy’s pubic hair. The picture on the front was hello Kitty waving at everyone.

The fabric was really tight and literally hid nothing from view. Heath took his last pictures of the day and Lauren took the knickers off and handed them back to Mrs Bājin.

“That’s it all done.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Wow there was some lovely garments there.” Said Lauren.

“Yes, we have about half an hour left, lots of time to chat and go over Heath’s photos .” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Amy, here take my purse. Go get yourself something to eat and drink. Oh and bring everyone back a cup of tea.” Said Lauren.

She handed Amy her purse.

“But mum, can’t I get dressed first?” Asked Amy.

She was still stood there completely naked.

“Urm no,” said Lauren.

“it’ll be alright it’s only out in the hall and there’s no else in this building. Apart from us, the receptionist, and a girls basketball team who are doing some training.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“But....” Said Amy.

“It’ll be fine. Go or it’s another spanking. Honestly that girl.” Said Lauren turning back to Mrs Bājin.
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“Right Girls, I’ve done as best as I can, to get the marker off your faces.” Said the girls mum.

“Show me, Mary.” Said Nikki.

Mary took another photo to show Nikki.

“Well I suppose it’s not come off too bad. But what am I going to do with my hair? It’s a mess.” Said Nikki.

“And mine?” Said Lizzie.

“Don’t worry ladies. I’ll make a call to my hairdresser sometimes she does things at short notice and she lives not too far from your houses in London.” Said the mum.

A little while later they both had appointments to see the hairdresser that same day.

“Thank you so much for your help.” Said Lizzie.

“Yes thanks.” Said Nikki.

“No problem ladies. Katie, Sophie both of you apologise now.” Said the mum.

“We’re sorry.” They said together.

“I’ll see you ladies later. Drive safely.” Said the mum.

“We will and thanks for your help.” Said the girls.

“Well Lizzie and Dave, can come with us back to London so we can get to our hairdressing appointments. We’ll see you later Mary, and Derek.” Said Nikki.

“Ok sounds like a plan, it was nice meeting you all, we should do it again sometime.” Said Mary.

“Just without the haircuts.” Said Lizzie frowning.

Dave, Lizzie, Matt, and Nikki got back into Matts car and headed for London.

Meanwhile Amy had managed to get to the drinks machine and back without a single person seeing her naked.

She placed the teas on the table in the shoot room. Lauren, Mrs Bājin and Heath were sitting around the table discussing the shoot.

“You know, there’s a couple of other people we do shoots for. If you and Amy are interested, we could do a few more, later in the year.” Said Mrs Bājin.

Amy was shocked, she’d already been stripped naked for this shoot and her bum spanked, another shoot exactly like this could expose her even further.

“I’m sure Amy would love it, anything to make her feel better about the way she looks.” Said Lauren.

“We’ll give it some thought, here’s my contact details, on that card, my number, email that sort of thing. Don’t hesitate to call me. Looking at Amy today she’d be perfect. You might however consider removing her hair. It’d give her a better look. Anyway, Heath and I have to go now, but don’t forget to keep in touch.

Nice body Amy, hopefully we’ll work together again real soon. Come along Heath. See you both later.” Said Mrs Bājin.

“Bye.” Said Amy meekly blushing.

“Bye Lauren, Bye Amy, cute butt by the way.” Said Heath as he followed Mrs Bājin.

Amy blushed deeper red.

“Mum can I please get dressed now?” Asked Amy.

“Of course, here’s your clothes.” Said Lauren.

“Mum these aren’t my clothes!!” Said Amy.

“Of course they are silly. Who else’s clothes would they be?” Asked Lauren.

“Mum you must of mixed up bags, these are not my clothes, please, can you ask Mrs Bājin if she has my clothes?” Asked Amy desperately.

“Stop being silly, or I’ll make you go to the car as you are.” Said Lauren.

Amy put her hand in the bag and pulled out the pink shorts and Jigglypuff crop top.

“See mum.” Said Amy.

“Yes I see now, well what you’ll do is wear that for now with your trainers and socks and then we’ll ring Mrs Bājin to get your real clothes back at a later date. It’ll be ok.” Said Lauren.

“What about underwear? I haven’t got any?” Said Amy.

“Amy Baker, put them on this second or your going back over my knee young lady.” Said Lauren.

“But mum....” Amy started.

Lauren pulled Amy back across her lap. Amy tried to squirm, but Lauren was too strong.

SMACK SMACK SMACK SMACK

Amy was so glad the room was empty apart from her and her mum. But suddenly the door opened and Heath had come back because he’d forgotten a lens. Amy blushed red, as her bum was getting redder. Every hit Amy was squealing in pain.

Heath stood holding the door open staring. Amy’s squeals must have been echoing into the hall beyond because a couple of the basketball players walked in through the open door, both girls also now staring at the completely naked Amy other her mums lap.

All three stood there mouths open, and Amy began to cry in humiliation and pain. Just when Amy thought it couldn’t get more humiliating in front of all three Lauren stood Amy up. She grabbed the pink shorts and made Amy step into them.

Amy wanted to run away and hide, when Lauren forced Amy to lift her arms into the air. Her non-existent boobs became even more so, as the JigglyPuff crop top got pulled on over her head and down.

Lauren then forced on Amy’s socks and trainers, before anyone spoke.

“You misbehave one more time today young lady, you’ll wish for a spanking. Do I make myself clear?” Said Lauren.

“Yes Mum.” Amy said through tears.

Amy’s cheeks were bright red, and she could see the two women basketball players smirking at her. Luckily no one had a camera this time. But all had seen her small boobs and hairy pussy.

“Wow I haven’t seen anyone spanked like that before.” Said one of the basketballers.

“I have my mum used to spank me all the time when I was her age.” Said the second player.

“How old are you both?” Asked Lauren.

“Oh we’re both sixteen.” Said the first player.

“You were spanked at fourteen?” Asked Amy.

“Haha, no I was nine like you.” Said the second player.

Amy flushed red. These two both thought she was nine despite seeing her bush.

“Well anyway we can’t stand around all day chatting. We’ve got to play basketball, do you have time to watch us? You’d be our guests.” Said the first player.

“I don’t know, Amy do you think you could behave yourself?” Asked Lauren.

“Yes mum.” Said Amy.

“Ok we’ll come as long as Amy is on her best behaviour. Are you coming Heath?” Asked Lauren.

“No I’ve just come back for my lens, have a good time and I’ll see you all later.” Said Heath grabbing the lens and running off.

“Ok looks like the four of us then. Please lead the way girls.” Said Lauren.
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Matt, drove the two girls, to their appointment. Whilst he and Dave sat in the shopping centre restaurant checking out the hot girls that kept passing their table.

After the guys ate they then picked up the two girls who had their hair fixed with extensions and wigs, which would cover the damage till their own hair grew back.

Matt dropped Nikki back home then drove the other two to the train station where they boarded a train back to Brighton.

Nikki got in and went straight to her room feeling way too humiliated to see her dad or talk to him.

Meanwhile Amy and her mum were now driving back to London after watching the basketball game. Amy had been embarrassed when she sat there watching the girls play in just her Pokémon crop top and pink shorts.

After the girls game had finished, the players had taken Amy’s top off her again. Amy was bright red as she stood topless, and the girls passed her crop top around each other.

Each player signed the crop top with permanent marker, it took fifteen minutes for all the girls to sign it before giving it back to Amy. Amy wouldn’t have minded so much but the players boyfriends and parents were also in the changing room.

Amy had wished the ground had swallowed her whole when her mum made her raise her arms in the air to put her top back on. Finally Amy had left with her mum.

Amy sat in the front seat of the car, and was glad that her day was nearly over. She stared out of the window.

Suddenly she was back at the basketball game. It was half time and Amy found herself in her pink crop top and pink shorts. Amy was standing in the middle of the court, holding two of the players hands.

“Hey everyone, this is our mascot Amy Baker. She’s a nine year old from London.” Said the captain of the basketball team.

Amy saw everyone looking at her.

“Usually our mascots change in the changing room, but we thought we’d surprise little Amy by changing her right here in front of everyone.” Said the Captain.

Amy looked absolutely shocked, and started to shake her head. The captain however grabbed Amy’s shorts and quickly pulled them down. Amy saw everyone in the room staring at her now naked pussy.

Amy couldn’t do a thing as the two girls holding her hands easily pulled her top off revealing her DD cup breasts now stood completely naked, the basketball team gathered around Amy and laid Amy on the floor.

Amy struggled as her shorts were removed completely. Amy laid there naked apart from her socks and shoes as everyone laughed at her. A crowd of people were staring at her. Amy squirmed and struggled.

“Right, before we dress Amy in her baby shark costume, I think she needs to be tickled.” Said the Captain.

“No, please.” Begged Amy.

The team started tickling her, and Amy started rolling across the floor laughing.

“No, stop tickling me, I’m going to pee.” Said Amy.

The team continued to tickle her.

“No stop nooooo.” Screamed Amy as she started to pee herself.

“Amy,” said a distant voice.

“No. Stop. I’ve wet myself.” Said Amy.

“Amy wake up.” Said the distant voice again.

“Huh, what, where am I?” Asked Amy.

“Amy wake up, you’re in the car, and you’ve just wet yourself.” Said Lauren.

Amy woke up and looked at her mum.

“What, I’ve, what happened?” Asked Amy groggily.

“You fell asleep. You had a dream. You’re in the car. I’ve pulled over at the service station but you’re soaking wet after wetting yourself. Now get up, out of the car, and I’ll take you to the bathroom.” Said Lauren.

Amy looked around disoriented but did as her mum said. Amy opened her car door and got out. Amy shut the door behind her.

“Right come with me.” Said Lauren.

Lauren took Amy by the hand and led her into the service station. Due to a eating area in the middle of the service station, which was surrounded by a wooden fence, Amy and Lauren had to walk past every shop and restaurant.

Amy’s soaking wet shorts were bringing her an awful lot of attention. Amy was bright red as people of all ages either pointed or laughed at her.

Amy was relieved when they finally got into the ladies bathroom.

“Right take your shorts off, and go into a cubicle. There go to toilet if you can, I’ll wait right here for you.” Said Lauren.

Amy took her wet pink shorts off and handed them to her mum before heading into a cubicle. Amy sat on the toilet and tried to go, before eventually giving up and returning to her mum.

“I’m sorry I didn’t need to go.” Said Amy.

“Ok no problem, go wash your hands.” Said Lauren.

Amy washed her hands in the sink, with soap and hot water before the hot air blower came on drying them. Amy then returned to Lauren. Lauren took Amy by her hand and headed for the door.

“Good let’s get back to the car, we’re only twenty more minutes from home.” Said Lauren.

“But Mum, I’m - I’m bottomless.” Said Amy.

Lauren was still heading towards the bathroom door with Amy’s hand in hers.

“And?” Said Lauren.

Lauren was now at the bathroom door and pulling Amy through it.

“Please Mum, I’m completely bottomless and people will see me.” Said Amy.

“You’re not completely bottomless you’re wearing socks and trainers aren’t you?” Said Lauren.

Amy looked down at her feet, not realising they had now left the bathroom and were passing people.

“Wow, mum that girls not wearing any bottoms.” Shouted a young boy with his mum.

“It’s rude to point at naked girls, Peter. I’m sure her mum has a good reason to parade her daughter, round the shops, bottomless.” Snapped the mum back.

Amy quickly looked up, there were people everywhere she looked. Everyone Amy saw, had grins on their faces or shocked expressions. Amy quickly put her spare hand over her pussy.

“Wow that girl is hairy.” Said a teen girl nearby.

“Nice bottom though.” Said a teen boy.

Amy had started to get redder, as everyone talked or commented about her.

“Mum, please, I need to wear something.” Begged Amy.

“Well young lady, if you wet yourself, and completely soak your shorts, and have absolutely no spare clothes what do you expect will happen?” Shouted Lauren bringing a load more attention to her daughter’s predicament.

“Oh my god, she wet herself.” Shouted a teen girl next to her.

“Isn’t she too old to wet herself?” Asked a teen boy.

“No look at her top, she can’t be more then twelve.” Said another teen girl.

“Besides look at her bum, she’s clearly been spanked.” Said another teen boy.

Lauren pulled Amy past more shops and people, but the whispers and laughter followed her. Amy grabbed her top and desperately tried to cover herself with it. Lauren pulled Amy further around the service station.

“Amy I’m giving you to the count of three, start walking properly or You’ll regret it even more then you already are.” Said Lauren.

Amy went redder still at the mention of her name, and Amy knew her mum meant what she said. Amy was so embarrassed however she continued to pull on her mum trying to release her hand so she could cover more.

“One. Two. Three. Amy Elouise Baker, I have had enough of you’re pulling. Come here.” Said Lauren angry with her daughter.

Amy felt herself tugged towards her mum. Lauren grabbed Amy’s crop top, and pulled it clean off and put it in her handbag. Amy burst into tears.

“Wow, she must be younger then she looks, she must be about nine or ten.” Said one teen girl.

“I’ve never seen a girl without tits.” Said a man.

“My baby sister has bigger melons.” Said another young man in his twenties.

Amy started to cry, but now willingly followed her mum. Amy didn’t try covering herself she just walked defeated and humiliated back to her mums car.

Amy climbed in the passenger side as her mum got in the drivers seat.

“Right put your top back on, and as soon as we are home you’re going straight to bed. You’ve been such a bad little girl, for me today.” Said Lauren starting the engine and heading for home.

When they arrived home, Amy got out of the car and ran upstairs to her bedroom. She was glad Nikki was nowhere to be seen.

Amy threw her socks and trainers off and then her Pokémon crop top. She ran to the shower, washed herself then went back to her bedroom.

Amy pulled on her pyjamas then took out her diary. Amy wrote a brief description of her day, before putting her diary away again.

Amy thought about ringing Chloe but felt too embarrassed. So she took her book Harry Potter and the order of the Phoenix from the shelf and began to read it. After reading two chapters Amy fell back asleep for the second time that day.
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Amy, after her humiliating day, the day before, decided to spend the day, in her room watching films and reading books.

Nikki, was so embarrassed by her short hair, didn’t do much either. The highlight of Nikki’s day was Matt coming over and having an argument with her about Amy.

Chloe woke up at 9am, feeling bored she rang Amy, but Amy gave her a story about being ill. Chloe wanted to do something fun, so she decided to go swimming on her own at the local swimming baths.

Chloe packed her swimming costume and towel in her bag, and headed to the local pool. Chloe walked towards the girls changing room, but found Tiffany had grabbed her arm and stopped her from going in.

“What do you want Tiff?” Asked Chloe.

“You’re not allowed in there, it’s girls only.” Said Tiffany.

“Well I am a girl.” Said Chloe.

“What I meant was, it’s only for girls who aren’t into girls. Lesbians should use the boys locker room or change in the hallway. You’re only going in there to perv on us real girls.” Said Tiffany.

“I’m not, I am a real girl.” Said Chloe.

“What’s all the fuss about?” Asked Emily.

“Chloe here thinks she’s a real girl.” Said Tiffany.

“She looks like a girl to me.” Said Louise.

Louise and Emily were with Tiffany going to the pool too.

“No, she’s a lesbian. Do you want her seeing you naked and checking you out?” Asked Tiffany.

“I’m not checking anyone out.” Said Chloe.

“I’m not changing in front of her.” Said Emily.

“Well, neither am I.” Said Louise.

“Fine stay out here and I’ll change first.” Said Chloe.

“Oh no, you won’t.” Said Tiffany.

Chloe walked towards the changing room, just as Tiffany grabbed her shorts. Tiffany pulled Chloe’s shorts down to her ankles. Emily and Louise laughed. Chloe went red as she wasn’t wearing any panties. Chloe quickly pulled her shorts back up.

“You bitch, what did you do that for?” Yelled Chloe.

“I didn’t know you were bottomless you Les.” Said Tiffany.

Louise and Emily just giggled.

“Would you please let me in the changing room, so I can change?” Said Chloe.

Just then Tiffany’s brother Darren and two of his mates turned up.

“What’s going on?” Asked Darren.

“This lesbian wants to change with the girls. I say she should change with the boys.” Said Tiffany.

“Why?” Asked Darren.

“Doh, she’s a lesbian. She fancies girls. I’m not having her check out all the girls. It’s not right.” Said Tiffany.

“I’m not changing with the boys.” Said Chloe.

“Well your not changing with us girls.” Said Emily.

“I don’t want you spying on my naked body.” Said Louise.

“I don’t spy on other girls. I don’t check them out either.” Said Chloe.

“I know how to resolve this. Sorry, Chloe.” Said Adam, one of Darren’s friends.

He went over to Chloe and picked her up over his shoulder. He then started to walk with her towards the boys changing room.

“Nooo, Adam put me down. Put me down right now.” Screamed Chloe.

The three boys and Chloe disappeared into the boys changing room. Chloe was kicking, punching, and screaming at Adam.

“Put me down, you bastards. Put me down.” Screamed Chloe.

“I’ll put you down, but only if you agree to change in the boys changing room. The girls are right. A girl who likes girls shouldn’t change with them. You’re not checking anyone out if you’re with us boys.” Said Adam.

“I’m not changing in here.” Screamed Chloe.

“Oh, you thought we needed your permission. You have two choices, one you either change yourself in here. Or we change you.” Said Darren.

“I personally would change myself.” Said Steven, Darren’s other friend.

“Oh please let me go change with the girls. I’m a girl.” Said Chloe.

“Fine, have it your way.” Said Darren grabbing Chloe’s bag off her back.

Adam still holding Chloe over his shoulder. Darren rummaged through Chloe’s bag. Adam walked over to a nearby bench and sat down pulling Chloe across his lap but holding her in place. Chloe continued to kick and scream.

“You know what this tomboy needs.” Said, Steven.

“No what?” Asked Adam.

“A spanking on her bare bum.” Said, Steven.

“No, please.” Begged Chloe.

Adam gently spanked Chloe’s short-covered bottom.

The other two guys laughed. As Chloe squirmed.

“Ah here it is,” said Darren, holding up Chloe’s costume.

“No, let me off.” Said Chloe red in the face from her spanking.

“Chloe, last chance. Take your costume, into one of those cubicles over there and change. Or we will strip you naked and dress you right here.” Said Darren.

Adam stopped playfully spanking Chloe. Chloe jumped up, grabbed her costume, and ran into the cubicle locking the door behind her. The boys were already wearing their swim shorts so they just removed their shorts and put them in Chloe’s bag. Adam went over to the cubicle Chloe was in.

“Chloe, are you changed yet? Throw your clothes over.” Said Adam.

“Or do you want us to come over the top of the cubicle door?” Said Darren.

Chloe quickly took her discarded clothes and threw them to the boys. Chloe then put her one-piece swimsuit on. Adam picked up Chloe’s clothes and added them to the bag. Darren locked the bag in a locker. Chloe now dressed in her black and red costume shyly opened the door and walked into the changing room.

“Wow, Chloe nice costume.” Said Adam.

“Yes great, it matches your blonde hair and brown eyes.” Said Darren.

“Shut up, where’re my clothes?” Asked Chloe.

“We’ve locked them in our locker, with our clothes. You can get them back once we’ve finished in the pool.” Said Adam.

“Come on Chloe.” Said Steven grabbing her hand and pulling her towards the pool area.

All four ran out to the pool and jumped in the water. They splashed around and mucked about until Tiffany, Louise and Emily joined them.

“Did the lesbo enjoy getting changed with her own kind?” Asked Tiffany.

“Shut up Tiffany.” Said Chloe red-faced.

“Hey, Tiffany let it go. Chloe was great, she got naked in front of us and played games.” Said, Steven.

The other two guys laughed, Chloe went scarlet and headed off to the slides. Tiffany and the others followed. They all had fun on the slides, and the waves, and even played water volleyball together.

At 5 pm they had all had enough and were worn out. They all climbed out of the pool and headed back to the changing rooms.

“Hey Chloe, don’t forget to shower like the boys.” Shouted Tiffany.

“Yeah make sure you get the chlorine out of your vagina, boy does that stuff sting if left.” Shouted Emily.

The three girls laughed and headed into the girls changing room.

“Don’t worry about them Chloe, their only winding you up, you don’t have to get naked to shower .” Said Adam, trying to reassure her.

They headed into the boys changing rooms.

“Wait you want me to shower with you? I-I can’t. It’ll be so humiliating.” Said Chloe.

“You’re one of the boys Clo besides, we’ll let you shower in your costume.” Said Darren.

“I don’t want to shower with boys dressed or undressed.” Said Chloe.

“Oh you’re showering with us, you’re state of clothing is down to you. If you get in the shower voluntarily you can shower with you’re costume on. If you decide to fight or try and run, then it’s kit off, and we shower you.” Said, Steven.

“You’re not giving me much of a choice are you.” Said Chloe.

“No.” Said Adam.

“Fine, I’ll shower with my costume on.” Said Chloe.

They walked into the changing room and over to the showers. The boys turned the showers on, and Chloe joined them. The boys kept their shorts on too as the four took their shower. The boys handed Chloe a bottle of Lynx shower gel.

“What’s this for?” Asked Chloe.

“It’s shower gel. You rub it on and it cleans you.” Said Darren.

“I’m a girl. This is for men.” Said Chloe.

“Today you become a man.” Laughed Steven.

“I’m not using this.” Said Chloe.

“Fine. Pass it here Chloe.” Said Adam.

He took the bottle from her. Adam opened it and poured a bit in his hand.

“Chloe as you’re finished washing you may as well wait over by the wall.” Said Darren pointing at the wall next to the shower.

Chloe started to walk over to the shower wall, as Adam passed the gel to Darren and Steven. Chloe got to the wall and turned around just as the boys ran towards her. Adam grabbed a leg, Steven an Arm, and Darren, her other leg. The three boys were covering her in the gel.

“No stop, please, it’s boys gel.” Said Chloe.

“Well, now it’s Chloe’s gel. And if you don’t stop fighting us, you’ll lose your costume and wash naked.” Said, Steven.

Chloe gave up fighting and let the boys put the gel on her legs and arms.

“Here.” Said Darren squeezing gel onto Chloe’s hands.

“What’s this for?” Asked Chloe.

“Your private parts and hair. Unless you want us to wash those womanly parts for you?” Said Adam.

“No, I can do it.” Said Chloe.

Chloe wiped the gel on her costume and under it into her private places. The boys did look away giving her some privacy. Red-faced Chloe got into the shower with the boys and washed herself off. Finally, they were all clean. Adam went to the locker and got out all their towels, before locking it again. Adam passed the towels out.

“Hey, where’re my clothes?” Asked Chloe.

“You’re one of the guys Chloe. What we do is we take our costumes off. Dry ourselves on the towel. Then we get dressed.” Said, Steven.

“But this towel won’t cover all my womanly parts.” Said Chloe.

“You can go in the cubicle. Once your costume is off and you’re dry pass your costume and towel out and we’ll pass you your clothes.” Said, Steven.

Chloe looked at them all and realized they wouldn’t back down.

“Fine.” Said Chloe storming off to a cubicle.

Chloe went into the cubicle and locked the door. Chloe then proceeded to take her costume off and dry herself with the towel, before throwing them both over the top of the cubicle.

“Guys, I’m ready for you to pass me my clothes.” Said Chloe.

No one answered. In fact, the changing room was silent. Chloe waited a few minutes.

“Guys, please give me my clothes, I’m starting to get cold.” Said Chloe.

“Who are you talking to? There’s no one else in this locker room.” Said a man's voice.

“What? Can you see my clothes? Who are you?” Asked Chloe.

“My name is Greg, I’m about to go for a swim. I can’t see any clothes. What’s your name boy?” Asked Greg.

“I’m I’m Clover.” Said Chloe.

“Clover? That’s a strange name.” Said Greg.

“My parents are weird like that.” Said Chloe.

“Oh well, it’s obvious your friends are playing a prank on you, so I’ll leave you to it, Clover, hopefully, your friends will be back soon with your clothes. Bye.” Said Greg.

Chloe sat on the bench in the cubicle thinking. Surely the boys wouldn’t leave her in the guys changing room naked would they? Suddenly she heard tapping on the glass window at the top of the cubicle wall.

The window was above the bench she sat on and was on the outer wall. On this side was the cubicle on the other it was outside the building. The tap on the window came again. Chloe stood on the bench but wasn’t high enough to reach the window.

Chloe stood on her tiptoes and managed to get her eyes level with the window so she could see out. There was Tiffany, Louise, Emily, Darren, Adam, and Steven. Each of them held a piece of her clothing.

“Hey, Chloe, nice to see your head, feeling a bit naked are we?” Asked Tiffany.

“Please give me my clothes.” Begged Chloe.

“Well Chloe, you see we’d love to, but we’re going to give you questions, and tasks. You complete the tasks and get the questions right you get your clothing back. If you fail you lose clothes.” Said Tiffany.

“Please Tiffany, I’m naked, in the boys changing room.” Said Chloe.

“Will you play along, or do you want us to walk away?” Asked Tiffany.

“I’ll play along.” Said Chloe.

“First up your playing for your shorts.” Said Tiffany.

"The first question is, which London-based Football team plays in royal blue football kits?” Asked Darren.

“Chelsea.” Said Chloe.

“Right.” Said Darren.

“Good, can I have my shorts?” Asked Chloe.

“Darren, you heard the lesbian, give her, her shorts.” Said Tiffany.

Darren chucked the blue shorts through the window. Chloe grabbed them and pulled them on. At least she was not completely naked.

“Right Chloe, for your socks, you have to answer the following question. Who was the last king of England?” Asked Steven.

“Urm, George the sixth?” Said Chloe.

“Correct, here’s your socks.” Said Steven throwing the socks through the open window.

Chloe eagerly put them on.

“Well done Chloe, two out of two.” Said Tiffany.

“Please stop playing these games. I just want to get dressed.” Said Chloe.

“Fine. You want to stop playing games. Then here’s your task. If you want the rest of your clothes back, we will wait for you in the playground behind the baths. You have ten minutes to get there, or we and your clothes will be gone, and someone is going home in their shorts and socks. See you later lesbian queen.” Said Tiffany laughing and walking off towards the playground.

Chloe jumped down from her bench. She couldn’t leave the boys changing room topless, could she? Suddenly she heard another tap on the window. Chloe jumped back up on the bench hoping Tiffany was back.

“Hey Chloe, I forgot it’s twenty-five minutes past five.” Said Tiffany.

“So?” Yelled Chloe.

“It’s just that we want you in the playground by six. It’s almost five thirty now. Oh and one more thing.” Yelled Tiffany.

“What’s that?” Yelled Chloe.

“In three minutes, well two minutes and twenty seconds.” Said Tiffany.

“What? Get on with it.” Yelled Chloe.

“Well in one minute the pool shuts and fifteen minutes after that the swimming baths get locked. See you in the playground.” Said Tiffany.

“You fucking bitch!!” Yelled Chloe.

Chloe turned around and jumped down. She pulled back the bolt on the cubicle door. She pulled the door wide and started running towards the changing room exit towards the reception. Unfortunately, her foot caught on the bench in the middle of the room. Chloe tripped and fell flat on her face.

Luckily her hands caught her fall. Suddenly from the direction of the pool, she heard boys coming into the changing room. Chloe tried to get quickly to her feet. She stood up just as the first few boys came into view.

Like a deer caught in headlights, she quickly covered her C cup breasts with her arms. A couple of the boys started laughing at her. Chloe wasn’t familiar with the boys changing room and in her desperation ran the wrong way back into the showers.

Boys were starting to surround her from all angles. Chloe tried looking for the exit to the reception she ran this way and that. Finally, she saw the right way to go.

“Hey, guys check this out.” Shouted a teen boy.

Chloe stopped and turned. The boy who had shouted was next to her. He grabbed Chloe’s shorts and pulled them to Chloe’s Ankles.

“Argh, you arsehole.” Screamed Chloe.

She let go of her breasts with her left hand and used it to cover her pussy as her right hand covered her tits. All the boys in the room were now staring at the naked girl.

“Chloe?” Asked one of the boys.

“What?” Screamed Chloe.

“Here.” Said the boy.

He grabbed a towel and covered the naked girl. Chloe was in tears of humiliation and totally hysterical.

The boy grabbed Chloe’s shorts and pulled them back up, before guiding her out into the reception.

“Chloe, where are your clothes?” Asked the boy.

“Oh, er, Robert, Tiffany took them. They forced me to change in there. Then left me naked. I’m so humiliated.” Cried Chloe, trying to control her sobbing.

“Calm, down, Chloe you’re safe now. Wait here, I’ll be back soon, I’ll bring you something to cover with.” Said, Robert.

Chloe sat on the wall wrapped in the towel and wearing nothing but shorts and socks. In a few moments, Robert had washed and dressed and returned to Chloe. He took his shirt off and gave it to her.

“Here, put this on, and I’ll walk you home.” Said, Robert.

Chloe put the top on and walked home with Robert. Chloe told Robert all about how Tiffany had treated her.

“Tiffany is the biggest bitch in school. Someday she’ll get her comeuppance. I’m sorry so many saw you naked. At least your home now.” Said, Robert.

“Thanks, Robert, you’ve been a great friend. I’ll see you in school at the start of term.” Said Chloe.

“Yes, you will. See you later.” Said, Robert.

Chloe ran inside and had dinner. She then headed up to her room. She picked up her phone and dialed.

“Hello?” Said Tiffany.

“Hello, Tiffany.” Said Chloe.

“What do you want?” Asked Tiffany.

“My clothes back.” Said Chloe.

“But your home, tucked up in bed, with your boy shorts on.” Said Tiffany.

“Fine keep my clothes, but I need my trainers back.” Said Chloe.

“Ok, come over to my house tomorrow. I’ll give you, your trainers back.” Said, Tiffany

“No tricks, no forcing me naked?” Said Chloe.

“It’s a good job, all of the boys had just come out of the pool. I mean, your breasts could be all over the internet by now.” Said Tiffany.

“It wouldn’t just be my breasts, one of the boys dropped my shorts.” Said Chloe.

“Wow, I bet that gave the boys a treat.” Said Tiffany.

“Shut up, Tiff.” Said Chloe.

“Aww don’t be angry with me babes. I’m sorry ok, and I’ll see you tomorrow.” Said Tiffany.

“Ok fine but no more stunts.” Said Chloe.

“Goodnight sweetie.” Said Tiffany.

“Goodnight Babes.” Said Chloe.

Both girls hung up the phone.

Chloe looked around her room. Her laptop sat on her desk, her bed was white, the walls were of a dark blue color. Chelsea posters filled the walls. There were a few female Chelsea players. Chloe had a light blue carpet. She walked barefoot over to her wardrobe and placed her hand underneath pulling out her picture of Camila Cabello and taking it over to her bed.

Chloe climbed into bed and lightly stuck the picture to her ceiling above her head. Chloe then pulled her knickers off and put her hands between her legs. Staring at the picture she started to work her clit, until she started moaning in pleasure.

After a few minutes Chloe came, she used her knickers to collect her juices, before putting her head on her pillow completely satisfied. Within a few seconds, she was snoring loudly.

By ten o’clock Amy, Nikki, and Chloe were all fast asleep and snoring.


