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Halloween humiliation part 1 

It was the weekend before the big Halloween party. I was in the laundry room at boarding school. I had just finished putting my laundry into the machine, when my crush walks in. He sees me, and for some stupid reason I tell him how I feel about him. He has a girlfriend Clarissa, who already hates my guts. Anyway perhaps that’s why I told him, to get back at her.

He then confessed to me that he likes me too, and hated Clarissa for being so mean to me. He then grabbed me and starts kissing me. Unbeknownst to us both, is Clarissa’s bestie Sophie is outside the laundry door, spying on us both.

Me and my crush decided to play it cool, and keep everything quiet and just between the two of us. So on the Saturday morning of the big Halloween dance it came as quite a shock, when he texts me, and invites me over to Clarissa’s dormitory before tonight’s Halloween party.

Stupidly only thinking about my hormones I go over to Clarissa’s dormitory, when I’m grabbed by Clarissa and four of her biggest mates.

“So you think you can cheat on me, and steal my boyfriend?” Clarissa spat at me.

“What!! Er no.” I said in shock.

“You dirty lying little skank!!” Said Hannah.

“I saw you two making out!!” Said Louise.

“Im not a skank, I’m not dirty either.” I said.

“Sarah Barnes, you are a SKANK. And you are dirty. Do you know what happens to dirty little sluts like you?” Snapped Clarissa.

“Im not a slut or skank, and I told you I’m not dirty,” I said.

“Girls it’s bath time for little skank Sarah.” Said Clarissa.

The other girls grinned.

“What do you mean? What are you going to do to me?” I asked now starting to shake with nerves.

“Same thing that happens to all naughty little girls before their bath. Strip her naked.” Said Clarissa.

“No you can’t, you’ll get in trouble.” I said.

Laura however all had my right leg raised and Donna had pulled off my red sneaker, whilst Hannah and Louise held me steady.

The dormitory rooms usually housed 5/6 people. Clarissa’s Dormitory housed 5 other girls, Hannah and Louise shared the Dormitory with Clarissa, and 3 other girls.

All 3 other girls were in the dormitory just staring at the scene in front of them. They also were allowed friends in their dormitory. Out of the eighteen students currently in the dormitory, at least four were boys.

Donna now had my right sock, and left sneaker off, before removing my other sock.

“Please Clarissa, I’m begging you, don’t undress me in here, there are boys watching.” I said.

Clarissa walked over to me.

“Aww is the little skank embarrassed? WAIT!!!” Shouted Clarissa at Hannah who was about to pull my trousers down.

Hannah fortunately didn’t pull them down and did as she was told.

“Don’t pull her trousers down.” Said Clarissa.

“Oh thank you Clarissa.” I said.

Clarissa looked around the room.

“Ok everyone over here.” Said Clarissa.

Everyone in the dormitory gathered around me, Clarissa and her friends.

“Boys, put your hands up, if you’ve seen a little skank, like Sarah, in just her underwear? Basically for those of you who can’t put two and two together. Who’s seen a girl in her underwear?” Asked Clarissa.

I watched on as all the boys in the room raised their hands. Clarissa had been circling around me and the four girls holding me. I was stood upright with my bare feet on the floor. My toenails were painted blue, and I thought they were cute.

I was 5 feet 2 inches tall with mousey brown hair and freckles. I was reasonably good looking, I was quite skinny and my legs were a good indicator of how skinny I was. Clarissa was blonde with probably a D cup chest, bubble butt and the hottest girl in school. To be honest I wasn’t sure what Gary, my crush, saw in me compared to her.

I was concentrating on the crowd and not Clarissa. Clarissa was behind me, the boys were looking on eagerly. I was more relaxed now, thinking Clarissa wasn’t going to strip me here, in front of everyone. Boy I was wrong, without any words or indication Clarissa grabbed my trousers, at the waist, and pulled them down to my ankles. The girls burst into laughter, the boys wolf whistled.

“Hahaha, she’s wearing little kiddie underwear.” Said one girl through her hysterics.

“HELLO KITTY.” Yelled another.

I was completely mortified, my arms were still held by the four girls so I couldn’t cover my panties in any way. My panties were a normal pair of brief cut, with Hello Kitty printed on them. My face must’ve been redder then hello kitty’s bow on her head.

“Clarissa please I’m so sorry, please don’t do this to me.” I begged through sobs.

“Sorry but skanks get what they deserve.” Said Clarissa.

Hannah and Louise grabbed my T-Shirt and ripped it off over my head and arms. I was now stood in just my extremely padded bra, and panties. The laughter was still continuing as the boys stared in awe.

“Right Donna, pick her up, like you would a baby.” Said Clarissa.

Donna was 6 foot tall extremely well built and strong. She lifted me easily into the air. I was crying from the humiliation.

“Aww little skanks shouldn’t cry, when they are getting exactly what they deserve.” Said Clarissa.

I couldn’t help but cry, boys and girls were laughing at me, I was stripped to my underwear, and was now embarrassingly held like a baby. Things couldn’t get worse. That’s when Clarissa shoved a dummy in my mouth. God only knows where she got it from.

“Right Donna, carry her to the swimming pool, she can be bathed quite easily in the school pool. The rest of us will meet you down there. Donna we need five or ten minutes to get down there and change, so if you could give us about ten minutes, would be good.” Said Clarissa.

Wait Donna was going to carry me, in my underwear to the school pool. That was nearly on the other side of school. I would be seen by half the school if I was unlucky.

Donna however started to walk, she got to the dormitory door, which opened inwards. I felt relieved. She wasn’t going to be able to carry me to the pool if she couldn’t open the doors.

“Here Donna.” Said one of the other girls opening the door.

With the dummy in my mouth I couldn’t talk or scream for help. Donna had my arms tightly wrapped and I couldn’t free them. I couldn’t remove the dummy. Out in the first corridor, Donna turned right. That wasn’t right, the quickest way to the pool was left. The corridor we were in also had a couple of students, two girls, who quickly decided, out of curiosity, to follow us.

Donna got to the end of the corridor and turned right again. We were going away from the school pool. In this corridor were four boys, who all shouted in joy at seeing my underwear clad body. I squealed in embarrassment into the dummy.

It got worse too as at the end of that corridor we went up a flight of stairs to the top floor of the school. Luckily no one was on the stairs. As at the top Donna turned left into a long corridor. Again nobody was about.

I was so grateful nobody was about, if it kept up like this only a few people would see me. After a few more minutes we still hadn’t passed anyone. We were now at the furthest point from the school pool. Donna, stopped walking. She looked around walked over to the wall, and hung me by my knickers, on a door handle.

As I was so short I couldn’t get free and my weight made my knickers start to wedgie me. I put both hands over my crotch trying to hide my pussy lips which were starting to show. Donna then Whispered to the four boys and two girls. All six giggled before running off, leaving me and Donna alone.

Donna picked me back up, again in the baby carry, and now headed straight for the school pool. I noticed that after every step she took, she counted to ten before making another. I grew impatient, if they were going to give me a bath, I wished they’d hurry up.

Donna was so slow it took us at least twenty five minutes to reach the school pool’s outer doors. I was really grateful that we hadn’t bumped into any more students along the way. Donna opened the doors, and carried me into the girls changing rooms.

We didn’t stop though until the door between changing room and pool. I had now relaxed somewhat. Being carried, having the dummy stuck in my mouth, and no one else seeing me, in my underwear was quite soothing. Donna opened the door, and my relaxed state vanished.

It looked like the entire school had heard about me, the bleachers facing the school pool were full to the brim with students. Clarissa, Louise, Hannah, and Laura, were stood poolside, in their bikinis. Next to them stood, Michelle, Nicola, and Emily, the three girls who shared the dormitory with Clarissa, also dressed in their bikinis.

I went red with embarrassment as the whole school had now seen me in my underwear and dummy. I didn’t know what to do, as Donna carried me over to them.

“Oh Donna.” Started Clarissa.

Her voice echoed eerily across the water.

“Didn’t I say we wanted to give Little Sarah a bath? She can hardly have a bath in her underwear.” Said Clarissa.

Donna then tried to pull my panties down, but I grabbed hold of them, and hung on for dear life.

“The naughty girl isn’t letting go Clarissa.” Said Donna exasperated.

“Fine, bring her over to this chair.” Said Clarissa.

“No let me go, let me go.” I had spat the dummy out in rage and humiliation and started shouting at Clarissa.

Clarissa on the overhand sat on the chair, and Donna placed, Sarah over her lap. SMACK, SMACK, SMACK, I let go of my knickers and tried to stop Clarissa’s spanks to my panty clad bum.

Hearing the laughter from all the other students, echoing across the water, was so humiliating and embarrassing, I didn’t feel Donna, undo my bra. After twenty hard spanks, I was in floods of tears. Clarissa stopped spanking me, and in one very quick motion had my knickers off me.

My bare, flat, red, backside, now exposed to the entire school, I jumped up and tried to chase my knickers, completely forgetting I’d be exposing my hairy kitty to hundreds of students. I quickly stopped running and covered my naked pussy with my hands. It was then the fillets and padded bra hit the floor.

With my arms covering my kitty, gravity had done its job on my bra. Now completely naked with my small A cup breasts on display I squealed and tried to look for cover. It was then Donna grabbed my arms behind my back and dragged me round the bleachers full of students.

Laughter rained down on me, as every single student had me displayed for their viewing pleasure. I couldn’t cover a thing as Donna held my arms behind my back and frogmarched me around the pool making sure my front was facing every single student as we passed. I saw Gary my crush, was in the front row laughing his head off.

I didn’t think this could get any worse for me, I was crying completely humiliated and distraught.

“Hey look, the little skanks hair doesn’t match.” Yelled one girl.

“Haha, oh yeah, her carpets and drapes are definitely different colours.” Shouted another girl.

“Mousey brown on top, but ginger down below.” Shouted a boy.

“That’s easily remedied.” Shouted Clarissa.

I was nearly back to where I started, as I watched Clarissa bring a bag to pool side. She placed it down on the floor, next to a towel, which was spread length ways between two of the bleachers. Donna and Hannah pinned me to the floor on top of the towel.

My closed legs were facing my crushes bleachers whilst my head and arms facing the bleachers opposite his.

“Open wide, Little skank.” Said Clarissa.

I didn’t know what she meant till Emily and Michelle walked over to me. They grabbed my legs and pulled them wide apart. I was beyond mortified as the bleachers got a clear view of my hairy unshaven pussy. I tried to struggle again, as tears poured down my cheeks.

Laura bent down next to the bag and pulled out some shaving cream and dye remover. She walked over to Clarissa who took the dye remover. Clarissa read the bottle as Laura sat between my legs and started applying shaving cream.

“Hey, We can’t see.” Shouted a boy from Gary’s bleacher.

“Don’t worry we got you covered, if you look at that wall right now.” Said one of the geeks from the tech lab.

I looked at the wall he pointed to, along with everyone else. There, blown up, for all to see, was my pussy getting smothered in shaving cream. I nearly passed out from the humiliation. I looked at myself on the wall, had I been in a bleacher and not on this floor, naked, legs spread, shaving foam covering my pussy, I would’ve been sat there laughing at the girl in the floor.

I could only watch as Clarissa then covered the hair on my head in dye remover. I could only cry, from shame and humiliation, as Laura picked up a shaver and began shaving my vagina.

I watched on as piece by piece the hair between my legs was publicly removed. I wished the ground would swallow me up, or that I would have a sudden heart attack and die. I wanted to be anywhere else, other then here having my dignity stripped away one piece at a time.

Clarissa had now finished putting the dye remover on my head, she placed the bottle back in the bag, and took out nail polish remover, she started to remove the blue polish from my finger and toe nails. Louise, meanwhile took a pair of nail scissors and started cutting my nails back to the tips of my actual fingers, and toes.

I watched as piece by piece my women hood got erased, leaving me bared for all to see. The last time I looked like this I was 9 years old, about to get my nails extended. The dye remover in my hair had now dried a mousey brown colour.

Laura had finished shaving my pussy. Donna grabbed me and stood me back up.

“Oh my god, look she’s a little girl.” Shouted Clarissa.

“I’m not.” I said still determined to stay as strong as possible.

“Oh well, we’ll see about that.” Whispered Clarissa in my ear.

“Ow.” I said.

Clarissa had stabbed me with something.

“What did you do?” I asked.

“Just something to show everyone what a baby you really are.” Clarissa Whispered again to my ear.

Suddenly I had the urge to pee. I looked at Clarissa who had a giant smirk on her face.

“You’re a baby aren’t you Sarah?” Shouted Clarissa to everyone.

“I’m not a …” I started to say, before a stream of golden pee, starting pouring like a fountain between my legs.

“Hahaha, look at the baby wetting herself.” Shouted a girl from the bleachers.

“Aww, the poor baba, needs her bott bott.” Said a boy.

“Wait, she’s not just wetting herself!” Yelled a girl from behind me.

“Oh my god, she’s actually shitting herself. She must be really scared of Clarissa.” Shouted a boy.

It took five minutes for the diarrhoea and pee to stop, when it finally did, Louise started to clean it up.

“Oh now the baby, really needs a bath.” Said Clarissa.

“I’m not a baby and I don’t need a bath.” I shouted.

“Naughty little baby, shouting at the adults trying to help her. Maybe she needs another spanking?” Said Clarissa.

Laughter rang out at this.

“Does wittle Sawah want a wittle spankie?” Said Hannah in a babyish voice.

More laughter, I couldn’t bare it.

“Shut up, leave me alone, you’re all bitches, you are not spanking me.” I screamed nearly having a full blown tantrum.

“That’s it, you’ve done it now, Donna bring the brat over here right now, she’s getting it.” Said Clarissa, playfulness completely gone.

Donna dragged a screaming Sarah over to where Clarissa sat. Sarah was forced over Clarissa’s lap.

“You thought twenty spanks with my bare hand was bad you just wait till I do fifty with a paddle.” Said Clarissa angrily.

“Noooo.” Sarah Screamed with the first hit.

Then came the second, and a third. Clarissa was so mad she didn’t stop until her own arm was sore. Sarah had close to a hundred and ninety spanks with the paddle. Her bare bum was red as it had ever been. Even her parents hadn’t spanked her that hard.

There were even blisters and welts on it, and she had long run out of energy to cry. After Clarissa had finished Donna picked up Sarah by her arms and flung her head first into the pool.

“Girls soap that bitch down. Make sure you get everywhere thoroughly.” Said Clarissa.

Sarah didn’t stand a chance as seven girls jumped into the pool grabbing her limbs and scrubbing her. She had nothing left that hadn’t been touched.

“Now wash everything off.” Said Clarissa.

Sarah had no fight left as she suffered her final humiliation of being bathed by girls in front of the entire school. After they were done, Donna dragged Sarah out of the pool by her now ginger hair.

“Good, now to dry her.” Said Clarissa.

Laura and Louise grabbed towels and dryer Sarah all over.

“Good lie down on the floor and spread your baby legs as wide as they will go, I heard a rumour, that you can do the splits, so show everyone here.” Said Clarissa.

Sarah did as she was told, her bum and vagina now on total display to cry’s of laughter and jeers. Clarissa got down on all fours between Sarah’s legs.

“Now, first things first. Nappy rash cream.” Said Clarissa.

“No, please Clarissa, I’m so sorry, please stop.” Sarah begged.

“Ha, do you want another spanking?” Asked Clarissa.

“No, not that.” Said Sarah.

“Then nappy rash cream, it is.” Said Clarissa.

“Please.” Begged Sarah.

“Shut up bitch.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa slapped Sarah’s already sore bum, and Sarah cried out in surprise as she felt the rash cream being applied.

“Now talcum powder baby.” Said Clarissa.

“No, please.” Begged Sarah.

“I told you to shut it.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa started to apply the talcum powder. Sarah saw some of the students starting to get their phones out. They were starting to film her and take pictures.

“Now for the finale, your new nappy.” Said Clarissa.

“No, everyone is filming and taking pictures, I’ll forever be a baby to them. Please Clarissa.” Begged Sarah.

“Aww are you scared of being a baby forever?” Asked Clarissa.

“Please Clarissa, I’ll do anything just not a nappy.” Begged Sarah.

“Urm too late. Donna make sure everyone sees our new baby.” Said Clarissa.

Donna grabbed Sarah and picked her up in her baby carry. Donna then carried her around the students allowing them all to take pictures, with her. Sarah was completely topless in just a nappy, whilst students laughed and took pictures. Clarissa came over to where Donna held Sarah.

“Open wide baby Sarah.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa then shoved a bottle full of babies milk into Sarah’s open mouth. Sarah was completely helpless and turned into a baby. Everyone was laughing.

“Ok Donna, time to go.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa and Donna carried Sarah back to Clarissa’s dormitory before setting her down in a crib.

“Sweet dreams Little baby.” Said Clarissa.
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Sarah fell straight to sleep, she didn’t wake till 4pm that same day. When she woke she was still in the crib. She sat up, and looked around.

“Aww looks like little babies awake.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa was now wearing a witches costume, Donna looked like an old fashioned nanny. Laura was dressed like the devil. Louise wore a shepherdess costume. Hannah was dressed like a clown with blood spatter across her face. Michelle had a psychiatric hospital nurse costume on, Emily was a zombie, Nicola was dressed up like Mary, Queen of Scots.

“Nicola, check the babies nappy, make sure she doesn’t need to be changed.” Said Donna.

Nicola walked over to the crib and pulled the back of Sarah’s nappy.

“The baby is clean.” Said Nicola.

“My name is Sarah.” Spat Sarah.

“Oh baby, you do love those spankings. Obviously you need yet another.” Said Clarissa.

“No Clarissa. I’m sorry, you can call me baby.” Said Sarah.

“Well Looks like baby, can be a good girl after all. Emily get baby, dressed for the party, she can’t go in just her nappy.” Said Clarissa.

Emily walked over to the crib and lifted Sarah out. Emily carried Sarah over to the changing table and laid Sarah upon it.

She dressed Sarah, in a short black skirt, black leggings, black shoes, then over her top, put a pumpkin, before putting a green hat on her head.

“Good Baby, you look just like a pumpkin.” Said Emily.

“Good now we’re all ready, Michelle grab babies changing bag and we can go.” Said Clarissa.

“Go? Where are we going?” Asked Sarah.

“Well first, we’re all going trick or treating, then we’re going to the school party, before going out clubbing. Oh that reminds me, Donna do you have our fake ID’S?” Asked Clarissa.

“Yes.” Said Donna, nonchalantly.

“No, please, the entire town will see me.” Said Sarah.

“That’s the general idea, now let’s go.” Said Clarissa.

“Well I’m not moving a muscle.” Said Sarah.

“Oh I’m really glad you said that, Baby. It means we can use this.” Said Clarissa.

Donna picked Sarah up, and placed her into a pushchair. Donna tried to strap Sarah in, but the skirt was in the way.

“Oh just remove her skirt, it’s not like she’s going to need it anyway.” Said Hannah.

The girls all giggled as Donna removed Sarah’s skirt, and tied the straps on the pushchair. The straps did up with a key, so Sarah couldn’t escape the pushchair. Although her leggings went over the top of her nappy, you could easily tell she was wearing a bulky nappy.

“Please Clarissa, don’t make me go out to the town like this.” Begged Sarah.

“You know what, from now on, you are to call us, your mummies. Oh and Baby, I’ve had enough of your begging and pleading, you will drink this, before having a dummy.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa shoved a bottle of milk in Sarah’s mouth, and pushed her out the door.

Sarah couldn’t believe her eyes, the school was full of students dressed in costumes. Every student who saw them, all commented on how cute Sarah looked, or asked for pictures.

Sarah wished they would all leave her alone. It took ten minutes to leave the school grounds and wait at a train station into town. This was the only way into town, as it was shut off from the school.

The train station was teaming with students, all wanted pictures of Sarah, dressed as a pumpkin.

“Aww the little baby, is so cute.” Said one girl.

“Aww isn’t the baby adorable.” Cooed another girl.

“Look at her, sucking on her bottle.” Said one of the boys.

Finally the train got in, and Sarah had finished her bottle. Clarissa swapped the bottle for a dummy, sarah wished she was back in her dormitory before any of this had happened to her.

The train was an old fashioned steam train, they were using for tonight as it was spookier. It billowed smoke into the air as it went along it’s tracks. After ten minutes they arrived in the centre of town. There were people everywhere, not just students but adults too, and even younger kids.

“Let’s start down Benson street.” Said Clarissa.

They walked to the outskirts of town. Benson street, was furthest away, north of the town, but it was the main way into town. There were loads of people everywhere, everyone they passed said how cute they thought Sarah looked. Luckily she hadn’t passed anyone she knew yet.

They knocked on the first door. Number One Benson Street. A young boy of 13 opened the door. He looked at the group and offered them candy, just then his 15 year old sister came to the door too. She noticed Sarah straight away.

“Hey don’t I know you?” She asked Sarah.

Sarah looked at the girl, then the boy. Sarah quickly realised she used to babysit the boy.

“No, I don’t….” Started Sarah.

“Yeah, you used to babysit my brother. Isn’t that right John? Yeah this is the girl you had a massive crush on. She was a right bitch too, she’d constantly be on the phone to her boyfriend. She’d put him to bed early, and she’d humiliate him by making him undress for bed in our living room. Isn’t that right John?” Asked the girl.

“Urm, I’m not sure, she looks kinda of different Agnes.” Said John.

“What was that girls name John?” Asked Agnes.

“Urm Sarah. Sarah Barnes.” Said John.

At that moment Sarah felt the urge to pee. She looked up at Donna, to try and get her attention.

“Oh, this is Sarah Barnes, but we just call her baby.” Said Clarissa.

“Oh, this is a dream come true, isn’t it John? The girl who humiliated you, is herself being humiliated.” Said Agnes.

Sarah could only listen to Agnes, as the dummy was in her mouth stopping her speech.

“I don’t suppose you have time to come in for a bit?” Asked Agnes.

Sarah started to squirm as her need for the toilet became more desperate.

“Urm, unfortunately we have a lot to do tonight. Perhaps another time?” Said Clarissa.

Sarah tried crossing her legs which isn’t easy in a pushchair. Donna noticed, how much Sarah was squirming and wiggling.

“Little baby, do you need the toilet?” Asked Donna.

Sarah nodded.

“Clarissa, you know we have time we could stop for a bit.” Said Donna.

“What do you mean Donna?” Asked Clarissa.

“Well it looks like someone is going to need a change real soon, and indoors is better then outdoors.” Said Donna.

Agnes and Clarissa both stared at Sarah, like Christmas had come early.

“You know what Agnes, we have time after all, in fact why don’t you invite over, others, little Baby Sarah babysat. I’m sure she’d be glad of the reunion.” Said Clarissa slyly.

The girls all went inside. John accompanied them. He didn’t take his eyes of Sarah.

“Let me go make you some hot chocolate, it’s nippy outside. The little girl can play on the rug.” Said Agnes.

Donna undid the pushchair, and Sarah tried to run to the bathroom, only to be hoisted into the air by her leggings.

“Naughty Baby, since you so desperately need the toilet let’s help you get ready.” Said Donna.

Sarah didn’t like the sound of that. Donna slowly lowered Sarah to the living room floor, then before Sarah could blink her leggings were around her ankles. Sarah’s bare legs and nappy on display to the boy she used to babysit. Sarah tried to cover the nappy with both her arms, she even pulled the pumpkin top lower.

“Tickle, tickle, tickle, little baby.” With that said, Donna started to tickle Sarah.

Sarah started to laugh uncontrollably, not only that, she lost control of her bladder, she immediately started to pee.

“Mmmm, mmmm, mmmm.” Mumbled Sarah through her dummy.

Sarah’s cheeks were bright red. Donna stopped tickling her.

“Hmm let’s take your leggings completely off shall we?” Said Clarissa.

Donna grabbed Sarah’s ankles and hoisted her high into the air, by her ankles, as Clarissa removed Sarah’s, leggings. Sarah was still in the middle of wetting herself, and now she was upside down, the pee was no longer going into her nappy but into her pumpkin top.

At that moment Agnes returned from the kitchen to see Sarah dangling upside down by her ankles, peeing herself.

“What on earth?” Exclaimed Agnes.

John was looking on stunned.

“Don’t worry, I’ve an idea.” Said Clarissa.

Clarissa grabbed the changing bag, and took out a changing mat, placing it across the floor. Donna placed Sarah on the mat. Clarissa kneeled down between Sarah’s legs. Sarah couldn’t believe that a sixteen year old girl, like herself, had just peed herself.

Clarissa put her hands on the tapes of the nappy. Sarah realising her vagina was about to be exposed to her ex-charge, and his sister tried to scramble away. Nicola, and Emily quickly grabbed Sarah’s arms, and held her in place.

“Mmmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmmmm, mmmmmmmm” screamed Sarah through her dummy.

Then the air was rent with a ripping sound. Sarah could only look up at the nappy, that was in Clarissa’s hands ripped beyond repair. Sarah continued to watch as Clarissa quickly stuffed the damaged nappy into a nappy sack.

“Oh dear Baby, you’re pumpkin is wet as well, that’ll have to come off as well.” Said Clarissa.

“Wow, my babysitter is bottomless.” Said a stunned John, staring at Sarah’s bare pussy.

“I’m shocked, she’s as bald as a baby!! Where’s her pubic hair?” Asked Agnes.

“Mmmmmnnnnnnnoooooooo.” Finally Sarah was able to spit the dummy out.

“Quickly Emily and Nicky, let’s get the pumpkin off.” Said Clarissa.

“Nooo, stop, please.” Begged Sarah.

Sarah was completely bottomless now struggling to keep her top on. Sarah knew she wasn’t wearing anything underneath and that she’d be completely naked if the pumpkin went.

“Here let’s give you a hand.” Said Agnes. She jumped onto Sarah’s lower half pinning her to the floor. Emily and Nicola pulled the top higher and higher, as Clarissa also helped by holding onto Sarah’s legs.

“Noooooo, let me go. Please no, I’m begging you, I don’t want to be naked.” Screamed Sarah.

“Naked, why would you be naked?” Asked Agnes.

Donna and Hannah came over and grabbed hold of the pumpkin top.

“Well she’s not wearing anything under it, long story, let’s give you a hand.” Said Donna.

5 seconds later Sarah’s pumpkin was removed, leaving the poor girl completely naked. Sarah Screamed now free of all those trying to strip her, made a dash for the hallway to go upstairs. She got into the hallway just as the front door opened.
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“Sarah??” Asked a confused Adam Devojka, Agnes and John’s dad.

“Argh,” screamed Sarah, as she covered her naked body with her hands.

“What on earth are?” Asked Adam.

Just then Emily and Agnes ran around the corner.

“What on earth is going on here girls?” Asked Adam.

“She wet herself, and before we could change her into her clean clothes, she ran off.” Said Agnes.

“Is this true, Sarah?” Asked Adam.

“Urm..” started Sarah

Just then Clarissa walked around the corner, carrying a bunch of clean clothes.

“Yes, here are her clothes. She also shouted about wanting to show the world her naked body.” Said Clarissa pretending to start crying.

“Sarah, I asked you a question.” Said Mr. Devojka.

“No, I don’t want to show anyone my naked body,” said Sarah stubbornly.

“That’s not what I asked. Did you wet yourself, in front of my daughter.” Said Adam.

“There lying.” Said Sarah.

“Then tell me the truth Sarah.” Said Adam.

Just then John appeared.

“Did you wet yourself, in front of everyone including my son and daughter?” Asked Adam.

“Well yes but..” said Sarah.

“And did you run off before they could dress you?” Asked Adam.

“Well, yes, but…” said Sarah.

“What exactly have they lied about?” Asked Adam.

“Urm, er….” Stammered Sarah.

“It seems to me, your the liar, trying to get everyone else in trouble. Well since you want to show the world let’s go.” Said Mr. Devojka.

“Go? Go where?” Asked Sarah confused.

Adam tightly grabbed, Sarah’s wrist, and frog marched her quickly to the front door.

“No wait, please, I’m naked.” Begged Sarah.

“You wanted to show the world so now, that’s exactly what we’re going to do.” Said Adam.

“Here dad, maybe these will help? They came with John’s costume.” Said Agnes.

Agnes handed her dad a set of handcuffs. He pulled Sarah’s hands behind her back, and locked them in place. Sarah couldn’t cover a thing, and next thing she knew she was being walked down the street, bare naked.

The street was absolutely crowded with trick or treaters in costume. Sarah couldn’t recognise anybody, but she could hear their laughter and clicks from mobile phones taking everlasting pictures of her naked body.

Sarah wanted to crawl in a hole and disappear, but unfortunately that was never going to happen. The streets got busier and busier the closer to the town centre they got. The laughter and cheers intensified with every step.

As did the camera flashes and clicks, Sarah knew her cheeks must’ve been redder then her hair as the people surrounding them intensified and got denser.

“Look, how small her breasts are.” Shouted a girl.

Because of the costumes people wore Sarah didn’t know who was who.

“Wow, she literally has no hair down there.” Said a boy.

“What a little baby.” Shouted another girl.

“My brother has bigger tits then that.” Shouted another girl.

The taunts followed Sarah all the way to the centre of town. When they arrived, at the centre of town, there was a twenty foot high bonfire burning in the centre. It must’ve been twenty foot around the edges too, and a massive makeshift stage was built, in front of the fire.

It looked eerie as Adam and Sarah approached the stage.

“Please, take me back, I’ve learnt my lesson. I’m really sorry for lying.” Begged Sarah.

“WELCOME, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the Halloween bonfire. Here in the stocks we have three witches who have been tried and convicted of using witchcraft against the people of this good town.

They can be set free, if a virgin sacrifices herself in place of their freedom. I’m Lord Davenport, and I will let you decide.” Said The Lord.

“I have a lying little girl right here. Her name is Sarah Barnes, she’s sixteen and willing gives herself to be sacrificed.” Shouted Adam so everyone could here.

“Please Adam, the whole town is here, everyone will see me naked. Aren’t I punished enough for one night?” Asked Sarah.

“Oh come on Sarah, you wanted to show the world what you got. Or haven’t got, haha.” Said Adam laughing at his own joke.

“Then if that is her crime, SARAH BARNES, shall pay the price. Get the Little Girl into the stocks.” Said the Lord.

Sarah was grabbed by two women, who pulled her over to a wooden frame. It was much taller and wider then her, and had metal shackles attached at each corner.

Sarah struggled against her captors, but once they got her left hand cuffed into the top left cuff, it was over. Sarah had her right hand cuffed next, then her feet. Sarah was now spread eagled in front of everyone. Sarah had no secrets left hidden from the town.

Everyone could clearly see every inch of her, lit up eerily by the massive bonfire behind her. The Lord smirked, in the exact same way Clarissa would. The Lord must’ve been Clarissa’s dad, no wonder she was now bound in front of the entire town.

“We still need a virgin to pay.” Shouted the Lord.

“Wait Lord, SARAH BARNES IS A VIRGIN.” Shouted one of the women who had just cuffed Sarah.

“What’s this I hear, come up here and say that twice more into the microphone.” Said the Lord.

Sarah could see, the Lord was loving, this turn of events, having the girl who cheated on his daughter strapped up naked in front of the entire town. Her tiny breasts and bald pussy on display.

“Sarah Barnes is a virgin, Sarah Barnes is a virgin. Sarah Barnes is a virgin.” Shouted the woman across the microphone making sure everyone heard.

Sarah was now completely beet red, how did that woman know?

“How do you know?” Asked The Lord.

That’s what I want to know. Thought Sarah.

“I’ll show you My Lord, I’ll show everyone with your permission of course.” Said the woman.

“Hmm, yes I think every single person wants to see this.” Said the Lord.

The woman walked up to Sarah. Sarah watched her intrepidly, as the woman walked right next to her.

“Like this my Lord.” Said the woman.

With that, the woman got down on her knees behind Sarah, and reached around to Sarah’s pussy lips, pulling both lips wide apart. Sarah couldn’t do a thing as her sex became wide open for everyone to see her most intimate body parts. But it got even worse.

“This my Lord is Sarah’s, pussy, usually it’s closed but I need it open like this. This is Sarah’s clitoris, this is her vaginal passage, and this is her hymen still fully intact. It means she’s not been deeply penetrated yet. She’s not even masturbated.” Said the woman.

“That’s a lie, I have..” screamed Sarah before realising what she was saying.

“See my Lord, a born liar. The little girl deserves her punishment.” Said Mr. Devojka.

“Please, I’ve been punished enough. This has been the most humiliating day of my life.” Cried Sarah.

“More lies.” Shouted the other woman.

“Then she deserves to be sacrificed to set the witches free.” Said The Lord.

“No please, what are you going to do to me?” Screamed Sarah terrified.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Arghhhhhh.” Screamed Sarah.

“One.” Shouted the Lord.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Two.” Shouted the Lord.

“Owwww, please, what are you hitting my bum with that really hurts.” Screamed Sarah in agony.

“The only way to free the witches, is to use the cat o' nine tails, nine times on a virgins bared bottom. Followed by nine people, spanking the bare bottom nine times.” Said the Lord.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Three.” Shouted the woman next to Sarah.

“Owwwww.” Screamed Sarah.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Four.” Shouted the woman who was holding her pussy open.

“No please, I’ll be a good girl.” Sarah started to beg.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Five.” Shouted the Lord.

“Owww. Please I’m sorry, I cheated on Clarissa with Gary.” Screamed Sarah.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Six.” Shouted the Lord.

“Owwwwwww, I’m sorry I wet myself.” Screamed Sarah, tears rolling down her cheeks from the pain.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Seven.” Shouted the Lord.

“Owwwwww, I’m sorry I lied.” Screamed Sarah.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Eight.” Shouted the Lord.

“Owwwww, I’m the biggest slut in this town, I flirted with other girls, guys. I stuck my tongue down their throats to make their girls jealous. I wore short skirts to get their attention.” Screamed Sarah, confessing to everything she had ever done, to try and stop the relentless attack on her backside.

WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK, WHACK

“Nine.” Shouted the Lord.

“Owwww, I’m so so sorry, im just a big baby. Im so very sorry.” Cried Sarah.

SMACK

“One.” Shouted the Lord, as the first man spanked her.

“Two.” Shouted the Lord.

The first man gave Sarah, nine spanks on her already extremely sore bum. Then the second man, gave Sarah his nine. And so on, till all nine men had given Sarah, her extreme spanking.

“The witches are free.” Shouted the Lord.

The women set the witches free.


Halloween humiliation part 4

Suddenly the scene in front of Sarah completely froze. Sarah looked at all the people frozen but still staring at her naked body. What made Sarah jump the most was the three witches staring at her naked body. They weren’t there a second ago, they were moving as well, surveying her.

“W-what, do you want?” Asked Sarah nervously.

“You little girl. You set us free.” Cackled the first woman.

“We want to thank you, little girl.” Said the second witch.

“We have decided to reward your sacrifice. We will give you a wish each.” Said the third witch.

“A wish each?” Asked Sarah.

“Yes. But choose wisely, as a wish is not to be taken lightly. We can grant wishes, but sometimes not all wishes are as straight forward as they seem.” Said the first witch.

“For example, one girl had her cat run over by a truck. She wished for him to be returned.” Said the second witch.

“So, we returned his mangled body to her. For some reason she wasn’t happy with this.” Said the third witch.

“Can you do anything I wish?” I asked.

“Yes Sarah.” Said the first witch.

“Apart from change your body, that I’m afraid is beyond even us.” Said the second witch.

“Ok, then I wish to be dressed.” I said.

“Your wish is our command.” Said the third witch.

I found myself wearing a beautiful pink dress, with matching heels, I looked hot but my chest was still flat.

“I know you can’t give me a bigger chest, so I wish for flesh coloured padding that is totally unnoticeable.” I said.

“Your wish is our command.” Said the first witch.

I looked down and my chest had grown to a D cup.

“Impressive, for my last wish. Hmm, what I really want is to start this day over.” I said.

“Your wish is our command.” Said the second witch.

Suddenly the bonfire, and all the people swirled around me, and it all vanished. I fell unconscious and landed on the floor. I woke to find myself back in the laundry room of school.

“Just a warning child, if you change events of today, your tomorrow will disappear.” Said the three witches voices in unison.

After the day I just had, having tomorrow disappear didn’t seem like a bad choice. Instead of putting my laundry in the machine I walked back to my dormitory to take a nap.

