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Brad couldn't make out what he was seeing or what he had just seen. Why was Julie naked and how come she looked so different from what he would of expected. He always thought Julie was pretty hot. Sure not quite in the same league as Lisa but still dateable. As matter of fact he probably would have dated Julie if Lisa hadn't come around. It was hard for Brad to tell himself that now with what he just saw. He had often thought about Julie's sizeable rack and what she would look like without a top. But this was far different than what he had imagined. He had only looked for an instant but it looked like her big tits had disappeared completely.

Brad mind was swimming with confused thoughts.

Why was she naked?

Why did she look so much younger without clothes on?

What the heck was going on here?

What ever was happening Brad knew better than to interrupt at this point. "Julie!! your not supposed to be coverin!!" Agatha pointed out loudly the only one oblivious to why she got so shy all the sudden. The chubby redhead quickly got up bearing down on the still somewhat frozen Julie. At the last minute Julie tried to turn and run giving Brad his first look at her naked backside. She almost ran off too but Agatha grabbed the naked brunette by her bicep easily dragging her older cousin the other way.

" So rude Julie and you didn't even say hello to are friends!" Julie stayed as covered as she could while being marched over to her crush and his beautiful smirking girlfriend. "Say hi to Brad and Lisa.." Julie did a a rather shy and mediocre hi still covering just trying to get out of this nightmare. That earned a sharp slap on her naked bottom making her jump and uncover for just a split second. While Lisa's smirk grew wider so did Brad's eyes as they caught a quick glimpse of Julie's small bare breasts.

"Look at those little things!! how cute!!" Lisa remarked laughing out loud. Julie's face flushed with a mix of shame and anger as everyone else laughed. Everyone besides Brad who looked to be in some sort of daze as he studied the covering naked brunette. All she wanted was to slap the grin right off Lisa's pretty face but of course that would lead to further exposure.

"Who wants to see her get spanked?" Was Agnes's suggestion. Everyone chuckled at the idea besides Brad again who's face was flushed with arousal at the idea. Before Julie could react Agatha marched the naked brunette over to an empty beach chair. Slinging her older cousin across her lap as she had done dozens of times before. Julie kept an arm draped across her bare breasts still as she was face first with Brad , Lisa and everyone else.

Her arm wouldn't cover her for long as Agatha effortlessly pried it away before pinning it to Julie's back exposing her bare breasts to Brad once and for all.

"Nooo!! Nooo!" Julie protested He was shocked in several ways. Although aroused by the scene in front of him he couldn't believe just how small Julies breasts were. She could help but look up at Lisa still smirking while Brad just stared mouth agape with a dumbfounded expression. Agatha started the spanking with a machine gun rapid fire rhythm. Quickly reducing Julie into a shrieking sobbing naked mess. Her tiny breasts bounced and wobbled as much as they could to Brad's delight and everyone else's laughter.

The pain and humiliation grew and grew becoming unbearable for the naked brunette. The laughter turned into a loud roar and it seemed as if the whole place was laughing.... Julie woke up in her bed with a cold sweat from her terrible nightmare. It had been almost a year since last summer's events and she still dreamt about it from time to time. It seemed so real she could feel a sting still on her bottom as she came back to reality. It was 9:30 in the morning and she remembered what things were like now. After Julie's cousins ruined her credit she was forced to move back in with her mother full time. Her car had long since been repossessed and she found her self with out a job and no easy way to find work. Babysitting was no longer an option and she did everything to stay clear of any of her former charges.

Thankfully the twins had returned home last year when her Mom came back from her cruise. Her mom really only knew part of the story but was rather disappointed in Julie. She had heard about Julie and her many public exposures wondering what had gotten into her. Of course all that coupled with her sudden financial problems made her even more concerned. Julie on the other hand was look forward to this summer. Tensions had been rising lately between her and her mother. It was time again for her to go on a cruise.

That meant Julie would have the whole house to herself all summer long. She was exited about this idea because of the new guy she had been talking to lately. Things with her and Brad would never be and even the thought of him brought a flash of shameful memories from last year. She shook it off and thought about her new interest, Kyle and smiled. As she showered Julie's heart fluttered with excitement.

Today her mom was leaving and Kyle would come by soon afterward. Julie dried off and came downstairs to see her mom off. Her mom had the car packed like usual and Julie noticed something odd about her moms behavior this time as if she were waiting for some one. She expected her mom to leave around noon and had told Kyle to come around three so there was no chance of her seeing him. Although Julie was a grown woman her mother didn't like the idea of boyfriends coming over and forbade it while she was gone. Julie was upset when she first said it but decided her mother would never know anyway so she kept herself tight lipped. Julie was starting to get a bit frustrated wondering when her mother would finally leave when the door bell rang..…
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"Great!" she thought to herself sarcastically Kyle is here already. "Ill get it!" Julie yelled rushing to the door before her mother got a chance.

"I'll just tell him to come back in an hour." She thought as she opened the door without even seeing who it was first.

To Julie's surprise it was a rather tall and burly woman with graying brown hair looking to be in her late fifties or early sixties. She was smartly dressed in a conservative gray skirt with a white colored shirt while her hair was up in a neat bun. Julie just looked on at her dumbfounded with her mouth hanging wide open.

" Uh.. uh.. can I help you with something lady..?" The lady looked down at Julie with a rather unamused expression. "Is that anyway to greet someone at the door?" She said with an annoyed tone. Julie's mother interrupted and finished opening the door for the woman. "Excuse my daughter please....welcome to our home. Please come on in." Her mother said as the women confidently strolled inside.

"Julie could you help her with her things?" Bewildered Julie noticed the travel suitcase on wheels she was referring to. Julie surprised how heavy it was as she strained to drag the case inside. The two women disappeared into the living room by the time she got it inside. Julie was confused. Her Mom was supposed to be leaving any minute now. She was going to have the house to herself and now.... She had to get to the bottom of this.

Julie walked into the room where her mother and the woman were having a chat and soon as she came in they both stopped turned slightly toward her. "Julie." Her Mom said with some hesitation in her voice. "This is Ms. Peters." Julie looked at the woman still confused. "uh.. hi Ms. Peters.." Her mother continued on relunctantly. "I've hired Ms.Peters to..keep an eye on you this summer while I'm away." Julie's heart sank.

"Keep an eye on me? What do you mean I'm 24 years old!?" Julie said raising her voice a bit. " Well after last summer and everything I heard.. I just can't trust you by yourself anymore. Julie couldn't believe what she was hearing. Her hopes and dreams of having a fun summer were fading by the second.

"But..but that was because.." Julie had never really been able to explain what happened. Instead her mother heard story after story then to find out Julie was broke and in so much debt. Maybe it was drugs maybe her daughter was loosing her mind. Either way she couldn't be trusted to be by herself anymore. Not for that long not . Not all summer long.

"Julie!" Her mother started to raise her voice now. "Half the town told me about what you did! Naked in public in front of the world. Shaking your stuff at the pool instead of watching your sweet cousins and those pictures my goodness." Julie blushed a little. She didn't think her Mother knew about that stuff and she was just to embarrassed to explain what really happened.

"Ms. Peters is here not only to keep an eye on you but to set you straight as well. She is a specialist at reforming troubled young ladies just like you!" Julie refocused her attention toward the stern looking old woman again who had been studying her quietly. "But I'm not ..not troubled it wasn't my fault..it was the twins they made me do all that stuff!" Julie said sounding more and more like a lying brat the more she whined.

Julie's mother looked at her with disappointment. "My goodness Julie now your lying about your poor cousins. hopefully that can be cured as well." Ms. Peters gave her mother an affirming nod as if to say everything would be alright.

"Listen Julie this is harder on me than it is you. Now I want you to do whatever Ms. Peters tells you to do. I want you to understand the she is in charge and has my full permission to do whatever she see's fit to curb you of this awful behavior.

"Julie couldn't believe what her Mom was saying as she grabbed the last of her things and started to walk out the front door. "I hope to have a brand new daughter as when I return. Goodbye Julie!!"

The door shut behind her and Julie turned toward Ms. Peters awkwardly. After a few seconds of silence Ms. Peters offered something to do. Julie take my things to my room and then meet me in your bedroom immediately afterward. Julie did so reluctant to be ordered about by some stranger she had only met moments ago. Julie actually broke quite a sweat lugging the woman's suitcase up the steps and into her room. She hadn't stepped into this room since last year when the twins forced her to sleep here.

Julie went and found Ms. Peters practically ransacking her bedroom. She was quite upset to see her clothes and underwear scattered all over neatly made bed. Without thinking Julie spoke before she could think. "What the hell are you doing to my room!?"That mild curse word was enough to earn a sharp slap across her still open mouth by a woman she only met moments ago. She was stunned by the suddenness of the slap along with the significant sting that followed.

Ms. Peters continued dumping out each drawer spilling the contents all over her bed. Julie rubbed her stinging lips while Ms. Peters picked through her underwear tossing aside some of her more risque garments with disgust. "Such whorish trash for a young woman to wear. I think a lesson in proper undergarments is due in the very near future."

Julie couldn't help but notice her cellphone sitting on her nightstand. Sure she had a password and she doubted Ms. Peters was too handy with a smartphone anyway. But she had to get a hold of that phone soon for that's for sure. Then she could call Kyle so he could pick her up and they could escape this awful nightmare together. She would have to play along for a bit until Ms. Peters wasn't looking. All of of her drawers had been emptied but Ms. Peters was still searching for something. Julie felt drops of sweat bead up on her forehead while the heavyset woman tapped along the bottom of her now emptied end table.

Just as she feared Ms. Peters was checking to see if the bottom was hollow and to Julie's horror the woman leaned the nightstand back slightly to discover a wooden box. It was Julie's box of secrets or at least that's what she called it in her head. Beads of sweat accumulated on her forehead as the woman unlatched the wooden case to reveal it's contents.

She felt her face flush as her secret box was opened in front of her on the bed. Ms. Peters shook her head with disgust as she eyed the boxes contents. It contained not only one vibrator but two, her personal hand written diary was in there as well but what took up most of the box up were her rather large falsie's. Julie's face was hot and her pale cheeks were glowing red now.

"How disgusting!! Oh my goodness You must be so ashamed!!" Ms. Peters proclaimed acting rather repulsed while appearing to hold back a bit of a smirk. Julie did feel ashamed especially when Miss Peters picked up one of her falsies an examined it with an amused expression on her face. "My, my you must not have anything at all up top! Well we shall find out soon enough." Ms. Peters scooped up the diary along with Julie's phone and abruptly left the room. Julie just stood there eyeing the pile of clothes and underwear still left on the bed wondering what she meant by "find out soon enough".

She almost had a moment to process what was going on when Ms. Peters returned just as abruptly as she left. Now with what must of been a 40 gallon garbage bag of which she handed over to Julie.

"First thing first. I want all of this slutty garbage where it belongs. In the the trash! Every bit of it!" Ms. Peters walked back over to her bedroom door and looked back. "I'm giving you five generous minutes to put every stitch in that bag and if you fail.. well you had better not fail!" Ms. Peters nearly slammed the door behind her as she left. Julie couldn't believe how things were turning out as her situation was starting to set in. Only a short time ago she was preparing for a wonderful summer and now this was happening. She looked up at the clock a minute had already passed and she hadn't thrown one item in the bag.

She thought about the door and possibly escaping instead. Carefully and quietly she turned the knob. It wouldn't budge! The door seemed to be locked from the outside somehow. She tried a little harder but still it wasn't going anywhere. "Great!" She said sarcastically, again, through gritted teeth.

She glanced back at the clock only two minutes left now. So she scrambled back over to the bed filling the bag as quickly as possible. It was hard to take her designer clothes and underwear and just throw them away like that. She told herself she would get them back later somehow and this was just some kind of test as all of her clothes only filled the bag to about half way. with only seconds left Julie threw the contents of her secret box inside as well minus her diary which Ms. Peters kept for some reason.

She could hear footsteps and Ms. Peters now unlocking her door from the outside. Her mother must have done that before at some point and she just never noticed. Ms. Peters walked in with a crocodile smile and declared "Time's up Julie!" She shut door behind her and Julie could hear a click. Ms. Peters inspected the now empty bed and dresser as if she was going to find something she missed. After confirming she had not Ms. Peters calmly took a seat on Julie's bed.

"Well you missed quite a few things Julie didn't you?" The old woman said with a smirk. Julie looked around in disbelief thinking maybe she had dropped something on the side of her bed without noticing. That's when Ms. Peters pointed down at her legs. She held her finger like that and raised it slowly until she was pointing at her chest.

That's when it dawned on Julie suddenly. She wasn't pointing at her legs she was pointing at her jeans and then t-shirt. "When I say everything I mean everything!" Julie felt the blood drain from her face as she stared back at her in stunned silence. "Off with it girl! In the bag! You have already waisted enough time! Come on now every stitch!..…"
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"I'm not being stripped naked and humiliated like last summer. I'm going to make a run for it. Besides this woman isn't going to be faster than Agatha." Thought Julie to herself.

Ms. Peters calmly observed Julie from the bed, whilst Julie looked panicked. Julie ran to the door and tried pulling it open, but it wouldn't budge. The door had obviously been locked with a key. Julie further investigated ways of escaping her bedroom. Julie next ran over to her windows and tried them, they too were locked. Finally conceding defeat Julie turned to face Ms. Peters.

Ms. Peters looked amused and slightly entertained by Julies fruitless attempts at escape. Ms. Peters again pointed down at Julie's legs. Then raised it slowly again until she was pointing at Julie's chest.

"No, No, No, I won't get undressed. You can't make me." Screamed Julie at Ms. Peters.

"Fine! You Have your little tantrum, Julie, but you are getting undressed, and I can make you. Let me see, it's half-past one now. I'm going to take this bag downstairs, and prepare some lunch. When I come back up here at half-past two, I expect to see a naked girl, with all her clothes laid on the bed. Also, I want your curtains, nets, and bedclothes all on there as well. I will be returning with a pair of scissors, anything that I have just mentioned, that isn't on that bed, will be cut into tiny little pieces. By the way that includes any other falsies you may have hidden." Said Ms. Peters giggling.

Ms. Peters stood, grabbed the bag with Julie's clothes, and left the room. Julie heard the door click as Ms. Peters left. Julie rushed to the door and again tried to open it. Again the door was locked by a key.

"Oh that bitch!!! She's worse than my cousins." Said Julie.

Julie looked around her room hoping to see something anything that would help her, but nothing in the room looked likely to help much. Her dresser was plain and had already been emptied. Her wardrobe was completely devoid of everything. Julie gave up and started taking her nets and curtains down. She neatly folded them and placed them on her bed. Next, she took her blanket and sheets off the bed and folded them up too. The pile on the bed was now quite tall, Julie however remained dressed.

"That bitch might take everything else, but she is not taking my clothes, especially with Kyle coming over at 3 pm." Thought Julie to herself.

It had only taken her 10 minutes to take her curtains and nets down, and fold her sheets. For the next 50 Minutes, Julie lay on the bed determined to keep her clothes on. Julie lay there staring at the ceiling and felt her eyes start to get heavy. Lying there with nothing to do, Julie was bored and started to doze off. Julie later realized how big a mistake that was.

Meanwhile, Ms. Peters had been downstairs in the kitchen, Prepping lunch for herself and Julie. She heard Julie upstairs, obviously getting her curtains down and lying on the creaking bed. However, after 30 minutes Ms. Peters didn't hear a sound from Julie's room. At Half-past two, Ms. Peters crept back up the stairs, Scissors in hand. Ms. Peters quietly undid the lock on Julie's door, crept into Julie's room, and quietly shut the door and locked it again. Ms. Peters saw Julie fast asleep on the bed. She placed the scissors in the top right-hand drawer of the dresser before moving closer to the sleeping girl.

"Oh my, this will be easier than I first thought." Said Ms. Peters to herself.

Ms. Peters quietly tiptoed over to the sleeping Julie and unfastened the sleeping girl's belt. Careful not to disturb Julie, she slipped the belt carefully through each eye on Julie's jeans. The belt came free quite easily. Ms. Peters added it to the pile of bed linen and curtains on Julie's bed. Ms. Peters then realized she couldn't take off Julie's jeans without first removing the girl's high-heeled black boots. Ms. Peters Slowly unzipped the side of the left boot, before removing the boot completely. Ms. Peters then inspected the boot closely realizing that it had been specially made to make Julie appear taller than she was.

"Hmm, nice trick, little miss tantrum." Said Ms. Peters quietly to herself so as not to disturb the sleeping girl.

Ms. Peters then proceeded to remove Julie's right boot just as carefully as the left, both boots joined the growing pile.

"Right little miss tantrum, let's have your jeans off." Said Ms. Peters again quietly to herself.

Ms. Peters slowly and carefully undid Julie's Jeans, and carefully pulled them from the leg holes at Julie's ankles. the jeans slipped off Julie's legs quite quickly. The jeans joined the pile.

"Hmm, I'll take her socks and panties next. Her T looks like it might wake her." Thought Ms. Peters to herself.

Ms. Peters hooked her fingers into Julie's thong and quickly whisked the thong down and off Julie. Ms. Peters threw them onto the pile.

"My!! Your brown bush has grown back quickly. I can remedy that later." Said Ms. Peters to herself.

Ms. Peters then grabbed the sleeping girl's socks and pulled both off quickly. Julie's toenails had been painted sky blue and looked rather cute on her bottomless figure. Ms. Peters also noticed Julie's legs were almost a bright white, with the odd freckle on them here and there.

"DING DONG!!" went the doorbell.

"Whose ringing the doorbell at this time? I'm not expecting anyone over till tomorrow." Said Ms. Peters.

"DING DONG!!" The doorbell went again.

Julie started to stir, as Ms. Peters quickly grabbed the pile of bed sheets, Curtains, nets, and Julie's removed clothing, before heading back out of the bedroom and locking the door behind her. Ms. Peters carried her heavy load into the adjoining bedroom and dumped everything on the bed.

"DING DONG!!" Went the bell once more.

"Alright, Alright I'm Coming, Don't keep ringing that infernal bell." Said Ms. Peters.

A little aggravated Ms. Peters headed downstairs and answered the door.

"Hello, How can I help you?" Asked Ms. Peters.

"Who are you?" Asked Kyle.

"Kyle Don't be rude. Hello, I'm Courtney, this is Kyle. We are sorry to trouble you ma'am, but I'm Julie's friend, and Kyle is the boy I'm setting her up with. Is Julie home?" Asked Courtney.

"For your information, I am Julie's carer over the summer, maybe a bit longer depending on how things go. My Name is Valeria Peters, but you can call me Val. Yes, Julie is home, and she would absolutely love some company." Said Ms. Peters with her crocodile grin back on her face.

"Oh Good can we see her now?" asked Courtney.

"I have to tell you first, that Julie is in her room being punished. Julie constantly lies, to everyone she meets, she is also rude to her mother and me. Julie is careless with other people's possessions and property and she is extremely frivolous with her own money." Said Val.

"I know that, I saw what she did last year and all that self-exposure too, I thought I knew my friend better than that. Anyway, how are you punishing her?" Asked Courtney.

"You should see for yourselves." Said Val.

Ms. Peters led them inside and shut the door behind them, before leading them upstairs to Julie's room. Once outside Julie's room, Ms. Peters stopped.

"Now, be forewarned this isn't going to be a pretty sight." Said Ms. Peters.

Ms. Peters put the key in the lock and turned it.

Julie had been asleep on the bed, but in her slumber, had heard the doorbell ring twice. Julie thought it was in her dream, and her legs had gotten cold from the sea air. Julie had been dreaming about being an explorer, at sea. She was traveling to the north pole and the sea was extremely choppy. Julie had rolled in her sleep as that bell chimed twice again. The sea started to get fainter, as she clearly heard the third ring on the front doorbell.

Julie sat bolt upright and looked around dazed. Her bedsheets, nets, and curtains were all gone. In her dazed state, she pushed her feet over the side of the bed and sat up with her feet on the carpet, her bare feet, her small cold bare feet. Julie was a little confused, when she had fallen asleep she was sure she had been wearing her socks and boots. Wait for a minute on further inspection she realized not only her boots and socks were gone but so too her jeans and...

"OH MY GOD!!!!!!" Shrieked Julie.

She was absolutely bare from the waist down.

"OH MY GOD!!! WHERE THE FUCK ARE MY CLOTHES? OH SHIT, IT'S THREE O'CLOCK... KYLE." shouted Julie in surprise.

Julie jumped up and quickly ran to the wardrobe and looked inside, it was empty, next the dresser, again empty. under the bed no. Just then she heard the key in the lock, Julie ran to the door expecting just Ms. Peters instead to be greeted by Ms. Peters, Courtney, and Kyle. Julie stopped, grabbed her T, and ferociously tugged it down to cover her bared hairy pussy.

"Oh my god!! JULIE!!!" Exclaimed Courtney in total shock.

"You're up Julie, Good, maybe now you're in a better mood. Give me your top." Said Ms. Peters.

"WOW YOU'RE HAIRY, just like a Wookie!!" Said Kyle.

"Oh my god, I bet that's what Chewbacca's Mrs. Looks like." Said Courtney.

Julie stood there completely in shock not knowing what to do. Julie was pretty sure her best friend just compared her pussy to that of a giant teddy bear, having not watched Star Wars herself. Not only her but Kyle too, and to top it off, Ms. Peters wanted her top.

"YOU BITCH!!! YOU WANT MY TOP TOO? ARENT I FUCKING HUMILIATED ENOUGH?" Screamed Julie in outrage at Ms. Peters.

Ms. Peters up to this point had been smiling almost enjoying Julie's utter embarrassment but now looked angry. Ms. Peters, slammed the door shut with all four of them now locked inside the room. Ms. Peters grabbed Julie by her arm and led the 24-year-old over to the bed. Ms. Peters slung Julie over her lap like a rag doll, and before Julie could utter another word, had her T pulled up exposing Julie's bum for the first time, before swinging her right hand down on Julies bared bum.

WHACK WHACK WHACK

"I'll teach you what happens to a rude, disobedient, bad-tempered, little girl," screamed Ms. Peters.

"I'm not a little girl, I'm a grown woman. " cried Julie in embarrassment and shock.

"We'll see about that!!!" Shouted Ms. Peters.

"What do you mean?" cried Julie.

"This!!! Courtney grab the scissors out of the dresser top drawer on the right-hand side," screamed Ms. Peters, not smiling now, just pure rage.

Courtney ran to the dresser and grabbed the scissors, exactly where Ms. Peters said they were.

"Do you want them?" Asked Courtney.

"I'm far too busy holding the little brat down and spanking her. Courtney, use them to cut, little miss tantrums top off. Cut her top into pieces as big or small as you like, but make sure she ends completely naked." Said Ms. Peters.

"No Courtney, please. I don't want to be naked as well as spanked." cried Julie.

"Wow what a baby, I can't believe I was going to date the little brat!!" Said Kyle.

By now Julie's bum was bright red from being spanked, and Julie wasn't sure what was worse the pain from the stinging slaps, or the humiliation from being bottomless in front of yet another boy she liked.

"I can't be naked in front of Kyle when he sees my tiny breasts, he'll run from me for sure, just like Brad did, straight into Lisa's arms. I can't believe they are getting married next month." Thought Julie to herself.

Courtney held the scissors in her right hand and tried grabbing hold of Julie's top with her left. It was difficult as Julie was kicking and screaming bloody murder.

"Courtney!!! Don't you fucking dare. You were supposed to be my fucking best friend. You fucking bitch Courtney don't you dare!!" Screamed Julie.

"You fucking little spoilt brat Julie!!!! Fine, you don't want to be friends no more, then you deserve this!!!!" screamed Courtney.

Courtney, with rage pumping through her, grabbed the full length of Julie's T-Shirt, neck to bottom, with Julie's brassiere caught in the middle, and in one cut, severed the two items completely in half. Courtney then put the scissors from Julie's left sleeve to her right sleeve and cut again, cutting the armholes on both the brassiere and T-Shirt. Julie screamed in Embarrassment as her Brassiere, T-Shirt and falsies hit the floor. Ms. Peters saw what Courtney had done, and quickly holding Julie's arms behind Julie's back lifted the girl into a standing position. Both Kyle and Courtney stared at the small naked girl in front of them.

Julie's backside was bright red and had handprints all over it. Her small naked breasts were as erect as can be, for such tiny breasts, almost saluting Kyle and Courtney. Tears ran down her face, smearing her mascara, her legs shaking, and her hairy pussy was now visible to both Courtney and Kyle. Julie had freckles from her ankles to her neck. Kyle drank in every inch of Julie's little body.

"Courtney, why did you set me up with this little girl? She's a little baby, and look at just how small her breasts are. I'd rather date, a, a, a Flamingo, at least it's just as red in the bottom, and has bigger breasts than those, those, there so small I can't even think of anything that small to compare them too. even mosquito bites and pancakes are bigger. I'm Leaving." Said Kyle.

"You prick, I've been forced to bare all, Stripped, completely naked against my will, had my arse spanked, every detail of me exposed, and you, you fucking little boy, think you're so clever with you're fucking insults and clothes go on leave, you little jerk," screamed Julie.

"That's enough from you young lady." Said Ms. Peters.

SLAP!!!!

Kyle slapped Julie across her cheek, grabbed the key from Ms. Peters, apron pocket, unlocked the door, and stormed out followed by Courtney and Ms. Peters. Courtney had picked up the remains of Julie's T-Shirt, brassiere, and falsies on her way out. Julie threw herself onto her bare bed and cried. She couldn't believe yet another guy had walked out on her. Could things get any worse for her?


