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Jamie Cathryn Kelly was in a funky mood and she was letting everyone know it. Any time she was upset, lookout -- there'd be hell to pay. She quickly sat down at the table and just as quickly started to complain about anything and everything. She was on a roll, having a mini-temper tantrum at the table, when her fiancé, Jeff finally leaned over and whispered to her, that she better be quiet or he would spank her right there, right now, in front of the family. Somehow his words had a calming effect on her. Everyone else at the table gave him appreciative smiles, everyone except Jamie. She was shooting daggers at him with her eyes. As soon as Jeff could politely excuse himself and Jamie, he gave the excuse that they were tired and they were calling it an early night. Jamie started protesting, but Jeff quickly cut off and guided her out the door. 

"Just why did you do that?" she snapped at him. 

"Because it's the truth. You are cranky and tired and I am tired as well." he calmly replied. Besides, we have something to discuss tonight and I think you would be more comfortable, having that discussion in private. 

"I don't have anything to discuss with you," she told him icily. 

"That may be, but I have quite a bit to discuss with you, starting with your abominable behavior at dinner tonight. If you keep up the attitude, my belt will be doing the talking. I will not tolerate the behavior you exhibited tonight. My future wife will not act like that. You will treat me with respect as well as both our families" he told her sternly. 

"You have no right to treat me like a child," she all but screamed at him. 

"If you act like a child, you will be treated as a child and you will be punished like a child." Jeff angrily responded to her. He pulled the car into the garage and closed the garage door. He got out of the car and moved around and opened Jamie's door. "Go on upstairs and get ready for bed. I will be up in a few minutes." 

Jamie just looked at him and said nothing. He gave her a hard smack on her bottom to get her moving. 

"Ouch, that hurt!" she cried. 

"Good, it was meant to" he said. 

Jamie went into the house, but instead of doing as Jeff asked, she sat down at the computer, logged on, and started checking her emails. When Jeff walked into the room, she was busily chatting away with some of her cyber friends. He stood there for a moment, just glaring at her. Finally she noticed him and stopped typing. 

"Exactly what are you doing?" he asked in an angry voice. Sign off the computer or I will unplug it, it is your choice. Jamie could tell that he was furious. She had deliberately defied him. 

Jamie signed off and then went into the bathroom, took a quick shower and came back into the bedroom wearing a long sleep shirt. While she was in the bathroom, Jeff had put some pillows on the end of the bed. Jamie eyed the pillows warily. Jeff took hold of her arm and guided her over to the bed. "Lie down over the pillows. Do you need to be restrained?" 

"No Sir" she answered quickly. 

Jeff started lecturing her. "What part of go upstairs and get ready for bed, did you not understand? He punctuated his question with several sharp smacks to her bottom. 

"I understood, I was just checking my email." she replied in a whiny voice. 

"And I told you to get ready for bed, not get online," he growled at her. "You have a serious punishment coming young lady. You embarrassed your family and me tonight. Everyone was hoping to have a nice family dinner, until you started acting like a spoiled child." 

"I'm sorry, Jeff." she was crying softly now. 

"Not as sorry as you will be, he told her. I am going to give you 25 with the belt. If you get out of position or try to cover your bottom, you will receive extra. Do you understand?" 

"Yes Sir, I understand, please don't do this," she begged, crying harder now. 

"I don't like having to do this, but your actions tonight leave me no choice. You will learn that I am serious about our relationship and our relationship with our families" Jeff told her. I love you and I want to be with you, but I will not tolerate the behavior I saw tonight. At that moment the phone rang, it was his cell phone, so he knew it was probably his office. He stepped into the other room to take the call. Jamie heard his side of the conversation and relaxed a little bit, it sounded like her punishment would be delayed. 


(To be continued)
