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Chapter: 24 Taking Back Control

Megan Prescott was in the same class as Brian Ridge and was already relishing the thought of telling everyone at school tomorrow about what she now knew about Brian. Karen who was a grade ahead of Brian was equally relishing Brian’s total humiliation. 

Dr Learner however was not impressed with the Prescott girl’s attitude and outbursts, so taking the initiative himself, he asked George Prescott the girl’s father if he would like the Guardians to help him take back control of his disrespectful daughters or was he going to do it by himself?

“What?” uttered a shocked Karen at Dr Learner’s comments.

Put in such a way in front of all his adult peers George Prescott felt he had to take affirmative action and take back control so he said, “Yes Dr Learner, I think I could use some guardian help, especially as there are two of them”.

Megan was at first deadly quite, slowly turning a pale deathly white colour as fear began to seep through her body. “No daddy please don’t do that” she begged in a very meek voice.

“Fuck that’s bull shit dad, this whole taking back control thing sucks” screamed out Karen.

“I can do it and I shall do it” an emboldened Mr Prescott replied.

Two guardians moved over to the two girls and quickly grabbed hold of one each. 

They invited the father and mother to remove their daughters clothing before they would be soundly spanked. The younger Prescott, eight-year-old Matt looked on overawed by this wonderful turn of events. He had little love of either of his sisters due to the way they treated him. This was revenge at its sweetest. 

Matt was not the only one enjoying Karen and Megan’s sudden loss of power and status. Eric and Melissa couldn’t keep the smiles off their faces as the local bitches finally got what they deserved. 

Likewise Daniel peering at the developing scene from the kitchen felt his penis harden as the excitement of seeing these two girls stripped quickly mounted. In fact just about all the assembled juveniles knew the two girls and had suffered at their hands; they too were relishing their demise!

Both girls realised that life had suddenly changed for them. Their days of being dominating forceful bitch’s had ended, their parents had truly begun to take back control.

Whilst Mr Prescott began stripping the clothing off his daughter Karen, Mrs Prescott began doing the same to Megan.

“Please no daddy, stop please,” Karen begged sounding anything but the confident bitch she had been only moments earlier. 

Megan was equally mortified at her mother’s actions and like wise begged profusely to be spared from being stripped in front of everyone.

This of course did not happen and soon Mr Prescott had stripped off Karen’s shoes, socks, blouse and jeans. When he slowly undid the hooks on her plain white bra and slid it off, Karen’s small, upthrust, pink nippled breasts were visible for the first time for everyone to look at.

Mrs Prescott was just as thorough with Megan and had removed her tiny white training bra exposing a pale body with flat little girl nipples and breasts. This left Megan wearing nothing but her white knickers.
Karen’s panties were quickly removed revealing a thin fringe of sparse golden blonde hair that barely covered her still prominent slit. Her sister Megan’s white knickers suffered the same fate revealing a hairless slit, totally unconcealed by the very light, sparse and thin growth of almost invisible blonde peach fuzz hair.
Mr Prescott sat on the chair provided and with his daughter securely held over his lap by the guardian he raised his hand and began to spank his pubertal daughter's fat little bottom. Karen kicked and struggled, wept and wailed! 

The audience were enjoying watching the utterly naked thirteen year old having her bottom soundly spanked while she wriggled wildly and kicked her legs about without concern for the intimate views she gave her audience of her pink puffy pussy lips and a clit that was well developed and prominent. All of which clearly showed through her sparse golden blond pubic hair.
Megan too was stretched right across a lap, but in her case it was the lap of the Guardian who had held her. He slapped her naked bottom hard all over from top to bottom from left to right. Megan behaved much as her sister had, kicking her slender legs and yelling at the top of her voice.  Like Karen her squirming bottom opened enough to reveal her puckered bum hole and a view all the way around to her exposed pretty pink twat splayed open in front of the audience for all to see her delicate pink labia which led into a still immature developed pussy with an average sized clit.
Both girls received a thorough spanking before being released to stand there in front of everyone, tears running down their cheeks, as they jumped up and down on the spot frantically rubbing their burning red behinds. 

There were only a few dissenting voices to all this action. 

The words “Immoral”, “Shocking!" and "Disgraceful!" could be heard but the vast majority supported the new Government initiative, much to the delight of Dr Learner. 

Many of the other parents also took the practical examples given to the meeting to heart.

“Our three are going to be next” an enthusiastic husband said to his wife while their three children a thirteen-year-old girl and boys of eleven and nine looked at each other in shocked disbelief.

One mother quickly stripped her two prepubescent children and had a guardian spank her eleven-year-old son while her naked nine-year-old daughter stood by shivering with fear as she awaited the same fate.

Another father tucked his ten-year-old daughter over his lap, pushed up her skirt and pulled down her panties, and then he spanked her bare bottom as she screamed and kicked and her mother looked on approvingly.

Mrs Nichols the mother of the fifteen-year-old daughter and thirteen year old son who had earlier had reservations about the initiative apparently was now satisfied in her own mind about Taking Back Control. 

Her struggling fifteen-year-old daughter Heather stood in the grip of a guardian while her mother calmly removed her skirt, tight fitting tank top and then took off her bra and panties to leave her bare naked with the promise of her first ever spanking to come. Heathers pert well rounded breasts with their prominent nipples and dark pink areola were plainly visible but her most private of female places was well hidden by a thick forest of dark pubic hairs. 

Her brothers eyes were popping out of his head at the never before revealed sight of his sister naked, his high spirits were soon to be dampened however as his mother said, "I don't know what you're smirking about Mathew, it's your turn next, and yes, you will be naked too". 

"Oh, no, mom, please, don't do that to me in front of all these people," pleaded Mathew 

"I most certainly will," responded the mother.  "You know very well from what Dr Learner has just informed all of us that starting today modesty and privacy for kids your age is a privilege, not a right. So while you’re waiting your turn start stripping, I want you naked by the time Heathers spanking is completed” 

Mathew was now trembling visibly from this news as he slowly removed his shoes and socks, then his polo shirt revealing his hairless chest and pits. His narrow waist came into view as he removed his trousers. A thin sheen of perspiration had formed on his chest as he stood trembling, his eyes down cast and his bottom-lip quivering acutely aware of his erection, which tented the thin cotton underpants. 

Matthew covered his tented underpants with both hands, pushing his bottom backwards and almost crossing his legs. Mrs Nichols noticed his modesty and ordered, "Take those off now young man and stand up straight."

Mrs Nichols waited for the boy to obey. She tapped her foot and folded her arms as if impatient. She felt a thrill run through her body and a tingling between her legs as she watched her son stand straight and reluctantly uncover himself and place his hands on either side of his waist. Mathew shivered uncontrollably as he slid his thumbs down inside the waist of his underpants and slowly pulled them down until his erect penis sprung upwards as it was freed from the confines of the underpants. 

Matthew revealed a large penis for such a young boy. His four and a quarter inch erection with its smooth bulbous circumcised head was topped by a much less impressive thin ring of dark brown pubic hairs which semi circled the upper base of his penis. As Mathews penis was completely erect and pointing upwards toward the ceiling his hairless plump testicles and stretched scrotum were plainly visible.

He stood there blushing profusely as his most private of secrets was exposed. Mathew’s shame only slightly lessened by the sight of his sister Heather draped over the lap of one of the Guardians kicking and screaming as her virgin bottom received it’s first ever spanking. And what a sight it was for Mathew as Heather kicked and flayed her legs apart as she lost all semblance of her posh voice and screamed, desperate to try and relieve some of the pain she was experiencing, Heathers puffy and red cunt lips were exposed from their protective cover of pubic hairs revealing that her clit and labia were well developed and each fold was well defined against her pinkish white skin.

The Guardian showed no mercy despite Heathers pleas and when she was finally released her dance around the room hollering and crying as she furiously rubbed her burning behind was judged the best ‘Dance of the Spanked’ of the night so far.

Poor Mathew suffered an even worse fate as not only did he holler and scream and beg for mercy but his erect and aroused penis and very full testicles could stand no more arousal and in front of everyone he began to near an orgasm. The boy's wail of anguish and his shuddering body signalled to his Guardian spanker his approaching climax. The guardian quickly suspended his spanking and lifted him up off his lap. 

Standing naked before everyone Mathew’s body shivered and shook as his body now with a mind of its own stimulated by his own uncontrollable thrusting reached a humiliating climax of orgasm. Mathew raised his head and wailed aware of the utter humiliation of being forced to ejaculate in public. He seemed to have lost any semblance of control over his body; such was the intensity of his ejaculation. Spurt after spurt of semen shot out of his penis onto the floor in front of the fascinated crowd. 

Tom ever the reliable servant soon appeared and cleaned up Mathew’s mess.

As soon as that spectacle was over Mathew’s spanking continued till he too was dancing around the room like his sister before him.

Eric and Melissa were awestruck at others being made nude just like them and very soon they were becoming far less conscious of their own nudity and intent on observing the steady stream of newly naked bodies that were appearing in the room.

Daniel likewise along with Tom were constantly peeping through the kitchen door into the lounge room to see what was happening. Even Tom with all his training felt the urge to see all the action unfolding.

The parents of all the boys in the Henson Street Gang were also enthusiastically behind the new initiative. Rick, Josh, Brady, Charlie and Joey had made their first Juvenile Court appearances yesterday and were awaiting their medical examinations tomorrow and then the inevitable NEWDD sentencing on Friday. The parents of these juveniles all decided that some early practise at being nude would do them good and besides all the dads concerned were eager to let out some of their frustration about their children’s brush with the law on their naked behinds. 

Very soon all five were standing naked before their fathers and mothers. This would be the last time for some months that most of them would be able to present their bodies in their total glory as their visit to the doctors tomorrow for their pre sentencing examination would undoubtedly denude them of all their proud adolescent body hair.

Brady was the tallest, but was a few months from being the oldest of the group. He was a very well developed fifteen year old, balls fat and full; penis not yet a full adult size, but well on the way; a very thick pubic bush with a prominent happy trail, pit hair and spreading leg and arm hair. The two oldest boys, Rick and Charlie were not too far behind him in development. 

Thirteen-year-old Joey the youngest of the boys, and the smallest at just over five feet tall, had a ball sack that wasn't yet very fat, but had begun to hang down a little. His penis showed no sign of Impending development, being hardly bigger than little boy size. He had a very small, sparse dusting of public hair only on the top of his cock, pubic hair that really couldn't even be seen unless you were standing close bye.

Josh who was a 9th grade freshman at high school was older at fourteen years of age and a little taller than Joey. However when he was made to undress there were gasps of surprise as everyone got their first look at his totally bald cock and balls. His cock was no bigger than Eric's two-inch specimen and his prepubescent balls were equally as small and tight. In compensation he did have the cutest ass of all the boys standing there naked.

Kathy, Kim, Marcie, Teddy, Justin and Marco fared little better. 

Kathy as she had confessed to her friends last Sunday was only on the verge of puberty. Her pink nipples rested on a tiny swell of breast. She was the shortest of the girls but had nicely shaped legs and thighs. Her hairless slit was slightly pronounced and there was a hint of pink pussy lips. 

Of the girls Kim put on the biggest tantrum at being stripped naked. She pleaded it was treating her like their family slaves. This outburst only bought a promise from her mother that from tonight wearing clothes was a privilege not a right and that Kim was to be naked every day till further notice from the time she returned home from school till bath time. The sobbing girl looked like she wanted to find a hole and crawl into it, she was so miserable at this news about her loss of status. Her mother had certainly taken back control of her life!

Both Kim and Marcie when they were stripped naked revealed that they had small rounded boobs with light pink nipples. Marcie’s were a little bigger. Kim's pussy was as bald as Kathy’s even though her tits had started to grow. Kim’s pussy lips were small and the folds of her vagina looked a little lighter than Marcie's who’s slit was fringed with the smallest strip of wispy brown pubic hair though she had not yet grown enough hair to hide her lips from view.

Teddy and Justin had well developing bodies just like their friends Rick and Charlie and Justin even had a few hairs on his chest, whilst Marco though a little less developed, presented a charming site, especially to Daniel who was peeking from the kitchen. His long dark shoulder length hair was tied back, nestling against the back of his neck, a hairless chest, small patches of dark pit hair, a few hairs that had begun growing on his ball sack and above his erect four inch penis there was a thick but not yet spreading pubic bush accompanied by a lovely peach fuzz happy trail that had begun to run towards his navel.

Methodically all the newly naked juveniles were spanked provoking extra loud cries and bawling from each of them in turn, much to the amusement of the audience who could sense how each spank and each cry lowered the juveniles status as their parents took back control.
Eventually all the parents who were so inclined had well and truly ‘Taken Back Control’. More than thirty naked juveniles now had far redder bottoms and their manners and behaviour were instantly improved.

In thanking the parents and children for their attendance Dr Learner also encouraged the parents to use the opportunity of all the naked juveniles being together to start breaking down their excessive modesty and soon there were reasonable requests to examine most of the profusely blushing miscreants. In no time at all, the red blush on the bodies of the examined matched the red of their burning bottoms. Both adults and naked juveniles were soon examining other naked juveniles. The excessive modesty that most had bought into the room at the beginning of the meeting was very quickly fading away!

Daniel and Tom now circulated freely amongst the crowd serving finger food and drinks. For Daniel this was a better experience than expected. He was wearing an apron as he was serving food; this gave him a skerrick of privacy, more than most of the juveniles in the room currently enjoyed.

At one point Daniel found himself serving Marco over near the kitchen door. He couldn’t help glancing again at Marco’s body. Marco noticed this and also noticed that Daniels semi erect dick immediately rose to a full erection betraying its owner’s arousal at seeing Marco naked. 

“We need to talk some time Daniel” Marco stated. 

“Umm ok I guess” Daniel responded with uncertainty. 

“At school tomorrow we can find a quite place, ok?” Marco asked.

“Yeah ok but why, I’m a slave, your not, why risk being seen with me?”

“Because I like you ok, we will talk about it tomorrow ok, not here where we will be heard”.

“Like me? You mean ….” Daniel began to ask.

“Shhhhh …. Tomorrow please” Marco begged blushing.

“Oh yeah ok, right, um yeah sure” a flustered Daniel stuttered out.

At the end of the meeting as all the naked juveniles were allowed to redress before going home, Megan Prescott could not find her training bra. She searched everywhere and asked around the room if anyone had seen it. Joey made sure his souvenir was firmly hidden in the pocket of his pants where he had secretly hidden it earlier in the evening before he himself lost those same pants. 

Megan’s mother on hearing her daughters pleas for help stopped her daughter and said, “Don’t worry about that tiny little training bra Megan; you don’t need to wear a bra yet. I am in control of your dress now, so until such time as I decide, you will not be wearing a bra”.

Megan was passing Melissa looking for her bra when her mother made her new pronouncement and Mel could not stop herself from taking revenge about the comments Megan made about her flat chest and lack of bra on the way to school on Monday. In a whisper so she was not heard Megan said, “Why your tits are no bigger than mine Megan Prescott, and it sounds like you won’t be wearing a bra either for some time yet!”

Karen on hearing her mother’s edict got the giggles and said, “flattie” to torment her sister, but unlike Melissa, Karen made no effort to hide the comment.

‘Karen” her mother rebuked, “Your little ‘A’ cup tits don’t need a bra for support either, take your bra off this instance and like your sister you will not be wearing a bra till such time as I decide it’s needed”.

“Mummy please all the girls in 8th grade wear bras’ Karen pleaded.

“Not any more they don’t’ Mrs Prescott informed her distraught daughter.

Slowly, too much renewed blushing Karen removed her blouse and undid her bra, slipping it off her body. 

Mrs Prescott to everyone’s surprise then informed her daughter, “As soon as we get home tonight miss, you will be having naked time and little girls who don’t deserve bra’s do not deserve to have any pubic hair either. Like your bra privileges I will now decide when you can grow your pubic hair!”

“Oh mummy no pleseeee” Karen pleaded, “ I will be the laughing stock of the girls in the grade in the change rooms at school and what if my teacher decides to use me for taking back control, it will be so humiliating I will look like a little girl!”

“Precisely my girl” Mrs Prescott responded.

Owen Green found himself aroused at the thought of this girl’s pubic shaving and secretly wished to see her humiliation so he kindly offered to assist.

“George and Mabel seeing Karen is almost naked again already and as it is getting late why don’t you take back full control right now.” Giving Karen’s parents no time to object Mr Green ordered Eric to run upstairs and fetch his razor and shaving cream.

“Well you heard Mr Green” Mr Prescott informed his daughter, “Get those jeans and panties back off too!”

Eric very quickly returned with his fathers shaving gear and to his absolute amazement was asked by Mrs Prescott would he like to do the honours.

Needless to say Eric was only too happy to accept the offer. His raging small erection told everyone he was going to really enjoy this experience.

Karen begged like a little girl not to be shaved. She promised to be very, very good from now onwards. Eric responded that he must follow her mother’s orders or he would end up in trouble himself. 

Mrs Prescott had Karen lie on the lounge room floor, legs spread so everyone could see her most intimate of parts. Eric covered her thatch of sparse golden blonde pubic hair with shaving cream and then he very gently shaved Karen as smooth as a baby’s bottom. Eric was very through and did it twice, off course, this enabled him to inspect Karen very thoroughly, both visually and tactilely. 

Megan standing to the side watching her older sisters pubes being denuded felt great satisfaction. Since she had started to grow pubes, Karen had lauded the fact over her, now her sister was looking just like a hairless little girl down there where it mattered.

Like Joey before him, Eric hid Karen’s discarded bra as a souvenir behind a lounge when no one was looking, so he could hide it in a safer place at a later time.

For both Karen and Megan the loss of bra privileges was terrible news. Their bras were their outward and noticeable signs of maturity; now without them they felt like they had been demoted back to little girls, and Karen’s new hairless groin added to this perception.

To Eric’s surprise and delight his shaving duties did not end there. Mrs Nichols still greatly annoyed at her son Mathew’s lack of sexual control earlier was so enthused by the Prescott’s actions that she ordered her son Mathew to strip again and lie on the lounge room floor with his legs spread wide totally exposing his raging four and a quarter inch erection, his hairless plump scrotum and his thin ring of dark brown pubic hairs which semi circled the upper base of his penis.

 Eric with great relish soon covered Mathews sparse ring of pubic hair with shaving cream and then like Karen he very gently shaved Mathew as smooth as a baby’s bottom.

Mathews sister Heather looked on with a worried look on her face, concerned that she would be the next to be denuded but to her relief this fate did not eventuate.

By the time all the guests departed with their redressed children it was late. Eric and Mel were sent off to bed and Mr and Mrs Green soon followed, leaving the servants Tom and Daniel to clean up the mess and wash dishes before they too could bed down for the night.

Daniel though he was tired lay awake for some time. The though of all the naked bodies of his friends and neighbours, then Marco’s comments on top of that, had his mind reeling and sleep didn’t come easily and when it finally did it was very disturbed.

End Chapter 24.
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