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Iolanthe Summerisle, Tabitha Sweetman and Penelope Hunt sat beneath an ash tree, one of many that ringed the schoolyard. They had left the classroom at the insistence of their teacher Mr. Stone. Iolanthe rested her back against the tree’s trunk while Tabitha and Penny sat on either side of her like handmaidens around their queen.

Iolanthe, her eyes closed, listened to the younger girls discuss the recent events in class. 

“Your sister really got into it at the end, Tabi,” Penelope enthused in a breathless voice.

“Yeah! It’s like she forgot we were all there,” Tabitha marveled. “Did you see how wet her pussy was getting?”

“Uh huh, I bet Mr. Stone loved seeing that!”

“So what do you think is happening now?”

Penelope giggled. “Well, I think I know, but I can’t say for certain 'cause I’ve never been spanked like that, I’m a good girl!”

“I can tell you,” Iolanthe spoke up. “I’m not a good girl and you’ve seen me spanked a few times haven’t you Penny?”

 “Oh yeah!” Penelope exclaimed. “You get a spanking at least once a term!”

Tabitha looked directly at the older girl, “What happens next, Io?”

Iolanthe sat up she opened her eyes and smiled at Tabitha. “I think Tar is right now getting a good hard lesson from Mr. Stone. He’s probably the best teacher I’ve ever had. I think Tar’s having the time of her life!”

“But,” Tabitha began but she was interrupted by the sound of a door opening. The three girls watched the boys file out of class and make their way to the school gates. There they joined most of the girls in small groups to wait for parents to arrive to pick them up. A few of them continued walking rather than wait. Presently cars pulled up and kids got in. Soon Iolanthe, Tabitha and Penelope were the only students left in the schoolyard.

“Where’s Tara?” Tabitha asked. As if in answer to her question the door to the girls’ class opening and Tara walked out. She had a satisfied and mischievous look or “a satisfied, satiated smile] on her face. Tara made her way to the other girls with a walk Tabitha was surprised to find herself describing as “Slinky”. The older Sweetman girl walked with slow sensuous steps. Her face was flushed and her nipples still jutted out of the front of her dress.

“Wow Tara” Tabitha called “what happened to you?”

 “Oh, I just had the best day of school ever Tabi,” Tara replied, her voice happy but tired sounding.

A royal blue Mercedes pulled up and a horn sounded. 

Penelope jumped up. “That’s my uncle Brendan,” she declared waving in the direction of the car. She grabbed Tabitha’s hand and pulled the girl onto her feet. Penelope tugged Tabitha’s arm as she ran to the car. Tabitha just had time to look back and call “see you later Tara, I’m going to Penny’s for dinner” before she turned her head to face the gates and both 13 year olds ran hand in hand to the beautiful automobile. 

Tara looked down at Iolanthe who smiled at her, “Have fun Tara?” the young noblewoman asked her. 

Tara nodded then she let out a sigh which became a laugh “absolutely!” She sat down next to her friend beneath the tree. The rough texture of the ground reminded her of the tender state of her ass cheeks and she winched slightly. “You should have told me what Mr. Stone was going to do,” she teased her friend “I wouldn’t have bothered even writing a word on the paper!”

Iolanthe smiled at her friend’s brazen comment. Tara glanced around the playground. “I wonder where Toby and Tam are?” she said, almost to herself.

Tara looked around, “They should have been out of class by now” She started to stand up, “I’ll go and look for them” she said.

Iolanthe slowly rose to her feet “great idea!” She said “I’ll come with you”

The girls walked across the playground toward the boys’ class. They had reach the half way point when the class’ door   opened and Toby and Tam sauntered out. Their shirts were untucked and their faced flushed, they were laughing conspiratorially. Tam was the first to see the girls, he sped up his step and encircled Tara’s waist.

Tara offered no resistance as Tam placed a kiss on her lips, nor did she feel shocked when Tam turned to his sister and kissed her in the same manner. Toby had reached the other three now and took Iolanthe hand. He pulled her to him and they kissed. When they broke the kiss Iolanthe asked Toby “where have you and my brother been? What took you so long?”

Tam answered for Toby, “Oh we’ll tell you that as we walk home. Come on let’s head out”

“Yeah, do we have a story for you!” Toby added, with a suggestive tone to his voice.

