Almost two weeks past since Sammy had first became sick.. she was past the point of wanting to stay still anymore..Sitting beside Syd in the doctors waitng room, Samantha Hannah Sullivan was restless, very restless..She had been watching a couple of the kids play in the kids corner for the last 20 minutes or so and was becoming increasingly fidety.. standing she began pacing the room.. Syd looked up at her and sighed, this was the third " Samantha, please come back and sit down, i'm not going to ask you again, the doctor is busy your going to have to jsut wait" Sammy scowled and sat.. but she didn't take the seat beside Syd this time, no, she took a seat near the kids and grabbed up one of the childrens books and paged through it..





Sydney shook her head and went back to reading her magazine.. "atleast Sammy was sitting down and not pacing" she thought to herself.. A few moments later Syd looked up to find Sammy in a tug of war with one of the kids over the book she had been looking at..." Hey I was reading that you little brat let gooo" Sammy hissed at the little boy frustrated.." But its my book gimme it" he spat back at her.. both had a good grip on the book and the mother of the little boy looked up at them and then over towards Sydney jsut as Syd got up and started walking over.." you want to tell that little brat of your to give my son back his book" she said exasperated..Sydney stopped and turned around looking at the lady.." first she is NOT a brat, however she is acting like a child right now" Syd turned and glared at Sammy, Sammy looked up meeting her gaze and let go of the book, causing the little boy to fall back on his bottom.. he started to whine.. and the mother got up and picked him up.. Syd gave Sammy the LOOK and she sat back frustrated and crossed her arms scowling..





Syd turned back to the mother.." Secondly, she was looking at that book, your son was playing" with that she made her way to Sammy and sat down looking at her and in a hushed tone said.." What was that?!.. and don't look at me like that, you are way older than he, you know better" Sammy shrugged at her and looked at the floor kicking her feet.. not giving a second notice to Syd's frustrated sigh.. it was jsut about then the nurse came out and called Sammy to come in.. Syd grabbed her arm and pulled her up, swatting her bottom on the way in.." We WILL talk about this when we get home little girl" Sammy jumped "whatever" she hissed back apparently in a mood...





Sydney knew that Sammy was frustrated at not being allowed to do what she wanted.. but she also knew that the doctor said to keep her calm.. that had been becoming a task in itself the last few days as Sammy started to feel better and Syd was getting frustrated with her snarly attitude, hopefully today the doctor would give her a clean bill of health and this 'tude' could be delt with and Sammy could get back to normal..they could all get back to normal..





IN the office Sammy flug herself into one of the chairs and scowled.. Dr.Jacksman looked up at her and quirked a brow.." Well it looks like someones in a mood today.. how are you feeling Samantha?" she looked up at him and sighed.." I feel perfectly fine.. everything is fine. or it would be if someone would stop hovering!" she glanced at Sydney, then back down to the floor..Sydney supressed a growl and looked at the doctor.." Its getting harder to keep her quiet and calm, she is feeling better a little bit of a cough but other than that nothing" Dr. Jacksman nodded.." WEll all the tests have come back and her  infection is gone..tho she wil have to go back on her pills to control her sugar" Sammy snorted and Sydney resisted the urge to reach over and smack her little brat.. Dr. Jacksman looked at Sammy.." Well Samantha its important.. unless you would rather be having the shots instead of the pills" she looked up at him her eyes wide.." NOOOOOOOOOOO" he chuckled  " I thouhgt as much.. i am going to write another script and you can start on those pills today" Sammy jsut nodded and went back to scowling..





Sydney cleared her throat and the doctor looked at her.." Is she ok to go back to doing normal things, school and work?" Jacksman nodded.."Definatly, tho she needs to keep an eye on her asthma and her sugar, talk to the nurse on the way out, she will give you a blood monitor, that needs to be done 4 times a day" Sammy scowled even harder.." Well ladies thats it and Sammy?" he said looking at her.. she looked up at him " please follow my directions, I don't want to see you in the hospital again for something like this" Sammy jsut nodded and got up.." ok" was all she said as she grabbed her script of his desk and left the office.. Sydney stood shaking her head.." I'm sorry for her rudeness, she is not normally like this" Dr. Jacksman laughed.." Its ok Sydney, I have seen some of her moods and this one seems to be better than most. it was Sydney's turn to laugh and shaking his hand she excused herself..





Making her way out to the waitingroom, Sammy was nowhere to be found.. the Nurse looked at her and smiled.." She left, said she was going to wait in the car, said to give you the blood monitor, she didn't want it" Sydney rolled her eyes.." thats such a suprise today" she said.. and with that she  listened as the nurse told her how it was supposed to be used and thanked her as she left.. heading out to the car, there was Sammy with a scowl on her face and slouched down in the back seat as far as she could be.. Sydney shaking her head got in and turned around looking at her.." Sammy love, what is wrong with you today?" Sammy jsut shrugged and slid down further Quirking a brow at her Sydney said.." OH this so needs to stop little girl, when we get home you and I are going to have a long talk.. a very long talk" with that she turned back around and starting the car she headed for the pharmacy to fill the scripts.. Sammy stayed in the car not moving the whole time Syd was gone..





Sammy wasn't sure what was wrong.. she was frustrated, she knew Syd  was goign to spank her for not telling her about her asthma and stuff.. but she didn't knwo when and the waiting was killing her.. seh couldn't take it and the last few days she found it hard to concentrate on anything but that.. this morning she woke up in a horrid mood, not feeling anything like herself.. maybe a littler version of herself.. no thats not right she had told herself as she scowled at herself in the bathroom mirror.. but the day had gotten progressevly worse and that little kid in the doctors office was it, she had jsut felt like smacking him, taking the book from her whens he was actually enjoying reading it.. even if it was a kids books, that didn't matter, she was reading i!!..





Finally parking the car in the Driveway, Syd didn't even have time to turn around and adress Sammy she was out of the car and in the house slamming the door behind her as she went.., by the time Syd made it into the house behind her, she was jsut intime to hear the bedroom door upstairs slamm shut also.. Brynn looked up at her.." Ummmmmmm bad Doctors appointment?" she asked.. Sydney looked at her...





Upstairs Sammy was curled up in the window seat looking out the window and still scowling and angry..





Syd sighed, she was a bit upset she could understand her being antsy to get back to normal and a bit amused. Her little Sammy love was acting like a little kid and if she was going to act like one Sydney was certainly going treat her like one. Well Syd figured since she was feeling better it was time to talk about the things she didn’t tell her about  like her sugar and asthma, as well as teach her what happens when she acts like a child, might as well take care of it all at once.





 She gave Brynn $40 to go out and see a movie and eat with friends to get some privacy, today she wanted that for the both of them. Sammy could talk to her later about it if there was a problem with that. But she did give her forty bucks. Syd went to the hall closet and took out an old friend, one she knew Sammy forgot totally about. She called it Mamma’s helper, with Syd being Mamma, it was two of those toys you buy with the rubber band and ball stapled to it, those were removed and the two glued together, sanded and varnished so there was no chance of splinters. 





It left quite the sting in a little bum. With a smile she put it in her back pocket and started up the steps. Now Syd and Sam liked to age play on occasion sometimes just because it’s what they liked and sometimes as foreplay. Syd had some ideas now, because Sammy was acting like a child Syd was going to make sure she felt just like the naughty little girl she acted as. Smiling she walked into their room. “Hello little girl, well since you insisted on acting like a naughty little girl when we were out I insist on you being one while we’re home,” Sammy looked at her and was about to say something when Syd stopped her. “Not one word young lady,” Syd walked over to the bed and took Sammy by the ear and walked her to the bathroom. “You braid your hair, I want one on each side of your head and I will be right back, don’t you move from this bathroom until I get back.





 As she braided her hair Syd went to their special drawer and pulled out a pair of pj’s that consisted of a little nightie with matching panties and little pictures of sleeping bears on it. They were very cute and would be perfect for how she wanted Sammy to feel. Walking back into the bathroom she notices that Sammy is just about done and so cute.





 Again Sammy is about to protest when Syd gives her a HARD SWATTTTT to your bum. “I said not one word little girl and I meant it, you put those jammies on when your done and wait here for me, I’ll be right back to get you.” Going into the bedroom Syd sets it up the way she wants it. First she gets the Victorian desk chair which sits a bit higher than most with a high straight back and sets it in the middle of the room. The next thing she does is goes to the spare room and grabs the antique school desk chair that for a third grader carries it into their bedroom and sets it in a corner.





 Taking a small step stool and setting it next to the left leg of the chair in the middle of their room she steps back and likes what she sees. Again with a smile she heads to the bathroom where Sammy is sitting on the toilet looking like the little imp that she is and oh so cute and innocent, if they only knew and another smile was on her face. Ok little girl lets go, by now Sammy is looking very nervous about all this. “Syd what’re ya doin?” she asked  "Well you acted like a child today and I might add when you didn’t tell me you were feeling sick,  I am about to treat you like a child, you are about to be spanked for it all at once. For not telling me about your asthma or sugar and not feeling well and for acting like a little kid today. As you can see you sure look the part.” Looking around Sammy sees what Syd has done. “Syd come on I didn’t mean it I’m just tired of doing nothing I feel better and I got bored and....” 





“That’s enough,” she pulls out Mammas little helper and Sammy steps back. “Syd why do you have that.” her eyes went wide as she asked  “From now on you call me Ma’am or Mamma little girl because that’s who I am.” Without further explanation Syd takes Sammy by the hand and leads her to the chair in the middle of the room and sits. “Now young lady, you are about to be spanked just like the naughty little girl you acted like, I know you know exactly why this is about to happen.” Than she pulls Sammy over her left leg and puts it up on the small step stool raising Sammy’s bottom up high, where she is unable to touch the floor in front of in back of her. Next she hooks her fingers into the waist of both the undies and panties she has on and pull them down to the hollows of her knee. “Syd nooooooo pleasse don’t do thiss I’m sorrry I’m sorrry I wont do it again,” cries Sammy. “





"Oh I know you are but only because your about to be punished for it and you are going to be much sorrier in just a few minutes little girl,” Syd SWAT SWAT SWATSSSSSSS her HARD. “I thought I told you to call me Ma’am or Mamma little girl.” Taking mamma’s helper she rests it over Sammy’s sit spot and taps her bottom a few times. Sammy is jack knifed over Syd’s knee with her bare bottom high up and in pig tails and this ridiculous outfit feeling very much like the naughty little girl and she starts to sniffle as tears run down her cheeks. 





Raising the paddle up over her head Syd waists no time in bringing it down across her little bum with a loud WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK. She makes certain to stay over her sit spot and the tops of her thighs. “You will not hide anything like that from me again, if you.. WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK .... have a sniffle I want to know... WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK... if you sneeze I want to know....WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK....and you WILL USE THAT SUGAR METER 4X’S A DAY....WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK... no arguments..” 





By now Sammy is trying to kick and squirm and wiggle and get away ....OOOOWWWWWWW OOOHHHHH it hurtsssssssss pleassse stoppp Mammaaaaaaaaa pleasseeee it HURTSSSSSSSSSSSS” she reaches back to cover her poor little bum and her hands are quickly grabbed. “You know better than to try and avoid your spanking....”WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK. Sammy starts to cry and holler hard and Syd feels the lesson is just about learned. “I don’t expect you to tell me if you don’t feel well young lady AND if you need to do something ask we will do something constructive rather than suffer your attitude, Syd places these last right at the crease were her legs meet her bottom, WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK Sammy slumps and starts to sob WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK WHACK. 


Sammy sobbing and hiccuping and Syd puts down the paddle and rubss her back, “shhhh shhhhh baby it’s ok shhhh shhhhhh” she lifts her up and holds her against her. Almost done baby hugs. Syd grabs the desk and pulls it over to then middle of the room an stops right there and looks at her. “Little girl I think you need a few with the strap so you learn to control your temper. Little girls who lose there temper get bright red bare bottoms.” She then guided Sammy over in front of the desk and bends her over the top. “Ten with the strap young lady and I think you will remember to act like a big girl.” Syd lays the strap across Sammy’s bum and rubs it back and forth than pulls it back and brings it down across Sammy’s bum, and THWACKKKKKKKK, THWACKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKK, “OOHHHHHHHHH OOOOOOOWWWWWWWWWWWW MAMMAAAAAAA that hurtssssssss,” and she stomps her feet. “Hold still little girl,”THWACKKKKKKKKKKKK,THWAAAACCCCKKKKKKKKKKK,THWACKKKKKKKKKTHWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK, OOWWWWW OOOOOOHHHHH AAAAAAHHHHHHHHHH, MAMMMAAAAAAA PLEASSSSSSEEEEEEEEEEEE I’LL BEHAVE. Sammy’s is now crying and just lies there and Syd finishes on the fleshiest part of her bottom, THWAACKKKKKKKKKKKK, THWAAAAAACCKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACCCCKKKKKKKKK, Syd puts the strap down and leans over rubbing Sammys sore bottom.


 She leaves her there and steps back smiling. So nice, I love her little bum especially when its that red. She runs her hand over her bare cheeks. “Ok little girl I want you to sit on that chair there in the corner,” Syd helps her over to the chair and helps her to sit, Sammy yelps as Syd smiles and ruffles her hair. “Ten minutes baby hugs, she goes and picks everything up and puts it away than just stands and admires Sammy’s bum for the last few minutes. 


When the time is up Syd walks over and turns her than scoops her up into her arms and holds her as she cries. Syd cradles her against her chest and holds her tight as she cries, running her hands over her braids, shhhh baby hugssss shhhh you’re my good girl again, you’re my good girl.” She always enjoys holding her Sammy after she punishes her, she feels them grow closer together. 


Finally the sobbing turns to crying and the crying to an occasional sniffle and Syd pulls her head back and places a kiss on her forehead, "I love ya baby hugs", and wraps her arms around her again carrying her to bed and lying down with Sammy on top of her. She was happy and content holding her little girl against her as they both slowly drift into a peaceful sleep.





A little while later Sammy slowly wakes up, still feeling the effects of the spanking she received in all its glory.. making her way quietly and slowly from the bed she heads into the bathroom, leaving Sydney sleeping and takes of the stupid little jammies and turns around lookinga t her bum in the full length mirror.. " ohhh .. ouch.. owwww.. owwww" she says looking at it.





After a little while of getting back into her clothers. minus the shorts, so jsut her t-shirt and panties and having pulled her hair out of the braids she quietly makes her way downstairs and into the kitchen. Sammy opens the fridge rummaging around for something that strikes her fancy and finds it.. taking out the  things she needs to make a sandwich and spreads it out on the counter..





Finally having her sandwhich in hand she grabs a bottle of beer from the fridge and makes herway out to soak up the last of the evening sun, leaving the kitchen looking like a cyclone hit it.. Settleing down on the backyard swing chair she comenses eating.. Sammy was sore and rightfully so she had acted like a little kid.. but she thought to herself.. "that didn't mean I hadda be treated like one" she sat to herside keeping off the worst of her bottom and scowed taking a  long haul on her beer...





Slowly waking Syd stretched her body out than searched the bed for her Sammy girl. Not feeling anything but cold sheets she opened her eyes and looked around. “Now where in the world did she go to.” Walking into the bathroom she sees the nightie and the bands that held the braids she had Sammy put on. Not telling her that it was ok to remove her childish clothing and hair she was decidedly upset. 





They had decided a while back that when Sammy was in “littlespace” she would stay that way until they agreed together or when she was being punished until Syd told her otherwise. It was a way for them to know when a scene was finished or when a punishment was over. So as far as Sydney was concerned Sammy was still in “littlespace” even without her pigtails and nightie. She was also in for more trouble since she left the bed and disregarded the rules and children were suppose to follow the rules. 





So she got up and went in search of her little girl. “Oh little girl when I find you, you will be one very sorry little one". Sydney made her way down the stairs to the kitchen,  her eyes went wide,  it looked as if a tornado had gone through it. Looking around a bit more, she spotted the knife Sammy used which NO LITTLE GIRL should ever have. The more she walked around the kitchen the angrier she got.





 When Sammy was in “littlespace” she shouldn’t be in the fridge without permission let alone handling knives and such. “Ohh when I get my hands on her", walking to the sliding glass door she spotted her little girl sitting sideways a bit on the swing chair eating the sandwich and drinking of all things a BEER. Sydney stormed out of the door and up to Sammy and gives her “the LQQK”. "Just what do you think you are doing little girl,” Syd snatches the beer away and finishes off what’s left in the bottle in one gulp and tosses it on the lawn planning on coming back later for it.





Sammy didn't have any time to react, let alone cone up with a defence. “Young lady you have a lot to answer for,” Sammy opened her mouth to speak, when Syd leaned down and looked her directly in the eye, “first you got up and changed and we agreed that during a punishment  you would stay in your “littlespace” until I determined  AND I tell you punishment was over. “Second,” Syd ticks each point off on her fingers, “you little girl were playing with knives you know that little girls need to ask their mammas for help with sharp objects, third you went in the fridge and you know better than that you should have mamma do that for you too, fourth I am not even going to mention the mess you made little girl, and not the least of which is your drinking in “littlespace” and you are not only not allowed to do tha because YOU are NOT of age,  but it can be bad for you as well.” 





Syd finally had lost it and with that she lifted Sammy up bye her arm than tossed her over her shoulder. When she gets her there she starts to SWAT her bum as she goes and scold. “I am going to make sure you follow all the rules from now on little girl, after your spanking you WILL get back in your nightie and you WILL put your pig tails back in and you WILL be SITTING in the corner. All the while SWAT, SWAT, SWAT, SWAT, SWATTING HER, as Sammy yelps and owwwss and OUCHHESS especially since her bum is still extremely tender from the last spanking she received.





 Getting to the bedroom where the school desk and chair still sit in the middle of the room and the chair is in the corner, Syd grabs the brush and sits on the chair. “I am sorry to have to do this young lady but you brought it on yourself, maybe next time you will remember the rules and follow them.” “NOOOOOOO SYDD PLEASEEEEEEE DON”T my bumm hurts bad alreadyyyy pleassssssee,” Sammy begged. “You should have thought of that before you got out of bed and out of your “littlespace” before you were suppose to, now you have to suffer the consequences” with that Syd raises the brush and brings it down across the lowest part of her bum hard alternating sides and using an extra snap of her wrist for extra sting.





 CRACK CRACK CRACK CRACK CRACK CRACK, I hope you think next time before you do something like this, CRACK CRACK CRACK CRACK CRACK CRACK, there are consequences for every action and for every time you break the rules,” Sammy is bucking over Syd’s lap and yelling "OOOWWWWWWW OOUUCHHHHHHHH OOOOHHHHHHH PLEAASSSSSSSEEEEE I III IIII III’MM SOORRRRRRYYYYYYYYYYY." Syd kept it up a little bit longer  "You will be very sorry by the time I am finished, and you will stay in “littlespace” when your suppose to."





 Syd puts the brush down and lifted Sammy up setting her next to the bed, “don’t you dare move one muscle little girl, not one.” Syd set some pillows up in the middle of the bed than, “Syd noooo please I can’t take anymoreee PLEASSSSEEE” Sydney turned and looked at Sammy glareing at the red puffy eyed girl “I said don’t move a muscle and I hope that I don’t have to do this again, so I am making sure you understand that little girls don’t play with knives and don’t get into the fridge without help and they CLEAN up their messes AND NEVER EVER DO THEY DRINK BEER.” Sammy is crying now as Syd picks her up and lays her across the pillows raising her bum high off the bed and picks up the strap.


 


Sammy shivers and starts to cry harder and buries her face in the bed. Syd rests the strap once again across Sammys bum starting at the fleshiest part of her bum than raise it bringing it down hard THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWAACCCKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK “you will NOT play with knivessssssss” THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK “you WILL clean up after yourself” Sammy starts to sob and keeps kicking her legs up and down yelling, “OOOOWWWWWWWWWWW OOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHH THAT HURTSSSSSSSSSSSSS ITS BURNINGGGGGGGGGGGGGG” THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWAACCCKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK “you WILL stay in your “littlespace” as agreed” and lastly Sammy slumps and continues to sob THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWAACCCKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWACKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK THWAACCCKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKKK “YOU WILL NOT DRINK BEER”


 Putting the strap down Syd sat on the bed and rubs her back gently, “I hope I don’t have to do that again but you need to know that I mean what I say, baby, and that when we agree on something we both need to stick to it.” Syd leans over and kisses her head than lifts her up and walks to the corner with the small chair. “Ok little girl you sit here now till I say you can get up,” walking in the bathroom and gets the bands that held her hair, “I want your hair in braids again so while you sit there you put them back in little girl, you can expect to be in “littlespace” for a while. I will be back in a while and you better not have moved and you stay sitting on that chair just like that young lady I have my eyes on you.” With that Syd heads back downstairs to clean up the mess and pick up the beer bottle she threw on the lawn.





Sammy heard Syd leave even as her sobbing continued.. her bottom hurt more than anything.. this was definatly a BIG punishment.. after a few minutes and a bit more calmer, Sammy started to try and braid her hair.. but her fingers didn't seem to wanna work at all for her.. and she was still crying although be it, not as hard as she was before.. She shivered a little and wiped at her nose with the back of her hand, and tried her hair again, but again it jsut wasn't working.. finally giving up she ended up jsut putting them into two hap- hazard pig tails.





 That done she sat, resisting the urge to get up and rub.. she wanted so bad to but knew that 'mamma' wouldn't like it and it would mean more spankings.. and she didn't want anymore spankings, but she was sure she was in for more.. leaning forward her head rested against the wall in an attempt to  aleveate some of the burning in her backside.. fresh tears resurfaced and she started crying again.. her shoulders shaking with sob after sob..





Syd went to the kitchen and picked up all the trash and rinsed than put all the dishes in the dishwasher, and wiped down the counters. She was so full of energy and needed to think that she even swept the kitchen and wet mopped it. After that she went out to the backyard and picked up the beer can and straightened out the furniture. “I sure hope Sammy learns from this, but dam she was sooo cute with her hair in braids and in those pajamas. I just love it when I give her a red bottom, she’s adorable, but I can think of better and a lot more fun ways to give her a spanking. That was one of the worse ones I have ever given her. I think for the rest of today and tomorrow she needs to be in that “little space.” Syd starts to go back up the stairs to check on her knowing that she  probably really needs some relief.


 Syd gets to the door and sees her crying leaning forward, that is not really allowed but Syd decides to let it go for now, but she will make her stay in little girl space. Walking up to where Sammy sits she squats down so she can look into her eyes. “Are you ready to start behaving like a good girl?” Sammy looks over at her with her big beautiful sad green eyes and nods as the tears start to fall faster, “yes mamma.” Smiling Syd picks her up and holds her close.


 “You’re my little Sammy all day tomorrow too little girl.” Sniffling Sammy nods her head than rests it against Syd’s shoulder and snuggles, exhausted from the ordeal.


 ..


