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Jay’s Naked Punishment

Chapter 1: Naked in English Class

Miriam’s POV

Nudity was rarely used as a form of corporal punishment back when I was growing up. On rare occasions, you would walk into a house and find a boy stripped fully nude and made to stand in a corner in the sitting room with their hands holding their ears, we used to call it corner time. I had never witnessed any teacher using this form of punishment in school until Miss Donna transferred to our school from a neighboring school.

Miss Donna was a young English teacher, probably in her mid-twenties, and looked very attractive. She liked to wear short skirts and dresses to class and this made the boys in our class like her lessons. Anytime she stepped in for her English lessons, you could see the boys staring at her brown thighs that were exposed by her short skirts and dresses. You could see most of the boys struggling to hide their erection as Miss Donna went on with her lessons.

Today, Miss Donna went slightly overboard with her dressing. She was wearing a ten-inch dark leather micro miniskirt that could barely cover a quarter of her thighs; her long legs were in full display. She wore an official white blouse and a pair of classy black heels, which were almost seven inches long, almost the size of her skirt. She had slim golden neckless, multicolored wristbands on both her arms and her signature red lipstick to complete the look. The class immediately busted into loud murmurs the moment she stepped in.

With every step she took, her tight miniskirt rode up exposing even more skin; she would stretch her hands to straighten her skirt after every three to five steps to avoid a wardrobe malfunction. Immediately she stepped into the class, she adjusted her eyeglasses and scanned the whole class as if she was looking for something; she then straightened her skirt again and headed towards the board to start the lesson.

"Please keep quiet, we want to start our lesson," she said in a loud voice trying to end the murmurs.

The students, however, continued murmuring with each student having a conversation with their neighbor probably discussing the teacher's dress code today.

Jay who was sitting next to me today turned and looked straight into my eyes, he was expecting me to comment about Miss Donna's skirt but I was not going to do that today.

"How can a teacher come to class dressed that way?" He whispered to me still looking straight into my eyes.

"I don't see anything wrong with Miss Donna's dress code, she looks beautiful in that skirt; she is even used to wearing short skirts to class so you didn’t expect her to dress like a nun today," I replied.

"What if she accidentally drops that pen she is carrying, how will she even bend to pick it up?" He asked again looking at me.

"I know she is careful, she won't go around dropping items on the floor," I replied.

"You are young Miriam, when you grow up, you will understand many things," Jay said to me and then turned his stare at Miss Donna's thighs.

This is how almost eighty percent of our arguments with Jay usually end, he must drag the age difference into every conversation we have with him. This is because there is a slight age difference between us.

Jay is slightly older than everyone in our class; he is 21 years old and the rest of the class members have ages ranging between 18 and 19 years. Apart from his age, his body size also set him apart from the other students in our class; he had a big body size as compared to the other students. Although he was older than the other students, Jay was quite humble and shy. I knew he had a crush on me but he was too shy to ask me to be his girlfriend, I used to take advantage of this to get some favors from him.

"This lesson is going to be fun," Jay whispered to me again.

The room was still full of noise and Miss Donna was getting upset, she was still a new teacher and she had not punished any of my classmates in class. This was however going to change today.

When she turned to face the class, everyone was still murmuring; I was in a deep conversation with Jay trying to persuade him that I did not see anything wrong with Miss Donna's skirt.

Miss Donna stood for a while scanning the class with her eyes before asking Jay and me to step forward. We were not the only ones making noise in class but somehow Miss Donna decided to settle on the two of us.

"Can you step forward the two of you and tell the whole class what you have been talking about," Miss Donna said as everyone's gaze moved from her sexy skirt to Jay and me.

The murmurs that filled the class stopped at once and all the forty-five students were staring at the two of us.

"I asked the two of you to step forward and tell the whole class what you were talking about just a few seconds ago," Miss Donna said again looking at us from where she was standing.

I did not know what to say or what to do; I looked at Jay and was not surprised to see him looking down.

"Can the two of you step forward," Miss Donna said this time in a stern voice.

I stood and started walking forward when I heard Jay's footsteps following me from behind.

"We are in a hot soup," I said to myself as I walked to the front of the class where Miss Donna was waiting for us.

"Because you won't tell the class what you were discussing, the two of you will stand here before the class with your hands holding your ears until the end of the lesson," Miss Donna said to us.

"This is not even a tough punishment," I thought to myself as I turned to face the class holding my ears.

Miss Donna was picking her book to continue with the lesson when she turned as if she had thought of something.

"For you young man, you will have to do the punishment without your clothes," she said looking at Jay.

Honestly, I did not see that coming. Jay was going to do the nude corner time in class in front of twenty female students and fifteen male students.

Jay was still standing there confused when Miss Donna shouted at him in an unfriendly voice, "I said take off your clothes."

Jay had started unbuttoning his t-shirt slowly when Miss Donna shouted at him again, "We don't have the whole day here young man, make it quick"

Jay looked terrified as he removed his shirt and placed it on the teacher's table which was located in front of the class, he then went ahead to remove his shoes and trousers and placed them on top of the teacher's table. He was now standing before the class in nothing but his innerwear.

"When I said clothes, I meant everything including that innerwear," Miss Donna said to Jay in that stern tone.

Jay then removed his innerwear slowly and in a few seconds, he was standing before the class fully nude. He rushed his hands forward to cover his dick but Miss Donna made him touch his ears with both his hands leaving his dick fully exposed.

The twenty female students who attended the class that day could not hide the surprise in their faces as they had an unobstructed view of Jay's big dick.

Then out of nowhere, Jay started developing an erection. I could see him twisting his waist trying hard to control the erection but he could not. After a few seconds, he had developed a full erection and his curved seven-inch dick was now pointing at the class. All the class busted into laughter and Jay could not hold the tears that started flowing freely from his eyes.

"We are in class and some of us are just getting aroused," Miss Donna said with her eyes fixed on Jay's dick.

I turned my focus down to see Jay's dick and I too could not hold my laughter; Jay had a huge dick, a lot of pubic hair, and a large scrotum that hung behind his dick. I could not stop fantasizing about Jay's large dick sliding into my pussy. The view of Jay's hard dick was turning me on.

"Okay class, now let's get back to our lesson," Miss Donna said trying to bring the attention of the class members away from Jay's hard dick.

Even though she tried drawing their attention from Jay's dick, everyone's eyes were still fixed on Jay who was still struggling to control his erection unsuccessfully.

"Why is your dick up? Whom do you want to fuck?" Miss Donna asked Jay who still had a full erection. Jay did not answer even one of Miss Donna's endless questions; he kept on shedding tears.

Miss Donna was walking towards Jay, stopping after every three steps to straighten her short skirt that was ridding up on every step when I noticed the shape of her panty was visible from behind her tight skirt. I had not noticed the panty lines that were drawn perfectly behind her tight skirt, perhaps this is what was turning Jay on. My former boyfriend had confessed to me that panty lines turned him on.

"Our class cannot continue peacefully because you have refused to control your erection," Miss Donna said stepping closer to Jay who was still pointing at the class with his hard dick.

"I'll give you five minutes to control your erection, or I will order one of these female students to suck your dick," Miss Donna said to Jay as she stepped back to the board to scribble a few notes.

When she looked back after a few minutes, Jay's dick was still standing and this time, a few drops of a sticky liquid had started dropping out of Jay's dick. Everyone in the class was dying of laughter as Jay kept his head down dying of embarrassment.

"This is what happens to you when you when you concentrate on your teacher's thighs instead of concentrating on what she is teaching," Miss Donna said pointing at Jay's dick. She was preparing to talk about Jay's dick again when the bell rang signifying the end of the lesson.

"Put on your clothes and head back to your seat," she instructed Jay who was still shedding tears.

"You can also go and take your seat," she said to me.

Miss Donna then straightened her short skirt again and walked away stopping after every three to five steps to pull down the helm of her skirt.

“Oh man, you’ve got a nice dick,” I whispered to Jay immediately Miss Dona stepped out of the class.

Jay was hurriedly putting on his clothes with tears still flowing from his eyes.

“My mom won’t be home this weekend, you can pay me a visit, you know we can watch some movies and have fun,” I whispered to him again.

I wanted Jay’s dick inside my pussy urgently and I was doing poorly at hiding my intentions.

Miss Donna’s POV

The image of Jay’s dick was still fresh in my mind as I walked back into my office from his class. His dick was longer than my skirt, perfectly curved, and had some thick veins.

Since the day Mr. Jhon, the school principal allowed us to use nudity as a form of punishment for boys; I have never stripped a student. This was the first time I had stripped a student and I enjoyed watching Jay’s naked body, especially when he developed an erection. I did not know a student could have a dick that size, the dick was almost two times that of my boyfriend.

“I would feel nice with that large dick inside me,” I thought to myself.

I was trying to hide it during the lesson, but I was aroused, I could feel my pussy getting wet as I watched Jay’s dick getting hard. Putting on my innerwear was a good idea, otherwise, there would be nothing to hold the pussy juice that was flowing from my pussy and I would have ended up wetting the floor.

I wanted to get something into my pussy to lower the sexual urge that I had rapidly developed from when I watched Jay’s dick in class. I locked myself in my office and sat in the chair spreading my legs apart, I wanted to get a dick toy from my handbag when I remembered that I had not brought it along. I, therefore, had no options left but to use my fingers. I joined my index finger and middle finger together before sliding my panty aside and inserting the joined fingers into my wet pussy.

I increased the speed of my finger’s action and within a few minutes, I had achieved an orgasm. My thoughts had been carried away by the pleasure when a knock on the door brought me back to reality; I cleared the mess in the office fast before I opened the door. It was Mr. Jhon, the school principal.

“I will not be able to attend my Mathematics lesson at Grade 12 after the lunch break; I was asking if you could stand in for me,” He asked with his gaze fixed on my short skirt, which I was desperately pulling down to make it look longer than it was.

“Yes sir,” I replied avoiding eye contact with him.

“Thanks,” He replied before giving my skirt a final look and walking away.

I know he will raise the dress code topic in our next staff meeting, but I do not care.

I was going back to Jay’s class after the lunch break; this was a nice opportunity to have a second look at Jay’s huge dick.

Chapter 2: Naked in Maths Class

Miriam’s POV

I was walking back to class from lunch break, the next lesson was Mathematics and I wanted the lesson to end even before it started. Mr Jhon, our Mathematics teacher was an old school teacher whom I found very boring. His lessons were long and his boring jokes made the lessons even longer.

“Your boyfriend has a huge dick, you must be enjoying sex with him,” Anne who was approaching me from the back whispered to me immediately she caught up with me.

“Jay is not my boyfriend Anne,” I replied to her.

“You can deny all you want, but we all know you are dating Jay, and that huge dick he displayed before the whole class today is finding its way into your pussy every weekend,” Anne said trying hard to irritate me.

“I will not waste my time discussing Jay’s dick with you Anne, I have better things to do,” I said speeding away from Anne. She can do anything to piss me off and I was not going to allow her to piss me off today.

The short exchange with Anne was however enough to bring back the image of Jay’s dick to my mind. I wish I could go down on my knees and suck the hell out of Jay’s Dick.

When I entered the classroom, Jay was seated in his seat looking gloomy. We have been making fun of Jay’s dick since his punishment during Miss Dona’s class and this has made him very gloomy, he has been shedding tears constantly throughout the whole lunch break.

“Hi Jay, I brought you some food, I knew you wouldn’t go for lunch after the humiliation during Miss Donna’s class,” I said handing the box I had in my hand.

“Thank you, Miriam,” Jay replied in a low tone.

“Cheer up; you don’t have to be ashamed of any part of your body,” I said to him trying to cheer him up.

Honestly, I would die of embarrassment if I were forced to stand naked in front of the whole class. I cannot imagine how it would feel with all the male students staring at my boobs and my bushy pussy. However, I still had to lie to lift Jay’s spirit.

Jay had started eating when I heard Miss Donna’s heels making a sound against the tiled floor from afar. The sound grew louder with every step she made and within a few minutes, she was entering our class. I checked the timetable to confirm if the lesson belonged to her or if she had entered the wrong class.

“Where are the other class members?” She asked entering the class.

“They are still out for lunch break,” The class representative replied from where she was sitting.

“It is not my lesson, but Mr Jhon asked me to stand in for him today because he will be held up somewhere else,” Miss Donna said.

“Let us give the other students a few minutes to resume the lunch break before we continue with our class,” The class representative replied.

“Sure, we will give them five minutes,” Miss Donna replied before heading to the teacher’s chair that was located in front of the class, facing the students.

She sat on the chair spreading her legs wide and I could see her red lacy pants through her short skirt.

“Can you see the teacher’s pants?” I asked Jay pointing at Miss Donna’s spread legs.

“I don’t want to get in trouble again Miriam, this teacher is weird, she can force you to get naked in front of the whole class like she did to me,” Jay whispered to me.

“You know she cannot do that to a female student, it’s only boys who are punished naked,” I whispered to Jay.

We were still discussing Miss Donna’s pants when her voice disrupted us.

“Since everyone has arrived from the lunch break, we will start our lesson,” Miss Donna said looking at us. She was looking directly at Jay who was trying hard to avoid eye contact with her.

She stood and headed to the board where she wrote a mathematical equation and turned to look at the class again.

“Jay, please step forward and help us solve this equation,” She said looking at Jay who had just started pulling out his book from his bag.

Jay stepped forward with fear written all over his face. From where I was seated, I could see him trembling.

Jay had tried solving the equation for over five minutes when Miss Donna disrupted him taking away the pen he was holding.

“I am sorry Jay, you will have to lose your clothes again, this is a simple equation you should know how to solve,” Miss Donna said to Jay.

Jay was going to spend the lesson naked again, standing before the class, holding his ears with his huge dick in full display.

Jay was still standing next to the board looking confused when Miss Donna looked at him straight in the eye and shouted to his face.

“I said, take off your clothes and stand holding your ears with both your hands facing the class,” Miss Donna shouted in Jay’s face.

Jay was now shaking and tears had started forming in his eyes.

“I don’t care how hard you will shake or how many tears you will shed, you will still have to remove those clothes and stand in front of the class.”

Jay started removing his clothes slowly just as he did during the English lesson. In a few minutes, he was removing his boxer to reveal his now shrank dick.

“Good boy, you can now move over there and stand holding your ears,” Miss Donna directed Jay pointing to a spot in front of the class from where everyone could have a good view of Jay’s naked body.

Miss Donna’s POV

My mission was now complete, I had stripped Jay for the second time today and I was now having an unobstructed view of his dick. The next step was to get him aroused, and I had no idea how to do this. I thought my short skirt would turn him on immediately after he got his clothes off but it has been around five minutes and he has not developed an erection.

I went in front of naked Jay and intentionally dropped the pen I was holding, I then bent slowly to pick up the pen and in this posture, my tiny skirt rode up exposing my sexy thighs and a little bit of butt cheek. When I stood up and looked at Jay’s exposed dick again, it was starting to get erect. I now had a perfect excuse to touch his dick in front of the whole class.

“Why are you getting aroused, Jay? We are in a class, not a brothel,” I said to Jay trying to sound stern. By now, the whole class had their eyes on Jay’s erect dick and I could see the girls in the class giggling, they were surely enjoying the show.

“You are not dumb Jay, I just you a question. Why are you aroused and we are in a class?” I asked Jay again.

“I- I- am naked,” Jay answered stammering.

“Being naked is not an excuse Jay; this is a punishment just like any other and you should not get sexually aroused by a punishment,” I said to him.

“Yes ma’am,” he replied in a low tone. By now, he had embarrassment painted all over his face and I was not going to make life easy for him.

“I want you to act as if everything is normal, I don’t want to see that dick of yours getting hard again,” I said to him adjusting my skirt. This skirt keeps on ridding up exposing more skin than I intend to.

“Yes ma’am,” Jay replied with his eyes fixed on the floor.

“I want you to jump ten times still holding your ears.”

Jay started jumping still holding his ears just as I had instructed him. With every jump, Jay’s hard dick moved back and forth causing the whole class to burst into laughter. The humiliation was much for Jay and he was now sobbing uncontrollably.

“OK Jay, stop jumping, just stand there holding your ears. Don’t even try to hide your dick using your hands,” I said to Jay who had jumped five times and still could not bring down his erection.

I moved closer to the board to start with the lesson when I heard Jay calling from where he was standing.

“Please ma’am, I want to go for a short call,” Jay said to me when I moved closer to him.

“It is less than ten minutes since the lunch break ended Jay, why didn’t you use the lunch break to go for a short call?” I asked Jay.

“You will have to wait until the end of the lesson to go for the short call; you know you can’t step out of this class dressed in your birthday suit.”

I then went back to the board to scribble a few mathematical formulas, as much as Jay was here fully nude, this was still a lesson and I had to pretend like some studies were going on.

When I turned back to check, not even a single student was concentrating on what I was writing on the board and all the students had their eyes fixed on Jay’s dick, which was surprisingly still steadily erect. Jay could sustain an erection for over fifteen minutes when my boyfriend can only do so for less than ten minutes.

I was honestly falling for Jay, I think a combination of that huge dick and the strength to sustain an erection for over fifteen minutes can make him good in bed.

I wanted to touch his dick, so I pretended as if I wanted to find out why he had a lot of pubic hair around his dick.

“Why do you have a lot of pubic hair around your dick Jay?” I asked moving closer to him with my eyes focused on his dick.

“I just asked you why you have a lot of pubic hair around your dick Jay, you always learn about cleanliness in your science lessons,” I asked again when Jay could not answer the first question. Jay still could not answer my question; he was too embarrassed to utter a word.

I moved closer to him and started running my right fingers through his pubic hair, I could see him getting uncomfortable. He tried to bring down his hands to cover his dick but I forced him to take his hands back to his ears.

“Make sure you shave this hair during the weekend, I will confirm when you report back to school on Monday,” I said still running my fingers through his pubic hair.

I then lowered my hand and grabbed his dick which was still erect. I squeezed his dick slowly between my fingers and palm; I could see him struggling to hide the pleasure. I went ahead and moved my hand from his dick to his balls, I slowly massaged his balls and when I returned my hand to his dick, he suddenly released a thick cum.

I had gone a little bit too far and I could see the class dumbfounded, I wanted to remain as professional as possible, so I shifted the blame to Jay.

“I have told you to control your sexual urges, now see what you have done,” I said to Jay.

“Clean this mess you have created and then put on your clothes and head back to your seat,” I said to Jay pointing at the drops of cum that had fallen on the floor.

At this time, I was also struggling to control my sexual urges. My pussy was burning in my pants and I was pressing my thighs together tightly to try to avoid my pussy fluids from flowing out. Within a few minutes, my pussy was discharging fluids and I had to excuse myself to go and clear the mess forming in my pant.

Luckily, the bell signifying the end of the lesson came to my rescue and I quickly stepped out to rush towards my office.

Jack’s Naked Punishment

Chapter 1: Jack is Stripped Naked

Jack arrived home from college and rushed straight to his room, where he dropped his bag on the bed and started unbuttoning his shirt. He removed the shirt and went ahead to remove his trousers and his innerwear and he was now standing fully nude before his dressing mirror.

Jack had a nice body shape, though not built up like the gym guys, he had a flat tummy and a huge cock covered by a bush of pubic hair. He was still admiring his body in the mirror when he heard his mom shout from the kitchen.

“Jack, bring that huge dick of yours here,” Mom shouted from the sitting room.

Jack cringed at hearing his Mom calling out his dick loudly; he had no otherwise but to walk out of his room naked to the kitchen where his Mom was calling him because he was in the punishment period.

Miss Katana was a strict single mom who had two children, Mercy 21, and Jack 18. Katana believed in corporal punishment and anyone living under her roof was subject to a tough punishment period whenever they failed to follow her strict rules.

The punishment period was a two-day period where she could humiliate the culprit as a form of punishment. For Jack, the punishment period involved stripping naked and staying without clothes for the entire two-day punishment period. He would stay nude throughout the period even if he had to get something from a neighbor. He would continue to stay naked even if a visitor came to visit and they would watch his nude body.

Mom however expected Jack to stay as if everything was normal during this punishment period and continue doing house chores. She could even send Jack to get some items from the neighbors and he would go naked.

For Mercy, however, the punishment period was lenient, as she was not required to stay naked. She was allowed to keep her clothes on during her punishments and she would only be grounded in the house. She would not be allowed to step outside until her two-day punishment period was over.

Since Mercy crossed the 20-year-old mark, she has not been punished by her Mom because she thinks Mercy is nowadays too old to be punished, Jack is however still eligible for punishment since he has not crossed the 20-year-old mark; he is not even sure if his mom will stop punishing him when he has crossed the 20-year-old mark. Today turns out to be one of those punishment days for Jack.

Jack was in the hallway heading towards the kitchen naked when he saw Mercy approaching from the opposite direction; she was heading to her room, which was next to Jack’s room. She giggled at seeing her brother’s nude body.

Jack wanted to cover his dick using his hands as walked closer to Mercy but he knew that covering his dick using his hands during the punishment period would land him in deep problems; he therefore resisted the urge.

As Mercy moved closer to Jack who was walking towards her, she stretched out his right hand and touched Jack’s exposed dick as she passed heading towards her room. Jack moaned softly from the pleasure and turned back to shout “Fuck you” to his sister who had also turned to look at him cheekily.

The impact of the touch had turned on Jack and he had now started developing erection. He was trying hard to control his erection and it somehow kept on growing stiffer and stiffer. Within a few minutes, he had grown a full erection. He had no clothes on, so his erect dick was on full display and his sister Mercy could not hide the smile on her face.

“Nice dick bro,” Mercy said to his brother before giving his dick a final look and turning to head to her room.

Jack’s dick had grown to the full seven-inch length and formed a perfect curve to the left; he was still struggling to control the erection when he had his mother calling again from the kitchen.

“Jack, I am giving you thirty seconds to reach here or I will extend your punishment period by seven days,” Mom called from the kitchen this time in a stern voice.

“He is using his hand to cover his dick Mom,” Mercy shouted from her room when she heard her mom calling Jack loudly from the kitchen.

Mom was preparing to call out Jack loudly again when Jack arrived at the kitchen with his exposed dick fully erect and his eyes fixed on the floor.

“What’s wrong with you Jack?” Mom asked staring at Jack’s hard dick.

“Nothing Mom,” Jack replied with his eyes still fixed on the floor.

“This looks like nothing to you?” Mom asked pointing at Jack’s erect dick.

“It is Mercy,” Jack answered murmuring.

“You want to dick Mercy? Do you know Mercy is your sister?”

“No Mom, It’s Mercy, she touched my dick,” Jack replied with his eyes still fixed on the floor.

“I did that accidentally Mom, I didn’t mean to, he was walking close to me and I accidentally caught his exposed dick as I was swinging my hand,” Mercy who had now arrived at the kitchen replied before her mom could utter a word.

“You know all this could not happen if you had your clothes on Jack, but since you have turned rogue and lost your clothes as a punishment, you will have to learn how to control the erection. I don’t know how you will do it, but I don’t want to see you erect in my presence,” Mom said before walking away from the kitchen leaving Mercy and Jack there.

“Mercy will help you prepare supper today; she will lend you an extra pair of hands because Pambo will be joining us for supper today,” Mom turned and said to Jack before disappearing into the hallway.

The news of Pambo joining for supper sent shivers down Jack’s spine. Pambo was Jack’s cousin who went to the same college as him. She was beautiful and had a killer smile. Her killer smile was always complimented by the tight short dresses she always had on. Appearing before Pambo naked was going to be more than embarrassing for Jack who was already struggling to control his erection before his mom and his sister.

“Mr. Bonner, I will like to watch how you will be struggling to control your misbehaving dick in front of Pambo,” Mercy said to Jack who had not managed to control his erection until now.

“Fuck you Mercy, you caused all this in the first place, you lied to Mom that I slapped you when all I did was to shout at you,” Jack said to his sister shedding tears.

“I just wanted to see you naked bro, so I had to lie to Mom to get you punished,” Mercy replied smiling at his brother who could not control his tears.

“I will have to drag you into trouble one day as revenge; you will also have to spend two days naked as a punishment,” Jack replied.

“When you are successful at dragging me into that trouble, I will not be stripped fully like you; at least I will keep my bra and panty to keep my pussy and nipples out of sight. By the way, Mom said I am now a big girl and I will not be punished again,” Mercy said looking at her brother straight into his eyes.

“That’s unfair,” Jack replied.

“It was not meant to be fair Jack,” Mercy replied.

Jack was preparing to fire back when Mercy cut him short, “Enough of the chit-chat Jack, control your erection, and let’s start preparing supper. Pambo will be here in a few,” Mercy said staring at Jack’s dick which was still standing stiff.

“I can’t,” Jack replied twisting his waist trying hard to control his erection.

“Ok, then we will work that way, I don’t mind working with a horny bro,” Mercy replied bringing the ingredients together to start the cooking process.

Jack started chopping the ingredients and mixing them, this brought his mind away from his nudity, and in no time, his erection had eased, his dick had now shrunk and was sitting peacefully between his legs. Mercy seeing that her brother was not erect touched the dick again to trigger an erection.

In no time, Jack’s dick was back up and had started with his struggles to control his erection.

“I am sorry bro, it was an accident, I did not mean to touch your dick, please forgive me,” Mercy said sarcastically to her brother who was still struggling to control his erection.

“What’s wrong with you? Why do you keep on touching my dick?” Jack asked bringing his hands forward to cover his erect dick.

“I have already apologized Jack, stop overreacting,” Mercy said giggling.

“I will tell Mom that you are constantly touching my dick,” Jack threatened Mercy who could not hide the cheeky smile plastered on her face.

“I will also tell Mom that you are using your hands to cover your dick, let us see who she will believe.

Mercy and Jack were still busy in the kitchen when the doorbell rang. Pambo had arrived and that was when the thought of facing Pambo naked flooded Jack’s mind.

Mercy and Mom rushed to the front door to receive her. Jack, however, stayed in the kitchen to avoid facing Pambo naked. He knew he would have to face Pambo naked, but he stayed in the kitchen to at least delay until his Mom called him out.

Chapter 2: Naked Supper

Jack stayed in the kitchen preparing the meal as Mom and Mercy joined Pambo in the sitting room to catch up. The absence of Jack was, however, visible in the sitting room and it did not take Pambo long to notice that Jack was missing.

“I have not seen Jack since I came in and it has been almost an hour, is he away or something? It is quite unusual to miss him, especially this late in the day,” Pambo asked as they continued to talk about general stuff.

“Jack is around, he is just going through a punishment period,” Mom replied to Pambo.

“Punishment? You still punish him. I think he is over 18 by now,” Pambo asked looking surprised.

“You see, Jack has become rogue of late. Earlier today, he slapped his sister and I had to chip in, to punish him. At least to drive some sense into his brain,” Mom answered Pambo who was getting curious.

“So, what is the punishment about? Have you grounded him in his room?” Pambo asked trying to understand what type of punishment Mom was using on Jack.

“No, it is something uglier than that. It involves a little humiliation,” Mom answered.

“Oh my God, what type of humiliation?” Pambo asked.

“You see, I have just asked him to stay naked for two days. Two days only, it will not take long and he will just have his clothes back,” Mom answered.

“Naked? How? I do not understand. You have made him stay without a shirt on or what?” Pambo asked looking surprised.

“I have stripped him fully. He does not have any piece of cloth on his body as we are speaking right now and he will stay like that till the end of the two days,” Mom replied.

“Oh my God, you have not allowed him to cover his dick?”

“That’s the point of the punishment Pambo, when his dick is exposed, he will feel humiliated and that will drive some sense into his brain. I know he will not lay his hands on his sister again after this punishment,” Mom said.

“I can’t imagine staying naked in front of my brother for even a single second, I would die of embarrassment,” Pambo said to Mom.

“You are lying Pambo, you like showing a lot of skin in revealing dresses; I know you can bear it all in public if you have a chance,” Mercy said to Pambo.

“I can expose my thighs and midriff in public Mercy, that’s very normal, most ladies do that. But I cannot expose my boobs and pussy in public, that would be very embarrassing,” Pambo said adjusting the helm of her crop top to cover part of her bra that had been exposed all this time.

“Enough of the girl talk, go and help Jack set up the table, I am feeling hungry already,” Mom said to Mercy who was still talking about Pambo’s skimpy crop top and short skirt.

Pambo stood and went to the kitchen where Jack had finished preparing the meal and was now standing next to the sink following up on the conversation going on in the sitting room.

“Jack, why haven’t you come out to greet Pambo? She has been here for about an hour now,” Mercy asked as if everything was fine.

“Can’t you see I am naked Mercy? I would feel very embarrassed to appear before Pambo like this.”

“You will have to go to the sitting room at one point. Take this juice to Pambo,” Mercy said handing a glass of juice on a tray to Jack.

Jack hesitated before taking the juice, at first he wanted to refuse but he had his mother shouting from the sitting room demanding the juice and he had no other choice but to take up the juice and head towards the sitting room. Mercy, however, had a little surprise for him before he left for the sitting room.

“Jack please come back, there is something I am forgetting,” Mercy said to Jack who was already on his way out.

“What?” Jack asked Mercy as he turned back to walk towards Mercy.

“Come closer, I don’t want Mom to hear us from the sitting room,” Mercy said stepping closer to Jack.

She then leaned towards Jack as if she wanted to whisper something into his ears and stretched his ring hand to touch Jack’s exposed dick. Jack started developing an erection immediately on the impact of the touch and in a few minutes, he had developed a full erection.

“Oh my God Jack, I am honestly sorry. I did not mean to touch your dick. It was purely an accident,” Mercy said to Jack who was trying hard to fight erection.

Jack’s dick was standing still and he knew no matter how hard he tried, he would not be able to bring it down.

He had no otherwise but to go to the sitting room with an erection as his mom kept on shouting from the sitting room asking for the glass of juice he was holding. Mercy remained in the sitting room giggling as his brother Jack started walking to the sitting room naked holding a tray in his right hand and with a full erection on his exposed dick.

When Jack stepped into the sitting room, Pambo and his mom could not get their eyes off his erect dick that moved up and down with every step he took.

Jack walked across the sitting room, placed the glass of juice on the table, and stepped back holding his hands together behind him. He was standing directly opposite Pambo and his erect dick was at Pambo’s eye level.

“How are you, Jack?” Pambo asked Jack struggling to pretend like everything was fine. All this time, she had her eyes fixed on Jack’s dick, which was still standing erect.

“I- I- am fine,” Jack answered stammering.

“I can see you are fine, you are very fine,” Pambo said nodding with her eyes still fixed on Jack’s hard dick.

“He is fine Pambo, I can also see,” Mom also jumped into the conversation. She also had her eyes fixed on Jack’s dick.

“You are in different costumes today; this is not how you dress every day. What is wrong?” Pambo asked trying to bring up a normal conversation with Jack.

“Pambo just asked you a question Jack; it would be rude to deny her an answer,” Mom said to Jack when she saw Jack was trying to avoid the question.

“I am naked,” Jack said with his eyes fixed on the floor.

“I can see Jack, you are naked, you are thwarting naked,” Pambo said to Jack, and Jack’s mom could not hold her laughter.

“Go and help Mercy set up the table Jack, you will not stand here the whole time. Before you leave, know how to control your erection son. We do not feel safe with you walking around the house with an exposed erect dick,” Mom said to Jack who had started walking away.

“I can’t Mom, Mercy keeps on touching me,” Jack said walking away.

“I do not care Jack; just find a way of resisting the erection during this punishment period. After the punishment, you will be free to get an erection every time you feel like; I will not bring down your pants to check,” Mom shouted to Jack who had already disappeared into the kitchen.

“You see what you have caused Mercy, I told you to stop touching my dick,” Jack said to Mercy as he entered the kitchen.

“I think I have already apologized to you Jack, what do you want? You want me to help you control your erection?” Mercy asked Jack looking straight into his eyes.

“You know you can just avoid touching my dick every time I am close to you and I won’t develop these involuntary erections,” Jack said to Mercy who had changed her focus down to his dick.

“To avoid all these, you can just find a way of covering your dick. That way, Pambo, Mom, and I won’t see it even if it is erect,” Mercy said to Jack before heading to the dining table.

The dining table was set and everyone except Jack had taken their place ready to dig into their meals. Mom had denied Jack a place at the dining table and instead, made him stand with his legs apart and his hands holding his ears next to the dining table in a spot where everyone at the dining table could see him.

They kept on glancing at naked Jack as they continued eating and they could not stop giggling, to add to the humiliation, they openly talked about Jack’s exposed dick and even laughed at him anytime he developed an involuntary erection.

Chapter 3: Sex with Sister

It was a new day and Jack was just waking up ready to continue with his daily activities, there were no classes today and he just had to spend the whole day at home. The horrors he witnessed the previous day had not escaped his mind and he could still recall the humiliation he went through during dinnertime.

“Good morning bro,” Mercy called loudly from her room drawing Jack from his thoughts.

Jack just ignored his sister’s greetings and walked out of his bed to the bathroom. He did not have his clothes on, so he did not have to lower his pants, he just sat on the toilet, and in a few minutes, he had finished relieving himself and was walking towards his room when he heard his mom’s voice calling from the sitting room.

Mercy and Jack rushed to the sitting room where their mom was waiting for them. She had prepared and was almost leaving for work, but she could not leave before issuing instructions on what they should do when she was away from work.

“I am leaving for work Jack; I don’t expect you to beat up your sister like you did yesterday. Mercy will be in charge until I am back from work,” Mom said before stepping out.

“I was almost forgetting, Jack, your punishment is still on. I do not expect you to have your clothes on until your punishment period is over. Mercy will report to me if you try to put your clothes on when I am away,” Mom said.

“That’s right Mom,” Mercy said to her mom smiling.

“OK, have a good day guys, I will see you after work,” Mom said before kissing them on the cheek and walking away closing the door behind her.

“I am the one in charge now Jack,” Mercy said to Jack looking at him straight in his eyes.

“Allow me to have my clothes on during this time that Mom is away Mercy, she won’t realize when she comes back from work,” Jack tried to plead with his sister hoping that he would get his clothes back.

“I can allow you to have your clothes on one condition Jack,” Mercy said moving closer to Jack who was stepping away anytime she stepped closer.

“What condition is that?” Jack asked looking confused.

“If you allow me to suck your dick,” Mercy replied sticking out his tongue in a sexy way.

“You are my sister, Mercy,” Jack replied to his sister who was still stepping closer to him.

Jack had stepped back until he could not step back any further, his back had reached the wall and Mercy was now closing the space between them looking him straight in the eyes.

“You want your clothes back I guess,” Mercy asked as she drew closer.

“Yeah, I want my clothes back but I can’t allow you to suck my dick Mercy, you have to understand this,” Jack replied.

“OK, I have no problem. I will have some of my girlfriends around today and I know they will enjoy watching your hard dick the whole day,” Mercy said to Jack before touching his exposed dick and starting to walk away.

“You cannot do that Mercy; you cannot bring your friends around when you know I will be around without clothes,” Jack said to Mercy who was walking away.

“You know you can still change your mind on my offer Jack,” Mercy said still walking away.

“OK, I have changed my mind. But we will not go beyond that,” Jack said to Mercy.

“I can’t cross my boundaries, Jack,” Mercy said turning back.

Mercy walked closer to Jack and stood before him looking him straight in the eyes, Jack’s dick was already hard due to the impact of the earlier touch.

Mercy then took Jack’s dick in her hand while still maintaining the eye contact. She then squeezed the dick softly making him moan softly in pleasure. She then moved her hand from the dick and caught Jack’s balls massaging them softly. Pleasure was already taking over Jack’s brain and he could not help but moan softly at quick intervals.

Mercy then went down on her knees inserting Jack’s dick deep into her mouth. She then started sucking the dick as if she was expecting milk from it. Jack was now holding Mercy’s head pulling it closer to him and Mercy was busy sucking the dick.

Mercy’s POV

After a few seconds of sucking Jack’s dick, it was clear that I wanted more than this, I wanted Jack’s dick deep in my now wet pussy.

I stood and lowered my pants revealing my wet pussy, I knew Jack would connect the dots on his own but it seems he was still afraid. I had to use the promise again to buy his consent.

“Are you blind?” I asked Jack pointing at my exposed pussy.

“I cannot do that Mercy,” he replied looking away.

“Stop acting stupid Jack, I know you want me. You also want your clothes back, and I now have the power to give the clothes back,” I said looking at him straight in his eyes.

John looked a little bit reluctant but he gave in and made stand on my fours, and stood behind me. He then drove his hard dick in my wet pussy starting to pump slowly; the pleasure was too much for me to bear and I found myself moaning loudly.

As he kept on pumping, he kept increasing the speed and in a few seconds, I had reached the clouds. I was breathing loudly and behind me, I could hear Jack also releasing soft moans. He was surely enjoying the moment.

He went on with the action until I heard a warm liquid flowing into my pussy in quick succession; Jack then withdrew his dick and stood behind me with a smile on his face.

“That was a nice one siz, I enjoyed it,” Jack said smiling at me.

“I also enjoyed it, Jack,” I replied putting on my pants.

“Can I now have my clothes on?” He asked.

I wanted to give Jack his clothes back this would mean that I would miss the opportunity of watching his dick the whole day. I was also planning to bring my friends over and I wanted them to enjoy watching Jack’s dick too. Therefore, I was not going to keep my side of the promise.

I wanted to concoct a reason why I could not honor my side of the bargain but I could not come up with a good reason.

“You know what Jack? I was lying to you, I will not let you have your clothes,” I said to him looking away to avoid seeing the disappointment written on his face.

“But I have done everything you requested,” he said in a sad tone.

I honestly feel for him, first, he was stripped naked for a mistake he did not make and he has endured all the humiliation including when Pambo was around. Then I also tricked him into having sex with me and now I was not going to let him have his clothes back. I just enjoyed watching his exposed dick, especially when it got erect and this was the only chance I had to watch it the whole day, I am not going to blow away this chance.

“Yes Jack, you have done everything I requested but you just have to follow Mom’s rules strictly even in her absence, just like she said when leaving for work.”

I was already walking away to avoid an argument with Jack and he was following me from behind begging me to let him have his clothes back.

“If I were you, I would be in the bathroom now cleaning myself. The friends I was telling you about are about to arrive and I don’t want them to be welcomed by the sight of wet dick,” I said walking to my room.

“By the way, you should go and get the stuff Mom was talking about from Pam. You remember what Mom talked about yesterday,” I turned back to tell him before disappearing into my room.

Pam was living next door and it would not take Jack long to arrive there, but going there naked was going to be difficult for Jack, especially now that it is a weekend and very many people are around. However, I do not care; he will have to go.

Since Jack lost his clothes, I have been thinking of this naked punishment and I think it is a very good form of punishment especially if used on men. When I am married in the future, I will use it on my husband.

I was still lost in my thoughts when I heard the doorbell ring; my friend had arrived and I wanted Jack to be the one who would open for them.

“Hi bro, my friends are here, can you please let them in?” I shouted to Jack from my room. I knew he was in his room and had heard me perfectly; he was however ignoring me.

“Since you have refused, I will tell Mom that you have had your clothes on and your naked punishment will be extended by three days,” I said now standing in front of his room.

On hearing that, he dashed out of his room and headed towards the front door, but I could not let him go that way, I wanted to make it a little bit interesting.

“I know I have wronged you today Jack, please come, I want to let you have your clothes on before you open the door,” I called him and he turned to look at me with a smile on his face.

He started walking close to me and immediately he reached close to me, I stretched out my hand and touched his dick again triggering an erection. I then smiled at him and signaled to him to go and open the door. He had no otherwise but to head to the door naked and with a full erection.
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