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    To those who yearn to be indefinably more to that special someone in their life.

      

    


Something is worrying Tammy, thinks Jason, and she’s distracted by whatever it is that’s on her mind. He first noticed this at dinner and waited the whole evening for her to explain but she’s said nothing.

It’s close to midnight when Jason finishes his call to a broker halfway around the world but Tammy is still sitting onthe couch, exactly where he left her. 

She still won’t tell him what’s going on, replying that nothing’s wrong, in such a snippy tone that he has to remind her what happens to bad little girls who tell lies.

“Naughty little liars go across their Daddy’s knee and have their bottoms bared for a good, hard spanking so let’s try this again, Tammy. What’s bothering you?”

A look of indecision flits across her face but she quickly sets her features into a defiant expression stating: “I already told you there’s nothing wrong and nothing on my mind.”

She can’t maintain eye contact but that doesn’t stop her tossing her head and crossing her thin arms over her chest. After seven months under Jason’s care Tammy is eating properly and filling out but he knows she still has a ways to go.

Her defiance secretly delights him because he’s a spankophile who really enjoys paddling his girl. Outwardly, though, he gives a big sigh as he pulls her over his lap. 

Surprisingly she doesn’t struggle but she does sass him: “This isn’t fair, you know. I’ve done nothing wrong and I don’t deserve a spanking.”

Jason snorts back a laugh. Tammy never admits just how much she enjoys her good girl spankings. The positive vibes she gets from the sexy tingling in her core far outweigh the sting of a smarting backside. She's always wet and welcoming after a session across his knee.

“You lied to Daddy, which put you across my knee, and you’re still lying which means you’re now getting a double-dose of discipline. I'm warning you that it's going to hurt so this is your last chance to talk to Daddy and minimize your punishment.”

Tammy shakes her head back and forth while pummeling the couch with her little fists ready to unleash a full-blown tantrum.

Jason draws the pink baby-doll nightie over her head then spends a moment admiring the matching frilly panties before pulling them down. He's in no hurry being well aware that the delay only increases Tammy’s anticipation. He savors a good long look at her sweet derriere, her naked flesh - so pale and nicely rounded - just begging to feel his firm hand. 

Chuckling to himself he thinks this naughty little minx is going to get far more than a taste of discipline tonight, I'll teach her to lie to me!

Spanking her right in the middle, catching both cheeks in his wide palm, makes her squeal: “Nooooo, owww! This is so unfair!”

Ignoring that comment Jason begins a steady smacking saying: “Liar, liar, bum on fire, Daddy’s going to keep spanking until you tell the truth. I can - and will - do this all night, baby girl, and if you end up with a blisteringly hot behind you’ll only have yourself to blame.”

Stubbornly she still refuses to co-operate but he keeps laying down stroke after stroke and soon she’s writhing from the stinging pain. Jason’s spanks are never hard but they are plentiful and her skin has now turned a bright red under the constant swatting.

The set expression on his face shows that he doesn’t feel any sympathy because she’s asked for this punishment by her own stubborn refusal to speak. Tammy can kick her legs and slap her hands and scream and cry as much as she likes, Jason will not relent. Tammy will be made to learn the lesson of never telling lies to Daddy.

Her little bottom has never been so red with both cheeks glowing like two polished apples. She went limp after awhile but when he still didn’t stop she was soon struggling again in a frantic frenzy, desperate to escape his hard, punishing hand.

Tammy is sobbing when she cries out: “Okay, stop! I’ll tell you, just stop. Please stop, please, please!”

He can hear the sincerity in her voice so he does stop and lifts her around. Holding Tammy so her sore bum rests between his spread legs Jason cuddles his girl and tells her: “Go on, I’m listening.”

Tammy hitches a breath and in a wavering tone says the devastating words he, foolishly maybe, hoped never to hear: “I don’t want to be a Little any more.”

That’s all she says but it’s enough to make the words stab into his heart. His feelings for Tammy run deeper than he ever had in any of his other Dd/lg relationships but he hadn’t realized to what extent. The news is shattering, it’s totally blindsided him.

However, he thinks, I'm still the Daddy for now and I need to control my emotion and hear what she has to say.

He questions her: “Tammy is this what’s been on your mind? or are you only saying this because you’re unhappy about being spanked?”

“No, it’s not because of the spanking although...” she gives him a reproachful look before going on: “I didn’t deserve that! No, the problem is just what I said. But I had trouble telling you because, well, you’ve always treated me so nicely and everything.”

Keeping his face impassive he clarifies: “So, you no longer want me to be your Daddy, correct?”

Tammy can see she’s upset him. She starts gnawing on her bottom lip as fresh tears streak down her face but her voice is steady when she answers: “Yes. I’m sorry, but... yes.”

Pulling herself out of his arms she plants a kiss on his cheek, says Good Night, and hurries off to her bedroom leaving him alone with his sad thoughts.

Jason sits on the couch surrounded by all the luxury of his penthouse apartment feeling empty inside, desolate and already lonely. Several times he stirs as if to get up and go to Tammy but the sheer weight of his unhappiness holds him down. It seems that he can’t move, can’t think, can’t imagine his life without Tammy in it.

Subconsciously he hears the grandfather clock chime just as the door to Tammy’s bedroom bursts open. 

She erupts into the living-room hopping and clapping her hands as she chants: “Fooled you! I fooled you! You’re the April Fool ‘cause I fooled you!” and she jumps on top of him laughing with delight.

In hopeful amazement he stammers: “Wh-what?” This was all a joke? An April Fool’s joke? It isn’t even April1st—”

“Yes it is! I waited until midnight to tell you and since then I’ve been dancing around in my room enjoying my joke. I really did fool you, didn’t I?”

“You naughty, devious girl! I’m tempted to spank you all over again on your already crimson behind, and you’d deserve it, too!” 

She greets that empty threat with a pout and reprimands him in a plaintive tone: “You shouldn’t have spanked me in the first place, I was only having fun but you really punished me.”

“You’re right, I did, but that’s what happens when you prank Daddy.”

Her irrepressible giggle makes him smile but when he notices she’s completely naked his smile turns into a wolfish grin as he caresses and fondles his sweet girl.

Kissing her he murmurs: “So you do still want me to be your Daddy, hmm?”

“Oh! Actually no, in all honesty? I don’t but...” She sits up and he can see that her eyes are shining with barely contained excitement.

“Go on then, but what?”

“I want... I don’t want... I don’t want a Daddy,” taking a deep breath she speaks all in a rush: “I want a Master. I want you to be my Master because I want to serve you as your willing, loving slave.”

This is so unexpected. First Jason was relieved and now he’s too shocked to answer. 

She quickly fills the silence explaining: “I don’t want to be a little girl any more, I want to be my own age but as your slave, your very willing slave with you as my Master, controlling me in every way, Sir.”

Jason feels he can’t get his head around her words in order to make sense of all this but it’s finally sunk in that she doesn’t want to leave him. 

He gives her a tight hug and replies: “I do want to understand and figure it out so sweetheart you
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