Jennifer lay quietly on her bed.  She was dressed in her comfortable terrycloth robe.  She wore nothing underneath.  She was trying get back to normal after the spanking with Mrs. Symons and Mr. Chalmers.  Her bottom burnt like crazy, and she still had a tingly feeling in her midsection and her legs.

Jennifer was relaxing with her ipod and a romance novel.  As long as she lay on her tummy, she was okay.  Her backside hurt too much to sit, and lying on her back or side was not really an option.

"It's open," said Jennifer, responding to a soft knock on the door.  "Come in."

Karen slowly and quietly entered Jennifer's room.  She was one year older than Jennifer, a senior at the school to Jennifer's junior, and she was Jennifer's best friend and confidant.

"I heard you did a cane dance for Symons and Chalmers," said Karen with a very soft smile.  "She sting you up much?"

Jennifer blushed a bit and then smiled.

"Ya, she got me.  I am pretty sore," said Jennifer.  "I think I will be sore for a few days."

"Can I take a peek?" asked Karen.

Jennifer blushed a bit then nodded in assent.

Karen gently rolled up the bottom of Jennifer's robe, revealing a bright red bottom with seven or eight cane stripes across it.  It looked quite sore.  Karen was sure Jennifer was in a bit of discomfort.

"Sis," said Karen, "I have some lotion that will cool this down and make your bottom feel better.  Should I run to my room and get it?  Then I can rub it on and it will cool your backside a bit."

"Okay, sis," said Jennifer.  Jennifer giggled a little.  "I don't think I am going to party tonight."

Karen went to her room and got a bottle of fine skin lotion, with Lanolin, Vitamin E, and cream.  She returned to Jennifer's room and sat on the bed at Jennifer's feet to apply it.

"Now, sis," said Karen, "lift the robe up above your hips so I can rub this in.  It will make it a lot easier."

Jennifer got to her knees and loosened the robe a bit.  Then she picked the hem up above her waist, leaving her entire bottom, both front and rear, exposed.  Jennifer then lie back down, resting on her elbows.

"Oh, ya, sis," remarked Karen.  "Symons got you good!  She get you nakey?" asked Karen as she slowly began to apply the lotion.

Jennifer lay down, hands under her chin, closed her eyes, and relaxed as the cooling lotion began to work into her bottom.

"No, sis," answered Jennifer.  "She let me keep my bra on."

"Okay, usually Symons gets a girl naked," said Karen.  She slowly continued to gently work the lotion on Jennifer's bottom.

"What do you mean?" asked Jennifer.

"Well," responded Karen, "Symons usually finds one or two girls a year she can give a nude caning.  She seems to enjoy it.  If the girl likes it, Symons will see she gets a taste of the cane three, maybe four times throughout the school year.  You are lucky, sis, she left you keep your bra on."

"Oh, wow!" exclaimed Jennifer.  "I didn't know that was true.  I had heard stories that she caned girls naked.  She get you, sis?"

"Oh, ya," giggled Karen.  "Several times.  She make you dance?"

"Dance?" queried Jennifer as she opened her eyes, suddenly very attentive.

"Ya," said Karen, "hop around and bounce on your feet and so forth from the sting."

"Ya," replied Jennifer with a deep blush.  "I danced.  I couldn't help it.  Every time she smacked me, I hopped from the sting and burn."

"Old Lady Symons is going to get you again, sis," said Karen.  "She will have you dancing naked for her, from the cane sting.  And the next time she gets you, she is going to play.  You can take that to the bank."

"Play?" asked Jennifer, with a clueless look on her face.  "Whatever, sis, do you mean by play?"

"Oh, wow, sis!" exclaimed Karen.  "You are nakey!  Symons will put on doctor's gloves at some point during the spanking.  Then she will start by running the cane in between your legs."

Jennifer gasped and bit her lip.

"She did run the cane between my legs!" exclaimed Jennifer.

"Ya, I figured she would, sis," said Karen.  "Don't forget sis, she will be wearing gloves.  She will start to play with you."

"Play? How?" enquired Jennifer.

"Well, sis," continued Karen, "old lady Symons will feel, pinch, and twist your boobs and nipples.  Then she will play between your legs.  Both holes, I might add.  Ever have an orgasm?  You will have your first with her, I guarantee it."

Jennifer blushed and bit her lip, but did not say a word.

"Surely, sis, you are still not a virgin.  At least you've let a boy finger you?" asked Karen.

"Well, ya," giggled Jennifer.  "I've been with a guy before."

"Well, then, sis," said Karen, "you know what this feels like."

Karen took two lotion-covered fingers and gently ran them from the top of Jennifer's butt crack, down over her anus, and onto the bottom of her mound.  She smiled as Jennifer gasped and rose to her knees.

"Oh, sis, doesn't this feel good?" asked Karen as she continued with her gentle teasing.  "This is what Symons will do to you."

Jennifer knelt on all fours and panted.  This was nice, much nicer than the boys she had been with.  Karen's gentle playing was wonderful.  The electricity flowed all through Jennifer's body.

"Let's get this silly robe off of you, sis," said Karen as she reached around, undid the front of the robe, and slipped it off of Jennifer.  She removed the robe completely, turned Jennifer around, and then began to gently stroke her breasts, ending each stroke with a gentle nipple tweak.

Karen kept up her breast and nipple play with one hand, while the other wandered down to Jennifer's tummy.  There she gently teased and tickled over Jennifer's tummy, hips, and tops of thighs.

Jennifer giggled.

"Hey! Sis," Jennifer said. "I want to play too!  Get out of that silly sweat suit!"

Karen got off the bed and peeled of her clothes, until she was as naked as Jennifer.  She softly giggled, and then sat on the bed.  The two girls began to gently stoke each other's breasts and tweak nipples.

Karen reached down and gently began to stroke the insides of Jennifer's thighs.  Jennifer reached around and began to tease Karen's backside.  There was a lot of giggling, gasping, smiling, and gentle touching and stroking as the two girls played.  The heat was most certainly on the rise.

It was Karen who softly reached down and began to tickle and tease on Jennifer's mound.  Jennifer came out with a moan, but kept up her teasing as well.  Karen became more aggressive, running a finger over Jennifer's slit, and then inserting her finger inside of her sis.

Jennifer gave out a soft cry, and then returned the favor, gently teasing and tickling on Karen's mound.  After a few moments of stroking with two fingers, she inserted her middle finger.

"Gently, softly, sis," said Karen, deep within her throat.

The two girls continued their play, and then Karen stopped.  With a gentle smile, she had Jennifer lay on her side.  Then Karen lay beside her.  They then continued to explore each other's breasts, and of course, the most sensitive of areas.  Each girl was gently wiggling a finger inside the other.

It was Jennifer who gently leaned in closer and placed of soft kiss on Karen's willing mouth.  As the girl's played, they kissed.  The kisses were soft, gentle and teasing.  Tongues gently swirled and licked over each other's lips, before touching and tasting.

It was Karen who became the more aggressive first.  She wiggle her fingers harder and harder, then gently sought out and found Jennifer's clit.  She teased it with her fingers, and Jennifer's panting became more pronounced.  Karen would not let up, and continued the tease, pressuring Jennifer more and more.

"Just let go, sis love," whispered Karen.  "Let go, and cum for me."

Jennifer panted, then whimpered softly.  A cry caught in her throat as she let go and experienced her first orgasm.  The electricity ran all through her body, she panted hard, and her thighs quivered.  Her whole body jerked and twitched as she came.

"Yes, sis, my love, enjoy it!  Let go!"  Whispered Karen huskily.

As Jennifer came, her fingers got more aggressive inside Karen.  Karen twitched and rocked on them, feeling her own climax building.  Karen wanted Jennifer to cum first, though.  Karen kept on teasing Jennifer's clit, watching her climax.

When Jennifer started to come down from her orgasm, she turned her attention to Karen's mound and pearl.  Inserting a second finger, she wiggled and thrust intensely inside Karen.  Karen guided Jennifer's other hand to her clitoris, and gently guided Jennifer's rubbing it.

"My turn, sis," said Jennifer.  "Now you cum for me."

Jennifer kept teasing, and Karen's breath became shorter and shorter, and she jerked harder and harder on Jennifer's fingers.  When she climaxed, she gasped and bit her hand to keep from crying out.   She jerked and bucked, almost falling off the bed.  Karen's climax was very intense.

The two girls's hugged, cuddled, and kissed.  The kisses were gentle and tender.  They stroked each other's backs and hair.  Necks were kissed and nibbled on.

"Sis," Jennifer giggled, "we have to arrange to get spanked more often."

"Oh, ya, sis," whispered Karen.  "Oh, ya."

The two girls fell asleep in each other's arms.

