Rita’s Thanksgiving Surprise
By Ewong

Rita was not a shy girl, but she wasn’t outspoken either. She was a normal, all-American girl who grew up in a middle-class neighborhood and attended public school. When she moved away for college, she started to become distant. She didn’t communicate with her old friends or her family, and only made a few new friends. The only times she would see her old buddies was during the holidays when she’d fly back to see her parents. After two years away at college, she’d only seen her parents four times. For Rita, it was plenty, but for her mother it nearly broke her heart. Rita was an only child, so her mother loved her with all her heart. When she left for college, she hoped Rita would visit more often, but for some reason, it never happened. So, when a neighbor’s daughter entered her life, she was accepted as part of the family in no time. Of course, this was all unbeknownst to Rita, until one fateful day…
As Rita woke up in her dorm room, she saw her luggage and remembered it had been packed meticulously the night before and had everything she’d need. She rubbed her eyes and went to the take a shower. As she dried off, she saw her reflection in the mirror. She figured she’d put on some makeup before her flight and make herself look somewhat presentable during a five-hour flight. As she did her hair, she took stock of herself. She didn’t have a boyfriend, but was always on the lookout. She’d been absorbed in her studies and never socialized much. She pulled on her socks and noted how slender her legs were and remembered her friends had said they were her best asset. She had different thoughts though as she pulled on her favorite pink cotton panties. As she pulled it up her hips, she looked at her shapely bottom and couldn’t resist giving it a little pat.
She pulled on a matching pink bra that she felt she didn’t need as her bust was barely over an A cup. She hadn’t lost her virginity yet, and no one besides her roommate and her old friends knew what she looked like naked. She pushed that thought from her head as she pulled on a pair of tight jeans and a t-shirt. She grabbed her plane ticket, keys, and luggage and left. She checked her luggage and made it to the terminal gate with an hour to spare. She walked around the terminal and looked at all the shops. She saw a dress that she knew she’d look good in, but didn’t see a dressing room. She asked the clerk why they would even sell clothes if they couldn’t have a dressing room and she said that most people just bought the clothes and tried them on in the restroom. If they didn’t fit it, they’d just return it.
Rita mulled it over and decided to buy the dress. She ran to the nearest restroom and barricaded herself in a stall, taking off her shirt and jeans, and then stuffing them into the bag that held her new dress. She pulled the dress over her head and let it fall around her. It was a flowery sundress that didn’t cling to her, nor did it billow out too much. She adored how it fit her bust, the neckline showing just a hint of cleavage. Lost in the moment, she didn’t realize she’d kicked the plastic bag out of the stall and into the middle of the room. She was admiring her dress when she heard voices outside the stall.
“Hey, someone left a bag with their clothes in it.” came a voice.

“Maybe we should give it to the lost and found.” said another.

“No way! These look like they fit me, and they’re cute! I’m keeping them!” said the first one.

“Emily! They’re not yours! What if you left your clothes in an airport restroom?” argued the other.

“If I leave anything in an airport, I know it’s probably lost forever. The girl who left these probably thinks the same.” Emily replied.
Rita heard enough and opened the stall to confront the girls.

“That’s MY bag! Gimme back my clothes, now!” she demanded.

Emily shrugged and handed Rita the bag and both girls left.

“Heh, that was easy.” Rita joked to herself.

“Attention. Flight 305 to New York is now boarding. Please have your flight passes ready at the gate.” said the announcement.

Rita panicked. It was her flight! She ran through the terminal and was able to find her pass just as she got to the gate. Her flight went off without a hitch and she was in New York before she knew it. She remembered to take the plastic bag with her before she left the plane and set out for the baggage claim. Her good luck seemed to vanish along with her luggage as she couldn’t locate her bag. She went to the security desk where they weren’t able to locate her bag either. Pressed for time, she gave them her cell phone number so they could contact her when her bag actually arrived.

In a huff, she left the airport and hailed a cab. With only the plastic bag with her, she rummaged in her jeans’ pockets and managed to pay the driver when she arrived at her parents’ house. She thanked the man and closed the door, walking towards the house. In her haste, she didn’t notice that her dress and the plastic bag had gotten caught in the door. When the car pulled away, her entire dress was ripped off, along with half of the plastic bag. Her wallet fell to the ground, but only her t-shirt was left for her to cover herself with. Crouching down, she recovered both items and pulled her shirt on. It barely covered her waist, and she tugged it down in front and hoped it would cover her underwear.
She held her wallet in front of her crotch as she awkwardly made her way to the front door. She rang the doorbell and waited for someone to open the door. She was relieved to see her mother open the door for her, and she rushed inside. However, as she came to the living room, she found her entire extended family waiting there, holding a “Welcome Home, Rita” banner. The poor girl shrieked as a few camera flashes went off before she was able to cover and run upstairs. She found her bedroom door and flung it open. She closed it behind her and hoped she could at least find some old clothes to wear.
“What the hell?!” she heard a voice yell.

“What? This is…used to be my room.” Rita answered.

“Well, it’s my room now, and I don’t like people barging in MY room!” the young girl explained.

A knock came on the door and Rita opened it to see who it was, hiding behind the door so no one could see her underwear.

“Hi, Honey. I see you’ve met Tina. She’s the daughter of the neighbors that are away for the week. She’s been very helpful while you’ve been away, so she’s practically family. We wanted her to spend Thanksgiving with us, so we offered her your room.” Rita’s mother explained.

“Then, where will I sleep?” Rita asked.

“Oh, you can sleep on the couch in the living room. All of our relatives are staying at a hotel for the night so they shouldn’t give you any trouble.” the woman answered.
“Where are my clothes? I need to get dressed in something more…decent.”

“Oh, they’re in the attic, Dear. Since you’ve left, we needed to clear some space, and I figured you’d have new clothes and you wouldn’t even miss the old ones.”

“Well, the airline lost my bag and I’ve clearly had an accident on my way here, so I’d appreciate it if you brought me something to wear.”

Rita’s mom smiled and nodded before climbing the stairs to the attic. She heard her mom moving some boxes around before she heard footsteps coming back down.

“Here you go. It’s everything that was in your closet and drawers after you left/”

“Thanks, Mom.”

Rita pulled the box into the room and began to riffle through it. She saw an old pair of jeans that she thought she’d fit, as well as her old cotton pajama pants. She tried both of them on in front of Tina, who seemed too busy with her book to care about what Rita was doing. In the end, Rita decided she’d be more comfortable in the pajama pants since they stretched to fit every curve as well as being very comfy. 
“Are you sure you wanna wear those?” Tina chimed in out of nowhere.

“Um, yeah. Why?” Rita answered.

“I mean, I understand you’re going for comfort, but you’re giving me a pretty obvious VPL there.” Tina shot back.

“VPL?”

“Visible Panty Line, genius. With those form fitting pants, you should wear a thong underneath or just going completely commando.” Tina explained.
“Well, I figure I can live with the VPL as long as I don’t go commando in front of my entire family, ok?” Rita offered.

Tina raised an eyebrow and stood up. She strode up behind Rita and resumed the argument.

“But that’s the point isn’t it? You’re supposed to make a good impression in front of your family, and VPL is a major faux pas. You know what? Let me help you get dressed.” Tina explained.

“Why would I let some high schooler dress me? I mean, no offense, but I’ve been living by myself for the past two years. I think I can take care of myself.”

“Says the girl who arrived half naked without any luggage.”

“Okay, fine. If it’ll get you off my back, I’ll let you choose my outfit for tonight. But that’s it, ok?”

“Alright just strip for me, and we’ll get started.”

“How about I strip in the bathroom, and you can give me something to wear?”

Tina shrugged and nodded. Rita ran into the en suite bathroom and locked the door. She began to undress when a knock came at the door.
“You know what? I’d better get those clothes from you once you’re undressed so I’ll know you’ll be wearing what I give you and not a weird compromise.”

“Ugh, fine.”

Rita finished undressing and opened the door just wide enough to throw her clothes through.

“Okay, I’m naked. Give me something to wear.”

A minute went by with no answer and Rita began to suspect something was amiss. She got a towel from the rack and wrapped it around her. Feeling somewhat prepared to venture outside, she opened the door. She looked around the room and there was no sign of Tina, her clothes, or even the box from the attic.

“That little brat tricked me!” Rita muttered to herself.

Wearing nothing but a towel, Rita went to the closet and dresser to see if she can take something from Tina, but she found everything was locked. Swearing under her breath, Rita ventured into the hallway wearing nothing but a towel. She tried to get into her parents’ room, but that door was locked, too. Not sure what to do, she figured her best bet was to find her mother or Tina, but that meant braving the populated downstairs area. She reluctantly trotted down the stairs and avoided the living room and dining rooms at all costs. At the end of the hall, she saw the kitchen and hoped her mother would be there. She peeked around the doorway when a hand grabbed her shoulder.

“EEEK!” Rita screamed.

“Whoa, there’s no need to be so tense. You’re fully covered. I guess you’re smarter than I thought.” Tina teased.

“Tina, where are my clothes?”

“Oh, somewhere on their way to the Salvation Army by now.”
“What? How?”

“I gave the box to your mom and told her you wanted to get rid of the old rags. I assured her that you’ve taken the items you’d need for the weekend, so she was free to donate them wherever she pleased.”

“How could you?! I need to borrow your clothes then.”

“Why would I let you do that? You’re so cute when you’re embarrassed!”

“Why are you being so mean to me? What did I ever do to you?”

“You really don’t remember me, do you?”

“Should I?”

“Wow. I was the one you and your cronies would pick on every day in high school. You were a senior and I was a sophomore. I mean, it was a couple years ago, so why would you even remember, you bitch? Anyways, I figured it was all fun and games until your friends said they were going to offer me a chance to be popular like them. I told them I’d do just about anything and thought nothing of it until they ambushed me while I was taking a shower after gym. They blindfolded me and took me into the bathroom. I knew because of the echo and I distinctly heard your voice giving the order to shave me bare. I was held down as someone took a razor and removed every bit of womanly hair I had down there, and since I hadn’t grown breasts yet, I looked like a little girl. I was sobbing through my blindfold as I was then taken somewhere, and I didn’t realize where it was until the blindfold was removed. You’d left me naked in the middle of the school! I ran as fast as I could, but many students saw me and saw my face. I was able to get my gym clothes from my locker, but everyone knew what had happened. Luckily no one had pictures, but that humiliated me beyond belief. Ever since then, I’ve wanted revenge against you and your dumb posse. It was just by chance that I met your mom when she was having some trouble carrying her groceries inside the house. I offered to help, and I saw your pictures everywhere. Naturally, I parlayed this chance encounter into a friendship, and have now finally been able to completely turn her against you! So, as the saying goes, payback is a bitch!”
“Oh my God, Tina. I figured you’d just laugh it off, I mean we made fun of your legs, hair, and clothes, so I figured being naked wouldn’t phase you at all. I was wrong, and my friends were wrong. I’m sorry. Please don’t bring my family into this!”

“You’re ‘sorry’?! Sorry doesn’t make up for the fact people still call me Tiny Tina! And as you can see, I’m not tiny anymore. It’s just hurtful now. As for your family, mine was furious with me when I was brought home by the principal wearing only his coat. I was humiliated and my parents nearly disowned me.”

“I’m sorry! What do you want from me?”

“I’m not gong to tell you my plan like some Bond villain. I’m going to watch you try to get through this weekend with your modesty and dignity intact. Now, be a good little girl and I’ll think about letting you keep your towel.”

Rita pouted, but shrugged it off. She was led into the living room where her cousins were watching a movie. Tina made Rita sit behind everyone so no one would automatically see her. The chair was the big comfy type that old people had in their living rooms to sit and read books or magazines. Rita clenched her legs together and was thankful the armrests hid her bare hips from and prying eyes. She sat patiently watching the movie until her mom returned home.
“Rita, where are your clothes?” she asked.

“Oh, she made me lie to you. She didn’t take any clothes out of the box so she could be naked. She argued that she looked too childish anyway so no one would care. I made her put on the towel, but who knows how long she’ll want to keep it on.” Tina made up on the spot.
“It’s not true! Tina did this to me! It’s her fault I have no clothes!” Rita tried to explain.

“Really, Rita? You expect me to believe that a nice girl like Tina, a girl who’s two years younger than you and has been here a lot more than you have lately, tricked you into getting naked and only left you a towel?”

“Mom, I know it sounds crazy, but she’s out to get me!”

“Do you know how childish that sounds? Perhaps Tina was telling the truth and you fancy yourself a child? A girl who could run around naked without a care in the world, hmm? Maybe we should test that!” the woman exclaimed as she lunged at Rita’s towel.

In an instant, Rita’s body was bared. The commotion had gotten the attention of everyone in attendance, and Rita couldn’t believe she was now naked in front of her family! These people she hardly knew anymore and only spent up to three days a year with were seeing every inch of flesh on her body. She turned crimson just thinking about what they thought of her. She hid all she could from their eyes, but she couldn’t fight the fact she was essentially naked in front of her grandparents, uncles and aunts, and cousins.
“Now, you’ll stay that way until Thanksgiving dinner tomorrow!” her mother ordered.
“But Mom!”

“No, young lady. It’s apparent that you don’t respect your family anymore and can’t take care of yourself, so you’ll just have to learn the hard way. Perhaps after you’ve been taken down a few pegs, you’ll know how it feels when someone you love has turned their back on you! Now, apologize to your relatives for making what should have been a happy celebration into a punishment.”

“Mom, I can’t!” Rita whined.

Her mother pulled her to her feet and made her stand in the middle of the room. The naked girl was flustered at having so many people staring at her, but she noticed that her backside was facing the large picture window that faces the front yard. Her mind was filled with anxiety as she hoped no one else would see her naked body.

“I’m sorry…” Rita mumbled.

“I don’t think they heard you in the back.” her mom corrected.

“I’m sorry!” Rita yelled before sitting back down.

“That’s better. Now, we’ll be working on dinner, so I’m putting Tina in charge of your punishment. During the past two years, she’s proven herself to be much more mature and responsible than you are. She’ll be going off to college next year. The same one you’re at, actually. She’s like the second daughter I never had. So, if she tells me you’re being rude or disruptive, you’re going to find yourself in even deeper trouble. You hear me?”

Rita nodded, and her mother disappeared into the kitchen. Tina strode up to Rita with a huge smile on her face.

“What do you want? I just want to sit here and avoid eye contact with anyone if that’s ok with you.” Rita said indignantly.

“Unfortunately for you, it isn’t ok with me. So, please stand up. Come on, up!”

Rita slowly got to her feet and awaited her next orders.

“Good girl. Now, let’s go to the backyard.”

“Please, Tina. Not like this…” Rita begged.

“Oh, it’s plenty warm outside and you’ve got that privacy fence that no one can see through.”
Rita sighed and followed her tormentor out the back door. The girls walked to the center of the yard before Tina continued with her orders.

“Put your arms down, silly girl. No one but your relatives can see you out here and your back is facing them now. You don’t have anything to hide from me.”

“Tina, I’m really sorry for what my friends and I did to you. We thought it was just some harmless fun that everyone would forget by the time the school year started again.”

“You don’t get it do you? It’s not because of what you did to me, it’s the fact that you don’t know how horrible it was! Now, you’ll find out. Let’s get back inside before your mom wonders where you are.”
Rita covered herself again and walked inside. She wanted to make things better between her and Tina, but wasn’t sure what she could do. She decided to follow whatever odd commands she’d make no matter what.

“Okay, Rita. You’re going to be the entertainment while your mom makes dinner. You’d better make it count, or I’ll tell your mom you were being disobedient.”

Rita turned her back towards her family as Tina turned on some music. The naked girl began to sway to the music and let her arms move around. She was beginning to get into it when she felt Tina’s hand playfully slap her bare bottom.

“Faster, Rita. You’re putting us to sleep.”

Rita began to gyrate her hips and tried to block out all thoughts about her family watching her. With her back towards them, she felt a bit more secure to dance more provocatively. As the song ended, she was brought out of her stupor when she heard her family applaud her efforts. Rita blushed when the realization of what she’d done hit her.
Rita was thankful to sit down and relax until dinner. The meal was uneventful since Rita found a way to keep her breasts covered while using one hand to eat with. There were a few close calls when Tina, who sat next to her, caressed her thigh throughout the meal and teased her fingers around Rita’s mound. After dinner, Rita’s relatives bade her farewell for the night as they all left for their respective hotels for the night.

“Okay, let’s get you showered before you go to bed.” Tina ordered.
Rita walked upstairs and opened the bathroom door, but was surprised when Tina entered the room after her.
“Um, thanks, but I think I can manage from here.” Rita said dismissively.

“Fine, but don’t blame me if your mom barges in here to spank your bare wet ass after I tell her how rude you’ve been.”

Rita wasn’t sure what kind of game Tina was playing at, but let her stay. She turned on the shower, but Tina set it to the bath faucet. Rita figured that Tina was going to bathe her like a baby, and just wanted it over with. As the tub filled with water, Tina grabbed a washcloth, shower brush, soap, and a cup. Tina turned the water off when Rita’s body was submerged from her bellybutton down. Tina dunked the cup into the tub and poured it over Rita’s head, getting her hair wet. Thoroughly drenched, Tina began to wash Rita’s hair. The naked girl thought it odd that her tormentor was taking such great care to clean her hair, and was similarly surprised when she started to lather the wash cloth and began to scrub Rita’s face and neck. Tina didn’t rinse the soap off just yet, but instead began to lather Rita’s bare chest with soap. Rita could only feel Tina’s hands slide over her slick skin as the soap coated her breasts. Tina lightly tweaked and pinched Rita’s nipples and giggled when the girl’s nipple became erect.
“Okay, stand up now. We need to wash your legs.” she commanded.

Rita was pulled to her feet and soon felt Tina’s fingers moving around her ankles as one foot and the other were washed and placed back in the water. She washed Rita’s legs, but stopped at her knees. She then switched to Rita’s arms and belly. Since the naked girl still had soap on her face, she couldn’t open her eyes, lest they be stung by the soap. She stood there while Tina made sure her backside was coated in soap as well. It was at this point that Rita thought she’d pay her more intimate area more attention, but Tina began to scrub Rita’s back with the shower brush. Rita felt her skin feeling brand new after the scrubbing, and almost forgot about the one place that hadn’t been touched by Tina. She spread her legs shoulder width apart to be sure Tina would rub the washcloth there too. Tina teased Rita as the washcloth circled her inner thighs and began to get closer to her private place. Rita felt heat rising from her belly and collect near her loins. When Tina began to wash Rita’s slit, the naked girl let out a involuntary moan.
“I knew you’d like this. Just let yourself go.” Tina whispered.

Rita had to lean against the wall as her legs became weak. It had been a while since anyone, even herself, had touched her pussy. Her orgasm came quick and powerful, and Tina enjoyed seeing Rita’s face contort in ecstasy before Rita was ordered to sit and her soap was rinsed off. Rita kept her eyes closed as Tina dried her hair and drained the water from the tub. Rita was escorted out of the tub where Tina continued to dry her naked body. Rita was too spent after her orgasm to open her eyes. The last thing she felt was Tina brushing her hair before she fell asleep.

Rita awoke the following morning on the couch, and she was initially shocked to find herself stark naked, but quickly remembered why. She rubbed the sleep from her eyes and stood up, and knew something felt different. She didn’t feel her hair draped over her back like she used to. Fearing the worst, her hands shot to her head. She was relieved to find her hair hadn’t been sheared off, but instead were braided into two cute pigtails that now draped over her shoulders. Rita found a mirror and was surprised at how young she looked. It was then that she realized what Tina was trying to do. Since everyone had made fun of Tina’s small breasts, she wanted to get even by making Rita feel just as bad about her own body. 
“Morning, little Rita.” Tina greeted.

“Hi, Tina.”

“After what happened last night, I didn’t have a chance to tell you something.”

“What?”

“Come upstairs. It’ll be easier to explain up there.”

Tina ran upstairs with a giggle that unsettled Rita a bit, but she made her way to Tina’s room. 

“Have a seat.” Tina instructed. Rita shrugged and sat cross-legged in front of her.
“Rita,” Tina began, “I realized last night something I didn’t know about myself. I thought I’d grown out of my body issues once my breasts grew in, but apparently not. I wasn’t sure why I was taking my revenge on you so badly even after you ate dinner naked in front of your family. It wasn’t until I had braided your hair that I understood what it was all about. I love you, Rita.”
“You what?!”

“And not in a sisterly way, either. I mean, it’s weird, but when you entered this bedroom wearing only a shirt and panties, I wanted to see you naked. At first I thought it was revenge, but when I saw you naked, it wasn’t enough. I got to spend the entire day with you and enjoyed every second of it. The way you’re so shy and obedient. The way your small perky breasts jiggle when you walk. I love you.”

“I’m not sure you know what you’re talking about, and all that stuff happened because you tricked me into being naked!”

“But the bath last night. That’s what made me understand.” Tina proclaimed.

Rita wasn’t sure how to react as Tina began to peel off her shirt, then her skirt.

“I want you to enjoy me like I enjoyed you last night.”

Tina unclasped her bra and threw ii on the bed, which was joined by her panties shortly after.

“Have your way with me, Rita.”
Tina grabbed Rita and pulled her into a passionate kiss. Rita gave in and let the passion wash over her.
“I knew you felt the same way.” Tina teased.

“It wasn’t until last night that I felt something, but now…I’m not sure what I’m feeling, but I want more.” Rita explained.

“Does this mean you’ll stay naked for me?”

“Are you kidding? After everything that’s happened, last night gave me the most intense orgasms in my life! I still don’t want to be naked in front of my family, but for you, I think I can make an exception.”

The girls caressed each other and knew each other intimately before lunch. Tina got dressed but Rita remained unclothed since she was still being punished.

“Good morning, girls. Lunch is almost ready, and I can see you two have worked up quite an appetite.”

“You heard us?” Tina asked.
“Oh, sounds carry in this house, but I didn’t mind. You’re both adults, so there are no legal problems, but I’d tone things down for your relatives, ok?”

“Does this mean I can get dressed? I really don’t want Uncle Matt to see me naked again.”

“Oh, sure. The airline arrived with your bag earlier. It’s in the hallway.”

Rita couldn’t be happier that she’d not only be able to dress, but dress I her OWN clothes! She opened her bag and was confused to see it only contained a dress and a note. It read:
“Miss, I’m sorry, but your bag was met with an unfortunate accident and your belongings were lost. This dress was the only thing that was salvageable. Enclosed is a check with an amount assured by our insurance company that would be more than ample to replace your lost items. Please accept our sincerest apologies.

Sincerely,

Otto Brown

Northeast Airlines”

Rita pulled the dress on and treasured it’s sensation on her skin. Tina read the note and hugged her new girlfriend.

“Perhaps since it’s your last item, you should save it for your trip back?” Tina purred.

Thanksgiving dinner was a treat for everyone. The meal was immaculate and cooked to perfection. Everyone gorged on food and were happy as they sat and carried on idle conversation, but the topic of note wasn’t the football game or whatever tv show was running a marathon. It was focused on the two naked girls who revealed their love for each other. Everyone was surprised, but the girls were thankful that they all approved. Tina was truly thankful for the new love she’d found. Rita felt she’d lost a lot, but was thankful for the understanding family she had, and the fact that her girlfriend was able to join her naked display for the remainder of her trip.
Rita returned to her apartment, wearing only a dress, which she cast off as she closed the door.  She went to her closet and emptied all of her underwear and pants into a box, which was donated. It seemed that what she was most thankful for was knowing that her body wasn’t something to be hidden, but something beautiful worth sharing with the world. One peek at a time.
Epilogue

Tina sat naked in her bedroom, back in her own house. She caressed a yearbook photo of Rita, which also featured the other girls who tormented her. Her quest for revenge awoke something in her even though it had resulted in love.
“Rita may be my lover, but those other bitches need to pay. Perhaps Rita could invite them to her family’s holiday party. Merry Christmas to me...” 

The End

