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“I like having breakfast with Sophia,” Josy said as she and Melanie were on their way to class.

Melanie suspected Josy had the photo session in mind, but she had to admit that she liked Sophia. “She’s nice.”

“Glad you agree.”

What exactly had she agreed with, Melanie wondered?

“The pictures turned out nicely,” Josy continued.

Melanie had only seen a few, and out of curiosity she took out her phone to scroll through the rest while they walked. She considered showing Brian one of the pictures, causing a rush of excitement to go through her. She could show him one of the innocent ones, curious for his reaction. Then she might accidentally swipe to the next and he’d catch a glimpse of her naked breast on her phone. It would be too much, wouldn’t it? Wait, is there a picture where her nipple is only just covered? She scrolled through the pictures, and there was one… It showed Josy tugging on the material. Might she dare show that one to Brian?

“Josy?”

“Hmm?”

“What would you think if I showed Brian one of these?” Melanie asked tentatively.

Josy laughed. “If you dare, go for it.” Her eyes sparkled. “You’re serious? Which one? I want to know how he reacts.”

Melanie nodded, and with Josy at her shoulder, they both checked out the picture.

*****

Outside her first class, Melanie looked for Brian, but he wasn’t there yet. By the time he got there, it was already crowded and she chickened out. She had also kept an eye out for the guy who had been the bus, but hadn’t seen him yet.

Aside from worrying about drunk bus boy, morning classes were a drag. By the time lunch arrived, she was giving some thought to the idea of holding Brian back a moment.

“Brian?” Melanie tugged on his sleeve as they walked.

“Hmm?”

Melanie pulled him aside and whispered, “ah, I want to show you something, but promise not to tell anyone.”

That piqued his interest. “Oh, of course. I promise.”

With a spark of excitement, Melanie unlocked her phone and went into the secure folder. Careful to hide her screen, she searched for the image she wanted to show Brian. Having found the picture of her from the waist up – with half her right breast exposed and a hint of areola – both nervousness and excitement were soaring. “What do you think… of this top?” She held up her phone.

His reached out, as if to take her phone for a closer look, but she moved it away from him.

“Just look,” she insisted, moving it back closer.

He stared at the phone. “Uh, it’s good… hot. I mean… Where was this? Is that Josy? Who’s taking the picture?”

Focusing on the only question she wanted to answer, she said, “Breakfast. In the kitchen.”

“You look great. Can you, uh, zoom in a little?” Brian seemed embarrassed to ask.

Loving his reactions so far and admiring his guts for asking, she was tempted to indulge him, so she zoomed in on her face.

“Very nice. I mean…”

She feigned ignorance, raising her eyebrows.

He hesitated, but then asked, “Zoom in on the middle?”

Was that so hard? She grinned, zooming in on her chest.

“Wow,” he said. “You have very nice… ah, a very nice… top.”

Melanie appreciated the compliment, but rolled her eyes at his near slip up. Still, she felt she could forgive him, given that he hadn’t seen her breasts before. She wondered if she had the guts to go through with her idea.

Still holding her phone for him, she zoomed out again, and then subtly swiped the screen, trying to make it appear an accident.

Instead of watching the screen, she studied his expression; the surprise on his face as he stared at the picture – the one with her right breast exposed.

“Holy shit,” he said.

“What?” she feigned ignorance, giving him a few more seconds before pulling her phone back. “Oh, you weren’t supposed to see that!”

“I can’t exactly unsee it.”

“Ah, it’s not your fault,” Melanie said, turning her head away because she couldn’t fully suppress her smile. She enjoyed every reaction he’d given so far, but now that she’d let him see, her embarrassment was growing. “You won’t tell, right? You promised.”

“Of course!” he insisted. “But it’s okay.”

“What is?” She peeked up at him, trying to decode his meaning.

“More than okay.” He grinned. “You look great in that picture. Hot. I mean…” He lost his composure, started stumbling. “Ah… You are amazing,” he said, recovering his confidence.

Melanie blushed, faltering in her attempt to keep eye contact. “You think so?”

“Absolutely.”

She thought of giving him another eyeful. It might make her intentions obvious, but the temptation was strong. She moved next to him, turning her phone’s display along towards him.

Would he ask her to zoom in? She would probably deny that request. Probably.

After holding it up for what felt like a long enough viewing, Melanie locked her phone and put it away before she might be tempted to show him a few of the even more revealing pictures.

She focused on him and they locked eyes. He’d obviously enjoyed seeing the pictures, and she wanted him to say something.

Unfortunately, he was keeping his thoughts to himself, though his eyes went to her chest before he averted his gaze, giving her an inkling of what was on his mind.

“Uh, lunch?” Brian asked.

“Okay.” Melanie started walking and noticed Brian was hanging back a step, shifting his backpack. She glanced back at him just in time to see him adjusting his pants, before quickly turning forwards again. Oh em gee, she thought, blushing.

In silence, they hurried to catch up to Sarah and Cohen.

As it was Friday, Sarah, Brian, Cohen and Melanie discussed their weekend plans. Melanie noticed Brian glancing her way a few times. Was he thinking about the pictures, or about her visit to his room? Was she being unfair to him, putting him through these hard situations?

Sarah suggested that they go swimming at the local pool that Sunday. They all quickly agreed.

Brian watched Melanie with a flicker of amusement. Was he thinking about seeing her in a swimsuit? She grinned back at him and he turned his head, smiling coyly.

“Just us?” Cohen asked. “Or with friends?”

“Not sure,” Sarah said. “My boyfriend might want to come along. What do you all think?”

Brian answered first. “I don’t mind either way.”

“A few more is okay,” Melanie said, “but not a big group?”

“How about one guest each?” Sarah asked, and everyone agreed.

Friday’s study session was only two hours, and Melanie spent the rest of the afternoon in her room.

*****

After dinner, she got a message from Josy.

‘Hey, I’m not feeling 100% so not going to the gym today. Let’s go next week?’

Ah, Melanie thought. Josy’s idea of going to the gym together had slipped her mind.

‘Sure. Feel better, okay?’ – Should she be worried?

After a quiet evening, Melanie went to sleep in her own bed. She hoped Josy would be feeling better tomorrow, as she was looking forward to going shopping with her. Soon after, she was asleep, hugging her blankets.

*****

Saturday morning, Melanie slept in a little. Brian had canceled on her because of his injury, and she decided not to go running by herself. Still in bed, she grabbed her phone to send Josy a message.

‘Good morning. Wakey wakey. Ready to go shopping?’

‘Hi Mel, I’m sorry I have to cancel. Didn’t sleep well. Next weekend?’

‘Shall I come over? Anything I can get for you?’

‘No, but thank you <3.’

Although it bummed her out that Josy was not going shopping with her, Melanie still wanted to go. She called Sarah to ask if she had time. She replied enthusiastically. They set a time and place to meet at the mall.

Dragging herself out of bed, Melanie carefully peeked out her door. No one there. Still nude, she went to pee, and then went back to her room to pick up her towel. She was feeling giddy, every time risking one of her roommates catching her. With the towel over her arm, she stepped back in the hallway. Balancing on tippy toes, she glanced towards the other doors. After a moment of caressing her stomach with her free hand, she walked to the shower room.

After her shower, Melanie was drying her hair with her towel, when the bathroom door opened. She quickly turned her head towards the dark haired girl that stepped in.

It was Alani!

Melanie froze. With her hands working her towel on her hair, she was otherwise completely naked. She had again forgotten to lock the door. Seeing Alani’s grin prompted her to turn away, pulling the towel out of her hair. Melanie heard Alani give a hearty laugh, while she tried to get the towel around herself.

“So, does our resident nudist still sleep bottomless or have you progressed to full nude?”

“I… what?” Wasn’t Alani going to apologize for barging in without knocking? Why wasn’t she leaving her alone? In Melanie’s head annoyance and embarrassment were fighting for dominance.

“Hot stuff. Remember?”

Oh. The night she’d been drunk, and Brian had left her room, leaving her door open. She’d fallen asleep on top of her covers, wearing only her ‘HOT STUFF’ shirt. Alani had seen her like that and teased her the next morning.

Annoyed that Alani wasn’t leaving her alone, Melanie made sure her towel was wrapped around her and left, hoping Alani wouldn’t notice that she hadn’t brought any clothes.

“It’s better for your skin,” Alani called after her.

Back in her room, Melanie stared at the clothes she had laid out on her bed. Panties, bra, knee length skirt and blouse on one side, chemise on the other side. She’d been thinking of wearing something lighter to breakfast, as if Josy was pushing her, but Alani had thrown her off. As a result, she knew she’d feel uncomfortable in the chemise.

Picking up her panties, she shook her head. Why was she letting Alani influence her? Shouldn’t she feel free to do what she wanted? Her other hand went to the chemise, wistfully running her fingers over the delicate fabric.

After putting the chemise back in her closet, she dressed.

Elle was at the kitchen table eating breakfast as Melanie walked in, smiling at the brunette. Melanie liked her. They conversed casually until Alani entered the kitchen.

“Hi guys,” Alani chirped.

Elle raised her head. “Morning. What’s better for the skin?”

Alani grinned. “What Melanie does.”

“And what’s that?” Elle asked.

“Sleeping nude.”

Melanie sat there, unsure how to respond. Since Alani couldn’t know how she slept, should she lie and deny it? As precious seconds ticked by, she knew the two were watching, watching as her face cycled through several expressions.

“Hah, see?” Alani teased.

“So, do you practice what you preach?” Elle asked the dark haired girl, unexpectedly coming to Melanie’s aid.

“I… ah…” Alani appeared flustered.

Melanie suppressed a smile and focused on her breakfast.

“Or do you sleep in footie pajamas?” Elle said, delivering another blow and waiting for the response that didn’t come. “Maybe one day you can join us smart girls. Until then, best leave us to it.”

Melanie stared wide eyed at Elle, both surprised and thankful for her words, and how she put Alani in her place after that teasing. During the few weeks of living with her new roommates, Melanie had felt that Elle was someone she could become good friends with, even though they hadn’t spent any time together other than breakfast, dinner and casually hanging out in the common room. Even the time Elle had entered the shower room when Melanie had been showering had felt okay. Elle had just casually talked with her, done her thing and left.

Slightly red in the face, Alani finished making her breakfast and slipped back to her room.

Elle winked at Melanie. “I might feel bad for her, but we both know she can take as good as she gives.”

“She just walked in on me in the bathroom,” Melanie blurted.

“Ah. Like I did last week.”

Melanie felt a need to clarify the difference. “No, no, not the same. At least you asked if you could stay.”

“Hmm, we really need to sit you two down for a good chat. I don’t like this… thing between you two.”

Melanie shook her head. She didn’t want to make this more difficult. “Please, no. It’s fine,” she said, deciding not to let Alani influence her clothing choices anymore.

Elle seemed deep in thought for a moment, but then she brightened. “She’s right, though.”

“About what?”

“Sleeping nude is better. Healthier. Like, your body temp during sleep.”

It seemed that Melanie might not be the only one in the apartment who slept in the nude.

Elle grinned. “Plus the intimacy.”

Melanie could only blush in response, and Elle smiled knowingly.

*****

After breakfast, Melanie took the bus to the mall, meeting up with Sarah at the entrance.

“Hey girl, what’s up?” Sarah’s positive energy brightened Melanie’s mood.

Sarah asked Melanie about dancing with Brian at the party, as well as their so-called week of weirdness, but Melanie avoided answering by changing the subject.

After browsing around for a while, they passed a lingerie store. Melanie glanced inside.

Sarah stopped, tugging on Melanie’s blouse. “Do you want to go in here?”

“Hmm? No, that’s okay.”

“Come on, let’s take a look.”

“So, who do you want to buy something for? Brian?” Sarah asked as they were browsing.

“What? No, of course not. We’re just friends.” Would it be weird to say it’s just for her own enjoyment, rather than someone else’s? Well… Maybe also for Josy, but of course she couldn’t say that!

Sarah stood there, scrutinizing her. “You still haven’t told us what happened between you two.”

“It was just a misunderstanding. Sorry, can we not talk about it?”

“Hmph. I can’t get a read on you two. From one day to the next, you two keep flipping a switch. Like, now you two seem distant. Something’s going on, but you’re not going to tell me, are you?”

Melanie wanted to swear there was nothing going on, but that would be a lie. It just wasn’t what Sarah might be thinking, and she couldn’t exactly talk about her running activities with Brian either.

Sarah frowned but left it alone. “It’s all so expensive. Guys have it easy, you know? Just one type of underwear and they’re done. One type of shirt…”

Though it wasn’t entirely accurate, she knew what Sarah meant. “Yeah, it’s not fair.”

“What do you think?” Sarah was holding up a turquoise lace bra and panty set.

“Cute. Is that for Cohen?” Melanie teased.

“You think he’d wear this for us?” Sarah laughed. Then she checked the price tag and frowned. “See, this is what I mean. A guy can buy 10 pairs of boxers for this price.” She put it back in the rack.

They browsed a while longer. Melanie had found a sleeveless powder blue top with sheer shoulders and V-neck. Though strictly speaking lingerie, she might wear it as a blouse inside or during warmer months. She imagined Josy might have recommended it for her. Though long for a top, it was shorter than the chemises Reese had given her. She wasn’t sure how well it would fit her, so she picked up three sizes. Sarah had grabbed the expensive turquoise set after all, as well as a few other items.

“Maybe I can get my boyfriend to pay for it somehow.” Sarah winked.

Off to the changing rooms they went. There was one cubicle free.

“You first,” Sarah offered.

Melanie started with the middle size top. She took off her blouse and skirt, but kept her bra and panties on. It seemed this was a good fit, though her bra-cups were partly visible due to the deep V-neck. “This one’s nice,” she said, as she felt the hem, which hid her panties with a few inches to spare. She particularly liked the sheer lace shoulders.

“Let me see.”

After a slight hesitation, Melanie pulled open the curtain to let Sarah see.

“It’s good, but it’ll be a bit loose. Especially without the bra.”

“Uhm, I guess I could try a smaller size.”

“I’ll get one for you. What size?”

“No need, I have it already.” Melanie closed the curtain. While she changed, she thought about what Sarah said, and knew she needed to try it without her bra.

When she had it on, she found that it did fit better. Snug, but comfortable. She checked the hemline again and found that the smaller size barely reached an inch below her panties. She’d need to wear panties that didn’t clash with the color, since any sort of movement would likely put them on display, let alone when she’d be sitting down. As she was thinking about that, she had a naughty impulse. She hooked her thumbs into her panties, but managed to hold back from taking them off, shaking her head.

Aware that due to her excitement, her nipples poked at the delicate fabric, Melanie hesitated with the curtain. What would Sarah think?

“Well?” came from the other side.

Tentatively, Melanie opened the curtain again, holding her arms up against her chest as she stared at the ground. It took some effort, but she forced her arms down in a manner she hoped appeared relaxed. It was an odd feeling, shopping with Sarah instead of Josy. In a way, it felt like she was shopping for Josy.

“Perfect mix of sexy and adorable.” Sarah winked at her. “Let me see the back.”

Melanie turned around. “So… Do you think I should get this one or the other?”

“Oh, definitely this one.”

“Okay.” Melanie had already been thinking the same, though simultaneously worried and excited by how short it was. She closed the curtain and inspected herself in the mirror. While standing, it hid her panties in front. Turning around and looking over her shoulder, she saw her partially covered butt peeking out.

Curiosity drove Melanie to give in to her earlier impulse and she again hooked her thumbs into her panties. After a brief hesitation, she took them off. Standing straight, she again checked herself. From the front she wasn’t able to tell the difference, but any movement would risk exposure. From the back, it might be noticeable. She wasn’t sure.

Sarah touched the curtain. “Melanie? Are you okay there?”

A brief moment of panic passed through Melanie. She had to think fast. “Ah, just wondering if I want this or not.”

Sarah sighed. “Get out here then. We’ll have another look.”

Oh no. What could she do? She couldn’t think of a good excuse.

Knowing she would have to be very careful, Melanie opened the curtain. Trying but failing not to blush, she stepped out. Thankfully, Sarah’s attention was not on her face.

While Sarah examined her from different angles, Melanie cast worried glances around the store to see if any other customers had noticed them.

“Not sure if it’s meant to be worn with panties,” Sarah mused. “I mean it works, but there may be matching cami shorts.” She moved to Melanie’s side and reached out a hand to touch the hem. “Did you…?”

Melanie reacted by quickly stepping back into the changing room. She noticed Sarah’s curious expression as she closed the curtain. While she changed back, she hoped Sarah hadn’t noticed, and wouldn’t say anything if she had. Finishing up, she wondered if there were matching cami shorts, as Sarah had suggested.

They switched places and Melanie waited for Sarah to change.

After a while, Melanie wondered whether Sarah would show her what she was trying on. “How does it fit?”

“Which one?”

Melanie hadn’t paid that much attention to what Sarah had taken into the changing room. “The one you’re trying now.”

“Ah, it’s a bit much.”

“I’m sure it’s fine,” Melanie countered. She wondered how much it showed and whether Sarah would let her see.

Sarah pulled the curtain aside, but only for a second. She was giving a side profile view, wearing the turquoise panties and bra set. In the short time Sarah held the curtain, Melanie only just registered that it left a lot of her butt exposed and the material seemed to be sheer with plenty of lace.

“That’s nice. Your boyfriend will love it. What’s his name, anyway? You never told me.”

“Didn’t I? His name’s Manuel.”

“Oh? So when will he be seeing these?”

Sarah giggled. “Wouldn’t you like to know.”

After fitting a few more items, they went to the checkout. Melanie bought the powder blue top, while Sarah bought the matching turquoise set she tried on. They both would have loved to buy more, but the prices were an issue.

They decided on a visit to the food court before checking out swimwear, and on their way Melanie got a message from Josie.

‘Still at the mall?’

‘Yes.’

‘Okay. Be there in 15.’

Josy was coming to the mall? Melanie guessed that meant she was feeling better. She was glad Josy was joining them, but thinking back to fitting earlier with Sarah, a wave of emotions ran through her. What if Josy had been there? What would have happened?

As they entered the food court, Melanie asked, “Do you mind if Josy joins us?”

“Not at all. Does she need a swimsuit too?”

“I’m not sure.”

They sat down with their drinks, facing each other. Sarah had a curious look aimed at Melanie, as if drilling into her with her eyes.

“What?” Melanie asked nervously.

Sarah grinned. “You took them off, didn’t you?”

Even though it was phrased as a question, it felt more like a statement. Melanie blushed.

Sarah laughed. “I wasn’t sure, but that just confirmed it. What made you do it?”

“I… What?”

“You know what I mean. Wearing something sexy like that with nothing underneath.” Sarah paused. “Brian?”

Melanie sputtered. “No, no, I told you there’s nothing going on between us.”

“Then who?”

Blushing furiously and staring down at her lap so Sarah couldn’t see her eyes, she said in a small voice, “no one.”

“Hmm.” Sarah mused and sipped her drink, but she dropped the subject.

Finishing their break in relative quiet, they walked toward the next store. Melanie had let Josy know with a text where they’d be going and by the time they got there, Josy was waiting for them outside the store.

“Are you feeling better?” Melanie asked after they had greeted each other.

Josy nodded. “Buy anything?”

Sarah opened her bag to show her purchase.

“Oh, that’s pretty,” Josy said, and turned to Melanie, prompting her to do the same.

Melanie mumbled her response, making it completely unintelligible.

“What?” Josy asked, and took Melanie’s bag to survey the contents. “Ooh!” she exclaimed. “Shame I wasn’t there when you tried it on. You’ll have to show me later, Mel.”

Melanie’s eyes went wide and quickly gauged Sarah’s reaction, seeing the girl’s raised eyebrows. She feared that Sarah was entirely too quick on the uptake.

Josy laughed, dispelling the tension, and Melanie hoped it helped to dispel Sarah’s suspicions.

“Are you also shopping for a suit?” Sarah asked Josy as they walked into the store.

“I suppose, if I see something nice. Why?”

“Oh, we’re going swimming tomorrow.” Sarah turned to Melanie, perhaps surprised that Josy wasn’t aware of that yet.

Melanie stammered, “Oh, I was going to ask you, but this morning you said… Uhm, do you want to come with us tomorrow?”

“Sure,” Josy chipped, apparently unphased.

They browsed the swimwear section for a while. Josy suggested a few more daring bikinis for Melanie, who pushed back in the presence of Sarah. After they had each found a few options, they went to the changing rooms.

Sarah pointed to an empty spot, nudging Josy – who had picked up four sets – to go first. Shortly after, another opened up and she let Melanie take it.

As Melanie was trying on her second suit, she heard Josy’s voice.

“Sarah, here. Mine’s free.”

“Thanks,” Sarah replied.

“Mel?”

Melanie poked her head out the curtain. “Over here.”

Josy walked over and entered the cubicle.

“That was fast,” Melanie said, surprised that Josy had tried on four bikinis in such a short time.

Josy whispered in her ear, “I only tried one. The others were for you.” She grinned at Melanie’s ‘oh’ face. “Your picks are boring.”

Melanie made a face to indicate hurt feelings, but she knew well enough that her picks were likely boring compared to what Josy had picked for her. However, they were planning to swim with her friends, and she wasn’t eager to show off an outrageous suit for them.

“Just try these.” Josy laid out three sets.

Still wearing the top and bottoms of her own second pick, Melanie inspected Josy’s first, holding up the bottoms. “Nope.” It was just two small triangles and a lot of string. She put it aside, not even bothering with the top.

The next was a little better, an indigo blue set. The bottoms were a thong, which would be a first for her. The front was more than just a little triangle and she would consider it decent. The back would leave almost all of her butt cheeks exposed, but at least it wasn’t just strings. Picking up the top, she thought it would cover her chest pretty well, while teasing the swell of her breasts.

The third was similar to the first and she just cast it aside. What was Josy thinking?

Josy smiled at her. “This one then?” She pointed at the second set. “Try it on.”

Sighing, Melanie waited for Josy to leave. She got back a pout, but Josy went out the curtain anyway. She quickly changed and checked herself in the mirror before waving Josy back in.

The top revealed the inner curves of her b-cups. It was a little daring, especially to wear around her friends, but she wasn’t too worried about that. The thong, however… How would her friends react? What would they think?

Josy was beaming at her. “You have to buy it. Wear it tomorrow.”

Melanie wasn’t sure if she was ready for that, so she countered, “Only if you also wear thong bottoms.”

“Deal,” Josy accepted, to Melanie’s surprise.

Wait, what? So she had to wear this bikini set around her friends tomorrow? With that in mind, Melanie looked in the mirror again, checking how the top and bottoms fit. The indigo contrasted nicely with her skin, which still had a trace of her summer tan. She liked how the top revealed more of her chest than her old bikini. It was fine, she reasoned, and not an unusual sight at a public pool.

The front of the bottoms fit neatly along her v-lines, tapering to narrow strips on her hips. The waist of the suit curved down toward the middle, revealing an enticing amount of her abdomen. If she’d had a landing strip, it might have just been showing.

Turning around and examining the back, her eyes focused on her butt. As expected, her entire butt was on display, with an indigo triangle a few inches high covering just the nape of her butt. Similar to the front, it tapered to thin strips at the sides.

A wave of excitement rolled through her at the idea of wearing this at a public pool, but she still worried about her friends. With a furtive glance towards Josy, Melanie took off the suit to change back to her regular clothes.

Josy picked up Melanie’s shopping bag and whispered, “Are you going to show me what you bought?”

Holding her panties with one hand, Melanie opened the shopping bag wide for Josy, who just shook her head.

“Show me.”

“But Sarah,” Melanie objected, as she pulled her panties up and started with her bra.

“She’s busy. Tell you what, I’ll keep an eye out. Hurry up and signal me when you’ve changed.” With that, Josy went out of the changing room to stand on the other side of the curtain.

After a moment of internal struggle, Melanie decided it was pointless to argue and went about changing into the top. It felt strange to change into an item you already bought, in a different store no less. She decided to keep her bra and panties on, to save time. When she was done, she peeked outside.

Josy smiled as she stepped inside, checking Melanie out. “Very nice. No matching shorts?”

“Sarah thought there might be.”

“But you didn’t look for them? Perhaps you thought you wouldn’t be wearing them.” Josy giggled.

Melanie blushed at her friend’s accurate guess. While Melanie made a turn for Josy, they heard Sarah calling for them. “Melanie? Josy?”

Josy snuck out of the changing room. “We’re in here,” she said, to Melanie’s dismay.

“Oh, is Melanie still trying on her suits?”

Josy giggled and said, “Not exactly.”

Melanie froze, was Josy seriously getting Sarah involved now too? What if someone from the store came to ask what they were up to?

A moment later, Josy pulled open the curtain. Melanie reacted by covering herself as much as possible with her arms.

Sarah laughed. “So that’s what you were doing.”

“Don’t be silly, Mel,” Josy said. “Show us how it looks.”

Melanie wanted to object. After all, Sarah had seen it earlier and Josy had seen it just a moment ago. Knowing Josy, she just sighed, lowered her arms, and turned for them.

Sarah was the first to comment. “See? It’s nice. A bit on the short side, maybe. Then again, it’s just a top.” She paused, alternating her attention between Josy and Melanie, seeming in thought. “Uhm…”

“What?” Josy asked.

At that moment, a couple walked past on their way to another changing room. The guy turned his head to stare at Melanie. He slowed his pace until the girl pulled him along.

Curious, Melanie poked her head out and saw the girl go into a changing room. The guy looked back at Melanie and she quickly stepped back.

Josy smiled knowingly and turned to Sarah. “You were about to say something before we were rudely interrupted.”

Sarah grinned, and continued, “The top. It’s not how… you should see it without… uh…”

Josy seemed surprised. “Oh?” She turned back to Melanie, who was still facing them in the changing room. Josy closed the curtain and said, “Well, Melanie, show us how you showed Sarah.”

Melanie was taken aback. Was it her imagination, or did she hear venom in those words? Did Sarah do this on purpose, or was it just a slip of the tongue? Weighing her options, Melanie didn’t think she could get out of this without making a scene. She just hoped Josy would not go too far with Sarah here with them.

Resigning herself to her fate, she once again removed her bra and panties, managing to remove them without taking off the top. She checked the hem to make sure she was decent and felt quite embarrassed in the knowledge that both girls on the other side of the curtain were in the know of what she wasn’t wearing. On top of that, her delinquent nipples were poking through the material again. Feeling the heat rise to her face, she slowly pulled the curtain aside.

Melanie saw that Josy was all smiles, which came as a relief.

Sarah on the other hand appeared surprised that Melanie had done it. As Sarah’s gaze went back and forth between Melanie and Josy, some form of understanding seemed to dawn on her face. Melanie wasn’t happy about that at all.

“It nicely accentuates your boobs,” Josy said, making a turning motion with her finger.

Melanie obliged, and started turning. She just hoped she could get through this quickly and change back into her normal clothes before they were found out by the staff.

“Wait, stay like that,” Josy said as Melanie was facing away from them. “Need to check if this is practical. Raise your arms?”

Melanie heard a gasp from Sarah. Though phrased as a question, it didn’t feel like one she could decline. Slowly, she raised her arms and felt the hemline rising up her butt, triggering another gasp from Sarah. She blushed, knowing they had a clear view of her naked behind. Her only relief was that they wouldn’t be able to see between her legs, since they were all standing.

“Ah, just as I thought. You can’t wear it like this, Mel.” Josy laughed. “Or can she?”

Instead of answering, Sarah giggled.

Melanie lowered her arms, but since the hemline did not drop by itself, she had to pull it back down. She looked over her shoulder, moving to close the curtain, but froze as she saw the glint in Josy’s eye.

“Finish the turn.” Josy winked.

She wouldn’t! Melanie silently pleaded with Josy, but it was in vain. Nervously pulling on the hem, she continued her turn until she faced them again, her heart racing.

“Same test?” Josy asked.

Melanie shut her eyes, her face on fire, as she began raising her arms again.

“You guys, I think it’s time to go.” Sarah seemed amused, but turned her head towards the entrance of the changing room area.

Apparently agreeing, Josy winked at Melanie, before stepping away and closing the curtain for her. “I’ll wait here for Mel to get changed,” Josy said.

With her arms still half raised, Melanie turned towards the mirror and saw the result. Though only partially, she saw her bare lips peeking out.

Had Sarah turned to the side before she became exposed? She didn’t know.

Why had she done as Josy had asked? Why not just refuse? Lowering her arms, she felt ashamed that Sarah had seen her like that. Her right hand went to her pussy; just a brief touch. Wetness, of course. She had to force her finger away before she’d start rubbing herself. How was she going to face Sarah? She sighed and began pulling off the top to get dressed.

The curtain opened while she had the hem lifted up around her belly button. She quickly pulled it down.

Josy just stood there just outside the changing room, holding the curtain open, and staring her up and down.

“Close it!” Melanie whispered urgently.

Josy grinned, but said in a soft and innocent sounding voice, “But you haven’t checked yourself in the mirror yet.”

“I have. There’s a mirror right here.” Melanie suspected what Josy was trying to do, but was having none of it. As exciting as it would be to step outside the changing room like this, her nerves had gotten to her, and she was shaking a little.

“It’s too small. You need to see the full picture to fully appreciate that top.”

Melanie shook her head. “There’s no time, Sarah will come back for us.” As she whispered these words, she realized her main concern was Sarah, and not other customers, or even the staff.

“There’s a big line. She’ll be a while. Come on, Mel, do it for me.”

An idea popped into Melanie’s head. “What will I get in return?” She wasn’t seriously considering it, but was curious what Josy might offer.

“I…” Josy paused in thought.

All the while, Melanie had been standing there in the open changing room, barely decent, in full view of anyone who might walk past. Someone did walk past, though the woman in question barely glanced her way.

“You can wear a single item the next time you go pee at my place.”

Melanie almost laughed out loud. “You’ll have to do better than that.”

“What do you want me to do then?”

Melanie knew what to ask. Josy wouldn’t agree to it, but even if she did it would feel like a win. “Sleep in the nude next time I’m at your place.”

Josy’s eyes went wide, but continued to bargain, “Just a top then.”

“Ugh, fine, but my choice.” Despite the compromise, Melanie felt excited at the prospect of choosing Josy’s clothes for once. She thought she saw a look of worry pass briefly over Josy’s face.

Josy nodded, apparently agreeing to the deal, as she grabbed Melanie’s arm and pulled her out of the changing room.

While Josy pulled her along to the big mirror a few curtains over, checked the hem of her only piece of clothing, while trying to think of what she would make Josy wear. She felt naked out there in the corridor, despite the top covering the important parts.

While she stood in front of the mirror, next to a widely grinning Josy, Melanie turned her head left and right. To her embarrassment, the guy further down was looking her way, but she felt Josy’s hand on her chin, gently pushing her view back towards the mirror. Was he still staring?

“You can see much better here,” Josy whispered. “Now raise your arms a little.”

“That wasn’t part of the deal,” Melanie urged. If she raised her arms, the guy would see everything.

“Well, at least make a turn then.”

Melanie obliged, making the turn, though a little faster than when she was in the changing room. Near the end of the turn, she saw that the guy was still staring at her. At that moment, the curtain in front of him opened and he didn’t even notice. The girl he was with looked out of her cubicle and saw Josy and Melanie. As his reward, the guy got slapped on the arm several times.

Feeling nervous again, Melanie pleaded with Josy, “Can we go now?”

Josy whispered, “…raise your arms a little.”

Melanie shook her head and felt Josy’s hand on her lower back, tugging on the material. It started to pull the hem up her butt, and to her shock she saw her front come into view in the mirror. Melanie quickly pushed Josy’s hand away, while trying to undo what Josy had done.

Josy pouted. “Oh fine, you can change. I’ll go check on Sarah.”

While Josy left the changing area, Melanie hurried back to her cubicle. Had anyone seen her?

After changing, Melanie went to pay for the thong bikini set and then joined Sarah and Josy outside the store. Apparently the other two had completed their purchases already.

Sarah seemed amused. “Josy explained it’s a game you two play.”

Melanie nodded. Maybe that’s the best explanation she could hope for.

“To each their own, of course,” Sarah continued. “Still…” She studied the other two, who kept quiet.

If Melanie didn’t know any better, she thought Josy was embarrassed, or even apologetic. Melanie sighed. This got out of hand very quickly, and she had Sarah to thank for putting a stop to it.

“I’m not one to judge.” Sarah seemed to scan their faces. “I guess I’m beginning to understand. You know, Brian.” She looked pointedly at Melanie.

Melanie didn’t know how to respond. What did Sarah mean by that? Was she talking about what happened in the changing room, or did she suspect something more was going on with Josy?

Seeming to let it go, Sarah’s demeanor changed. “Hey, cheer up you two! Nothing happened! Anyway, unless you two have other ideas, I think it’s time to go home.”

Melanie turned away, pretending to be busy with her bag. Josy was conspicuously quiet.

Now it was Sarah’s turn to sigh. “You two…”

