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Chapter Infinity Rina

Karen sat on the couch, looking at the clock, elbows to her knees, and chin in her palms.  Her foot tapped on the ground while her eyes followed the minute hand.  The TV cycled through commercials, presenting a mighty Tyrannosaurus, stomping through a swamp.

“Tonight, on Prehistoric Myths!  Did the dinosaurs really do this?”

The T-Rex aimed its head to the sky and gave its Earth-shaking roar.

The brunette checked the lagging clock again and gave a heavy sigh.  “This is the longest fifteen minutes ever.”  She picked up her phone and let her thumbs pound the screen.  “The show is soon, where are you?”

Karen slipped her phone into the pocket of her green sweatpants and stood up.  One hand propped up her elbow while the other supported her chin.  “Rina said she wouldn’t miss a minute…”  She made her way to the kitchen and started sorting through the shelves.  A recipe formed in her head as she held a noisy little bag of corn chips.  Cool air washed over her while she opened her fridge to search for cheese.

Then, the lights flickered in her house, accompanied by a boom.  Every metal utensil in the kitchen rattled for a moment.  The brunette paused and turned her attention to the lights.  She shut the refrigerator and turned towards her window.  “What was that?”  Karen looked in every direction the window allowed. When nothing else followed, she shrugged.  “Weird…”

As she turned to resume preparing her snacks, she felt something odd.  There was a new loose feeling around her hips.  A touch of red warmed up Karen’s cheeks, as she put her hands to her hips.  She checked every direction.  Rina wasn’t home yet.  Her thumbs slipped into the waistband of her sweatpants.

Where there should have been a snug pair of white panties… there was nothing.  Karen’s face heated up as she put the sweatpants back in place.  “H-how did… where is… I could have sworn that I was wearing panties!”  The brunette stood there, eyes wide.  “Did I forget to wear them?  That doesn’t seem possible unless…”

Karen shook her head.  “I better go put some on before…”

“Knock knock!”  Came Rina’s voice, as the black haired girl stepped in.  “Hey, Karen!  Just in time for your documentary!”

“Rina!”  Karen faked a giggle.  “I um… I didn’t hear you come in!  I was just making some snacks.  You like nachos, right?”  She couldn’t hide her blush.  If Rina found out she wasn’t wearing panties, then things would slip from her control before the first commercial break.

“Nachos sound great,” Rina said.  She nibbled on her tongue as she leaned to her side to see the supplies Karen laid out.  “Got any jalapenos?”

“Oh!  Um… I was just getting the cheeses!”  Karen scratched the back of her head.  The softness of her sweatpants hugging her hips distracted her.  Every cuddly fiber against her skin where there used to be panties in the way made her shiver.  Her free hand reached for the heavy clothing and gave a small tug.  They had to stay in place.

Rina smiled at Karen and took a few steps into the kitchen.   “I can finish this up if you want to go watch your show.  I think it’s starting.”

“O-oh, thanks, Rina!  I’ve got to grab something real quick.”  With a little shaky laugh, Karen stepped past Rina.  All the while, her best friend and roommate kept smiling at her.  Once she was out of the kitchen, she bolted for the stairs and made her way to her room.

Rina stood in the kitchen and put a hand to her chin as she looked at the bag of chips.  “Hmm… I wonder…”

As a new pair of white panties slipped up Karen’s legs, she sighed.  “That was close… I don’t know what happened.  Maybe Rina wouldn’t mind if she knew but… better not take any chances.”  She hoisted her sweatpants back up and shook her head.  There was a show about dinosaurs to watch.

Once Karen was back down the stairs, she saw Rina waiting at the couch.  There was a a platter of nachos on the coffee table.  She gave a little smile and made her way.

That is until Karen had to stop in the middle of her step again.  Her blush resurfaced as she ducked behind the corner.  Karen kept an eye on Rina, as she tugged on the waistband of her sweatpants.  The panties were missing again!

“But… how?”  Karen’s heart raced.  She knew she just put panties on.  They couldn’t just vanish!  “I-Impossible…”  As she took a deep breath and closed her eyes, she noticed her chest had a little more freedom to heave.  “No way…” A finger hooked into the neckline of her shirt and tugged.  Her bra vanished too.

“W-what?”  Karen gasped.  “This has to be a dream…”

“Hey, Karen, the show’s starting!”  Rina said, munching away on the spicy chip.  “Mmm, the nachos are really good, too!”

“C-coming!”  Karen faked another giggle.  ‘Why are my clothes disappearing!?’  She blushed and looked down her shirt again.  ‘What if something else goes…’ she thought.  The brunette looked to the living room again, the TV cycling through the last of the commercials.  ‘I can’t just be forgetting my underwear… I can’t be.’

“Karen, come on.  That dramatic narrator guy is doing the last promo!”  Rina called out.

‘Maybe I’ll be okay,’ Karen took a breath.  ‘If it gets worse… I’ll own it.  Y-yeah.  Just a normal afternoon.’  Her eyes went wide at the thought of that excuse.

Against her better judgment, she took a seat on the couch next to Rina.  Her vibrant blush remained in place.

“So what’s this one about?  The dinosaurs didn’t actually roar?”  Rina said, picking up another chip.

Karen shook her head, almost jumping.  “Oh, um… right.  There was um… A new fossil discovered a few years ago.”  The brunette took a breath.  “And there’s research on the… you know, the anatomy of the voice box and…”

Rina giggled.  “Okay, okay.  Sounds like you would have helped make one of these.  No spoilers!”  She put a finger to her lips.  “Let’s just get comfortable and watch.”

“R-right.”  Karen nodded, looking over her clothing and taking a breath.  Her t-shirt and her sweatpants hadn’t vanished.  Everything would be fine.  She shook her head, picked from the plate and ate while watching the documentary.   As much as she wanted to get lost in the prehistoric world, she couldn’t take her mind off of what her body felt.

She had no bra to secure her modest chest.  There were no panties to bring security to her hips.  Instead, Karen’s heart pattered at the fact she was a little less than casual.  What would Rina think if she was watching the show without her underwear on?

When Karen looked to Rina, her friend just sat and smiled.  Rina nibbled on a chip, but her attention stayed on the television, oblivious to what troubled her friend.

‘She hasn’t noticed… maybe I really will be okay.’  Karen had a tiny smile and turned to the TV.  Her blush cooled, her heart calmed, and her back laxed.  ‘This isn’t so bad… in a way… I’m getting away with it.’  As her smile grew little by little, she let herself absorb every detail of a dinosaurs voice box.

When it came time for a commercial, Rina turned to Karen.  “Wow, that is pretty interesting.  It’s kind of weird how they’re more like birds in so many ways.”  The black haired girl stood up and did a little stretch.  “I’m thirsty, you want something?”

“Water’s fine,” Karen smiled.

With little more than that, Rina walked to the kitchen.

Karen meanwhile sat and nodded over every little detail presented to her.  She gave herself a pat on the back for what she already knew and pondered what she didn’t.  As she did this, she shifted her legs, leaning forward and waiting for the commercials to end.

Then, an odd tickle ran all over her legs. Her confused eyes turned to her sweatpants.  They started to change color.  Instead of a dark green color, they started to turn darker, almost black.  And as they shifted in color, they started to crumble into dust.

Karen’s eyes went wide.  “Ah-ah!”  In seconds, her legs came into view, and even the dust vanished.  Her heart began racing again as she saw bare skin.  The brunette squeezed her soft thighs together and gripped the hemline of her shirt.  She forced it down to cover what she could, but it was clear she wasn’t proper.  ‘I-impossible!  Why is this happening!?’  As the red color burst onto her face, she bit her lip and looked to the kitchen.  ‘I don’t have much time… I have to get more clothes on before she comes back!’

“I’ll… be right back, Rina!  I have to… g-go to the bathroom!”  She bolted from the couch and ran up the stairs, her smooth backside bared to the room behind her.  This was unreal.  Why was her clothing vanishing like that!?

Karen pushed her way into her bedroom and shut the door.  She panted and put a hand to her head.  “What is happening… why are all my clothes just disappearing?”  The brunette moved for her dresser.  New panties slid up her legs, and soon after, she secured a pair of jeans.  As she reached for her bras, she heard a giggle.

“Huh?  Ah!”  Karen jumped and put a hand over her heart.  “R-Rina!  How did you… I never heard the door open!”

Rina kept her same little smirk as she looked over Karen.  “Are you all right, Karen?  You seem kind of nervous.”

Karen bit her lip and looked to her closet.  “Um… Rina… something weird’s been happening.  This is going to sound crazy but… my clothes keep disappearing.”

“Disappearing?  How so?”  Rina said, with a hand propping up her chin.  She nibbled her tongue, but her greedy eyes kept looking over her friend.

“Well… while I was waiting for you… my pants sort of… turned into dust and now they’re just… gone.”  Karen looked away, knowing how ridiculous the truth sounded.

“Karen, you were just starting to enjoy yourself,”  Rina said, her voice was calm and soft while she kept eye contact.  “I wouldn’t have cared if you wanted to watch your show completely naked.”

“Rina, I don’t think you understand… this keeps happening, and I’m a little worried now.”  Karen shivered.  “What else might just… turn into dust?”

The black haired girl giggled.  “Well don’t you worry about that, you’re not going to turn into dust.”

“How can you be so sure?”  Karen shivered.

“Because I have the power over that,” Rina said, pulling her right arm out from behind her.  On her right hand, she wore a massive golden gauntlet, with six gems decorating it.  “Check it out!  I have the power of the gauntlet!”  All six gems glowed, illuminating the room.

“W-what?”  Karen stood back, bracing herself from the glowing gems.  “Was that thing why my clothes kept disappearing?  Were you doing that?”

“Nudity is inevitable, Karen,”  Rina smirked.  Rina raised her hand, pressing her middle finger into her thumb.  “Just watch.”  She snapped her fingers, sending a pulse through the room.

“R-Rina, no!”  Karen braced herself as the wave shook everything.  When she didn’t feel anything, she opened one eye and looked over herself.  All of her clothing started to change colors, everything shifting to black.  It all crumbled into dust and drifted off her body.  Seconds later, Karen wrapped an arm around her chest and shoved a hand between her legs.  “Are you really using that thing to make me naked?”

“That’s not all I did!”  Rina crossed her arms and smirked.  “Have a look in your closet.”

The nude brunette turned, now with a hot blush and a thumping heart.  Her jaw fell when she looked inside.  Empty clothes hangers bounced into each other like wind chimes.  Shoe boxes tumbled with their balance upset.  Black dust swirled around and vanished.

“N-no way!”  Karen jumped to her dresser, clawing every drawer open, only to find vanishing dust.  “Rina… why did you do that!?”

“I figured it would be fun for you!”  Rina said, walking up and putting an arm around her naked friend.  “You have fun doing this sort of thing, don’t you?  Being naked with no easy way to redress?”

“I… “  Karen blushed.  “Isn’t this a little much?”

“You didn’t deny it!”  Rina giggled.  “I can do other stuff too you know.  Like this one,” Rina pointed to the yellow gem.  “I can read minds with this one.”  Her eyes glowed yellow for a second.  Rina put a hand over her mouth and giggled.  “Now watch what this one does!”  She pointed to the red gem, and it began to glow.

Karen trembled when she felt a warmth between her legs.  Red light shined from underneath her hands and faded a moment later.  “W-what did you do?”

“Move your hands and see for yourself.”  Rina leaned against the door.

Karen took a breath, and turned, her backside facing Rina.  She moved her hands from her little treasure.  Where there should have been a thin spot of fuzz, there was no hair.  Her skin between her legs was smooth, smoother than she thought possible.  A little shiver ran up her back as she touched it.

“And it’ll be like that as long as I want,”  Rina said, putting her other arm over Karen’s shoulder.  “But hey, if you want a different style, don’t be afraid to ask.”

“R-Rina… I think this is too much power for you.  I’m scared.”  Karen shivered.

“Aw come on, Karen.”  Rina smiled at the girl.  “I’m just having some fun.  I want you to enjoy this too.  Plus I didn’t get rid of everything.  I left that cute hoodie!”  She looked at the gauntlet, and her face lit up.  “Hey, I know what you’ll like.  I think the green one does time travel.  Wanna see if that show’s right about how dinosaurs roar?”

Karen took a long, hard look at her friend, keeping her hands in covering positions.  She looked at all the gems, her eyes lingering on the green one.  Then she looked up at Rina.

“…Really?”

Elsewhere…

The diving board launched June into the sunny air, as she took aim into the water.  Her hands broke the surface, and she slipped right into, minimizing the splash.  She resurfaced and threw her head back.

“Ahh…”  The blue haired girl smiled.  She swam further along the pool, approaching her white-haired friend.

“Have you been practicing diving?”  Aria treaded water.  “That was really good form.”

“Well… sometimes it’s fun.  You should try it!”  June smiled.  “There’s nothing quite like it.”

“Hmm… way up on that diving board?”  Aria thought to herself.  Then she leaned in to whisper in June’s ear.  “You know what might be more fun?  You and I come back here, tonight.  And we try things a different way.”

June blushed.  “B-but… it’s the hotel’s pool.  We might get in trouble.”

“It’s just a thought.  If we’re smart about it, I think we can avoid getting caught.”  Aria turned around in the water and shrugged.

June blushed at the thought and tried to shove it away.  She continued to swim alongside her friend.  But a few minutes later…

“Hey, Aria… is it just me or did the water get a little cooler?”  June asked, feeling a chill touch her in places it hadn’t before.

The white-haired girl turned.  “Not that I noticed why-whoa!”  Her eyes widened.  The water around June turned black and cloudy.  Seconds later, it turned clear.

“What?  What happened?”  June blinked at her friend’s reaction.

“Your swimsuit!  It’s… it’s…”

June looked down.  She dove in with a relatively modest one piece.  That was no longer the case.  Her eyes turned wide and her face turned red.  “Ah-ah!  How did… I didn’t…”

“Did you wear a dissolving suit to the hotel pool?”  Aria lowered her voice to a whisper.  “I knew you were pretty bold… but… wow.”

“N-no, Aria, I swear that was a normal suit… I didn’t plan on this!”  June sent her hands to covering positions.  “G-get a towel, quick!”

And somewhere else…

“Hmm… maybe try the orange one?”  Izumi said.  “It’s a nice contrasting color to your shirt.”

Vera nodded.  “I think I can see it… all right, let me try it on.”  The long-haired brunette took the mini-skirt.  It showed a little more thigh than what she might pick.  Still, Izumi seemed to think it would look good.  She stepped into the fitting room and reached for the zipper of her skirt.

When she didn’t find it, she looked down.  “Huh?  W-what the?”  Clouds of dust formed where her clothes should have been, soon after they faded out.  Soft breasts bounced out in newfound freedom.  The lights shined over bare midriff.  A round, smooth bottom discovered the fresh feeling of an air conditioner vent.  Toes discovered tile floor.  Vera’s eyes burst open.  “Ah-ah!  What’s happening?  M-my clothes!”

“Whoa!  Vera, are you all right?”  Izumi called out.  “You have to see this!”

“U-um…”  Vera looked in the mirror.  A naked brunette stared back.  How did this happen?  This couldn’t be real!  She was naked at the mall!  The nude girl frantically searched the fitting room and saw only the skirt she planned to wear.  It turned to dust as soon as she tried to snatch it.

“I-Izumi, I have a little problem,” Vera gulped, cracking open the door.  “I really need your help,” she peeked outside.

“I think something bigger is going on,” said her friend, still fully dressed.  Clouds of black dust evaporated all around the women’s clothing department.  “Everything’s gone…”

“W-what?”  Vera blushed.  The sock shelves?  Empty.  Panty displays?  Empty.  Even the mannequins were without a thread.  “U-um… Izumi?  What’s happening?”

“I don’t know…” Izumi said, turning to the nude Vera.  She leaned back in shock.  “Did…  your stuff vanish too?”

“C-can I borrow something?  Please?  Or maybe find something and buy it?”  Vera’s heart raced.  “A-any why didn’t your clothes do that too?”

Izumi looked at her own outfit.  All she could do was shrug.

And in another time…

Two girls stood together in a lush jungle with thick, humid air.  There were no buildings, no roads.  Not even breaks in the trees.  Just the two of them.  Karen stood naked, Rina stood dressed, still carrying the Infinity Gauntlet.  They watched as a tyrannosaurus towered over a few trees.  It’s massive jaw opened, and it unleashed a mighty honk.

Karen’s beaming smile held while Rina’s smirk bent.

“…I was kind of hoping the documentary was going to get that wrong.”  Rina shook her head.

“Oh my gosh!  Rina, this is amazing!”  Karen squealed and hugged Rina.  “Real, living, breathing dinosaurs!  Oh, we have to see more!  There’s so many different kinds across all kinds of different time periods!”

“Um… okay sure.  How many are there?”  Rina hugged Karen back and smiled.

“Oh, there’s so many!  Right now we’re in the Cretaceous period.  There’s also Jurassic, Triassic, Mesozoic, and they all span hundreds of millions of years!”  The nude girl had a twinkle in her eye.

Rina’s eyes jumped open and she shook her head.  She brushed a little of her hair out of her face and yawned.  There was no jungle surrounding them.  Instead, it was the familiar walls of the living room.  “Mmm… was I dreaming?”  The black haired girl stood up and stretched.  “Comic movies are so weird.”  Then Rina looked to the couch beside her and smiled.  Karen laid there, creating a gentle snore.  Still, Rina raised an eyebrow.

Karen was sleeping naked.

