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Vanessa gathered around with her friends as they downed another shot of tequila. “I needed some liquid courage for what we’re planning to do tonight.”

Brianna grinned. “You scared you're gonna lose, Vanny?”

Vanessa smirked. “I have this in the bag. You better be ready to strip naked.”

Claire rolled her eyes. “Would you knock it off you two? It’s time we do this for real this time. No cheating. No truces. Just an honest game of free for all.”

“I don't think that Vanny here is going to make it,” Brianna laughed. “She’s downed 5 shots already and this stuff is strong.”

“Enough talking. Let’s see if you all are able to walk the walk,” Fraisa said.

“Remember no going outside of the border. The first one out is going to be stripping naked,” Vanessa smiled.

The girls all nodded. It was just a nice friendly game of free for all with nerf guns. They all had the same guns so no one had any advantage. If you got shot in the arm, your arm was no longer usable. If you got shot in the head or near a vital area, you were dead. If you ran out of ammo, you were out.

It was dark out which made it a great time to play this game.

The girls all went to their hiding spots. Vanessa waited 10 seconds before blowing the whistle which meant the game had begun.

Vanessa’s plan was simple, stake out and let the others shoot each other and then get the win when it was down to 1. The other rule was that the winner, the last woman standing, would be able to force the loser to do a forfeit. Vanessa prayed that she would be able to utterly humiliate Brianna.

Vanessa was so caught up with what she was planning on doing that she didn't notice Brianna sneak up behind her until….BAM.

Vanessa shrieked as she was shot right in the butt. Brianna laughed. Vanessa blushed and sighed. “You’re dead, Vanny. And I believe that means you're the first loser.”

Vanessa paled in embarrassment but sat defeated unable to do anything as the other girls continued the game. A few shots later and the whistle blew again indicating that the game was over.

The girls met back at the patio. Brianna grinned widely as she had one the competition. “Alright, Vanny. Time to strip naked. Hope I didn't leave a mark with that shot.”

Vanessa reluctantly took her shirt off and then slid her pants down leaving herself in her white cotton underwear.

Brianna snickered. “Looking good, Vanny.”

The other girls laughed as well. Vanessa rolled her eyes as she slipped her underwear down her legs and stepped out of them before unclasping her bra. She then laid her clothes down on the table and stood naked in front of her friends. Brianna looked her up and down taking her naked body in. “Nice trim you got there, Vanny.”

Vanessa blushed as she showcased her nicely trimmed bush. It was just enough to look sexy. Vanessa then said. “Okay, Brianna, what’s my forfeit?”

Brianna smirked. “What’s the rush, Vanny? Don't want someone seeing you naked?”

Brianna took a moment to think. “Alright, Vanny, your forfeit is to take a photo of yourself from neck down.”

Vanessa sighed in relief as it didn't sound that bad.

“And send it to 5 people on your contacts,” she said. “That is, 5 people that I pick out.”

Vanessa’s eyes widened. She had a feeling that Brianna would choose people that would make her die if people saw her nudes.

She sighed knowing that she didn't have a choice.

She took a selfie aiming it to get her neck down which prominently showed off her boobs and trimmed pussy.

Vanessa thought about the people Brianna would send the selfie to. She prayed that Brianna wouldn't choose her crush or her parents.

Brianna looked at the photo and nodded in approval. She then took Vanessa’s phone and hit a few buttons. She smirked as she handed Vanessa her phone back. Vanessa looked to see what people Brianna sent the photo to. 3 of the people were actually just the girls that were here. But the other two… Vanessa wanted to die as she saw the other two were her mom and dad. She would have a lot of explaining to do shortly.

Vanessa sighed, however, as it could've been way worse.
