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Public Nudity for Points – Part One 

Synposis: Classmates take advantage of a girl under the guise of a clever game.

“So, are you going to do it or not?” Mandy asked impatiently all the while staring hopefully at the young girl before her.


Carrie was a junior in high school and very socially inept. She was woefully uncomfortable around her peers and very self-conscious about her body, which in her opinion was quite late in developing. No one ever gave her the time of day her entire life except for Mandy. Not even her parents were supportive. But Mandy – she was different. For her own selfish reason, she recently took Carrie under her wing. She acted as a mentor to her, flattering her every chance she got building up her self-esteem which seemed to still be at an all-time low.


Carrie for her part was enamored with all the attention and friendship she received and seemed willing to do anything to please her one and only “true” friend. But Mandy was fast becoming MORE than a friend. There was a special bond Carrie felt for her that bordered on love which was why she was struggling so with this decision. You see she had been asked to by Mandy to let her see her body – her NAKED body.


“GO on, take your clothes off. I need to understand WHY you have so many hang-ups about your self-image and I think I can help you if you would just trust me enough,” Mandy argued after seeing that Carrie was still struggling with her decision. “I’ve been a good friend, haven’t I?” she continued. It was true of course and Carrie knew that she could trust Mandy completely. So far this school year Mandy came to her rescue several times when she could have easily have taken advantage of her. No, the issue wasn’t trust – it was shame. “It’s really no big deal. It’s just us girls you know,” Mandy added.


“I’d feel so . . . silly!” Carrie said with a nervous laugh.


“Look, I promise I won’t make fun or tell anybody if that makes you feel any better,” Mandy said sincerely. “Besides, don’t you want to know what I really think?”


Carrie blushed and Mandy knew then that she was going to do it. Mandy had always been somewhat bi-curious and Carrie had THE most-cutest face she had ever seen. Seeing her naked had been her goal since she first met the girl but she knew she had to take it slow as Carrie was somewhat fragile. She had invested a great deal of time and effort working towards this end. The control she was able to exert over Carrie was also a motivating factor and Mandy loved it.


“Oh alright, I’ll do it but you had BETTER not laugh,” Carrie finally said. It would be the first time anyone had seen her naked since she turned a teenager. She had always managed to avoid situations where she might be seen without clothes. Now she was willing to expose herself completely to her friend. It was the hardest thing she had EVER agreed to do. She was willing to make the sacrifice and risk total humiliation for just one reason - to please Mandy – she was THAT important to her.


Slowly Carrie stripped off her long-sleeve T-shirt top and then slid her pants to the floor. Clad only in her plain white bra and poorly-fitting panties Carrie blushed again and instinctively covered herself with her arms across her chest. Seeing the encouraging look Mandy gave her helped her to continue. Before she lost her nerve, she yanked her panties down to the floor revealing a naturally well shaped but sparse patch of pubic hair. She purposely left her bra for last as her breasts were the part of her body she was most self-conscious about. Her hands visibly shaking, Carrie reached around her back and fumbled with the clasp on her bra making a joke about maybe having used too much superglue to fasten the bra that day. After some nervous laughter she finally undid the clasp and let the bra fall off her front then tossed it onto the floor revealing two small A-cup protrusions from her chest with pointed, blushingly pink nipples that drew attention to her boobs. Her complexion was quite pale as much of her body had obviously never seen the sun. Her skin appeared to be silky soft – almost baby-like and Mandy was envious.


Mandy gave a genuine smile of approval and said sincerely, “Why, you have a BEAUTIFUL body! I LOVE IT!”


“No, I don’t,” Carrie argued looking at the floor unable to look her friend directly in the eye.


“Yes, you do! Why I LOVE looking at you naked like this. I don’t care what YOU think, I think you’re hot! In fact, you’re having quite an effect on me if you know what I mean!”


Her remarks caused Carrie to blush as she believed that her friend was sincere. It pleased her immensely that someone as important and popular as Mandy was admiring her body and she stood a little proud for a moment even moving her hands away from her showing her body a little more eagerly. She felt GREAT. Then self-doubt took over once again.


“You’re not just saying that to make me feel better, aren’t you? Because I don’t need your pity you know.”


“No, I mean it. Turn around, let me see your backside.” Carrie smiled and was glad to accommodate and swung herself around. “Your butt is gorgeous! I’d KILL for an ass like that!”


“REALLY?!”


“Heck yeah, you rock girl.”


Carrie beamed with genuine satisfaction and stood motionless for a time so as to allow Mandy to get a good look. Inside Carrie was trembling yet there was something else – arousal. Carrie was aware of her body’s reaction to being truly admired for the first time and this excited her. After a few moments she then patiently bent down to retrieve her clothes.


“What are you doing?” Mandy asked.


“Getting dressed,” Carrie said.


“Oh, PLEASE don’t do that. Just stay as you are for a while. What’s the rush?”


“What?!” Carrie asked nervously. “That’s silly. You’ve seen me. What would be the point?”


“The point is that I LIKE looking at you. It makes me happy. Don’t you want to make me happy?” Mandy pretended to pout and gave her “puppy dog” eyes hoping she would acquiesce.


Once again Carrie blushed and felt awkward at even THINKING about staying nude, still those strange feelings were there and she DID want to please her mentor. “Okay, if that’s what you really want. I guess it couldn’t hurt, but just for a little while.”


“Of course,” Mandy said slyly. “It’s just what you need to build your self-confidence and improve your body image.”


“It is?”


“Sure! Being naked gives you a freedom that’s like no other method I know of. Your body is a wonderful thing and you should relish it! I’ll bet if we did this regularly, you’d begin to feel like a totally different person. Let’s see if you can stay naked for an hour. That shouldn’t be too difficult should it?”


“No . . . I guess not. I still think it’s silly but I’ll go along with it.”


The girls soon went about their normal stuff totally ignoring Carrie’s state of undress. Mandy fixed Carrie’s hair and they talked about clothes, make-up and boys – lots of talk about boys which of course led to talk about sex and relationships – all of which were things Carrie desperately longed for but, was convinced she would never have.


When the hour was up Mandy didn’t protest at her friend wanting to dress. Instead, she suggested, “How about we try this again tomorrow?” Mandy of course had an agenda and she knew she couldn’t rush things or she could ruin everything.


Pleased that her friend wasn’t being pushy, Carrie agreed. “I still don’t think this is such a good idea but if you really want me to, I’ll do it. I still feel awfully silly though,” Carrie added giggling like a little kid.

“Give it some time. You survived today, didn’t you? Like I said it’s no big deal.”


The next day Carrie came over and was no sooner in the house when Mandy began asking her to strip.


“You really are looking forward to this aren’t you?” Carrie asked teasingly.


“It’s the highlight of my day!”


“Shut up!” Carrie replied laughing heartily. She then nervously once again began taking off her clothes – one piece at a time. To make things easier on her friend, Mandy pretended to be busy with something and purposely didn’t watch as Carrie removed her garments. Mandy kept her friend naked two hours that day but the time flew by quickly as they were having a good time.


Carrie thought the novelty of being nude would eventually wear off and that Mandy would lose interest but the exact opposite seemed to be taking place. The more Carrie was naked, the longer Mandy wanted her to stay that way and the more Carrie looked forward to her visits. The girls, who were already close, seemed to grow even closer. And there was sexual tension in the air between the two of them. So much so that Carrie was embarrassingly wet by the time she was able to put her clothes back on.


By weeks’ end Mandy had managed to keep Carrie naked for five hours! Carrie for her part was still extremely embarrassed by it all but secretly relished the close bond that seemed to be forming between the two so she tolerated the quirky requests of her friend. Of course, the more Carrie stayed naked the more lavishly and trendy Mandy dressed thus accentuating the differences between the two. Mandy felt power and Carrie felt she had to please – a dangerous combination to be sure.


Mandy wanted to take things a bit further but wasn’t quite sure how to proceed. She realized that part of the fun was dominating her friend and watching her cope. She LOVED the embarrassing looks Carrie gave when she was placed in awkward situations. She just HAD to push her further, but how? Unwittingly Carrie actually provided the means.

“Mandy, I had SUCH a great time this week and you are such a great friend. I just don’t know how to thank you for all you’ve done for me. My life was miserable until I met you. I just wish I could do something as nice for you as you have done for me?”


Mandy smiled and seized the opportunity. “Well, there is something . . . no never mind.”


“What?”


“It’s nothing really.” Mandy said as she went about cleaning up the house pretending to ignore her friend.

“No really what is it? Is there something I can do for you; something that would make you happy?”


“Well, two things actually but they can both be accomplished by the same means: First, I want more than anything to help you improve your self-confidence.”


“Yeah,” Carrie said sheepishly, “I’m working on that – I AM a bit more outgoing thanks to you but it’s hard, you know . . .” Carrie lowered her head. She absolutely hated talking about herself. She longed for her friend’s self-assurance. She was so alive and exciting.


“Yes, well, the second might help speed things up a bit. I wonder if we could make a rule.”


“What sort of rule?” Carrie asked quite interested in what her friend’s idea might be.


“I would like you to always be naked when you’re in this house – from the moment you arrive till the moment you leave.”


Carrie’s eyes widened. “You can’t serious? You want me naked ALL the time?!”


“Sure. Like I said it will help your self-confidence and it would make me VERY happy.”


“I . . . I can’t do THAT! What about your mom? She’d kill me if she ever caught me.”


Mandy smiled and put her arm around her friend. “Look, you know as well as I do that my mom is hardly ever home. She works nights and during the day she mostly hangs out at her boyfriend’s house. How many times has she seen you so far? None. If she does come home and catch you, I’ll handle everything, just trust me.”


Carrie wrung her hands and nervously paced the floor. “I don’t know. I’m not sure I can do this.”


“Why not? You’ve done it so far, a little at a time, so what’s the big deal? The next time you come over just give me your clothes and I’ll put them away until you’re ready to leave. That way you won’t be tempted to wimp out.” Looking at her frightened girlfriend she made those puppy dog eyes and pleaded sweetly, “Please, pretty please do it for me? Do it for yourself.”


Carrie looked at Mandy. Despite her fear she really wanted to do something for nice her. “Okay,” she reluctantly said with a sigh. “If you REALLY want me to and it’s THAT important to you, I’ll try it.”


Public Nudity for Points – Part Two 

Carrie hardly slept that night wondering about her decision. A little voice kept telling her that Mandy was just out to humiliate her. After all, why would anybody want to really look at her miserable body anyway except to make fun of it? She quickly suppressed such thoughts and attributed them to her lack of self-confidence. After all she did have fun that last week. Deep inside Carrie liked it when Mandy was happy and for whatever reason Mandy did seem to really want her to do this. No matter how hard this was going to be, she decided that she was going to go through with it no matter what. And of course, there were those “feelings” down below that were undeniably exciting.



The next day Carrie made her way over to her friend’s house. Mandy greeted her at the door before she even had time to knock. “COME ON IN!” Mandy said excitedly. “This is how I want it to work whenever you come over. Whether I’m here to greet you or not, just come on in, strip off everything and put your stuff in the wooden box here by the door and lock it. You can then make yourself at home. When it’s time for you to leave I’ll unlock the box and give you your stuff back.”


Carrie’s eyes widened! “I thought I would just, you know, do it like we’ve been doing. Why do I have to lock everything up?”


“Silly thing . . . it’s for your own good. Like I said before you must push your boundaries, challenge yourself. What’s the matter don’t you TRUST me?”


“Um, sure I trust you,” Carrie quickly replied so as not to offend her friend and started undressing. “It just feels weird is all – locking my things up.”


“Of COURSE it feels weird. That’s the whole point.”


There was a certain warped logic in Mandy’s argument and that familiar feeling began to make itself known down below as Carrie stood naked dropping her things in the box. When she clicked the lock shut a nervous tingle shot up her spine but Mandy soon had her feeling quite at ease as the two lounged around.


The entire process was repeated for several days and Carrie soon became a creature of habit. Unbeknownst to Carrie, during the week Mandy had been carefully and ever so subtly removing anything in the house that could be used for cover. There were no towels in the bathroom for instance as Mandy had hidden them. Curtains were replaced by mini-blinds. The tablecloth and placemats were tossed. Even the throw pillows on the sofa were put away. Carrie hadn’t noticed. She was too busy enjoying the company of her friend.


On Thursday, Carrie arrived and as was her custom, and entered the house. She was beginning to feel quite at home as she was spending so much of her time there. Mandy wasn’t there to greet her as she had said that sometimes she might not be, so Carrie didn’t think anything of it and began stripping off her clothes and locking them in the box by the door. She figured Mandy was probably in the bathroom or something so she turned on the TV and began channel surfing.


She was sitting on the couch watching a program when the door suddenly opened and to Carrie’s horror in walked Traci and Kim, two classmates from school.


“Well, well, WELL . . . what do we have here?” Traci asked sarcastically as she looked over the naked girl before her. Kim just snickered with her hand over her mouth.


Carrie immediately looked around for something to cover herself and, finding nothing suitable, drew herself up into a ball putting her arms around her chest and pulling her legs up onto the sofa to hide her essentials.


“Just look at that! She’s blushing!” Traci said as she sat next to Carrie. “I don’t think she likes being NAKED in front of us.”


“What’s the matter Carrie?” Kim teased. “Weren’t expecting company, were you? Did we interrupt something intimate . . . Hmmmmmm?” Both girls giggled at Kim’s remark and Carrie just wanted to die!


Any successes that Mandy might have achieved during the last week were slowly being erased by the good-natured kidding of these two girls.


“Hi Guys!” Mandy said as she rounded the corner. “I see you’ve met Carrie.”


“Yeah, what gives? Why is she like naked?” Traci asked.


“It’s an initiation into an exclusive club at school. They selected Carrie and as part of her initiation she has to stay naked whenever she can. She selected me as her independent monitor since I’m her closest friend.”


“What’s the name of this club?” Kim asked excitedly.


“Sorry I can’t tell you that. But I can tell you that many of THE most popular kids in school are members. From what I’ve gathered they are pretty particular about who they choose to let in – some are jocks, some are geeks, some are rich kids.”


Traci looked puzzled. “I’ve never heard of such a club. Are you a member too?”


Mandy laughed, “No they haven’t asked me. I’m just helping Carrie. But I think it must be sponsored or endorsed by a couple of the Greek houses at the college campus – you know doing some preliminary recruiting so when the kids get to college they’ll pledge to that sorority or fraternity, or something like that. Being a member of this high school club must give them a leg up – sort of like being pre-screened or something. I don’t really know but that’s the rumor. I really don’t know much about it, I’m afraid except that it is uber-exclusive.”


Carrie just sat on the couch terribly embarrassed. She realized that her friend was coming to her rescue by trying to help explain her situation by making up this nonsense about this club but she was afraid she was only making things worse!


“That makes sense. I’ve heard of all that naked hazing that goes on at college,” Kim added. “Wow! This is so exciting! How long do you have to do this Carrie?”


Carrie shot glance at Mandy then answered, “I . . . um . . . I don’t know.”


“She doesn’t know because she hasn’t earned enough points yet.” Mandy explained.


All three girls looked at Mandy with puzzled looks. Carrie was shocked and bewildered. “Points,” Traci asked?


Mandy went over to the desk and retrieved a clipboard and began looking it over. “Yeah, in order to pass her initiation, she has to get 500 points. See here,” she explained showing the clipboard to Traci and Kim, “she gets points assigned for certain things. One point for each hour she’s naked, 5 points for letting others see her naked, 20 points for being naked outside and so on. My job is to witness the events and tally the points.”


Carrie’s face turned white as a sheet! What in the hell was Mandy doing?!


“This ROCKS!” Kim said obviously becoming more enthused. “Gee, Carrie, so far you only have 20 points. You’ve got a LONG way to go to get to 500.”


“Well, actually she now has 25 points – she got 5 more when the two of you saw her naked.”


“Hey that’s right!” Traci added completely buying into Mandy’s explanation. “This is like soooooo cool!”


“Mandy . . . ahem,” Carrie said clearing her throat, “Could I see you privately for a moment?”


“Sure,” Mandy replied. “You guys make yourself at home. Grab a Coke or something from the fridge. We’ll be right back.”


Once they were out of earshot of the two girls Carrie whispered frantically, “What the HELL are you doing?!”


“Just explaining your nudity, that’s all.”


Carrie grabbed the clipboard and to her horror she saw a neatly printed form with columns and tasks already assigned points. Every day she had spent naked with Mandy had points assigned. All sorts of thoughts invaded Carrie’s mind. “You PRE-PLANNED all this?!”


“Of course, silly, I had to think of something to credibly explain what was going on in case it was needed. I couldn’t very well tell people that you were so ashamed of your body that I was working on your self-esteem, could I? I mean if word ever got out THAT was the reason, you’d be the laughing stock of the entire school. You wouldn’t want that would you?”


“No . . . but . . .” Carrie replied hesitantly.


“Besides, look at them out there. They BOTH admire you for being selected and for what you are doing. In fact, this could really boost your popularity AND help your self-esteem at the same time.”

“No way! I‘ll think of something else to tell them,” Carrie said emphatically.

Mandy made her puppy dog eyes again and said sweetly, “Just do this for me, please? It would mean a lot if you’d go along with my story.”


That did it. Carrie could never refuse Mandy anything if she really wanted it as she owed her so much – especially when she had that puppy-dog look. “Oh all right, but you had better not get me in trouble at school over this!”


“Just trust me,” Mandy said with confidence.


When they rejoined the others Traci spoke up, “Is everything okay? Carrie looked a little upset before.”


“Yeah, everything’s fine. Carrie is just a little worried that you might jeopardize her chances with the club. She’s afraid I’ve told you too much already and you’ll spread this around campus and she’ll get disqualified. It’s supposed to be a SECRET club. They don’t want to invite the scrutiny of the school administration.”


“Oh, we won’t tell a SOUL, will we Traci?” Kim remarked sincerely.


“Heck no, but now that we know, can we help?” Traci asked hopefully.


“Sure,” Mandy spoke up before Carrie could object. “I think having more than one independent witness might make her case stronger. I’m sure it will impress the selection committee.” Carrie couldn’t believe what she was hearing!


“SWEET!” Kim exclaimed. “Carrie, I never thought you had it in you, but I think you’re amazing!”


Carrie loved the praise – especially from a girl she once thought a snob. She was still hopelessly embarrassed being naked in front of her classmates however and had resumed her ball-like position on the couch.


All three girls joined Carrie in the front room. Mandy whispered discreetly to her friend so that the others wouldn’t hear. “Relax! You look so dorky sitting like that. If you don’t sit with more confidence, they’ll never believe my explanation. You don’t have to worry about them. They think you’re cool now, so don’t blow it.”


As Mandy took her seat Carrie reluctantly placed her legs on the floor and slowly dropped her arms revealing her less than endowed chest to her classmates. She expected all sorts of snide remarks from the guests about her body now that it was completely on display for them to see, but to her surprise, no one said a thing. Instead, they all sat chatting away like they were now old friends. Neither Kim nor Traci had ever said a polite “hello” to her before when they passed in the corridors at school. Now it would seem they were treating Carrie like she was their best friend.


As they sat munching on the chips Mandy had put out for them Kim spoke up to Traci, “We’ve just GOT to think of ways for Carrie to earn more points!”

To her horror Carrie suddenly realized that she might actually be expected to go through with all this with Kim and Traci as witnesses. She had been so caught up with the sudden horror of being seen naked before that she hadn’t thought the whole initiation story thing all the way through. She trusted Mandy though, so she kept quiet.


“Yeah, one point for each hour naked in this house would take like forever to get 500 points! Why time might expire before she ever made it through!” Traci added emphatically.


“Let’s see if we can come up with a few ideas to speed things along? Is that Okay with you, Carrie?”


Carrie shot a terse glance at Mandy knowing she was trapped. “Well, um I guess so. It doesn’t hurt to at least TALK about it.” She emphasized the word “TALK” so Mandy might take the hint and come to her rescue once again.


Mandy just smiled.


Public Nudity for Points – Part Three 

“Hey I know,” Traci said breaking the thoughtful silence, “Maybe she could streak the Football game this Friday!”


Carrie almost fainted at hearing her suggestion.


“No, that would never work,” Mandy interrupted. “Too much chance she would get caught. Besides, maybe we should stay away from school so as not to draw suspicion to the club. It was a nice idea though.”


“Well, maybe she could streak the shopping mall then. What do you think Carrie?” Traci asked thoughtfully.


“Um . . . listen, guys,” Carrie said nervously. Mandy looked over at her friend pleading with her eyes not to ruin everything. Carrie had a change of heart and decided to try and be diplomatic. Maybe she could talk her way out of this somehow while preserving her friend’s dignity. “You all act like I’m some kind of experienced flasher or something. Just because I’m trying out for this club doesn’t mean this is easy for me. You know me, I’m basically pretty shy.”

To Carrie’s surprise Kim jumped in and defended her. “Yeah Traci, that idea is pretty bold. Carrie can’t do something like that!”

“Thank you, Kim. I knew you’d understand,” Carrie said feeling a bit relieved.


“Maybe we should try something a little less daring at first, you know letting her work up to the big stuff.” Kim explained. “How about we all take a walk around the neighborhood tonight? How many points would that be worth, Mandy?”


Carrie’s eyes bulged out of their sockets! There was no way she’d EVER go out naked in public!


“Hmmm,” Mandy said checking the clipboard, “let’s see, that would be 10 points for being outside naked, 1 point if we did it for an hour and 5 more points if somebody actually saw her . . . 16 possible points I’d say.”

“Gee, you could almost double your total!” Traci said encouragingly.


“Hey, I thought you said earlier that she’d get 20 points for being outside naked?” Kim interrupted.


“That’s 20 points for being outside DURING DAYLIGHT. Only 10 points if it’s dark outside,” Mandy explained, “the greater the risk, the greater the points. I’ve got a whole list.”


“Still, that’s pretty good,” Traci remarked. “How about it, Carrie Are you up for it?”


All eyes were upon her and she was almost in panic mode. She could see the anticipation in their eyes. None of them wanted her to fail and despite her fear over the proposed task, she could almost literally feel their admiration and support. She had never before been so popular or so well thought of. It would be devastating to let them down. Before she knew what she was doing she heard herself reply meekly, “I . . . I guess I could do that.”


“OUTSTANDING!” the girls said almost in unison. Kim came over and patted Carrie on the back supportively as the others applauded.


“You go, girl!” Traci said as she stood up to get herself another drink.


They all sat around chatting as the tension built during the evening. Carrie was trying to put this off as long as she could and the others were shocked at what they were about to witness. There was nervous laughter all around as they sat and talked about a wide range of subjects. For once in her life Carrie felt included and a part of something. She seemed to belong. She had girlfriends – pleural – not just Mandy. Of course, she couldn’t help getting the feeling that their interest was of the morbid type, like a group of people watching a condemned person spend their last moments before the execution.


She also felt ill-at ease being naked in front of them. She did her best to act confident, however, spurred on by the fact that no one made even the slightest derogatory comment about her body, a fact that surprised her to no end.


Soon it was 9:00pm. “Gee, look at the time,” Kim said quite surprised at the lateness of the hour. “I’ve got to be going soon. If Carrie is going to do this for an hour we had better get started!”


“AN HOUR,” Carrie thought to herself! She hadn’t even realized that to get a point an hour had to pass.


Mandy stood up and walked to the front door. “Let’s go guys. Time’s a wasting!”


“Where . . . where are we going to go?” Carrie asked nervously still sitting on the couch.


“OH, how about we walk up and down all the streets of the neighborhood. That ought to take about an hour.” Mandy suggested.


“Yeah, and if we stay on the sidewalks there’s a good chance you’ll be seen too, so that’s another 5 points!” Kim pointed out.


“I don’t know . . .” Carrie said fearfully. She didn’t want them to think she was backing out but she didn’t want to be seen either!



“Aw, she means that it’s dark outside and getting late. There probably won’t be anyone about so we had better not count on that extra 5 points, isn’t that right Carrie?” Traci asked defending her friend.


“Yeah . . . that’s what I meant.”


“Still, that’s 11 points for sure anyway. If someone DOES see her, that’s icing on the cake!” Traci said as she went over and took Carrie by the hand helping her off the couch.


Carrie walked nervously toward the front door drawing her courage from the group. The fact that they were going to be with her made all this easier. She could have never done this alone. Perhaps in a group she’d be less noticeable she rationalized to herself.

Immediately outside the cooler night air swept across her skin making her nipples oh so pointed and oh so much more obvious, drawing attention to her tiny A-cup breasts. She hated her chest and the risk of having more people see it naked was ever so worrying. If she didn’t trust Mandy so much, she would have been sure she was doing this just to humiliate her. It was all she could do just to keep going.


“Gee Carrie,” Traci said teasingly after noticing her pointed nipples, “You must be cold!” The girls all laughed and started their walk.


Mercifully no one seemed to be out. There were no cars in the street and all seemed quiet. The farther away from the safety of Mandy’s house they walked, they more fearful Carrie became though she tried not to show it. Her legs were so weak from all the stress that they could barely hold her up let alone walk.


“This is so cool!” Kim said excitedly. “You are so brave!”


True to her suggestion they kept to the sidewalks. Every now and then the sounds of a radio or television blaring from inside one of the houses they passed made Carrie’s heart pound.


Soon she heard a car approaching them from behind. “Get next to the street, Carrie” Traci said authoritatively. “Here’s your chance at 5 more points!” Traci literally pushed her next to the curb almost making her stumble in the process just as the car sped by.


“Woo-hoo, FIVE easy points!” Kim said emphatically at the top of her lungs.


“Um, not so fast,” Mandy said in a serious tone. “I can’t be absolutely sure that someone actually SAW her, can I? For all we know the driver didn’t even notice our naked friend here. I mean they didn’t honk or yell out the window or anything. The car just passed us by.”


What in the hell was Mandy doing, Carrie wondered to herself?


“I see your point,” Traci said concurring with Mandy. “You mean that in order for you to give the 5 extra points there can be no doubt that someone noticed that Carrie was naked. We’ll have to work on that.”


Great, Carrie thought, that’s all she needed!


They walked the sidewalks for another 20 minutes without incident. The longer Carrie spent outside naked the more that old feeling down below made its presence known. Soon Carrie was as wet as she had EVER been! Then as they went over to the next block, it happened.


“Is that some guy outside walking his dog?” Kim asked.


“I do believe it is! Here’s our chance to get those 5 extra points! Come on Carrie let’s pick up the pace before he goes back inside!” Traci said as she started to pep-step down the sidewalk. The others soon did the same leaving poor Carrie behind! “Hurry up Carrie!” she yelled over her shoulder.


Carrie soon joined the group, not because she wanted to show herself to this stranger, but more out of a fear of being left behind – losing her protection in case something bad happened!


“Hello!” Mandy called out to the man as they approached making sure he saw them coming.


“Hello,” he said politely and went back to watching his dog. When he finally looked up again the group was standing right in front of him.


“Nice night isn’t it?” Mandy asked making idle conversation.


“Yes it . . . whoa! What’s this?!” he asked musically as he saw the naked girl amongst the group standing in front of him.


“Oh, this is Carrie,” Kim spoke up with pride as she pushed Carrie up front.”


Carrie’s legs almost buckled out from under her. This was the first time that a MALE had ever seen her naked! She could barely bring herself to look at him - so afraid of what she might see in his eyes. The girls might not have ridiculed her body but she was SURE a man would!

“Isn’t she a LITTLE under-dressed?” the man said politely causing Carrie to blush as she was now sure that he was looking at her nudity.


“Yes, well she lost a bet,” Mandy volunteered.

The man laughed. “I remember losing a few bets when I was young too!” He then took a step closer and continued, “Carrie, was it?”


“Yes, sir,” Carrie answered politely as she instinctively looked up at him. “You sure are brave . . . and PRETTY too!” said the man smiling.


“Why, thank you, sir,” Carrie said almost choking on her words. She began floating on air! The man said she was pretty!! Never mind that all men would think ANY naked girl was pretty, she took it as the supreme compliment. It was like a shot of adrenalin that gave her a chemical high and she could feel the wetness flowing down her thighs.


He stood there admiring the view as the girls made small talk about how cute his dog was. Traci even took her time petting the animal prolonging Carrie’s exposure. She was frightened, yes, but also excited. After all, even though he was older, he was still a guy! She would remember that feeling for the rest of her life! The fact that he wasn’t upset at her being out without any clothes made the situation tolerable.


Soon the man excused himself and went back inside and the girls continued their walk.


By the time they made it back to Mandy’s house over an hour elapsed.

They had no sooner entered the house when Kim looked over at Carrie and giggled! “Why, would you LOOK at that?!”

“What?” Traci asked.


Kim just giggled all the more and finally pointed at Carrie’s pelvis saying, “That’s got to be the biggest clit I’ve EVER seen!”


“Holy . . . You’ve GOT to be kidding!” Traci said with her mouth wide open as Mandy looked on with amusement. There stood Carrie with her clit sticking out about a third of an inch – damp and looking like it was saying, “I’m excited! Play with me!”


“I’ve never seen a clit that big and I’ve seen a lot in the locker room. I guess it is safe to say you had fun, huh?” Kim said teasingly.

Carrie wanted to just die. She thought they were her friends and now, just like she had feared, they were making fun of her body.


“That’s okay” Traci said empathetically, “Truth be told I’m a little worked up myself and I had my clothes on!”


Carrie wanted to crawl under a rock! She knew she had a rather prominent clitoris but it was the first time anyone else had noticed it. At least Traci’s comment made it seem perfectly okay. They stood there talking about the walk for several minutes reinforcing Carrie’s arousal until she almost couldn’t take it anymore.


“How many points?” Traci finally asked.


“Well, let’s see,” Mandy said as she looked at the clipboard, “That’s 1 point for being naked an hour, 10 points for being naked outside at night, 5 points for being seen naked by someone else and . . .”


“And?” Kim asked.


“And 5 points for being visibly aroused! That’s 21 points!”


“OUTSTANDING!” Kim noted. “You’ve doubled your total all thanks to us! I can’t wait to help you some more!” Traci said warmly. “This is going to be sooooo much fun!”
