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Public Nudity for Points – Part Thirteen 

There standing at the door was Billy Jacobs, one of the maintenance men. Billy was only 20 years old and got his job right after graduating.

Billy stood there gawking at the girls with his mouth wide open. Finally, after many moments of awkward silence the nurse asked politely, “Yes . . . Can we help you?”

“Oh, I thought this room was empty. I need to clean it.” Billy finally said still looking at the half-naked girls.

“Well, it’s not,” one of the nurses replied.

“But it usually is,” Billy said trying to explain himself. “I always clean this room at this time every day.”

“Yes well . . .” the nurse said trying to be courteous but growing impatient. “We’re having a special class in here today.”

Carrie couldn’t believe they were actually having a conversation while the two girls were exposed! Sara had covered herself with her hands while Carrie, either consciously or unconsciously just stood there looking at him.

“Well, I just didn’t want you to think I was, you know purposely interrupting,” Billy continued. “I’m really sorry.” With that he gave Carrie a wink, nodded his head and backed out of the room. Carrie blushed furiously and lowered her head realizing that she had been standing there exposed the whole time and that SHE was the one he had been looking at, tiny tits and all.

After the door closed most of the students started laughing and looking at Carrie and Sara with twinkles in their eyes. Of course, they all thought it was hilarious that the models had been seen by a guy! Everyone could be heard whispering something to that effect embarrassing Carrie and Sara even further. Little did they know that the two girls had been seen a lot over the past few weeks by many guys and girls alike!

The frivolity was interrupted by the sound of the bell announcing the change of classes. The nurse explained that since this was a special class that would last for two periods, everyone could remain if they so desired or those had had finished practicing breast self-examination could leave and attend their next class, if that was their choice. The sounds of the increasing number of students talking in the hallway unnerved the two girls and they realized that the possibility of being seen just increased tremendously.

Several students decided to leave having finished their examination. The door opened and closed several times and several of the girls seemed to deliberately delay closing the door as they said a parting “thank you” to the nurses for the class or fiddled with their books before finally closing the door. Naturally it all looked innocent so no one seemed to get called down for keeping the door open which emboldened a few more girls to join in the stunt. smiling at the hapless volunteers the whole time. Girls can be such bitches sometimes. During that time, Carrie could see students walking the halls as She and Sara stood there topless being groped in the name of science. A couple of times they saw people looking in and doing a double-take as they passed. The fear factor was horrible.

When the bell rang a second time the class continued until all the girls had been given an opportunity to practice on either Carrie or Sara – some even managed to palpate both of them. Most of the students seemed genuinely grateful for the opportunity to learn something so important to women’s health. A few just snickered at Carrie or Sara as they left. Those were the ones they had to watch out for.

“I would just like to thank both of you for making such a wonderful sacrifice,” the Assistant Principal said. “You are both upstanding students and I would be happy to add my recommendation to any scholarship applications you might be submitting. I won’t forget you.”

“Thank you, ma’am,” Carrie said as she began to get dressed. After everyone left Mandy came up to her friends. “So, how was it?”

“I wanted to just DIE!” Sara said as she flopped on a chair. “That was so HUMILIATING!”

Carrie just stood there smiling. Everyone knew that Carrie really liked it. Later when they were alone after school, she confided in Mandy. “Listen I just want you to know that I really think my self-image is improving. If you had told me that I would be doing this a few weeks ago I would have thought you had lost your mind. I really do believe I have grown some thanks to you and look forward to maybe growing some more.”

“I’m glad to hear you say that,” Mandy said with a smile.

The next day Carrie and Sara were the talk around campus. Everywhere they went, they overheard people talking about the “boob class.” Not all comments were bad as some clearly were bragging about how brave the two girls had been or how useful the class was. Still there were enough comments from girls like, “I can’t believe Carrie would want to show off her teeny boobs in front of everyone like that. She must really be mental or something.”

Carrie couldn’t help but notice all the sly grins as she passed girls in the hallway. She even got a few from some of the boys she knew. She was convinced that it was all related to word getting out about her exposure in class.

The fact that even some of the girls were making fun of her tormented her greatly. She began to get a little depressed. Mandy caught up with her in the parking lot Friday after school. “Gee, you look a bit down. Are you Okay?”

“Oh . . . I’m all right I guess,” Carrie said with a sigh.

“I’ve got just the thing to cheer you up. What we need is a distraction – something to do that’s just fun! Meet me at my house tomorrow at ten o’clock. I’ll call Sara and we’ll make a day of it.”

“Oh alright, I guess taking a break from all this might do me a world of good,” Carrie said as she got in her car.

The following day Carrie felt better. It was Saturday after all and there was no school – no one to torment her for the next two days. She was looking forward to hanging out with her friends and having a little fun. She had no idea what Mandy had planned but a little girl time – maybe shopping or seeing a movie – might be fun.

Carrie and Sara arrived together at Mandy’s and once inside Sara began taking off her clothes. “Oh, there’s no need for that,” Mandy said much to Carrie’s relief. “I’ve got a SURPRISE for both of you!” she said musically. “Look, tickets to the ROCK-Stock Concert at Heritage Park!”

Both girls screamed with excitement! “ROCK-Stock!! How in the world did you get tickets?! That’s been sold out for weeks!” Sara asked in amazement.

“Make that months,” Carrie added with a squeal. “That’s like THE hottest thing that’s EVER happened! I’ve never been to an outdoor concert before. Mandy you’re the GREATEST!” Carrie said as she hugged her friend.

“I know,” Mandy replied smugly. “We’d better get a move on though. It’s an hour and a half away and it starts at 1 o’clock.”

The girls all piled into the car and headed out. Both Carrie and Sara were thinking the same thing – that it was good to wear clothes in Mandy’s car for a change!

Upon arriving at Heritage Park, the girls were shocked to see all the people. Traffic was at a slow crawl as people converged on the parking areas. It took almost as long to find a place to park as it did to drive to the Park itself. After walking among the throngs of people headed towards the concert entrance, the girls discovered that the warm-up band had just started playing as they entered the gate.

The venue was an open-air event. People just spread out a blanket on the ground wherever they wanted or stood near the stage. Many just mingled around checking out the many vendor tents while listening to the music. There were no bleacher seats. “It’s all so informal – just like the sixties my dad is always talking about!” Sara noted.

The girls walked around the Park checking out the various displays when Carrie suddenly exclaimed, “OH MY GAWD! That girl is topless!”

“Look at the body paint on that other one!” Sara added giggling as she pointed to another topless girl.

“Yeah, you’ll see a lot of that,” said a familiar voice. “They’re all over the place. I even saw a naked guy too!”

“Traci!” Sara said as both Traci and Kim approached holding concert programs. “I can’t believe it! You have tickets too?!”

“Of course, silly. How do you think we got in here?” Kim remarked.

Carrie noticed Mandy just standing there smiling. “Mandy . . .” she asked skeptically, “what’s going on . . .?”

“Okay, I owe you an apology.” Mandy admitted with a smile.

“What?” Sara asked naively.

Mandy put her arm around both girls and explained. “I bought these tickets because I just thought this was the perfect place to do your last Mandatory.”

“Are you out of your mind?! We can’t get naked in front of all these people!” Carrie protested.

“Sure, you can! It’s legal. Nobody will care. Look around, everyone’s not paying a bit of attention to those topless girls. And look over there,” Mandy said pointing to a tent. “There’s a body-painting booth Just look at all the girls lining up to get their boobs painted.”

“Well . . . I guess a little body paint wouldn’t be too bad,” Sara replied cautiously. “It might even be kind of fun!”

“Ah . . . Sorry guys, no body paint. Your Mandatory says NAKED not covered with paint,” Mandy explained.

“You want us to walk around this Park completely naked! There must be 50,000 people here!!” Carrie said totally shocked with her eyes opened wide.

“Yeah, it’s GREAT isn’t it?” Traci squealed.

Carrie looked around and sure enough she did indeed notice several topless girls – one even walked right by a uniformed police officer and he just waved at her and kept on walking without doing anything!”

“Well . . . I don’t know. . .”

“Oh, come on Carrie,” Mandy persisted, “You KNOW you WANT to.”

“FINE!” Carrie snapped back as she began unbuttoning her blouse. She hated it when Mandy was right. She was ALWAYS right.

Sara looked at her friend as she took off her blouse. She just giggled for a minute or two then asked, “You do know this concert lasts until midnight, don’t you, Carrie?” Sara continued to watch as her friend undressed until she was standing in just her bra and panties. “Oh, why not, we’re 100 miles from home anyway.” Sara said finally relenting and began to undress as well.

Both girls handed their clothes to Mandy who put them in her backpack. The sun felt good on Carrie’s body and the music was intoxicating. All the girls stood there giggling. Carrie blushed a bit and said mockingly, “Well . . . how do I look?” She then did a twirl to show off her new ‘outfit’ and all the girls laughed.

“You look fine to me,” Mandy remarked with a wink. “Come on let’s walk around and see what’s here.”

Carrie felt weird. People were passing by everywhere. Most looked and smiled appreciatively. There seemed to be an air of acceptance among those that saw her naked. No one seemed judgmental in the least and that helped reinforce her confidence.

A couple of topless girls wearing body paint came up to them and started a conversation. “Great concert, huh?”

“Yeah,” Carrie said as she checked out their painted boobs. “Nice design.”

“Thanks. I’ve never done this before. It’s kind of cool!” One girl said giggling. “Maybe someday I’ll get as brave as you guys and go all the way!”

Carrie was filled with pride. Someone actually thought she was brave. It felt good to be admired for a change. “I can’t wait until the Bandaleros start playing. They’re my favorite group!”

“Yeah, they’re good,” the other girl said. “I think they play later on though.” The girls stood there talking for a while as people walked by and looked at them appreciatively. Both Sara and Carrie felt like celebrities themselves.

Later as the group continued their stroll Carrie began giggling almost uncontrollably. “Look at that . . . a naked man!” All the girls immediately glanced over and watched as the man waked casually by. Of course, they weren’t looking at the man, just his manhood. It was purely out of curiosity of course but they couldn’t help but look! Carrie began to get aroused. This was all too much for her – being naked surrounded by clothed people, half-naked people and a completely naked man! Before long, her clit began poking its way out into the sunshine becoming quite obvious.

“See Carrie,” Mandy said jokingly, “I told you that you would have a good time!” Carrie just blushed at the obvious reference to her arousal.

Suddenly from behind them the girls heard someone remark, “Why would you look at that! It’s Carrie and Sara!” The girls all turned around and there approaching them was a group of boys from their school and MATT was among them!! Carrie wanted to just die!! Try as she might she couldn’t make her clit retract or her vaginal secretions dry up. She was screwed.


Public Nudity for Points – Part Fourteen

Matt suddenly stopped dead in his tracks a few steps away and stared at Carrie, his eyes taking in every part of her finally focusing on her pelvis and her obvious arousal.

“I can’t believe it; you guys are like totally NAKED! How cool is that,” one of the boys remarked. Sara blushed and tried to unsuccessfully cover herself. She was mortified at being caught without clothes by people she knew! “Nice tits,” another boy added pointing to Sara’s chest.

“Ah . . . Hi Jason . . .” Sara finally managed to say her voice cracking ever so slightly. Sara knew Jason from school and had a crush on him ever since she was in 8th grade.

“Gee, you look great!” Jason said excitedly. “Turn around and let me get the full view.”

“Grow up, you perv!” Traci said coming to her rescue. “She’ll do no such thing.” Everyone laughed except Sara and Carrie.

Carrie just stood there sheepishly. She had longed for this moment, even fantasized about it but now that it became a reality she was mortified! She felt ashamed and humiliated. She just stood there before him beaten and defeated. What would he think of her small boobs? What would he think of her being naked at the festival? Surely, he would think her a tramp, someone with loose morals and poor judgment, to put it plainly – a slut! She just stood there frozen by the indignity of it all!

“Hi Carrie,” Matt said in a friendly voice. “It sure is nice to see you.”

Carrie looked up expecting to see him laughing at her but instead she found him looking at her warmly, like he was really happy to have run into her, not because she was naked, but just because he was glad that she was there. She could feel it. For the first time she sensed as though he might really care for her and she, for that moment in time, didn’t care about her nudity, only that Matt liked her for who she was! She was on Cloud 9! Suddenly the world seemed a brighter place.

Everyone noticed how the two of them were looking at each other and the group quietly signaled their impressions among themselves as the couple stood there silently.

Jason then spoke up snidely, “Matt, check out Carrie’s love button. Man, she must be REALLY glad to see you; she’s like all worked up! Why it’s like a little dick sticking up out there!”

Carrie shrieked realizing what Jason had said and quickly lowered her hands to hide her embarrassing condition. Of course, that only served to draw everyone’s attention to the fact that she was embarrassed by it all thus adding fuel to the fire.

“Shut up you moron!” Matt said playfully shoving his buddy aside. “I’m sorry Carrie, Jason has a lot of issues.”

“That’s Okay.” Carrie replied sheepishly.

Matt, being ever so gallant, indicated that the boys were going to check a few things out at the festival. “Maybe we can hook up later, if that would be Okay with you guys.”

“Yeah, sure,” Mandy replied before anyone could object. With that Matt led the guys away from his girlfriend before they could humiliate her further.

When they were gone, the girls all busted out laughing hysterically. “Wooooo, Carrie has a boyfriend, Carrie has a boyfriend.” They teased.

“A CUTE one too,” Traci added with a hint of admiration.

“Cut it out,” Carrie demanded and started to walk off pretending to be mad. Of course, she wasn’t really upset. Matt, her new prince charming, had come to her rescue. Nothing could ruin her day now, she thought.

Eventually the girls made their way to a food tent and stood in line to get something to eat. It was weird feeling all those clothed bodies pressing up against her naked flesh as they waited in the cue. By the time Carrie made it up to the counter she discovered that another boy she knew from school was taking orders.

“Hi Carrie!” The boy said excitedly. He made no secret that he was looking her over. Carrie didn’t care. By now she figured everyone sooner or later was going to hear about her being nude at the concert anyway so she might as well enjoy it.

“Like what you see?” she teased confidently.

“Hell, yeah,” the boy replied.

“Good, now put your eyes back in their sockets and get me a cheeseburger and a Coke.” Carrie said giggling.

“Ah . . . sure, right away,” The boy stammered. He almost fell as he stumbled turning to get her order causing Carrie to chuckle. SHE had made HIM nervous. THAT was a switch, she thought. “It’s on me, Carrie,” he said as he handed her the food. “See you around.”

As they all sat on the ground away from the crowd eating their food, Carrie noticed that several boys kept staring at her with smiles on their faces. Traci noticed too and decided to point out the reason to her friend, “Ah, Carrie you’re shooting them a huge beaver!”

Carrie turned a little red, looked down at how she was sitting and sure enough with her legs comfortably spread wide on the grass she was indeed affording them a most intimate view. Her first instinct was to snap her legs together but she thought of how that boy at the concession stand had acted and decided to have a little fun. “So?” she replied to her friend.

“Carrie, you’re wicked! You’re such a tease!”

“Serves them right for looking,” Carrie laughed confidently, though inside it was taking all she had to leave her legs apart as they were.

As the afternoon went on the girls started really having a good time. Their nudity seemed natural as they interacted with a variety of people. Though many girls were topless, there were only a few brave souls that bared all, Carrie and Sara being chief among them and thus attracted a lot of interest.

“Let’s see if we can work our way up close to the stage,” Mandy suggested. “Carrie’s favorite group is about to play.” Carrie was pleased that her friend was being so thoughtful and the girls wiggled and squirmed their way closer to the stage. They didn’t quite make it all the way to the stage, but they were close. As the “Bandaleros” started playing, Carrie was euphoric. She began getting into the music and started swaying with the beat. Sara, standing next to her also got into the groove and began bouncing up and down making quite the sight for those nearby.

After a few songs Carrie suddenly screamed, though it was barely audible above the loud music. Someone was lifting her up off her feet! Soon she found herself body surfing the crowd!! Hands were everywhere as people – boys, girls, men and women all tried to keep her from falling and move her about the throngs of humanity. Sara soon was forced to join her friend, much to her chagrin! Carrie could only imagine what she looked like as people watched her surfing along, bouncing here and there. She felt herself being groped – most likely by accident as those below tried not to drop her. Sometimes though a hand clearly was out of bounds for a more sinister reason and twice a stray finger found its way into certain very wet crevices. She was helpless to do anything about it as her arms and legs must have had dozens of hands firmly grasping her to support her body on its journey. With her heart pounding faster than the music tempo, she could only smile and squeal!

Finally, she was able to spot Sara. She clearly was getting the worst of it as hands were playfully all over her prominent tits. For once she was glad that she wasn’t so well endowed, she thought merrily to herself.

After what seemed like hours she was gently lowered to the ground and she made her way quickly out of the cheering crowd before someone else picked her up again.

“WHAT A RUSH!” she exclaimed to Sara and the girls.

“Just wait until you see the tape. I’ve got it all on video,” Mandy said laughing. “You aren’t going to believe what you looked like out there!”

The girls all found a quiet spot away from the crowd once again so Sara and Carrie could catch their breath. The others decided to leave them alone for a while and went in search of the Porta-potties.

The two sat there in silence for a while then Sara began talking about her surfing experience. A bond had formed between the two of them after all they had been through together and the concert that day only made it stronger. Sara eventually wrapped up her tale of crowd surfing by saying, “You know I never, ever would have believed I could ever do this. I owe it all to Kim!”

“Kim?!” Carrie asked totally confused. “I thought you were doing this because of the club?”

Sara turned red and started to panic and quickly added, “Yeah, that’s what I meant, the club! Of course, I owe it all to the club.”

“You’re lying,” Carrie challenged angrily. She knew something wasn’t right and decided to push it. “You and I BOTH know there’s no such thing as the club initiation.”

“There isn’t?” Sara asked. Now it was her turn to be confused. “But I thought you were, I mean, Kim said that the Civanettes initiated people this way and you were a candidate and talked me into . . .”

The two girls looked at each other in amazement. “I smell a RAT!” Carrie said finally.

“ME TOO,” Sara concurred.

The two began comparing notes. Carrie explained how Mandy had made up the whole initiation story to explain her nudity to Traci and Kim and about how when Sara inexplicably showed up, they began to wonder whether there really was a club.

Sara related that Kim had told her that Kim was sponsoring her, that she was invited to join the club and told her that Carrie was being initiated too. She said if anyone ever asked, she was to say that Amy was her monitor so that she wouldn’t get rejected by the club as no one was supposed to know who the monitors were.

Carrie was shocked! “You mean you did all this because you thought you were really being initiated into the Civanetttes?”

“Well, yeah,” Sara said red-faced. “You mean there isn’t a naked initiation – that I was never really invited to try out for the club?”

“Afraid not.”

Sara was still confused. “If YOU knew there wasn’t a club then why did YOU go through all this if you didn’t have to?” Carrie didn’t want the real reason to get out so she replied merely, “Let’s just say we were both duped!”

The girls sat looking pensively at each other for a few minutes then broke into spontaneous laughter.

“It was rather fun though wasn’t it?” Sara asked still giggling.

“I hate to admit it but I was looking forward to you coming over these last few days.”

“Me too,” Sara said smiling, “Me too!”

Carrie got serious for a moment. “Listen Sara, you know we can’t let Kim get away with this don’t you?”

“No, I suppose not.”

Carrie leaned over and quietly said, “Let’s not say anything about this or let on that we know. We’ll go along as though we still believe in this initiation thing for the time being. I’m going to work on a plan to even the score. Does that sound okay with you?”

Sara grinned from ear to ear. “You mean we’re going to get Kim naked?”

“Oh, much more than that I assure you,” Carrie confirmed, “Much more than that.”

“Oooohhh I’m in. This is going to be great!”
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Soon the girls returned and brought the boys back with them. Carrie blushed again when she saw that Matt was with them. Both Sara and Carrie felt awkward as the boys ogled their bodies. It didn’t matter that literally thousands of people had seen them naked most of the day. They felt at ease with the strangers in the crowd. But they knew these boys and would see them again back at school and THAT was what made it awkward.

“Saw you crowd surfing,” Matt said with a smile. “That looked like fun.”

Carrie shuttered. She would have preferred that no one she knew actually saw that embarrassing event and she wondered how much of her more intimate parts Matt actually got a chance to see.

“You did? I must say it wasn’t my idea at ALL,” she said trying to disassociate herself from what had happened. “Where were you?” Carrie asked nervously hoping that he was standing somewhere at a GREAT distance from the crowd.

“Oh, I was right there. You passed over me a few times. Heck I even helped pass you around once before you headed off in another direction.”

Carrie wanted to die! He surely saw everything if he was below her in that mass of humanity. She then realized that one pair of those hands that were all over her could have been his! That gave her a warm feeling. Then she thought, “Oh GAWD! What if that stray finger that found its way into . . . was actually his?!” Her heart skipped a beat and she literally became sopping wet once again. Oh well, she would have rather it have been his than some perfect stranger’s.

“Did you have fun?” Carrie asked trying to make light of the whole affair.

It was Matt’s turn to blush and he looked away never answering her question. It didn’t matter though. Carrie already knew the answer.

Matt asked Carrie if she would go for a walk with him around the park. The rest of the group howled and made catcalls at his suggestion. Josh even asked if Matt had brought along any protection. Carrie was mortified and wanted to just strangle that jerk. They eventually decided to just stay together as a group, find a place to sit together and listen to the music.

Carrie was in heaven for the rest of the night. She had her boyfriend sitting next to her surrounded by friends and experiencing a once in a lifetime concert. It didn’t matter that she was totally naked in public on her first “date” - she wouldn’t forget this as long as she lived.

When it was time to leave Matt unexpectedly leaned over and gave Carrie a kiss that was to die for! “See you at school Monday?” he asked as his lips parted hers.

“Ah . . .” Carrie said as she cleared her throat, “yeah, sure thing.”
Then all too soon it was over and the girls found themselves back home.

Carrie didn’t sleep a wink that night – she was in love! She had her first romantic kiss from a boy! She passionately clutched the concert program in her hands. It was special, a link to Matt and the experiences they shared that day!

Monday was a different story. News traveled fast about Carrie and Sara at the concert. If the girls had thought the publicity about the Breast class was bad, they soon discovered that news about total nudity spread even faster! Among the boys, they were celebrities and almost every boy they passed that day spoke to them. Of course, in the boy’s eyes the girls saw mostly lust, but they were popular nonetheless and both of them enjoyed the attention. Among their fellow FEMALE classmates, it was a different story. They treated Sara and Carrie like dirt, like the sluts they were. Scowls on the faces of female passersby in the hallways were common. They overheard words like “Tramp”, “Skank” and “Bimbo” being used in various conversations throughout the day. They were hurtful words, though the girls never directly heard their own names in the conversations they eavesdropped, they still concluded the comments were being directed at them.

After school Sara and Carrie were walking together headed from their last class towards the gym where they had parked their cars that day.

“Where do you two think you’re going?” an angry voice called out from behind them. Upon turning around, they saw Julie Turner along with several other girls. “Are you deaf? Where do you two think you’re going?” she repeated herself angrily.

Carrie took a step forward and replied with her new-found, uncharacteristic confidence, “Home. What’s it to you?”

“Well, lookie here, she’s a brave little tramp too!” Julie mocked.

Carrie then suddenly remembered that Josh was Julie’s boyfriend. She wasn’t at the concert that day and Carrie figured she must have heard stories about it and had gotten the wrong idea.

Sara was shaking like it was twenty below outside; she was scared half to death. Carrie stood her ground however and explained, “Now listen here Julie, I don’t know what people have been telling you but . . .”

She was cut short as Julie pushed her backwards. “Save it bimbo. I expected you to deny everything. Kim told me all about you two. You think that you can just waltz in, show some skin and steal Josh away from me?”

“Julie you’ve got it all wrong! I HAVE a boyfriend. I’m not interested in Josh, I swear!”

“Oh, so it was Sara that was after him, eh? Get her girls!”

In a blink of an eye, the girls all pounced on poor Sara. Carrie joined the scuffle trying to help her friend but there were too many of them. They had Sara completely naked in no time tossing her clothes around the grass. Carrie had her shirt ripped in several places but was otherwise unharmed.

“Look girls, she’s not so brave now!” Julie said admiring her handiwork as poor Sara laid there whimpering.

“Yeah, she’s rather modest after all!” another said. “Too bad no one’s around to see her like this!” The girls all mocked her as they stood there laughing

“Let that be a warning to you both. If I see another one of you hanging around Josh, this little stripping would be NOTHING compared to what will happen to you, understand?”

The group of girls stomped off leaving Carrie and Sara to fend for themselves. Carrie ran around quickly gathering up Sara’s clothes. Her blouse had most of the buttons torn off and the zipper on her jeans was stuck such that it wouldn’t close, otherwise her stuff was still in pretty good shape. Carrie helped her friend dress and followed her home.

Sara had gotten over her humiliation at the hands of Julie and had turned her anger toward another. “I can’t believe that Kim! First, she lied about the club, which was bad enough. But then she had to go and stir the pot and spread that vicious rumor about me and Josh. What in the hell is wrong with her?”

“I don’t know but I’m feeling better about getting even now.” Carrie said with satisfaction. The two began plotting in earnest. Carrie wasn’t really the vindictive type but she had grown very fond of little Sara and hated to see her humiliated and taken advantage of like that. Months ago, Carrie wouldn’t have had the guts to pull this off, but now she felt certain that she and Sara would prevail.

The next day Carrie took the critical first step in her plan to get even with Kim. At lunch she approached Julie Turner, Josh’s girlfriend.

“Well, well,” Julie snarled, “Look who is back for more!”

Carrie swallowed hard and using her most determined voice said, “Hold on Julie. I didn’t come here looking for trouble. I came here to confess something to you and give you some information that you may find interesting and useful. If I can speak with you privately for a few moments to relate all this to you, I’m sure you’ll agree it was worth your time. If not, I’ll willingly accompany you back here and you can strip me right here in the cafeteria in front of everybody if that’s what you wish.”

Julie eye’s twinkled as she considered what she had just heard. Her friends were all giggling in the background. “What makes you think I won’t do that right now, anyway?”

“Because if you do, you won’t find out something I think you really want to know,” that’s why.”

“Hmmmm,” Julie remarked as she thought it over. “Okay Bimbo, I’ll go along with your request. But I’m warning you, if this is some kind of trick, I’ll take you up on your offer and you’ll find yourself paraded around the lunchroom in your birthday suit!”

“No tricks, I promise,” Carrie said as her stomach turned flip-flops on the inside realizing what she had just committed to.

Julie told her friends to wait for her and she walked outside with Carrie. When they had managed to find a secluded spot, Carrie began. “Julie, you’re probably wondering why Sara and I ended up naked at the concert. I mean, think about it. The two of us aren’t the most out-going or popular people, are we? No, I would venture to guess that of all the girls in the student body you couldn’t pick two more conservative, unlikely people to run around naked in front of 50,000 people or be bold enough to try and steal your boyfriend.”

Julie looked at Carrie for a minute, “Yeah so . . . it’s usually the quiet types you have to watch out for.”

“Well, that’s not true in this case. Sara and I have been duped and now you are in the same boat too.”

“What do you mean?” Julie asked obviously irritated at the suggestion she could be tricked.

“What I am going to tell you is very embarrassing for me and I am trusting that you will keep this in strictest confidence. You don’t have too, of course. That’s a risk I’m going to have to take. I’m doing this though so you don’t end up being taken advantage of like we were.”

“Go on . . .”

Carrie proceeded to explain about the club and its supposed initiation. “Kim tricked Sara and me into thinking we had been accepted into this exclusive club just to humiliate us.” Carrie explained all about the things that she and Sara had to do. She conveniently left out the roles Mandy and Traci played in their exposure. She told her about the points, the real story about the concert and the Mandatories they had to complete. Julie sat back and was shocked.

“We only found out about it when Sara and I compared notes at the concert the other day. Naturally we were pissed.” Carrie explained.

“I should say so,” Julie said empathetically. “And then I came along and really added to your troubles, didn’t I? Come to think of it, Kim was the one that said you guys were flirting with Josh. That you did this to steal him away from me! That conniving bitch! Knowing what a hot-head I am, she must have known I’d do something to embarrass you two. If that happened to me, I’d be more than pissed, I would want revenge.”

“Well, it’s not revenge we’re after,” Carrie said taking the moral high ground.

“It isn’t?”

“No. we are just trying to prevent other girls from being taken advantage of like we were. There’s no telling how many people could get caught up in this thing unless . . .”

“Unless what?”

“Unless you help Sara and I put a stop to it.”

Julie thought it over. “Okay, I’ll help and I won’t strip you in the cafeteria either.” She added with a grin. “Though that would have been kind of fun.”
“Thanks. Now here’s what I have in mind, but you have to promise NOT to say a word to anybody, not even your best buds over there.”

“Deal,” Julie said firmly. “Now what’s your plan?”
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Carrie proceeded to explain her idea to Julie who grew more interested as each little detail was revealed.

Days passed without incident. For their part Sara and Carrie acted as if everything was normal – even completing a couple of more naked tasks for the girls. Then on Thursday, Julie found Kim in the Parking lot.

“Hey Kim wait up!” Julie called out.

“Hi Julie,” Kim said merrily. “What’s up?”

Julie put her arm around Kim and proceeded to talk with her quietly. “I’ve been making some discreet inquires lately and I want in?”

“In?”

“I know about the scam you are pulling on those two bimbos and I want to do the same thing to a few girls I know and I want your help.”

Kim was initially shocked at being found out. Her first concern was that her fun was about to come to a premature end. She then realized the key phrase she had just heard.

“You mean you have a couple of girls and you want to pull the same scam on them?” Kim asked to be sure she heard correctly.

“Actually, I have five girls lined up to join my club. In fact, I have plans to take this to another school too. If you play your cards right, I’ll make you my assistant and you can be responsible for helping me get all these girls naked – over and over again. Just think of the possibilities! I just need to know if you’re interested.”

“Of course, I’ll help!” Kim said exuberantly. “But why ask me at all?”

“The way I figure it, you have a good idea here with those dopes, Sara and Carrie. But what you are lacking is flair and panache. It needs to be taken to the next level on a much larger scale and I’m going to do just that! I’m creating my own club and it will be VERY real and very exclusive. I’m going to do this anyway, with you or without you, but I think that if we coordinate our stories and proceed using the same identical system, it would be best for both of us and in the long run gain us more recruits.”

Kim nodded her head in agreement. “Makes sense, I guess.”

“Of course, it does. I’m sure it is only a matter of time before some of the girls start talking. If they find out that others are secretly involved and all of their stories match, they all would be more likely to believe it and continue humiliating themselves for our enjoyment.”

“Yes, I am having rather a lot of fun with this, but I’m growing kind of tired of those two. I’ve seen them naked so many times now and they’re getting used to it; it’s not as much fun as it used to be.”

“Exactly,” Julie added. “What this needs is a steady supply of unknowing victims, just to keep things fresh.”

“I agree,” Kim concurred. “What do you want me to do?”

Julie smiled widely, “Why don’t you come over to my house Friday night, say about 8 o’clock. I want to go over everything with you and then later you can help me with my first recruit.”

“I’ll be there!”

Kim could hardly believe her luck. This was going to turn out better than she could have ever hoped for. She was also glad for someone else to share the risk with. Mandy seemed to have things under control with Carrie and dumb old Sara was so easy to dupe that she just went along blindly. Kim wasn’t completely sure she could pull it off by herself. Now she had a partner! A partner with BIG ideas!

Later that night Julie called Carrie. “It’s all set. She bought it hook, line and sinker. She’ll be at my house at 8 o’clock tomorrow night. Did you manage to get all your things accomplished?”

“Sure did. Everything’s set,” Carrie said gleefully.

Carrie could hardly wait and had another restless night’s sleep. So many things could go wrong. Still, she thought as she remembered her friend Sara lying naked on the ground at the school yard, forcibly stripped of her dignity, it was worth it.

8 o’clock Friday night found Kim knocking on Julie’s door. “You sure are punctual,” Julie said as she led Kim inside.

Julie asked Kim to describe the point system she used and asked her to relate in great detail all the things she had made Carrie and Sara do. Of course, Kim didn’t think up ALL the ideas, only some of them but she took full credit for each and every one of them in order to look good in the eyes of her new partner.

Julie for her part only wanted to get the juicy details of their ordeals to satisfy her own morbid curiosity.

“Okay, there’s one part I’m going to need your help with.” Julie finally stated.

“What’s that?”

“Well, later on tonight, as you know, I’m going to be breaking in my first victim and I’m not sure if I can pull this off with a straight face. Oh, I have all the details in my head about how the point system works but I’m not sure I can look or do this convincing enough if a naked girl is standing right in front of me. Why I might just bust out laughing and screw the whole thing up!”

“Nonsense, you’ll do fine,” Kim said reassuringly.

“I don’t know. There is a lot riding on this and I do believe the first girl will be the hardest. I’m really concerned about this and she’ll be here shortly.” Julie said in a panic.

“I’ll be here to help you,” Kim remarked.

“PERFECT!” Julie said excitedly. “I knew you’d understand. Go ahead and take off your clothes.”

“WHAT?!” Kim exclaimed.

“To help me of course; you said you would. Listen if I can practice with you first, I’m SURE I’ll do a better job when the time comes to do it for real. You can’t let me down now!”

Kim just stood there looking dumbfounded. There was no way she was going to strip in front of a classmate. There was just no way!

Julie looked angry, “Don’t tell me I made a mistake in choosing my sole partner! There are other girls I can think of that would jump at the chance to do this, you know?”

Kim realized that she had to make a small up-front investment if she expected to reap the big payoff later on. “Oh alright, But I had better get to pick the first task this victim of yours has to do.”

“Deal,” Julie said as she watched Kim nervously take off her clothes.

Julie took her clothes and proceeded to lock them in a wooden box.

“HEY! What are you doing?!”

“Practicing, to be sure I do this right. Isn’t that what you make your girls do, lock their clothes in a box when they come over?”

“Yes but . . . oh alright, let’s get on with it.” Kim said finally resigning herself to cooperating.

Julie looked over the naked girl before her. She was beautiful! Julie loved the feeling of power she suddenly commanded. She had never before been so excited at seeing another female nude – especially since she and she alone held her fate in her hands!

“Now what,” Kim asked growing impatient at the delay?

“Well before we revealed the first task to our victim, I was going to see how compliant she was by first having her go outside the back of the house and walk around the swimming pool just to get her used to it. Then I guess we’ll make her do whatever it is that you suggest. What was it you wanted her to do anyway? I’m sure you had something in mind since you were so insistent on naming the first task.”

“Well,” Kim replied now clearly getting into the situation. “I was going to make her drive naked downtown with us to that Burger Queen and take her through the drive thru!”

“PERFECT!” Julie said. “I think that’s a GREAT first assignment.”

Kim smiled and was really looking forward to seeing the embarrassed- look of desperation on the poor girl’s face when she heard what she had to do.

“Go ahead and walk around the pool before it gets too late,” I want to be sure I can find a good place to stand out there to witness all the fun.”

“Okay,” Kim agreed. “It’ll help me know where to stand too.” With that Kim made her way out the back door into the darkened backyard. “Jeeze, it’s dark out here! Don’t you have some lights? I might fall in the darn pool or something!”

“Of course, I do,” Julie said. “Just take a few steps straight ahead and I’ll turn them on. I thought it would be a good idea to suddenly surprise her with a flood of lights on her naked body! It will reinforce her vulnerability.”

“Ooooh, you’re wicked. I like that! Okay,” Kim said as she carefully inched forward. She then heard the door shut and a clicking sound.

“What was that?” Kim asked unsure of the sound.

“That was just me shutting the door.” Julie said as she suddenly flipped on the lights bathing poor Kim’s nude form in bright lights from every direction.

“SURPRISE,” came united yells from all over the patio!

Kim was shocked! There standing in the backyard was just about every boy she knew well from her high school! There must have ten of them all grinning from ear to ear!!! Sara, Carrie, Traci and Mandy were there too!

“WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON?!” Kim yelled at the top of her lungs as she desperately tried to cover herself amid the hysterical laughter of her classmates! There was nowhere to run as people gathered around her and the door was locked behind her. She almost fainted as she saw all the boys ogling her naked flesh as she stood there in the classic “embarrassed nude female” pose! Julie reached out and grabbed Kim’s arms pulling them behind her back and firmly holding them there preventing Kim from covering herself. Wolf-whistles echoed from around the patio as the boys got their first real good look at Kim’s naked form.

“This is what happens to people who use and abuse others for their own enjoyment!” Sara explained with a grin.

“I . . . I don’t know what you are talking about?” Kim cried still tugging at her arms trying to free herself.

“Sure, you do,” Julie said smiling. “Can you say Civanettes?”

“What??!!”

Just then April Stokes came forward. “Allow me to introduce myself. I’m the President of the service club, the Civanettes. It seems that you’ve been slandering our good name and using it to promote your own selfish, sexual perversions.”

“I . . . I . . .”

“Don’t bother denying it. We all know it’s true.” April interrupted. “Unless you do what we want, tomorrow morning I’ll be in the Principal’s office explaining everything. Oh, you’ll be expelled for sure. You might even get arrested too!”

“But . . . I . . . there must be something . . .”

“Well, Carrie and Sara here seem to think that since you obviously seem to hold our club in such high regard, you might want to actually become a member.”

“Ah yeah, I could do that,” Kim stuttered sensing a glimmer of hope.

“Of course, you’ll have to complete the trial initiation first, 500 points wasn’t it, Sara?”

Sara nodded in agreement.

“You can’t . . . I mean you wouldn’t . . .”

“Sure we would. Of course, you don’t HAVE to do it. I can always meet with the Principal tomorrow.”

NO!” Kim exclaimed loudly.

“Now let’s see what should that first task be?” April said smiling.

“Oh, she’s already picked that out,” Julie interrupted, “Going through the Burger Queen Drive-thru naked!” Kim’s eyes bugged out and she made an audible gasp as every else laughed loudly – especially the boys!

Turning to Sara, April asked, “How many points is that worth, Sara?”

“ONE, I think” she replied with an evil grin!

Kim was doomed! At this rate she’d graduate before getting 500 points. Of course, that was the whole idea. And she was only a junior!

Taking a tight hold of Kim’s arm, April teased, “And the best part is that unlike your fake club, we actually have 50 REAL members to help think up things for you to do and they all have wicked imaginations too! Shall we get going? Who wants to come along?” Kim’s legs literally buckled out from underneath her as practically EVERYONE wanted to witness her first adventure. As they headed for the door, Kim caught Carrie staring at her with a look of smug satisfaction.

“Have fun,” Carrie said sarcastically. She couldn’t help adding a wicked little laugh for good measure.

“You just wait,” Kim whispered to Carrie snidely. “I’m not finished with you yet. You’ll see . . .”


THE END
