Sam’s Outing
by DeathbyRuRu

SAM'S OUTING CH. 01

After the fight, Sam loses her clothing and her house keys.

Samantha stood nude in front of her mirror, carefully admiring the body she had used for revenge. She ran her hands over her 36C breasts, taking time to pinch the nipples and let out a slight sigh. Samantha had done some sleeping around in the last two days to get revenge on her ex-friend. Months earlier, Anita Ornez, her friend at the time, had slept with her boyfriend and her little brother in the same night. It is what initially made Sam dump him and very uncomfortable around her littler brother and over the past two days, she had got her revenge. Yesterday, Sam had slept with Anita's boyfriend and his brother in a threesome. The day before that, Sam had picked up Anita's father, this would cause commotion for sure.

Sam slid her panties up over her small mound of pubic hair and walked to her refrigerator only feet away in her small efficiency apartment. Fresh out of high school at the age of eighteen Samantha had practically ran out of her parents house and their restrictive rules. She opened her refrigerator door and peered inside only to discover a horrible fact. It was practically empty, there were some olives, a bottle of water, a container with some left overs, and that was all.

"Shit!" Sam exclaimed, her stomach rumbling. "I'm going to have to get something to eat."

Sam opened up her dresser and searched around until she pulled out a small green sundress. It looked thin, but not see-through, so Sam just slid it over her body. It came down just below her knees and she was almost amazed at how thin it was. If she didn't know any better she would think she was wearing nothing. Sam slid on her sandals and grabbed her keys and a small wad of cash and stuffed them into the thin pocket of her sundress. She walked out her door into the early morning weather. It was about 7 AM, and the apartments were in a bustle with people going to work even on a Sunday. Kids were already up and outside playing in the promenade, Sam locked her door and headed down the walkway. She walked down the stairs and around the apartments towards the street. When she had crossed the parking lot she heard the screeching of brakes being quickly applied behind her. She turned to look at the little dodge neon that had stopped behind her, when Anita flew out of the back door.

"What's up BITCH!" Anita screamed approaching Sam.

Sam started to speak but Anita slapped her right across the face. Sam immediately slapped her back and grabbed her hair, Anita swung wildly as Sam began punching her in the kidneys. Anita got a grip around Sam's neck, Sam wriggled frantically shoving Anita back into the car with a loud ripping sound. Sam looked down to find the sundress completely ripped off her body her breasts exposed to everyone. She clasped her hands to her chest and looked up in time to see Anita slam the car door with her and Sam's dress inside. The car quickly sped away leaving Sam half naked in the parking lot stunned. She was only there for a minute as a whistle came from behind her she ran towards her apartment, losing her sandals in the process. She bounded up the stairs and rounded the corner, she didn't even care that people were staring. She ran up to her apartment door and grabbed at the knob. 'Oh yeah, it's locked. Fuck that bitch has my keys.' She thought to herself almost in tears now. The office would be closed on Sunday so there was no extra key to retrieve, she would have to go to her parents house, across town.She pounded her fist against the door exposing her breasts, she didn't even try to cover up until she heard a man's voice.

"Locked out?" Sam's neighbor had said, poking his head out of his apartment.

Sam let out a small shriek and ran away, she wasn't used to being this exposed. She had only been out of her parents house for three months and even the sundress she was wearing wouldn't have been aloud. In fact, her parents had petitioned her high school to increase the length of the cheerleader's skirt once Sam had made it in. Her old wardrobe was still at her parents house, full button up blouses and long dresses. Sam's father was a Pentecostal preacher and any amount of bared skin was a sin. She vowed that when she got out, she would dress as skimpily as she had always wanted, but she didn't think she would be running to her parents house in just her panties. Alas, Sam was sprinting through her apartment complex trying desperately to get to the side street behind them. She was just holding her breasts in her place when she heard someone yell, "Check that shit out!"

Sam only turned her head for a second, but she stepped on a sharp rock. She screamed and began nursing her right foot, leaving her breasts exposed. She was too caught up with the pain to notice the approaching frat boys. She quickly jumped back up grabbing her right leg that's when she noticed the boys only about 15 ft. away.

"Yeah baby, now give us a twirl." One of the boys said. Sam started to give them the finger until she noticed the boys iPhone. She turned and ran, well more like hobbled, away from them as fast as possible.

'They were filming me with that iPhone. Oh my god.' Sam thought to her self as she ran towards the apartments in front of her. She shuddered and wondered how long they had been filming. Did they get any good shots? What all had been exposed? She pushed on towards the side of the apartment building. She steadied herself against the wall for just a moment. But only a moment as she heard voices, she thought it was the frat boys chasing her. She ran again, only this time when she came around the apartment there was a huge wide open space. She had got turned around and ended up in the middle of the complex, where everyone barbecued and played horseshoes. She tried to stop and go the other way, but the dew was still clinging to the grass and she slipped. She slid a few feet on her butt over the wet grass and covered her face over her breasts when she heard several gasps. Mentally she was falling apart, she didn't know what to do anymore. She just didn't want anyone to identify her. She looked out through her fingers at two families with little boys and girls, barbecuing only a few feet away from her. Sam kept her face covered and stumbled up to her feet, not caring about her breasts anymore, just wanting to get away. She turned to run, but something made her stumble. She kicked her feet free and bounded away as fast as she could, only stopping to rest in between the last set of apartments between her and the side street. That was when she realized what had tangled her feet, it had been her panties. Her only piece of coverage was back in the park area about two apartment buildings away and surrounded by two families by now.

As Sam leaned against the wall, fear crept in. Fear of passing out, she had worked herself up and was terrified of having a panic attack. She closed her eyes and tried to slow her breathing and calm down. She didn't even want to think about the possibilities if she would pass out in between these apartments. She placed her hands flat against the wall focusing on the cool surface, trying to become one with the wall. That solidity she built up in her mind was quickly dashed when she opened her eyes. Only an arms length away were the two frat boys, one of them holding the iPhone and probing every inch of her naked body. Tears welled up in her eyes and she lashed out at the iPhone. The boy pulled away laughing at her attempts to take it. Meanwhile, the other boy got a grasp on her left arm. Panic filled Sam's brain, mixed with fear and rage. She kicked the boy who held her square in the balls and darted out onto the side street and quickly next to a house across the street. Samantha thought of breaking into this house and stealing some clothes or maybe off the clothesline in the back. That was dismissed though when she heard the window above her head open. She froze and watched as a thirty something year old man poked his head out. She hoped and prayed that he wouldn't look down at her, holding her hands over her mouth not to make a sound. She looked to her left and saw the boys coming out from in between the apartments, frantically searching about. She couldn't stay here, but if she moved the man above her would surely notice. She watched the boys, they seemed to be scanning the area with the iPhone. 'Was there some sort of binoculars app?' She wondered to herself but only for a moment as she realized that there must be. One of the boys pointed right at her, she screamed in her hands and in that instant the man above her peered down. The boys ran across the street and Sam ran into the backyard through the open gate. She heard the man arguing with the boys as she frantically looked about for an exit.

"Young Lady!" The man yelled out towards the backyard. She could see him standing by the gate. "Come here, or I'm calling the police."

Sam lowered her head and forfeited to his demands. She covered what she could as she walked up to the man.

"Now, what are you running about naked for?" He said as she stood directly in front of him, fidgeting about.

"Well... There was this fight..." Sam stuttered in not much more than a whisper.

"Speak up! Stand still arms at your side, I can't focus on what your saying when you fidget about." He said authoritatively. Without thinking, Sam obeyed. Standing up straight and putting her arms to her sides.

"I was in a fight." She said strongly.

"And she stripped you naked?" He asked taking in her naked body.

"Yes sir." She responded.

"Why?" He asked again.

"I slept with her dad and boyfriend." She explained.

"Sounds like you deserved it." He said.

"Well, she..." She started to say.

"No excuses young lady. You made a mistake and now you must deal with the consequences. The question is, should I help you?" He said rubbing his fingers over his chin.

"Oh. Please, please help me." She pleaded.

"Well, I don't see anything in it for me. I think you should leave, I'll give you a head start from the cops." He said coldly.

"I'll do anything, please!" She pleaded, he just scoffed. "I'll... I'll.. I'll suck your dick! Please!" Tears filled her eyes as she begged now down on her knees gripping his belt.

"Get off me whore! God only knows what kind of diseases your carrying." He said pushing down on her back onto the ground. She let out a cry and tears ran down her face.

"I'm calling the cops you crazy whore." He said running back to his front door.

Sam heard his front door slam shut and she broke out into sobbing into her hands sitting on the wet grass, completely naked. She sat there until she heard the back door open, followed by loud barking. She ran out of the backyard slamming the gate closed behind her, just before the German shepard could reach her. She ran again, back towards the apartment complex. Her friend Christine might be home and surely she would help.


SAM'S OUTING CH. 02

Sam faces the consequences of her actions.

Sam stood in front of Christine's apartment on the bottom floor. She knocked lightly while frantically looked about for any onlookers. Within seconds the door swung open and there stood Dan, Christine's boyfriend.

"Hi Sam." Dan exclaimed and Sam just pushed past him inside. "Won't you come in." He said closing the door. Quickly turning to look at the naked girl.

"Is Christine here? I kinda need her help." She exclaimed.

"I'd say. No. She went to the store, why are you naked?" He asked.

"Fucking Anita stole my dress and keys. I need some clothes, would Christine mind if I borrowed some?" She asked trying to hide her privates and blushing face.

"Christine will not let me near her clothes, no one borrows them. Sorry. But you could wait and ask her when she gets back." He said.

"That would be great." She said sitting down on the couch, Dan came and joined her. She fidgeted a little under his gaze. Dan looked away.

"Sorry. Just tell me everything." He said looking away from Sam's naked form.

Sam spilled it all, what she had done to Anita, how the fight went down, about the boys chasing her and losing her panties in front of the two families. Even about the older man who forced her to show it all. Even the offer she gave, that's when she noticed the growing bulge in Dan's pants. She knew what she was doing to him now, and she was getting all horned up being naked around him. In fact, somewhere during the story she had stopped covering herself and her hand had been teasing her pussy lips.

"That sucks. You know, I've always wanted to see you naked." Dan said, swallowing hard after saying it. Obviously nervous.

"Well, what's a look gonna hurt? Everyone else has seen me today, go ahead and look." Samantha said putting her hands to her side and spreading her legs a little.

Dan turned slowly and looked her up and down taking in every inch of her milky white skin. He looked closely at her mound, leaning his head closer. He could tell she was moist and extended a finger. He slowly slid his finger up her pussy lips and Sam shuddered. He looked her in the eyes and Sam said, "I want to suck your dick."

Dan wasted no time in unzipping his pants and Sam slid off the couch onto the floor. She grabbed his underwear and helped him pull his pants and underwear all the way off. His cock bounced, fully erect. It was quickly caught in Sam's hand and began stroking his shaft slowly. She licked the tip and slowly slid his cock down her throat. She worked on his cock for only a few minutes, making loud slurping sounds. So loud that neither of them heard the car door shut or the front door being unlocked. Sitting in Christine's floor sucking her boyfriend's cock, Sam worked her fingers in her pussy and moaned. The front door swung open and the sound of grocery bags hitting the floor rung out in the room. A stunned Sam pulled Dan's cock out of her mouth and turned to see an enraged Christine at the door, unfortunately that's the time that Dan unleashed his load. All over Sam's face, it almost looked intentional.

"What the FUCK!" Christine said moving quickly to grab Sam's arm.

"Wait!" Sam tried to explain but was quickly flung out the front door, it slamming and locking behind her. She didn't fall, but stumbled forward waving her arms to catch her balance. In the parking lot in front of her, a group of about five guys, construction workers on break, talking. They had yet to notice her and she ducked in front of Christine's car. As she looked around the car at the group of men, her hair was pulled from behind. Then she was turned face to face with Christine, her eyes filled with rage.

"That's my man's cum you have on your face Ho!" Christine yelled, and the construction workers instantly turned to see Christine pulling Sam up by her hair. Sam flailing about. Christine was a nurse and quickly restrained Sam, holding her arms together behind her back and making her stand on the tips of her toes. "We are gonna go see those guys over there Sammy."

"Please no." Sam begged, but Christine walked her out from the coverage of the car and towards the group of guys. Sam wriggled and fought but Christine had a tight grasp. "Please. Please. Please." Sam repeated as they slowly approached the guys who were already getting a great look. When they were only inches away, Sam had shut up and was just wriggling. Christine held her with one hand and used the other to make her look at the guys.

"That's my boyfriend's cum on her face. What should I do with this bitch whore?" Christine asked the guys who were getting an eyeful and Sam felt two different hands on her breasts, she struggled to get away but couldn't break free. She felt fingers reaching for her clit.

"In your own house?" One of the men asked.

"Yeah, imagine the nerve of that." Christine said.

"Please... Let me..." Sam pleaded trying to wriggle away.

"Shut up Bitch! You've no say in this." Chritine said and twisted Sam's nipple until she screamed out in pain.

"Well, first of all." The guy said wiping the cum up onto his finger and putting it to Sam's mouth. "Waste not want not."

Sam wiggled her head trying to keep it away.

"Eat it bitch or I'll beat your fucking ass." Christine said firmly and Sam opened her mouth allowing the guy to place his cum soaked finger in her mouth. She sucked the salty liquid off his finger and he gathered more up. He fed her the cum until her face was clean. When it was clean, Christine forced her to her knees.

"Now suck his dick." Christine said and Sam let the tears roll down her cheeks, knowing there was no way out of this.

"Sorry, we don't have time for that. Gotta get back to work, but it's been fun." He said and the other guys walked away.

Sam sighed. "Oh we aren't done bitch!" Christine said as she walked Sam to her car. Christine forced Sam into the passenger seat and slammed the door engaging the Child Lock on the passenger door. Sam was panicking, she knew how dangerous Christine was and that if she didn't do what Christine said she could really be hurt. Chritine quickly got in and started the car. They pulled out and started driving down the side street, Sam desperately trying to cover herself from all the cars around them.

"Put your titties on the glass." Christine said and Sam shuddered at the cold tone in her voice. Sam turned to the passenger side window and pressed her breasts against the glass. She knew disobedience would not be tolerated, Christine had a notorious temper. Sam held back sobs and tears as she was showing her tits to anyone that would look. She heard cars honk and people whistle for several blocks. However sitting up like this, Sam had no idea where they were going. They made several turns as Christine stewed in total silence.

Sam wondered what was wrong with her. Dan had told her that Christine was only at the store, could she really not control herself as her ex had said. Her ex had left her on the verge one night and went to the store, when he got back she was making out with his little brother. Maybe they were right, maybe she was a sex addict. Even this embarrassment had her pussy soaking wet. She reached a hand down and began toying with her clit. Everything was fine until she let out a moan. Christine instantly noticed what she was doing.

"Oh.. You bitch. This isn't supposed to be fun." Christine said even further enraged. "Stop it right now. Sit down right, in fact sit on your hands." Sam followed orders as expected. Christine backhanded Sam in her left tit, Sam flew forward and let out a yelp. "Close your eyes and keep them closed."

Sam clinched her eyes shut and waited in silence. They drove for a while before she felt the car come to a stop and the motor stop. Sam started to open her eyes.

"Keep them closed bitch!" Christine said and Sam slammed them shut quickly. She heard Christine get out of the car and slam her door. Then she heard her open the passenger side door and felt her grab her arm. She felt concrete on her feet as she was pulled out and the door was shut behind her. Christine immediately held her arms behind her back just like before. She walked her down the concrete path until she could feel grass under her feet.

"Turn around, on your knees, hands behind your head." Christine said and Sam obeyed orders. She sat there in the silence listening to the cars for what seemed like hours but was probably only a few minutes. When she opened her eyes, Christine was nowhere around and she was in a small wooded area in the median of the highway. Cars whizzed by all around her, but none could see her in the foliage. She sat there crying for a moment, wondering what she was going to do.


SAM'S OUTING CH. 03

Oh my, seems like there is only one "highway" option.

Sam sat in the small shrubbery on her knees, her hands covering her eyes that were flowing tears. She just wanted the day to be over, she was in way over her head at this point. Before today, only her boyfriends and guys she had decided to sleep with, had seen her naked. Her own father hadn't seen her naked since she was in diapers. This was horrifying to her. Sam couldn't comprehend the situation she was in. Sitting on her knees in a small patch of foliage on the median splitting the highway for less than a block, and not a stitch of clothing on. Her nudity had her frozen staring at herself, just to study up. She stared at her nude feet, the sandals lost running back to her apartment. She followed her legs up to where the hem on her sundress was, just below the knee, lost to that bitch Anita and with it, the keys to her apartment. Sam looked at her finely trimmed bush, her panties probably in one of the frat boys pockets. She stared at her breasts, she hadn't worn a bra in about a month. It was all part of her dressing more sexy reform, a lot of her favorite new dresses were backless, making a bra impossible and so she just simply hadn't been wearing one. If she had, she would have most likely never lost her panties in the first place. She would have most likely taken her neighbor's aid and been in her apartment and eating breakfast. Her stomach lurched,

'Oh god, Breakfast.' Sam thought. She hadn't even eaten yet, and she had done a lot of running. Her stomach was aching for something to eat, odd thing to be motivated by to move, but it worked for her. Sam approached the edge of the foliage and peered through to see a small patch of grass and the highway. The patch of grass between her and the shoulder was approximately two feet. She watched the cars whizz by, two or three cars a second. Her stomach churned with butterflies and the fear was on again in full swing. She would be seen. By many, many people. She was wracked with anxiety, the reality of what she would have to do poured on thick. She shivered for minutes and then she noticed the cars slowing down. Sam looked to the left down the highway.

'Oh God, a wreck.' She thought to herself. 'I've got to move now.' Sam made a mad dash from the foliage and down the shoulder, it's too bad she didn't exit on the other side. The traffic was heading towards her and steadily slowing down. The line of parked cars was slowly catching up to her and that's when she noticed the red light ahead, it was where the two major highways in town merged, she had to wait for the light in the nude. She put the thought into her head, that when she got to the light she wouldn't cover up. It's the only way she can get away with this, if she tries to cover up people will be offering help and god knows what else. If she didn't cover up, she figured people would be too stunned to try and do anything to her. It made sense, if only to her twisted mind. She even slowed to a jog. She stopped at the light and simply pushed the walk button, a whole line of stopped cars beside her. Luckily the woman next to her was trying not to look, but she thought perhaps her newly fond boldness had paid off. Or at least she convinced herself it was so. The light changed and the walk sign kicked on, the parked cars from the wreck were only two car lengths away from the light. Sam decided to walk, not run across the street. She started down the asphalt crosswalk, trying to walk fast, but struggling with the rough asphalt on her feet. It was hot, really hot, and her feet were burning. It must have been about lunch time and instead of eating, Sam was crossing a major US Highway completely nude in broad daylight.

When Sam had made it across the street, a whole new problem presented itself. In front of her was a highway lined with small stores and gas stations. But, no cover to speak of, no trees or bushes. Since she had started walking so boldly, she felt as though she couldn't very well start running again. Besides, her strategy seemed to be working, no one had slowed or stopped. There were a few hoots and honks, but that was it. Were people really afraid to approach a naked stranger? She had heard the theory before, but never put any stake in it until now. So, she boldly kept walking on the side of the highway until it turned into a sidewalk. She began to feel empowered and when the first street came up, she didn't dash down it. Instead she brasenly kept walking determined now to get to her parents. Sam strolled past a gas station, the pumps were full and heads were all turned to her. Everyone stared her down in complete shock, she kept her head up as she passed by a small furniture store. Then, an empty lot for a bar. Next to it was a McDonald's, her nerves were shaken as she had to wait for a car full of guys pulled into the parking lot. It was becoming more and more like the city. She saw a cop up on the highway rush by with it's lights on and the fear tried to creep back on. What if she got arrested? But, that didn't scare her really, at least it would be over then. She may have been acting brave, but inside she was struggling with her pure nudity. She had never imagined that so many people were seeing her naked.

Another stressful walk lay ahead, she was about to pass an apartment complex. People were outside barbecueing, several of them. It was Sunday and closer to afternoon than she would have prefered. As she approached the complex the people barbecueing rushed to the sidewalk. Sam forced herself to smile as she approached them. One of the guys shouted, "Damn baby, you smokin' hot."

"Thank you hun." She said trying not to let her voice quiver or show her overwhelming fear.

"Can we take a picture with you?" One of the other guys said after being nudged by his friend. Stuck in between a rock and hard place again. If she declines, they could become sex crazed, however she didn't want her naked body on some guys facebook page. She decided to go with the lesser of two evils.

"Sure hon." She said trying to be bold. She put her arms around the two guys and each of them put a hand on her ass. She didn't let it bother her though, as their third friend was snapping pictures with his iPhone.

"Thank you. This is by far the craziest thing that has ever happened to me." One of the guys said as they stepped away from her.

"No problem honey. Enjoy the view." She said walking away with a newly charged sense of courage. She finished up the apartment complex and even stopped a couple of times to pose for invisible cameras.

However her newly found bravery was shaken to it's foundation by a car pulling off the access road into a gas station in front of her. Her hands moved to cover her nudity and she had to fight them to stay in place, she had to force her legs to move forward. She hadn't noticed that it had been the car from earlier or that they had just turned around in the parking lot. At least not until it pulled up in front of her in the parking lot, the passenger side window rolled down and there Anita sat.

Anita held up the ripped dress and Sam's keys. "Missing something puta!" Anita said.

"Give it back!" Sam screamed and Anita quickly rolled the window up to only a small crack.

"Get in the back and I'll give you your keys back." Anita replied. Sam looked around trying to decide, she noticed everyone in the gas station was staring at her and decided this was the best idea. She climbed into the back seat and shut the door. Immediatly the car began moving.

"Here." Anita said tossing a key to Sam.

"What's this?" Sam said picking it up.

"A key, if you want more, there are things you'll have to do for me." Anita said holding the keychain containing the other five keys.

"But this is just the key to my bank lockbox." Sam said.

"Well, I don't know what key is your house key. So you'll have to do something for me to get another shot at your house key." Anita explained.

"What do I have to do?" Sam asked in forfeit.

"Good, we're going to the park." Anita said and Sam swallowed hard.


SAM'S OUTING CH. 04

Sam recalls her friend's wild side, and oh my.

As Sam sat in the backseat of the car, her stomach was in turmoil. She was starving even through all the embarrassment and excitement of the day. She tried to understand why she had ever been these girls' friend. She sat there pondering the beginnings of their friendships and how silly they were. For Sam and Anita, they were fifteen the first time they met. At the time, they had shared a hatred for Coach Prichard. He was an unruly dickhead, but he also bore witness to Anita's nudity more than once. Even then, it was no secret that Anita had an exhibitionist streak. Sam could clearly think back to one time about two months after she had met Anita.

Anita came to Sam in the locker room while they were changing.

"We're having a soccer game on the field today." Anita said standing over Sam who was tying her shoes. Anita was wearing a grey loose fitting t-shirt, her grey athletic shorts (They weren't much longer than her hips.), ankle socks and low top cleats.

"Yeah, I hear the boys are pissed because we're cutting into football practice." Sam said in agreement now dressed in roughly the same outfit, but with knee high socks. Sam was putting her long brown hair into a pony tail but stopped dead in her tracks when Anita spoke.

"I want you to try and pull me down to the ground by my shirt out there." Anita said suspiciously.

"Why?" Sam inquired hesitantly.

"Just do it okay?" Anita insisted.

"Fine, whatever." Sam said as she made her way to the field, Anita following close to her.

When they got to the field, it was muddy and on the outside of the field was the track where the guys were running. Not just a few guys either, it was all the high school guys. Freshmen all the way to seniors, the entire football entourage was there. They all quit running when the girls filed onto the field. Sure enough, Sam and Anita were put on the same team. Sam was actually nervous just playing soccer in front of all these guys in these skimpy attires. But somewhere after both teams had scored a goal in the second quarter, it happened.

Sam and Anita were running side by side, Sam kicked the ball with great force sending it hurdling towards the goal, but lost her footing and grabbed Anita by the back of her shirt, just as she was asked. The shirt instantly gave way, but that wasn't the only thing, her shorts ripped into shreds with Sam's hand as well. Anita wasn't wearing anything underneath at first she acted like she did't notice and tried to help Sam get to her feet ignoring the many excited sounds from the guys watching. It wasn't until Sam said something that Anita tried in vain to cover up. Guys were all around the field, literally. If she covered her boobs and bush, her ass was bared, if she covered her ass her tits were bared. She alternated for a few moments until the girls huddled around her with the Coach and Ref.

"Jesus Christ! What happened?"Coach Prichard said firmly.

"Sam fell onto me and my clothes came off sir." Anita explained.

"Why ain't you wearing any god damned underwear girl?" Coach Prichard yelled at her.

"I don't like to get them all sweaty during P.E. sir." Anita explained, knowing how to talk to him, but still struggling to cover up.

"Where's her damned clothes?" He bellowed.

"Right here sir." Sam said holding up the pile of cloth she had picked up off the ground.

Coach Prichard inspected the clothes and noticed several scissor cuts on the shirt at vital seems and a very obvious cutting of the elastic on her shorts. "Did you cut these to rip apart?" He asked in a tone that signified he couldn't believe what he was asking.

"Yes sir." Anita replied with her head down now trying to cover her face as well.

"Well, what do you think we should do now?" He asked with a scowl.

"I don't know." She mumbled.

"I should make you play out the rest of the game bareback." He said coldly and Anita shook her head no. "But, since you weren't alone, Sam give her your shorts and shirt. You can play in your underwear."

"But, I didn't know anything about it, I just fell and grabbed her. I didn't know her clothes were coming off sir, honestly."Sam pleaded trying to get out of it.

"Is this true?" He asked Anita who was glaring at me.

"Yes sir." Anita said in fear.

Coach Prichard grabbed her arm revealing her breasts. "We're going to the principal's office young lady. Coach Steiner, please take over." Prichard said while dragging Anita through the crowd of boys too quickly for her to be able to cover up. Sam didn't see her for the rest of the day, but Anita would tell her later that she had to ride home nude as well. She waited in the principal's office for an hour and a half for her parents and then got a good lecturing before they dragged her home.

"Quit covering up bitch!" Anita's voice echoed from the front seat bringing Sam back to reality. Sam realized that she had instinctively covered her vital areas and she immediately dropped her hands to her side. "As a matter of a fact, tits on the glass." She added.

Sam pressed her tits against the window again feeling the cold glass pressed against her tits and showing them to whomever could see them. That was until her window began rolling down. It rolled down until her tits hung out the window and then went back up until her tits were sitting on the window and hanging out it.

"That's better." Anita said. Then she heard Sam's stomach growl. "Oh someone has never eaten breakfast huh? Don't worry we'll get something to eat before we get to the park. Pull into that Sonic."

They pulled the little dodge neon into a Sonic on the right, they drove around once with Sam's tits hanging out the window, but couldn't find an empty stall. They pulled around and parked, there was a speaker on the patio with some picnic tables. There were some college boys there hanging out and eating. They were already focused on their car trying to figure out if those were really tits. Little did they know they would soon find out for sure.

"Alright, go order me a number one, dry with no pickles, fries, and a drpepper to drink. And whatever you want." Anita said holding out a twenty dollar bill. Sam's heart began racing and pounding as she grabbed the twenty dollar bill. The college boys were already twisting around to see what was happening when her tits withdrew into the window.

"Please. Don't make me do this, haven't I been through enough?" Sam pleaded.

"Fuck No Bitch! My parents are getting a divorce over your little slutty ass. I could just take the money and leave your naked ass here." Anita said grabbing the twenty and Sam's hand.

"No, Please No. I'll do it. I will."Sam said on the verge of tears. Anita released her.

"Yeah, well good. Do it now and smile." Anita ordered.

Sam put a forced smile on her face and opened the car door.

Sam was immediately greeted with hoots and whistles when she exited the car, she knew this was a bad idea, but she didn't have much room to argue. The college guys were dumbfounded and just sat in shock as she approached the speaker. Her hand was shaking as she was sure the rest of her body was as she reached out and pressed the button to order. The carhops were zooming by not even looking at her; it must be way too busy to worry about her naked state. It seemed like an eternity to Sam, standing naked and not allowed to cover herself, but finally.

"Welcome to Sonic, how may I help you?" Came a chipper voice from the speaker.

"Um... I need a number one with no pickles, fries and a Dr. Pepper." She said nervously.

"Would you like that large size?" The voice asked.

"No thanks. I also need a Jr. Deluxe Burger and a large Coke." She said visibly shivering.

"Alright I have a #1 with no pickles, fries, and a Dr. Pepper with a Jr. Deluxe Burger and a large Coke, can I get you any onion rings to go with that today?" The voice said back as the college boys were beginning to get curious.

"No, that's all." Sam said again stuttering.

"Okay, that'll be $9.41, and we'll have that right out." The voice exclaimed, leaving Sam feeling alone again, only this time the college boys were approaching her and surrounding her.

"So, you got an order you'll be waiting on. Would you like some company while you wait?" One of the boys said.

"No thanks guys, I'm kinda nervous." Sam said fidgeting about and standing on one foot then the other.

"Well, you've got a great body. We're just kind of wondering why you're out here ordering in the nude." One of the other boys said.

"I don't really have a choice."She said pointing towards the car and jumping as one of the guy's hands brushed her butt check.

"Oh I get it. You're a pledge and this is initiation. What house?" The boy said.

"Oh. Beta Pi. You know it." She said, digging into her repertoire of knowledge about the sororities on campus. Beta Pi was well known for very brutal initiation rituals.

"Ah Shit. I know it, in that case boys we better back off. We'll ruin her chances. If I know Beta like I think I do, she isn't supposed to be blocked from the view of anyone and right now she's hidden by us." He said and immediately Sam regretted that decision. She hadn't realized how well they were shielding her until they all sat back down. There she was again out in the open and everyone in their cars were getting an eyeful now. Luckily, the guys had helped pass some time and a carhop came out the front doors. She stopped dead in her tracks when she spotted Sam.

"Um.. You had a #1 with no pickles and a Jr. Burger?" She asked shocked at Sam's lack of attire.

"Mmm-hmm." Was all Sam managed to get out as she reached to take the bag of food and drinks. Sam gave her the money and took the cash change telling her to keep the coins. She headed back to the car, she pulled on the back door handle but it was locked.

Sam tapped on the passenger side window, Anita rolled it down.

"Oh is that my order?" She said waiting for Sam to hand her the bag. Sam submissively handed the bag in along with Anita's drink. "Oh thanks." Anita said unlocking the doors and Sam was almost immediately in the back seat. She sat back and dove into her burger damn near breathing the whole thing in. It seemed like it was going to be a long day. Anita tossed a key back only this one was for her mailbox.


SAM'S OUTING CH. 05

Sam finally makes it to the park...

Sam sat quietly in the backseat hungrily eating her Junior Burger. She wanted to cry so badly, but she wouldn't let Anita have the satisfaction. Her little click would just love to see you crack and start crying. She looked at Sandy in the passenger seat for just a second before looking away quickly. She remembered what happened just last year when Sandy lost a bet with Anita.

"No bitch! You said anything. You lost and that's all there is to it." Anita shouted at Sandy while standing in front of her open closet.

"But Anita..." Sandy had started to say with sweat starting to form all over her naked black skin and in her short blonde dyed hair.

"No! No! Don't even. I know your ass would have something equally demeaning in mind if I had lost. You wouldn't let me back out." Anita argued as she stepped out of the door revealing a hole had been cut in the closet door and motioned for Sandy to get inside the closet.

"Alright, but don't let the party get out of control." Sandy said as she slowly got inside the closet, turned around, and got on her knees where a little pillow was on the floor.

"Sure." Sandy said closing the door.

Sam had gone to that party. It was one of the biggest parties Anita had ever thrown, probably due to the fact that Sandy was in the makeshift glory hole taking hot dicks to the throat. Sandy was a very well known lesbian, until that point Sam didn't think that Sandy had ever sucked a dick before. Sam remembered the uncountable number of guys went into that room throughout the night and well into the morning. Sandy must have sucked 50 dicks that night, most of them multiple times. Anita had just invited a shitload of guys from the rave to come to our AirBnB.

'Fuck!' Sam thought as she crumpled up her burger wrapper. "Tits out the window bitch!" Sandy said suddenly staring Sam up and down. 'Has she been ogling me this whole time?' Sam thought and quickly turned towards her open window. Sam once again felt the window roll up under her tits, only this time it was only to hold her tits up and out the window. It was down low enough that Sam could stare out the window. Sam hadn't realized that they were stopped at a light or that there was a convertible full of five guys right next to them until that moment. Sam almost instinctively pulled away.

"Say hi bitch!" Anita said.

"Hi." Sam squeaked barely audible.

"They didn't hear you." Anita yelled.

"HI!!" Sam yelled.

"That's better slut!" Anita said just before the light changed and she drove away. Sam watched as they drove deeper into neighborhoods she didn't really know her way around. Finally, they arrived at a little park in the middle of a neighborhood. It was a small wooded area with a broken down playground. Gang signs painted on the small little bathroom with a men's room and a ladies' room.

They pulled up in the parking lot and parked just by the bathrooms. Sandy and Anita quickly got out with Anita going straight to the trunk. Sandy opened the back door and pulled Sam's naked ass out of the car.

"Walk bitch!" Sandy said shoving Sam forward.

Sam reluctantly walked noticing that she was being shoved towards the bathrooms. Sandy shoved Sam into the men's room with Anita quickly catching up to them.

"I had plenty of prep time whore, for your punishment." Anita said pushing Sam against the remains of the one bathroom stall in the room. The only thing left was the frame and the door, nothing covering the side at all.

"Anita.." Sam started saying nervously, tears in her eyes.

"It's far too late for that bitch! Thought it would be cute to try and fight back. You know I take what I want and you get what I let you have." Anita spat.

"Fuck you bitch! You started this shit...." Sam had started saying, acting like she was going to fight. Sandy grabbed her by the throat and slammed the back of Sam's head against the little bar on the stall.

"Please. Don't hurt me." Sam begged and Sandy eased her grip on her throat.

Sandy slowly lowered Sam to the floor, on her knees. Anita went behind the stall and Sam felt her applying cuffs to her wrist and then there was some rope that Anita roped over the top of the busted up bathroom stall it pulled Sam up to this awkward height where she was squatting not able to fully get on her knees. Then she felt cuffs go around her legs and Sandy let Sam go. Sam couldn't lower herself to her knees and couldn't fully stand. Her hands and knees were cuffed around the bar and the rope that linked them was strung over the bathroom stall keeping her in this awkward squatting position.

"Perfect!" Anita said, then she put something over Sam's head that hung down over her tits. It was a string that was through a crude cardboard sign. Sam looked down at the sign having trouble interpreting it upside down while Anita was planting a portable camera with a suction cup up in the corner. Anita was playing with her phone, lining up the camera's view to focus on Sam from just over Sam's shoulder.

"Oh Fuck!!" Sam said. She had finally deciphered the sign that said, "FREE BLOWJOBS!!"

"You're going to honor that until I come back. Cum on your face. Otherwise, I force you to swallow this and leave you to get raped over and over." Anita explained holding a handful of pills in her hand. Rohypnol.

"Fuck!" Sam said, tears streaming down her face. "Really Nita.."

"Yes! Fucking Really!! I'll be watching!!" Anita said pointing to the camera and dragging Sandy with her as she walked out.

Sam heard the car doors slam shut and the car pull away. It was only like 4 PM as best as Sam could tell.

'She's kidding. She'll be back in a minute...' Sam tried to rationalize with herself as she heard male voices talking outside.

'Who the fuck are you kidding Sam?! She left you to suck cock until she feels like letting you go. She could just leave you forever.' Sam thought to herself.

"You've got company whore. Act like you want it!" Sam heard Anita's voice through a speaker that must have been in the camera.

Just then, three big black guys came strolling into the bathroom with a smoking cigar in one of their hands.

"Yo! What the fuck?!" The first guy said. "Am I just fucking high?"

"No. I'm real." Sam heard herself saying, feeling like it was coming from someone else.

"For Real? That shit a valid offer!" One of the others said pointing to her sign.

"Absolutely." Sam again heard herself saying.

"Well fuck me guys, wait outside." The first guy said unzipping his pants.

Sam watched him pull his huge cock out of his pants while his friends stepped outside. Sam actually felt herself lick her lips as she smelled his cock now growing closer to her open mouth. Was she really going to do this?

'Better than the other option.' She told herself and opened wide.

