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The Midnight Run – Part Fourteen 

Brooke pushed on my back like before doing all the hard work as Abby walked along side waving at the passing cars trying to draw as much attention as she could to the “nude mannequin” she had in tow. Horns honked, people waved or just stared with confused looks as they drove by. Never before had I been seen naked by so many people!

On and on we went for what seemed like miles, farther and farther from the safety of Abby’s car and my means of making a getaway. I was sure they were going to get me in trouble. After all there were literally hundreds of cars passing along the street next to us. Surely at some point one of them would be . . . A COP CAR!! No sooner had that thought entered my mind I saw a real police car drive right by us! Abby and Brooke saw it too. “Just keep still,” Abby commanded with obvious anxiety in her voice.

It was too much for me and I panicked. I lost control of my bladder and pee literally squirted onto the dolly below, much to the amazement of Abby and Brooke. I wasn’t going to hang around and find out if that officer saw me or not – I bolted. I shook the hangers from my arms, leapt off the dolly and took off heading behind one of the many stores in a strip-type shopping center immediately to my left. I never looked back. I hid behind some empty pallets that were behind the store trying to catch my breath. What had been a most thrilling and arousing experience was now my worst nightmare. I mentally kicked myself over and over for being so stupid.

Soon I heard noises! The cops, I thought!! I was about to run away again before they caught me when I heard Brooke’s voice call out, “Katie Lynn, are you back here?”

“Brooke?” I called out carefully from my hiding place.

“Yeah, it’s me. Where are you?”

“Over here,” I replied nervously. The girls eventually found me and stood there laughing.

“What’s so funny?” I snapped indignantly.

“You are,” Abby answered choking back her giggling. “You should have seen yourself! You looked so silly running away with your butt cheeks bobbling back and forth. It was the funniest thing I’ve ever seen!”

“It’s not funny! I could have gotten in serious trouble! Speaking of
Trouble, where did the cop go?”

“Oh him, he never even looked back. You fooled him like you probably fooled most people tonight.” Brooke explained. “I’ll bet if you hadn’t have moved no one would have known.”

“That reminds me,” Abby said, “You’ve cheated me out of my payback.”

“WHAT?!”

“I had barely just begun enjoying myself and YOU had to ruin it all by running away. I think you owe me.”

“I OWE you?! You’re out of your mind! There’s no frickin way!” I snapped angrily. “I don’t OWE you anything!”

“Suit yourself. Out of the goodness of my heart I was going to give you a ride home but now . . . enjoy the walk home. Come on Brooke. We’re outta here!” Abby turned and purposely walked away, with meek little Brooke following a few steps behind never even looking back.

I was about to call out and apologize, even agreeing to do whatever she wanted to even things out – anything to get a ride home and put an end to this madness. But then my sense of self-worth and pride kicked in. I don’t NEED her, I told myself. I’m not groveling to her whims. That’s just what she wants me to do. If I caved now, she’d own me and she’d make the most of that the rest of the school year. I stood my ground watching them disappear around the corner.

I felt good about myself again and could feel my self-esteem rising by the minute. That is until I looked down and saw my naked boobs hanging from my chest! Crap! How am I going to get home??

I tried to steady my nerves and think constructively. The first thing I needed to do was get back to the mall. At least I could find my way home from there. Where I was hiding now was in the wrong direction anyway.

Using anything I could find to hide behind, I darted here and there along the backs of the stores and commercial buildings. It was taking forever to make any real progress but it was safer this way then boldly walking along the sidewalk. I finally spotted the mall entrance. I stopped to consider the best way to proceed. The main problem was that in order to get across the intersection of the mall’s entrance to my next means of cover, I would be totally exposed for quite some time. I studied my options but there were few.

The most direct way home would be to stick to the route I was following. There was no other way around it. I would just have to suck it up and make my way across the intersection using the sidewalk. I could run which might be the smart thing to do but I was afraid I’d draw more attention to myself, or I could boldly WALK the distance hoping no one would notice me. It was about 100 yards of open space before the next building that I could hide behind. My exposure would be shorter if I ran, but that idea didn’t sit well. Someone might see me and think I was in trouble and call the cops or something.

I decided to walk. I had made it about half-way across the mall’s entrance when a car suddenly turned in and stopped right in front of me! It was Andy Kauffman, the boy I had a secret crush on from school.

“Hey Katie Lynn,” he said through the open passenger window with a look on his face like he had just won the lottery, “What in the world are you up to, hmmmm?” He looked me over lustfully from head to toe as I stood there for a moment.

Forgetting all sense of modesty and the fact that he was a classmate of mine, I ran to his car door and hopped inside the passenger seat. “ANDY, I’m so glad you came by. I really need a . . .”

He held up a finger indicating that he wanted me to be quiet for a moment as if he was trying to be all macho-like and suave, “I just gotta tell ya, most of the time when I’m out cruising around, you know, looking for babes, I strike out but this is my lucky day!! He playfully reached over and tried to cop a feel of my left boob and I immediately slapped his hand away.

“Not as lucky as you think, big boy,” I said firmly. “Look, I need a favor. Could you give me a ride home?”

Clearly irritated Andy replied as he was rubbing the sting out of his hand, “Not until you tell me what you are doing out here without any clothes on I won’t.”

“It’s a long story but I can sum it up in two words: ABBY CAKES.”

“Oh crap, you’re one of THOSE girls!”

“What in the hell are you talking about? I am NOT ONE OF THOSE GIRLS!” I had no idea what he was talking about but I didn’t want him drawing any wrong conclusions about me being a lesbian or something. “I just got into an argument with Abby and it got out of hand. Now can you please take me home?”

Andy put the car in gear and took off, “I guess so.”

His whole demeanor changed and we drove along in silence, I gave him directions to the grocery store nearest my home. I didn’t want him dropping me off in front of my house in case my mom was up and happened to see me leaving a boy’s car naked!

I was surprised that he didn’t try and take any further liberties with me. I mean what guy wouldn’t when they had a nude girl in the car with them. I thought that was odd but figured I wouldn’t push it as I was just grateful for the ride. Still the silence was awkward. It wasn’t like him at all. I wondered if the sight of my body didn’t really appeal to him. I looked down at his crotch and to my relief he was sporting a rather large woody creating a recognizable bulge in his britches. No, that couldn’t be it, I thought to myself. Maybe it was because I slapped him. I must have hurt his male pride or his ego or something. I began to feel bad. I mean after all he was helping me out and he didn’t really have to.

When he pulled into the grocery store parking lot, I motioned for him to pull to the side of the store away from the front windows. After stopping the car, I leaned over and gave him a very appreciative kiss on the cheek and thanked him profusely for his help. My kiss seemed to surprise him somewhat as he just stared at me like he was not quite sure what to make of my actions. “Listen,” I said as I opened the car door to get out, “You won’t say anything about this to anyone will you; especially the guys, right?”

“You don’t have to worry about me saying anything. I’m not stupid!”

He then drove off leaving me puzzled as to what had come over him. I chalked it up to me giving him a bad case of “blue balls” and made my way home. I wasn’t trying to be a tease or anything, honest. I was just desperate to solve my own problems. I guess maybe I should have been a bit more understanding of the effect I was having on him. I’m not sure I would have done anything mind you, but I could at least let him have some fun looking or well, I don’t know.

Fortunately, my mom was already in bed as she usually was at this time of night during the week. I had made it through another close call and survived. I masturbated myself to three other orgasms that night as I vividly recalled all the things that happened to me – especially sitting in Andy Kauffman’s car!!

The next several days at school were pretty uneventful. I was worried that I’d hear tales about my exploits in the hallways or something but nothing seemed out of the ordinary.

Friday evening, I ran into Tina after school. “Are you ready for tomorrow?”

“I guess so,” I replied nervously. I had to force myself to separate what the TEAM was doing with its sisterhood bonding as part of the traditional initiation thing from my contempt for ABBY and what she and I had going between us. Abby’s little payback of stealing my clothes really had nothing to do with the team, and I really wanted to be part of the TEAM and all that it entailed. “What time?”

“Be here at the track at 7:00pm,” she said. “Just wear something comfortable.”

I knew that I’d eventually have to wear that silky dress again no matter where we went, so she was probably right in saying not to worry about my clothes. “Okay, I’ll be here,” I said and left for home.

Saturday afternoon I paid special attention to my body. After all, if people were going to see me naked after that darned dress fell off, I might as well look like a million dollars. I wondered where they would take me, to the museum, to the opera or to some elegant restaurant? I washed and fixed my hair, shaved my pubic area and applied lotion until it was soft and smooth. I even used some of my favorite perfume applied carefully to some strategic places. Yes, I knew that what I was about to do was going to be embarrassing but I wanted to see it through – Abby or no Abby she wasn’t the entire team. I owed it to myself to prove to her that I could do it, and do it with flair.

I made my way to the field and to my surprise I found the team already waiting for me. They were all really dressed up to the hilt. Everyone looked really hot in their fancy dresses. Wherever we were ultimately going it must be someplace quite stylish I thought. Abby seemed to hold no animosity towards me after the other night as fell into her role as team leader.

“KATIE LYNN, WHAT DO YOU WANT?” Abby barked with spirit.

“TO BE ON THE TEAM,” I replied with feigned enthusiasm!

“HOW BAD DO YOU WANT IT?”

“MORE THAN ANTHING,” I said giving the now expected reply.

“Are you ready to do this? This is your last chance to back out, but you know what will happen if you do.” Abby cautioned.

“I’m ready.”

The girls all applauded loudly and seemed genuinely pleased that I wasn’t a quitter. “You did well last time and we all look forward to seeing you complete your final task. I guess by now you’ve figured out that tonight will involve that particular dress which has that nasty habit of falling off at the most inopportune times.” The girls all giggled at Abby’s words. “The only question left to be answered is WHERE that might occur. This envelope contains several pieces of paper each with the name of a place for you to carry out your final task. These were submitted by your fellow team mates. Your fate is in your hands. You will choose your own destiny.”

I looked around at the rest of the girls and they all had sparkles of excitement in their eyes. There was tension in the air and I could literally feel it.

Abby cleared her throat and held up the opened manila envelope. “The initiate will now reach in and draw ONE slip of paper and read it out loud to the group.”

I took a deep breath and reached in the envelope and shuffled all the papers around a bit before selecting just one. My pulse quickened a bit as I pulled it out of the envelope. This is it, I thought, the moment of truth. I was about to find out where my final exposure would be. Although I was apprehensive about where I might end up, deep down I couldn’t think of anything worse than public exposure in a crowded mall! At least at some museum it would most likely be filled with old farts and not people that I knew like the mall.

I opened the scrap of paper and my heart literally stopped beating for a few seconds. I read it aloud with my voice quivering like a condemned killer: “THE HIGH SCHOOL WELCOME BACK BALL!”

They couldn’t be serious!! Everyone from school would be there!! I couldn’t risk the possibility of exposing myself to all of them!! I looked at the each of my teammates wondering WHO could have been so cruel as to suggest this venue!!

Abby just laughed. “I suppose you think you picked the worst possible slip, huh? That you have, like totally bad luck? Well, just to make you feel better, why don’t you read all of the other slips to see if there are any better ones or maybe other worse places to do this? It might be fun.”

“Alright, I will,” I said, hoping to find a place that was better and that maybe I could talk them into doing instead of this one.

The next paper said: “High School Welcome Back Ball.” The third said: “High School Welcome Back Ball.” In fact, they ALL said: “High School Welcome Back Ball!!”

I scowled and blurted out, “That’s not fair. It’s a conspiracy!”

“No, we didn’t conspire. We are all like-minded individuals. We are a TEAM after all,” Abby said as all the other girls laughed.

What was I going to do???


The Midnight Run – Part Fifteen 

Tina smiled and said helpfully, “Katie Lynn, you had better get to the locker room and get dressed before the dance starts at 8:00.”

“What, you mean you aren’t going to strip me here? Why I’m shocked!” I said with as much venom and sarcasm as I could muster.

Abby was all smiles, “I’ll go with you to help you tie the dress, then you can wait somewhere safe until it’s time. No sense in having any premature exposures.”

“Gee thanks. You’re so thoughtful,” I mumbled and followed her to the gym.

When we entered, I heard the band warming up in the main part of the gym on the basketball court. The very thought of what I was doing seemed more than I could bear. Still tonight’s little dalliance was filled with the things that I seemed to crave: risk, embarrassment, uncertainty and above all nudity! Despite my fears and common sense, I just couldn’t get past that combination that was so addictive!

Once I had stripped bare, Abby handed me the dress and after I had put it on, she fastened the ties. Just the silky feel of the dress got my juices flowing!

Abby, sensing my utter terror, patted me on the shoulder. “You’ll do fine. I’m not supposed to tell you this but after the dress falls off two times we will leave. The first time will obviously seem like an accident and perhaps the second as well, but a third is downright suspicious. Hopefully that little bit of information will make it a little easier for you mentally. You only have to stay until it falls off twice.”

“Gee, why are you telling me this. You’re almost acting . . .”

“Human?” she said interrupting my thoughts as if she could read my mind. “I’m not all bad. Well at least not ALL the time.”

“Thank you for telling me that. It does make it a little better.”

Abby gave me a warm smile and said, “Why don’t you wait in the coach’s office until it’s time. It’s unlocked. I already checked. I’ll come get you when we are all ready to make our grand entrance.” I nodded my approval and she led me out of the locker area and down the short hall to coach’s office near the Girl’s lockers.

Sitting there alone behind the coach’s desk I tried to collect my thoughts and steady my nerves. All I could see were the faces of my classmates and their reactions to seeing my dress fall off! Every time I pictured someone in my mind’s eye the very depths of my soul screamed out, “NO! NOT HIM, or worse, “NOT HER!!! PLEASE LET IT BE SOMEONE ELSE!!!” Instead of calming my nerves I was succeeding in making things worse! I had to put tonight out of my mind. I tried to pass the time by thinking of all the things that happened to me over the past few weeks that I actually liked! I had come a long way and many of the things I did were part of my best masturbatory fantasies! My hormones began taking over my rational self and I began to get aroused . . . almost all of the time lately and tonight was no exception. THAT’S what I needed, I thought, to stay horny! At least then I might enjoy part of this. Yeah right, like hitting your thumb with a hammer in front of others. They might get a good laugh out of it but all I’d get is a sore thumb! I am soooooo screwed!

I was drifting away in my thoughts for who knows how long when I suddenly heard the door open. “COACH,” I exclaimed! “I . . . I didn’t know you’d be here tonight. I was just waiting here for my friends to arrive. I wasn’t messing with anything, honest!” I stammered thinking he might believe I was snooping through his personal stuff and get mad. I quickly got up from behind the desk and started to make my way around so he could have his chair when it happened! The dress fell completely to the floor leaving me once again totally naked only a few feet before his eyes!

His mouth fell open and a shocked look came over his face.

“I’m so SORRY, I don’t know what . . . I’M SO SORRY, I’m just so sorry,” I babbled over and over again as I tried to bend over to pick up my gown. As I did so I looked up to apologize once more when I saw him looking at my breasts dangling loosely towards the floor and he was obviously enjoying the view.

He had a smile on his face as he said, “Katie Lynn, if I didn’t know you better, I’d swear you were trying to seduce me!”

As I picked up the gown hurriedly and tried my best to cover myself, I began speaking so fast that my words almost ran together in one long sentence, “Oh NO Coach! It’s not like that at all, I mean not that you aren’t quite a hunk that any girl wouldn’t mind throwing herself over . . . not that I would do such a thing, I would never let you see me naked, not that I wouldn’t MIND that you saw me naked . . . oh that’s not what I mean!! I wasn’t you know . . . IT WAS AN ACCIDENT!!! HONEST!”

“Calm down Katie Lynn. I know it was an accident.” He walked over to me and grabbed the dress and said, “Turn around and I’ll re-tie this for you.” I did as he asked showing him my bare back side until he pulled up the dress high enough to finally cover my butt and to be able to refasten the ties. Coach seemed calm and collected like he always was. As he grabbed the two dress ties, he said, “One thing I’ve learned about this style of dress, you have to make sure you tie them tightly otherwise they’ll, well, let’s just say you’ll have one heck of a wardrobe malfunction! It’s actually a good thing I came along when I did or you might have really embarrassed yourself if it happened at the dance in front of all your peers!”

Little did he know, I thought, little did he know! I gave him a nervous laugh and when he was through, I thanked him. As I was about to leave, I just had to ask, “Coach, what are you doing here tonight? I mean are you just working late or are you here for the dance?”

“I’m a chaperone at the dance tonight, Katie Lynn so you had better be on your best behavior!” he said with a wink.

“Yes, coach and um . . . thanks again. I’m so sorry!!” I then nervously left his office almost tripping as a I ran out his door!

Once I made it a little way down the corridor, I let out a HUGE sigh of relief! Talk about living life on the edge!

I decided that I needed someplace to hide until the dance started. Abby would look for me in coach’s office but if she spotted him in there the next place, I figured she’d look was the girl’s locker room so that’s where I headed.

As I opened the door, I heard voices. It sounded like the team had gathered inside and were talking. I figured that I had better tell them what had happened with coach and let them know he had made sure to tie my dress so that it wouldn’t fall off. The temptation was great not to say anything but I figured if they noticed the dress tied differently, they would think I had something to do with it - that I cheated or something and I had come too far to ruin everything now!

I was about to make my presence known when I spotted Brooke! What was she doing here? She’s not on the team. Tina was talking so I decided to hide behind the short wall and listen for a bit.

“Gee Brooke, you sure know how to pick ‘em. She is the best girl yet, and CUTE too!”

Abby was laughing and added, “Yeah, you sure have her fooled. Katie Lynn even thinks YOU are her FRIEND!! I don’t think she suspects a thing!”

“I know,” Brooke replied smugly. “That’s the beauty of it. She actually trusts me!! Can you believe it? Just wait until she finds out what I REALLY have planned for tonight!”

Tina remarked, “I’m glad you are our leader. I’d hate not to have you with us. It just wouldn’t be the same! It gets better and better every year!”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing!! Brooke was their leader? Brooke, my midnight running partner was directing all this? Did I miss something? I thought ABBY was the bitch. SHE was the one that made my life miserable! This just didn’t make sense!

I decided to keep quiet and listen some more.

“Yeah, your idea of that initiation thing was PERFECT!” Paula said.

“No, YOU were perfect, Paula,” Brooke said warmly. “If you hadn’t convinced her that Abby was trouble and that there really was such an initiation thing that we all went through I don’t think we’d be here today.”

The girls all laughed. They were LAUGHING!! They were making fun of me! Abby, Tina, Susan, Paula and even BROOKE my friend and trusted confidant. They were all in on it! And just what was Brooke really planning for me tonight anyway? I couldn’t believe how stupid I was! I was MAD and getting angrier by the minute! I had to get out of there before I lost it completely and think things through!

I quietly backed out of the locker room and headed outside. I thought about going home. I thought about turning them all in after what they had done to me! I thought about revenge! Yeah, make them ALL pay but especially Abby, who did all those things to me and Brooke, the traitor who thought all this up! Oh, they were going to pay big time and I knew just how to do it! I was going to let them think they were getting away with it tonight and then WHAM! They’d never see it coming!

But that was the problem I needed to plan this out and there was so little time! And I needed help. But who could I trust? I wasn’t sure I could trust anyone anymore! I decided I need to make myself scarce for a little while so I could think things through. I needed to make sure this worked. I would hate to lose this opportunity. If I waited, I might not get the chance again. If I acted too soon, I might blow it and once they knew that I knew, the party would be over!

I made my way to the only place I was sure I’d be alone for a while – the visitor’s ticket booth outside the stadium.

Come on think, I chastised myself how could I pull it off. I knew what I wanted to do to them but how to get it done without them suspecting things in advance was the problem. I thought I could get Abby and Brooke taken care of, but the rest of them, they were guilty too and THAT I wasn’t sure I could get done. I thought of a priority system – a rank ordered list of who would be first, second, third and so on. I’d try to get them all but at least this way I’d not get sidetracked.

Abby HAD to be first, there was no doubt about it. Brooke was second as her betrayal really hurt. I trusted her and she screwed me over big time. Paula lied and set me up but it was Tina’s truck that they used to tie me to and it was Tina’s knife that ruined my clothes – okay Tina was third and Paula fourth. Susan didn’t really do anything too horrible but she did help hold me down as the girls stripped me and later shaved me, so she was fifth. I thought about the others but all they did really was keep silent. I’d get to them if I could but if I couldn’t, it wouldn’t be so bad. They’d get the message that Katie Lynn wasn’t to be messed with!

I saw people starting to arrive so I knew time was growing short. Most people parked in the front lots but a few parked in the rear as the dance was being held in the gym it was the closest lot.

I had everything worked out in my mind as to how I was going to do it. I would never get another opportunity like this. I even knew who I was going to ask for help. All I had to do was find them.

The missing unknown factor in all of this, however, was whatever surprise Brooke had cooked up that I didn’t know about. Somehow that worried me. I tried to think of all the possibilities so I could plan for them but Brooke was just too clever. She had surprised me every step of the way. Despite my best attempts to get into her mind and think like I thought she would think, I just couldn’t be sure.

Well, I was as ready as I would ever be so I left the booth and headed towards the gym. It’s amazing how things work out sometimes. Before, I feared attending this dance. Now, I couldn’t WAIT to go! This was going to be so much fun – for me anyway!!


The Midnight Run – Part Sixteen 

The first thing I did after leaving the booth was look for Tina’s truck. If I was lucky, I’d be able to get inside. I wasn’t absolutely sure I’d find what I was looking for but I figured my chances were pretty good. It didn’t take long for me to spot her vehicle and sure enough she had been careless and the doors were unlocked. Man, what a messy truck. I’ll bet her room at home looks just like this, I thought. It took me a while rummaging through all that junk that she had strewn all over the interior of the cab but there in the glove box was what I was searching for – an entire plastic bag full. I also found something else that I hadn’t really been looking for but thought it might come in handy so I took it as well. I took the items and hid them near the bleachers of the track.

Time was running short I had to find my accomplices. They didn’t know it yet but they were going to help me. One way or another I was sure of it. I only hoped that they were actually going to come to the dance.

As luck would have it the first person I saw was Billy Thompson, another boy I kind of had a crush on before he autographed my body in the back of Tina’s truck. I hadn’t seen him since that vibrator incident. This is going to be awkward, I thought to myself, but I really needed his help. “Hey Billy, wait up!” I called out as I quickly made my way towards him holding the hem of my dress up as I jogged.

“Why look who it is . . . it’s the porno star!” he said teasingly.

“Yeah, yeah, I know. I’m really sorry you got caught up in all that,” I said nervously.

“So, what was THAT all about anyway?” he asked still smiling.

“It was horrible,” I said using my most pitiful-sounding voice. “Those girls FORCED me to do that because I was trying to make the track team and they didn’t want me on it. They figured I’d quit if they embarrassed me enough. You saw how I was tied up, didn’t you?”

“Well, yeah, I noticed but I thought it was because of that promotion you were doing for that movie you’re in.”

“I’M NOT IN A PORNO MOVIE, you idiot!” I snapped angrily. I couldn’t believe he was so stupid!! Then I came to my senses and realized that calling him names wasn’t helping my cause. “Look, Billy I was a victim. Those girls are mean and heartless!”

“Oh,” he said meekly as if he finally understood what I was saying for the first time. “Did you tell the Police? I mean they should all be arrested or something.”

Now that I had his sympathy, I had to use all of my feminine wiles to charm this boy into helping me. “Look, Billy, I don’t think that would solve anything. All they would get is a slap on the wrist. I think they need to be taught a lesson. Don’t you? Otherwise, they’ll keep doing stuff like this to other people and they will keep on being delinquents for the rest of their lives. We owe it to them to help them change.”

“Yeah, well I guess.”

“So, I need your help.”

“MY help? What do you need MY help for?” he asked hesitantly.

“To teach them a lesson, silly boy,” I replied coyly. I want to get back at them for what they did to me and I need your help.”

“Oh NO, count me out. You said yourself those girls are mean! I don’t want any part of it. No way, forget it.”

I put my arm around him flirtatiously and said softly, “Billy, didn’t you like seeing me naked?”

“Well yeah, but . . .”

“And you mean to tell me you don’t want any part of seeing four or maybe even FIVE MORE girls naked?” I must have struck a nerve with that last question because he stopped talking and stared off into space. “Imagine, FIVE more sets of naked boobs, five more curvy asses . . .”

“ALL RIGHT, all right,” he exclaimed, “I get the picture!”

“Good, then you’ll help me?”

“What’s in it for me?”

“WHAT? I just TOLD you what’s in it for you – FIVE naked girls!” I couldn’t believe this. Here was an opportunity of a life time and this kid wants to negotiate!

He shook his head, “Listen, I’m not sure it’s worth it. Those girls are mean and I don’t want to end up naked on the back of a pickup truck riding all over town like you ended up. I mean it has to be something really good for me to take THAT kind of risk.”

I thought about it for a second and he had a point. My heart began beating faster as I thought about what I was about to say. “Okay, how about I let you feel their boobs. Would THAT be enough?”

“No . . . I don’t think so,” He said mulling it over.

I swallowed hard, “MY naked boobs then.”

“They’re nice and all but . . .”

“BUT WHAT?!! What would it take, Billy, just spit it out.”

He got an evil smile on his face and replied, “To take that risk I’d need a blow job.”

“YOU’RE OUT OF YOUR MIND!” I yelled. “No fricken way, I’ll get someone else to help me.” I turned and started to walk away.

In a panic Billy called out anxiously, “A hand-job then?”

I paused for a moment then kept walking.

“Look, I didn’t tell anybody at school about what happened to you. THAT ought to be worth something?” he pleaded as I was still walking away.

Upon hearing his words, I stopped and turned around. “You didn’t? You didn’t tell ANYBODY?”

“No, not a soul, so I think a hand-job is fair, especially after you got me all worked up that night.”

“Billy Thompson, are you trying to blackmail me?” I said teasingly.

I felt that familiar feeling in the pit of my stomach like when I was about to do something naughty. “Fine, I promise to give you a hand-job after you help me tonight.” The very words as they left my lips caused me to get unbelievably wet and weak-kneed. What in the world was I doing?? Did I really want revenge THAT much that I would do such a thing to a boy – something I had never done before? Hell, I wasn’t even sure I knew HOW to do a hand-job properly Then I thought of Brooke’s betrayal and I knew my answer.

Billy’s face was gleaming. “No, do it now. I don’t believe you’d do it after you got even with those girls.”

“NOW?! Right here?” I shrieked, “You’re crazy! Besides I don’t have time. The dance is almost about to start.”

“Well . . .” Billy said hesitantly.

I decided to make a small good faith effort to show him I was good for it. My heart was now pounding as I nervously looked around to make sure the coast was clear. I pushed him backwards up against the bleachers and before he had a chance to realize what was happening, I slid my hand down the front of his pants and gently grabbed hold of his penis. To my surprise it was already hard. I couldn’t believe I was doing this – actually TOUCHING a boy!! I had never done such a thing before and it was weird. I just wanted to give him a little proof that I was really going to do it later but I found myself enthralled with how it felt so I lingered a bit as I ran my fingers along the shaft. I was about to pull my hand out when I felt something warm and wet against the palm of my hand. I wasn’t sure what that was then I felt it again, and again! My Gawd he was spurting his stuff already!! I quickly jerked my hand out of his britches and looked at the gooey mess all over my palm. “That’s disgusting,” I thought to myself and quickly wiped my hand on his shirt! I was shocked he came so quickly. I hadn’t even done anything. I never even got a chance to SEE what it looked like for crying out loud! For some odd reason I found myself a bit disappointed. I felt cheated if that makes any sense.

“THANKS!” Billy said finally catching his breath.

“See, I told you I’m good for it. I’ll give you a proper stroking later, AFTER you do all that I ask of you tonight.”

“You mean I get ANOTHER ONE? GREAT!!!” Billy remarked enthusiastically.

How stupid was I? He would have been satisfied with what I had done already. Oh well, looking back I’m sure I said that because deep down I really wanted to see he his penis up close and personal.

I took Billy aside and explained everything I had in mind. “Are you sure you understand?” I asked carefully. “This is really important to me.”

He repeated everything back to me and it was all correct. I left him alone to get himself back together and went on in search of my next accomplice.

I didn’t have to look very hard. Andy Kauffman was standing outside next to his car primping himself in his driver’s side door mirror.

“Andy, Can I speak with you a moment?”

“WELL, WELL don’t you look nice all dressed up, though I liked you better the other way.” He said snidely.

“Can it buster,” I said before I realized how harsh that sounded.

Andy’s face got all humble looking, much like the way he looked the other night after I slapped his hand. “I’m sorry,” he said meekly. “Please don’t be mad.” That was weird, I thought. It was like at the sound of my words he turned into a wimp or jellyfish or something.

“Look, I’m not mad. I need your help.” I said kindly.

“MY help? YOU need MY help? What for?”

“I may be wrong here but how would you like to help me teach Abby and her friends a lesson they’ll never forget?” I said softly.

“What? What’s the matter? Is there trouble in Camelot? I didn’t think you girls ate one of your own! This must be some sort of trick. You’re going to pants me again, aren’t you? Right here at the dance! Oh, please don’t do that. I’ll leave right now and you’ll never see me again.”

“What? Calm down!” I said reassuringly as I took a step toward him.

“PLEASE, I’ve got money. You can have it all?” He was shaking like a leaf now and looked awfully pale.

“What’s gotten into you? I’m not going to pants you? Why on earth would you think . . . OH, I get it. Did Abby and her friends do that to you before?”

He nodded his head carefully and replied, “Yeah, right in the cafeteria last year! It was awful! And it was all because I looked at Brooke and smiled at her as she walked by! They pounced on me and stripped me bare to my knees! All the girls in the cafeteria saw my pecker and laughed and I couldn’t do anything about it! It was horrible! But YOU should know that, you’re one of them, aren’t you?”

Now it was beginning to all make sense. The other night when I said Abby’s name and slapped his hand, he thought I was one of Abby’s girls. “No Andy,” I explained. “You’ve got it all wrong. I’m not one of them. I was naked the other night because she did to me what she did to you only worse, much worse.”

“Really?”

“Yes, and tonight I’m going to get even and teach those girls they can’t mess with me or anyone else without suffering the consequences. I need your help though.”

“Oh no, if she sees it was me, I’m like dead meat!”

“You can wear a disguise, a mask or something. I don’t care. Besides there are others helping me so it will all work out. Geez, Andy, I would think that any REAL MAN would stand up for himself and get back at them for what they did to you.”

Andy smiled and said, “You really mean it? This isn’t a trick? You’re really going to teach them a lesson?”

“Yep, with a little luck they’ll all be naked as the day they were born. How would you like to see that?” I asked poking him in the ribs playfully.

“I’m in. What do I have to do?” I took Andy into my confidence and explained his part in my plan. He too repeated everything back perfectly.

“One more thing, did Abby do anything like what she did to you in the cafeteria to anyone else that you know of?”

“Yeah, Freddie Maccabee.”

“If you think you can trust him, bring him along. I need him to do the same thing you are going to do. That should be enough help so don’t say a word to anyone else, Okay?” He nodded his understanding and I left him to scurry back into the gym before I was missed.


