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The Midnight Run –  Seventeen

“THERE you are!” Abby said quite put out as she saw me entering the gym. “Where have you been?”

“Coach is here,” I said calmly. “He came in when I was in his office so I had to leave. I was looking for you guys for like forever. Where have you been?”

“Oh,” Abby replied. “We, um, had some business to take care of.” She then grabbed hold of my arm and led me into the gym. “Let’s get this SHOW on the road!” We all made our entrance into the gym together and to my surprise Abby already had tickets for all of us. They must have really planned this out well to have tickets in hand.

The gym was filling up fast! I would have literally died if coach hadn’t come along and fixed my dress. Seeing all these people here I was sure I would have never been able to go through it! Now all I had to do was keep them from discovering that little fact about my gown until I was able to put my plan into action. Moments later Brooke waltzed into the gym and joined the girls and acted as if she hadn’t known they were going to be there. What a con artist!

The band started playing and the girls all took a seat on the inside bleachers along the wall. After the first song was over Tina stood up and said, “Did we tell you that you have to dance with whomever we tell you to tonight?”

“Um, no actually, you didn’t,” I replied a bit snotty-like.

“Well, it’s true. Why don’t you go over and ask Josh to dance? He’s just standing there.” Tina explained. I wrinkled up my nose and walked off in his direction. I see their plan now. They were going to pick the most popular guys for me to dance with and make sure it was on the fastest songs so that my dress would be sure to slip off with all that moving around!

The girls sat there in anticipation just waiting for what they deemed the inevitable to happen on the crowded dance floor; little did they know that I was prepared. The truth be told, I actually liked dancing with Josh. If they hadn’t “made” me ask him I surely would never have had the guts to do it myself.

Time went on and I decided that I had better make myself look anxious and worried otherwise they’d figure out something was up. I needed to stall for time until it was dark outside otherwise my plan wouldn’t work.

After several dances and some lighthearted conversations with the boys the team had picked out for me, I was decidedly having a great time! Time was flying by and I was having fun, so much so that I failed to notice the girls on the bleachers. When I returned, they were waiting for me.

“Gee you’re having awfully good luck with that dress,” Abby said suspiciously.

“Yeah, how about that?” Tina added.

“You HAD to jinx my good luck by bringing that up, didn’t you?” I asked trying to deflect their suspicions.

Abby stated moving around behind and as she did was saying, “Maybe it’s just good luck or maybe you’re cheating. Well, well, look here girls, someone’s been fiddling with the ties.” They all gathered around to have a look for themselves.

I began to get nervous and, in an instant, saw my plans for revenge beginning to unravel right before my eyes! “I’m not a cheater,” I said defensively, “I can explain . . .”

Just then coach walked up and said “Hello girl’s having a good time?”

“Hi coach,” several answered in unison.

Coach then spotted Abby messing with my gown. “Katie Lynn, are you having problems with your dress again? I thought I fixed that.”

“Um, you did coach. Abby was just making sure, you know. I thought it felt a little loose.”

“YOU fixed Katie Lynn’s dress, coach?” Tina asked quite surprised.

Coach chuckled and replied, “Well, yes she was having a little trouble with it in my office earlier and I offered to help. I warned her about dresses like that. So, are you all having fun?”

“Oh yeah” Brooke spoke up, “We’re having a blast!”

“Good. Make sure you mingle some. I saw you all just standing around. This is a Senior’s Welcome Back Ball. Get out and meet some people. You’ll have a blast. Try and be more like Katie Lynn. I saw her dancing with a whole bunch of guys,” coach said encouragingly.

“We will coach,” Brooke answered for the group. After a few more pleasantries he left.

“So,” Abby said with a wry smile, “Coach fixed your dress, huh?”

“Yeah, I um, forgot about it until he said something. It sort of fell off, you know, right in front of him.”

The girls all laughed heartily. “We’ll let it slide THIS time,” Abby said firmly “but we had better not catch you or anybody else messing with it, understand?”

“Yeah, ah sure, no problem,” I muttered. Man was that ever close. It was a good thing coach came over when he did, otherwise I would have been screwed. What am I talking about, I was screwed. Abby was retying the dress and the likelihood of it falling off was now almost certain! Maybe I could put my plan into action early – before the dress dropped. I had to find my boys!

Before I could spot either of them Tina said, “Isn’t that Billy Thompson over there. Doesn’t Katie Lynn have a crush on him?”

“I do believe she does,” Abby said laughing. “Go dance with him.”

It was all I could do to keep from smiling. I never would have spotted him in that crowd out there but thanks to Tina I would now be able to put my plan into action early.

As luck would have it the band was playing another fast song and the floor was crowded! I got to Billy just as he was walking off. “Billy, wait!” I called. When I reached him, I grabbed his arm and pulled him back onto the floor.

Just then the band guy announced this was going to be a spotlight dance. “When the spotlight finds you, do your best moves as everyone will be watching!” he said loudly. The students started clapping and the music got louder and faster. The lights in the gym grew dimmer and the bright roving light focused on a couple near the band. I was grateful to be in the relative darkness as the girls hopefully wouldn’t see me leaning over and talking to Billy secretly. I instructed him that I was going to have to start early and for him to find Andy Kauffman and get things ready.

The light moved on to yet another couple as Billy insisted on repeating his instructions to me to be sure he got them right. I didn’t really want him yelling in my ear over the music like that but I was glad he wanted to get it perfect. The light moved on to still another couple.

“That’s PERFECT, BILLY,” I said trying not to look suspicious and he nodded. “Get going right after this song!” He nodded again. I looked over and found the girls and, even in the darkness, I could tell they were all watching me like a hawk. Hopefully I hadn’t aroused their suspicions.

Then suddenly Billy and I were bathed in the brightness of the spot light and everyone looked at us. Billy, who was not a good dancer almost panicked and stopped dancing. He looked so stupid just standing there, but I encouraged him by saying it wouldn’t last long and to keep moving. He seemed to pick up his pace and then – BAM! That damn dress fell right to the floor!! The spotlight started to move away but then the operator must have realized what had happened and it zoomed in right back on me in a nanosecond! I was naked in front of everyone I knew from school!! I screamed and everyone laughed!! THEY LAUGHED and pointed and laughed some more!! I was mortified beyond belief! I dropped to my knees to try and hide myself and then gathered up the garment and tried to pull it back up. Of course, stupid ole me was kneeling on it and it took me a moment to realize why I couldn’t cover myself! I then stood up, bent down, giving the guys behind a good look at my ass and yanked the thing back up! I immediately ran out of there holding my dress up even though it barely covered my boobs! I ended up running past the girls who were also laughing their fools heads off – they saw it all!

Abby stopped me and did her best to look like she was trying to help me. The spotlight moved on to other couples and the band kept playing but several students just HAD to gather around me to be part of the fun as Abby fumbled with the ties. “TURN AROUND and HOLD STILL!” she barked as she spun me around to face me away from the bleachers. That’s the last thing I wanted to do was look out towards the dance floor and face all those kids looking at me with stupid grins on their faces. At least the music was still playing and the gym was essentially still somewhat dark except for those in the spotlight. It goes without saying that people nearest us could see me quite clearly as well as my blushing face and trembling legs.

Abby kept fiddling with those stupid ties. “HURRY UP!” I yelled in a panic afraid she was going to – you guessed it, she let go of the ties and dropped the dress again as if it was an accident. “OOPS!” she said at the top of her voice as those nearby busted out in hysterics at seeing me naked again - my tiny tits, my shaved pubis all things I wasn’t proud of on display to my fellow classmates of mine. I couldn’t believe she did that!!

Abby made a big show of trying to get my dress back up as if she was nervous or something making it appear like it kept falling out of her hands because she was in panic mode or something, much to the delight of everyone watching. Their laughter could be heard even above the loud music. By the time the song ended I was dressed again. When the normal lighting was restored and the band started playing a slow number, I asked Abby if I could use the bathroom. She laughed and said I probably needed to before I pissed all over myself again like I did the other night. “Very funny,” I said snidely, “very funny!”

“Don’t be gone long,” she said, “You still have one more to go.”

“WHAT? It fell twice,” I said in protest.

“Coach doesn’t count.”

“I wasn’t counting him. It fell once on the floor and then once because of your stupid butter-fingers!”

“Nope, that was all once incident. One more time, right girls?” My teammates all nodded their heads so I knew I was screwed.

“Fine” I snapped in reply! “Just give me a while to collect myself. I’ll be back, though, don’t you worry.” I then headed off to the ladies’ room. I couldn’t believe that all those people saw me like that – and in that damn spotlight to boot! At least the spotlight was on when I was still dressed and everyone then saw my gown slip and fall. It looked more like an accident that way! If the spotlight had found me AFTER the gown had fallen It would look like I had been up to something. THAT thought was too horrible to think about. I was lucky. There was no doubt about it!

I waited in the restroom long enough for the boys to get ready then I carefully made my way back out towards the gym. I peeked around the corner wall and saw that the girls had all separated and were talking to various students around the floor. They were all laughing so I assumed they were all talking about me! It didn’t matter, I thought. It would all work our better that way.

I then saw Andy approach Abby. “Coach wants to see you.”

Abby scrunched up her face and I could hear her reply, “He does? What for?”

“I dunno. Maybe it has something to do with Katie Lynn or maybe he wants to talk with you about the track team. All I know is that he said I was to bring you to him.”

“Oh all right,” she replied and followed him towards the rear exit door.

I counted to ten after I saw then leave the floor and scurried not too far behind to eventually join them. I would know in a few seconds whether this was going to work or not.


The Midnight Run – Part Eighteen 

I saw Andy and Abby leave the gym and head outside. I was following close behind trying not to make my presence known.

“Where’s coach?” Abby asked impatiently. “I don’t see him anywhere.”

“He’s right . . . HERE!” Andy said with excitement and then turned around and pounced on her. It was so dark out and she was so taken by surprise she didn’t see Billy Thompson or Freddie Maccabee scurrying up to join him. They were upon her before she even had time to react. Before long they had literally dragged Abby over to the short fence that surrounded the track and had her arms outstretched along the top of the fence rail. I then ran up and removed a couple of wire ties from the plastic bag that I had taken from Tina’s truck and secured Abby’s arms to the fence rail so she couldn’t move. She soon discovered, like I had that night in Tina’s truck, the more she tried to get free, the tighter they got around her wrists so she eventually stopped struggling. I then secured her ankles to the fence as well making sure I kept them spread as far as I could get them.

“Let me go, you pervs,” she yelled. It was then I guess she finally recognized it was me in the darkness. “KATIE LYNN! What are you doing?!”

I got right up in her face and smiled, “Let’s just say it is MY turn to have a little fun now. I’m sure you remember this little pose, don’t you? Since you had me bound that way, I can only assume it’s your favorite position.” I then fastened the ball gag in Abby’s mouth – the one that I had been fortunate enough to find in the plastic bag with the wire ties in that pigsty that Tina calls her vehicle.

“MMmmmmppppghhhhh!” Abby yelled her protests muffled by that gag. I just laughed.

“One down, four to go.” I said as I took up my place outside the gym door.

Andy Kauffman went back inside and found Brooke. He had been instructed this time to tell Brooke that Abby needed to see her outside right away, that there had been a change in plans.

A short while later Andy was leading Brooke outside. She had only taken a few steps when she saw Abby tied to the fence. “ABBY, what on earth?!” she said in total shock.

Just then the boys pounced and soon she too was tied along the fence right next to Abby.

I didn’t have a gag for Brooke so I held my hand over her mouth and read her the riot act of how callous and cruel I thought she had been and how hurt I was that she deceived me as Andy returned inside to find Tina. Brooke seemed surprised that I knew as much as I did. I let her believe that I had known for a while rather than tell her that I only had just discovered her betrayal that night. I wanted her to wonder how I could possibly have known.

Like before it worked like a charm and soon Tina was secured next to Abby and Brooke. To my delight Paula and Susan were the easiest of all and they didn’t even seem to put up much of a struggle at all.

Then the moment of truth came at last. “I suppose you are all wondering why I called you here tonight,” I said sarcastically. I then walked up to Abby and began unbuttoning her dress. She had buttons all the way down the front so in no time her bra, slip and panties were showing. I then pulled out the pair of scissors I had hidden away and began snipping here and there in order to strip her bare. “It’s a shame to ruin such a nice dress, but I’m sure you have more.” I really got into it and before long she was standing naked as the day she was born as the boys all looked on eagerly. “That’s one you’ve never seen naked before. Make sure you get a GOOD look at EVERYTHING!” I said to my partners and made my way over to Brooke. Of course, they wasted no time in checking out every curve and crevice.

Brooke shook her head as if silently pleading for me not to do this. She could have yelled or screamed as she didn’t have a gag like Abby but for some reason she didn’t. She just stood there as I stripped her. To my surprise she wasn’t wearing a bra but that was one less thing I had to dispose of. I recalled Abby’s humiliating gesture of pinching my nipple when I was exposed and how I hated it, so I reached out and gave both of hers a good tweaking!

“That’s two, you boys haven’t seen naked before,” I said giggling to them as they moved in front of Brooke to check out her body. Even in the darkness I could tell Brooke was blushing profusely.

Tina, Susan and Paula all followed in turn. I took my time relishing my revenge hoping that by dragging this out it would increase the shame and humiliation that my victims were experiencing. I wasn’t worried about being caught as we were all in literal darkness. Only those close at hand could see well enough to realize what was going on.

After the boys all got a good look at the girls, noting aloud to each other the differences among each of the naked bodies before them, I stepped back in front of the line of girls and waved my hand nonchalantly. “Okay guys, you know what to do next.” Andy and Freddie took off running while Billy Thompson remained with me.

“What are you doing now?” Brooke asked plainly.

“You’ll see. You all didn’t think I stripped you just to show your naked asses to those guys, did you?” I said flippantly. To a girl, their faces distorted in a panic with their eyes widening and mouths dropping open as far as they could go – well, all except poor Abby who was still gagged. She looked pitiful with slobber all running down her face and dangling like long strings from the corners of her mouth. I took pity on her and removed her gag. I know that was probably stupid of me, but since none of the other girls were making a scene, I figured I’d be nice.

No sooner had I removed the gag when Abby began giggling, “You were right, Brooke, she DOES fit in!”

“What?” I asked confused.

Brooke now smiling explained. “She means you were a good choice. I was sure you’d fit in to our little group and you just proved me right. I couldn’t be happier.”

“What do you mean you couldn’t be happier?” I snapped in reply. “Don’t you realize what’s about to happen?”

Brooke laughed as if she couldn’t care less and Tina spoke up, “Doesn’t matter, we like how it’s going so far, so keep it up.”

I figured they were just trying to psych me out by pretending this didn’t bother them. I KNEW public exposure bothered Abby because I saw how she reacted when I stole her clothes in the shower and she ran after me. “You aren’t fooling me,” I said calmly. “I know you are all scared to death!”

Paula chimed in, “No, not really. It’s all part of being in the club.”

“Club? What club?” I asked totally taken aback.

“The DeeARReee club,” Abby said proudly. “Brooke here selected you for membership and we’ve been evaluating you all this time. I’m pleased to say you’ve passed with flying colors!”

“The WHAT club, the DeeARReee club?? What the hell is that?”

“Say it slowly,” Abby said choking back her laughter.

“DeeArrEE . . . dee – ARR – eee, hmmm . . . dee – arr - eee . . . Oh, I get it, D.R.E. They’re initials, an acronym of some sort, right?”

“Yep,” Brooke acknowledged. “D.R.E – the DARE to RISK EXPOSURE Club.”

“Yeah, we are all into taking risks exposing our bodies in public, well ours or other peoples,” she added laughing. “We try to make it look accidental or as if our exposure wasn’t our fault, you know, like you are doing to us now!”

“I’m sooooooo excited,” Paula admitted. “I can’t wait to see what you have in store for us!”

“You’re making all this up,” I protested skeptically.

“No we’re not. We’ve been doing this for the last two years!” Abby explained.

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing! “But, when you chased after me when I took your clothes . . . that was real embarrassment! I’m absolutely positive about that. I got you good and you know it!”

“Sorry to disappoint you babe, but it was all planned.”

“How could that be?”

Abby said smugly, “It was all a set up. Think about it, WHO told you that I took my showers last and that I was shy about my body?”

“Brooke . . .”

“And explain this,” Abby continued, “Who in their right mind would leave the safety of the locker room stark naked chasing after you when we all knew the boys’ track team was having camp! Hmmmmm? Does THAT make sense to you? Of course, not, it was just an opportunity for me to get naked in front of others and get away it because it wasn’t my fault!”

CRAP! She was right. I WAS set up. They have been playing me all along! I just shook my head in disbelief – it was like I was in an episode of the Twilight Zone or some Sci-Fi movie! Any moment I was going to wake up and discover none of this is real!

Just then the outdoor stadium lights came on illuminating all of us. “Right on cue,” I said to the girls, “Freddie has done his part.” The girls were practically gleaming with excitement, but I was still confused.

“Let me get this straight. You are all actually ‘into’ exposing yourselves? You really LIKE this stuff?”

“Absolutely but we are much more careful and deliberate about it than you are. You just run off naked every night at midnight roaming your own neighborhood for crying out loud. Do you know how dangerous that is? WE are much more professional about it so as to minimize the risk.” Abby stated.

“Yeah, like tonight,” Brooke added. “We didn’t know you were planning this – I must say I gotta give you credit for being imaginative, but we are like totally in the clear and we STILL have our fun!”

“Huh?”

“We get exposed but if we get into trouble for it, we’ll just blame you! I mean we didn’t tie ourselves up did we? YOU did that. We will be just innocent victims here. You’ll be the one who gets busted and probably expelled or something.” Brooke explained.

Crap! I hadn’t thought of that. I was playing right into their hands! This wasn’t any fun if they weren’t totally humiliated! What kind of revenge gives pleasure to the person you are seeking revenge upon?

“But I still don’t understand. WHY did you choose me to pick on in the first place? I’ve GOT to know. I thought it was because you didn’t want me on the track team.”


The Midnight Run – Part Nineteen 

Brooke cleared her throat and replied, “Well, it was a cinch to spot your exhibitionist tendencies a mile off.”

“WHAT?” I cried excitedly, “I don’t dress like a slut. I ALWAYS wear conservative clothes.”

“That’s right. Think about it. You dress conservatively yet you have a body that most girls would die for, well, except for those pimples on your chest you call boobs. But, otherwise, you are really hot So why hide it? The answer is simple. You are conflicted emotionally. Deep down you know you have a body that boys would drool over. You WANT to show it off but you have had such a strict upbringing that it prevents you from acting on those impulses. You are also wallowing in submissiveness. You are always so eager to please that you are an easy mark for people like me to take advantage of you. THAT’S why I chose you. I was sure you’d fit right in. We had to find out if I was right so we pushed you to see what you’d do. That way we’d discover the truth with little risk to ourselves if I was wrong. To my delight you have far exceeded anything we could have hoped for. It’s a shame really.”

I scrunched up my eyebrows. “A shame, what’s a shame?”

“It’s a shame you won’t be able to be in our club now. WE had all decided earlier in the locker room that if you passed tonight’s little test we’d tell you all about the club and ask you to join. We would have had such fun together. I can tell you with absolute certainty what you’ve experienced up to now is nothing compared to what we routinely do – not even your stint as a mannequin comes close. But not now, I’m afraid, it won’t be possible.”

“WHY,” I asked? “Is it because I’m humiliating you? Is that it? I can untie you and let you go. We can pretend none of this ever happened tonight. I mean I didn’t know about the club and all. I just didn’t know! I think I’d really like to join! True, I WAS hell-bent on trashing you tonight but I didn’t know! That’s not fair, I DIDN’T KNOW!!!”

Just then the fire alarm bells went off sounding the alarms throughout the entire campus! Andy was right on time, DAMNIT!

I had planned to expose the girls to the entire school because I knew that if the alarms sounded everyone in the gym would have to rally at the track because that was the school’s policy. Once they eventually heard the alarms over the band music and figured out they had to evacuate, everyone would pile out of the gym and see five naked girls all illuminated by the bright lights of the stadium.

“Too late . . .” Brooke lamented. “Like I said, it would have been a blast having you as a member. Get ready girls”, she said looking at them. “The fun is about to start. Just remember if anyone asks, we blame Katie Lynn.”

“Oh no you don’t,” I said in a panic. “I want in!” I reached behind my neck and yanked the dress ties loose dropping my gown to my feet leaving me as naked as the other girls. I leaned against the fence and stretched out my arms. “ANDY, QUICK, TIE MY ARMS and then GET THE HELL OUT OF HERE!”

Andy smiled and did as I asked. In a flash I was bound and tied just like the other girls. I was so excited! I had made new friends and they were just as interested in my naked hobby as I was.

It was then I looked over my shoulder and discovered Andy Untying Brooke. “WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!” I bellowed. He just smiled and continued to untie the rest.

“You’re such a dweeb!” Brooke said condescendingly as she looked me over bound, naked and suddenly terrified. “You really thought you could pull one over on us? HA! You’re so gullible.” With that she, Andy and the other girls all scampered off into the darkness leaving me to face the now exiting hoards of the student body!

I’m going to kill her!” I muttered to myself. “Make no mistake about it, I’m going to kill her!”

THE END 

