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Chapter 2
 
“Cody. I’ve got to say. Brilliant move getting your sister to come over here.” Travis said. “Gwen, you look super hot without your clothes.” Gwen blushed at the boy's comment, feeling totally embarrassed about a 13 year old boy commenting about her naked body.
 
“Thanks man! I knew that if I could get my sister naked, then there would be a good chance of getting the rule at my house too. It was just a sacrifice I was willing to make, letting you guys see my sister naked.” Cody grinned at his friends and then his naked sister.
 
“Sacrifice! I’m the one who’s naked!” Gwen was feeling indignant about her brother’s gloating.
 
“That’s right. You are a girl. That means you should be naked." Adam mocked her. "All girls should be naked and under the control of us boys.”
 
“Adam, stop being such a misogynist!” Abbie said, sick of her brother’s mocking comments.
 
“Well, let’s see. I see two naked girls here, and three boys all in their clothes. Which gender do you think is superior here guys?” Adam asked his friends in jest. The boys all laughed and Gwen blushed.
 
That gave Abbie an idea though. Maybe if she couldn’t get her own clothes back, she could at least make things even. She started to rush off to speak with her mother. “Where do you think you're going?” Adam asked her in an accusatory way.
 
“Just to the bathroom. I’ll be right back.” Abbie answered with a lie, and Adam shrugged his shoulders, so she continued on her way.
 
“Maybe we should go watch her.” Cody said when Abbie was gone.
 
“Dude! Gross!” Travis said in a disgusted voice.
 
“What? I’ve always been kinda curious how girls pee.” Cody said, trying to justify himself. The other two boys just chuckled at him.
 
“Well, go watch your sister next time she has to pee.” Adam suggested. Gwen made a disgusted face herself, but none of the boys saw.
 
Meanwhile, Abbie had found her mother vacuuming upstairs in the hallway. “MOM!?” Her mom shut off the vacuum so she could hear her daughter. “Mom? Can I ask you a question?”
 
“I suppose Abbie. What is it?” Her mother was still a little annoyed with Abbie.
 
“Why do only girls have to be naked? Why don’t boys have to be naked too?” Abbie asked innocently. She really didn’t want to see any of the boys present naked, especially her brother, but thought it might make Adam more sympathetic to her plight, and he would leave her alone.
 
Her mother giggled. “Oh Abbie. I’m sure you're curious about boys at your age, but it really wouldn’t be appropriate for boys to be naked in front of girls.”
 
“But why? Why is it appropriate for girls to be naked in front of boys but not the other way around?”
 
“We’ve been over this Abbie. Girl’s privates are on the inside. So it really doesn’t matter if boys see you naked. You're not showing them anything inappropriate. Now as for boys, their privates are on the outside. If someone saw them naked there’s pretty much no way their private parts wouldn't be seen. It would be completely inappropriate for a girl like you, or any girl for that matter, to be seeing a boy naked like that. Not only that, but I would hate for a boy to be humiliated by getting an erection in the open like that. Think about how embarrassed your brother would feel if you saw his privates, Abbie, and how mortified he would be to have an erection in front of his own sister.” Her mother paused, and considered why Abbie would be asking these questions all of a sudden. “Is that what you're really after here young lady? Are you just trying to get your brother naked!?” she said with shock and disgust.
 
“WHAT!? I DON'T WANT TO SEE HIM NAKED! AND DON’T YOU THINK I FEEL HUMILIATED AND EMBARRASSED ABOUT BEING NAKED IN FRONT OF HIM!? THE BOYS HAVE BEEN LOOKING AT MY PRIVATES THIS WHOLE TIME! I DON'T WANT TO BE NAKED ANYMORE!” Abbie couldn’t take it anymore, letting out a few tears.
 
“YOUNG LADY! THIS IS THE LAST STRAW! YOU ARE A GIRL! THAT MEANS YOU WILL BE NAKED! THOSE ARE THE RULES, AND YOU WILL BE FOLLOWING THOSE RULES FOR AS LONG AS I SAY!” Abbie felt like she just made a huge mistake, seeing the rage in her mother's eyes. Abbie’s two younger siblings peeked out of the boy’s bedroom to see what the yelling was about, where they had been playing video games together the whole morning. “COME ON!” Her mother grabbed her arm and started dragging her down the stairs. The two younger kids followed at a safe distance, wondering what would happen to their older sister this time.
 
Adam and the others had been able to hear the yelling between his mother and older sister. When they got to the bottom of the stairs, their mother threw Abbie over towards Adam who caught her. “GIVE HER ANOTHER SPANKING, ADAM! USE YOUR BELT THIS TIME!”
 
Abbie was already crying hard now. “Mom. I think Abbie is just feeling a little overwhelmed by this is all. This is all new to her. Let’s give her a break just this once. I just gave her a spanking a couple hours ago. I don't want to hurt her.” Adam had never seen his mother this angry. He was quite frightened for his sister and even himself a little.
 
Their mother took a couple deep breaths. “I suppose you’re right, Adam. She probably just needs time. I put you in charge of her, so if you don’t think she needs a spanking then I’ll defer to your judgement.” Abbie felt relief, and mouthed the words thank you to her brother.
 
“What did she do mom?” Adam asked, glad he had calmed his mother down a bit.
 
“Oh, she was asking a bunch of questions, asking why boys have to be dressed. Honestly I think she was just trying to be nasty and make you go naked. She wouldn’t even take into account how you would feel about that, like your feelings don’t even matter to her!” His mother explained. Abbie held her tongue, not wanting to be in any more trouble at that point.
 
Adam looked at his sister in feigned shock. “Abbie! I can’t believe you! Don't you think I would be totally humiliated to be naked in front of you. What are you some kind of pervert who wants to see her own brother naked?” Abbie looked at her brother with disgust.
 
“See. Now you understand, Adam. We can’t let her off completely for this.”
 
“I agree, but maybe she just doesn’t understand why the rules are really necessary.”
 
“Well, I’ll try making it complete clear. Abbie listen closely to this, you too Madeline. Come sit down on the couch over here.” She waited for her daughters to sit down before continuing. “Oh, you too Gwen. It will be good for you to understand this too, that way you girls will know and understand I’m being completely fair here.” Gwen sat down as well.
 
”So as I explained, girl's privates are on the inside. Specifically I’m talking about your vagina, your ovaries, and your uterus.”
 
“What’s that, mommy?” Madeline asked.
 
“Well, those are the parts of you that will eventually be able to make a baby, dear. You remember how we talked about that.” Madeline nodded her head. “Good. The ovaries are where your eggs come from, and the uterus is where a baby grows inside your body when the egg combines with a man’s sperm. The vagina is where a man’s sperm is able to enter a woman’s body. You three are much too young to be doing that though.” The two teenage girls both blushed at the thought of that.
 
“Ok. Next, since you had a specific question about breasts earlier, Gwen, we’ll go over those again. A woman’s breasts are secondary sex characteristics. Their real purpose is to produce milk for a new born baby, even if our culture tries to sexualise them. You girls should feel proud. Maybe one day you’ll help change that attitude.” She looked at her son. “Adam, I’m very proud of you too, for really understanding that. Thank you. You too Cody and Travis.” The boys all gave her a big proud smile.
 
“Now do you girls all understand why it’s no big deal and really quite necessary for you to be naked?” The girls all nodded their heads, but Abbie and Gwen both still thought the reasoning was completely ridiculous. “Ok. Now I’ll explain why boys need to stay dressed. A boy’s private parts are situated outside of their body. I’m talking about the penis and scrotum in this case.” All the teens blushed a little at hearing those words from the woman. “So if a boy was naked, his privates would be clearly visible. It would be too much of a distraction for everyone else present, especially girls. And a boy would probably feel completely humiliated to be naked in front of a girl. Another problem would be if a boy got an erection. I’m sure you boys would feel mortified if that happened in front of a girl.” She looked at the boys who all nodded their heads in agreement. “Plus that is a sexual act. If a boy did that in front of a girl, it could be considered harassment.”
 
“But Adam had an erection when he came into the bathroom last night.” Abbie said, taking one last chance to get her brother in trouble.
 
His mother looked back at him, a little surprised. “Did you Adam?”
 
Adam blushed and said “Yes.” figuring if he was honest, he wouldn’t be in as much trouble.
 
“But you didn’t show it to her, right?”
 
“Oh no. Of course not mom. I'd never do that.” Adam answered his mom’s question honestly. He'd never want his sister seeing his penis, erect or not.
 
“Oh, then it’s no problem at all.” She said to her son. “Abbie, boys can get an erection for a multitude of reasons, or no reason at all really. It would only be a problem if he had pulled it out to show you. Don’t be worried if a boy gets an erection but keeps it covered. He really doesn’t mean you any harm.” She paused for a few moments, hoping to let everything she had said sink in. ”So now you should all understand why girls really don’t need privacy and boys do.” She contemplated one of the words she had just said. “Hmmm. Maybe that’s also a major part of the problem here. We keep using the word privacy and referring to your" she made air quotes "girl parts as privates. You girls essentially don’t have any visible private parts or need for privacy. So from now on we all need to make a better effort to call them by their names, official or nicknames are fine, or we can at least use the term girl parts instead.”
 
“That’s a good idea mom! Since only boys have privates and need privacy, right?” Adam said.
 
“Exactly Adam. And I think I know how we can foster the right attitude in the girls, particularly Abbie, about all of this. I’m making another rule. You boys, or anyone for that matter, can touch the girls anywhere on their bodies and as much as you like. That way the girls understand that they really don't have any accessible privates that can be seen or reached.” Abbie and Gwen looked at each other in shock, and the boys all looked at each other excitedly, never expecting they would actually be given permission to touch the naked girls.
 
“Mommy? What about Madeline? Can I touch her girl parts too?” Timmy spoke up.
 
“Of course Timmy. Madeline is a girl, after all.” His mother answered with a smile.
 
Timmy took the initiative right then, walking over and touching his twin sisters little slit. Madeline giggled. “That tickles.” she said, letting her brother continue to fondle her.
 
The woman laughed. “I’m sure you’ll get used to it soon, Madeline, and probably even enjoy it. Now I need to finish the vacuuming upstairs. Adam, I’ll leave you to come up with a proper punishment for Abbie.” and she turned to leave the room. Abbie thought letting the boys touch her was already punishment enough.
 
As soon as his mother had left the room, Adam copied his younger brother, walking over and touching his older sister’s pussy. Being more knowledgeable than his younger brother, he was able to find her clitoris fast. Abbie just let him touch her, feeling in debt to him for stopping their mother’s anger, and not wanting to cause any more trouble, lest her mother make another rule.
 
Cody tried doing the same to his sister as well, but Gwen yelled out “Hey!” and got up from the couch rushing away from him.
 
Cody grinned at her. “Come on Gwen. You heard Mrs. Larson. Us boys get to touch you girls wherever we want. Those are the rules here, and you agreed to follow all the rules here.”
 
“No way are you touching me like that!” She said, covering her pelvic area with both hands and looking apprehensively from one boy’s face to the next.
 
Adam came over to stand in front of Gwen. “Gwen, come on. Be smart here. Which would you rather have? Us boys touching you a bit, or me giving you a spanking? Trust me, this will be fun for you girls if you just do as us boys say.”
 
Gwen contemplated her predicament. She knew what Adam was saying was probably true, and she certainly didn’t want him spanking her. On the other hand, if she went along with the boys, she knew they would lord it over her forever. She made her decision and dropped her hands, taking a step towards Adam and presented herself to be touched. Adam smiled at her, and reached out to touch the girl’s waiting pussy. Gwen tried acting indifferent at first, but she couldn’t keep that up for long. “Oh!” Gwen said when he found her clitoris. “Oh wow!” Gwen couldn’t help enjoying the way Adam was touching her.
 
“See Gwen. Isn’t this much better than a spanking?” Gwen nodded her head, blushing a little. “You must really like that huh?” Gwen shut her eyes in pleasure.
 
"Wow! Look at how hard her nipples are getting." Travis said, walking over to pinch and fondle one of Gwen's hard nipples. Gwen was feeling conflicted, she didn’t like the power the boys all seemed to have over her now, but she was really enjoying what the two boys were doing to her.
 
Cody wasn’t going to miss out on all the fun. He went and grabbed Abbie’s hand and pulled her up off the couch. Then he started playing with her pussy and one of her boobs.
 
Both boys kept up their manipulation of Gwen. It was becoming quite a thrill to have two boys paying attention to her body at once. Gwen was past the point of feeling any embarrassment or fear. Now all she wanted to do was to get off. She was audibly moaning out loud in pleasure, something the boys did not miss. They knew if they could get her off, she would be much easier to manipulate in the future. Gwen was really close now. Adam stuck two fingers into her opening, causing Gwen to cum really hard, screaming out “OH GOD! YES!”. The boys knew they now had her in the palm of their hands, quite literally.
 
Cody on the other hand wasn’t really sure what he was doing, just rubbing the outside of Abbie’s slit, much like Timmy was doing to Madeline. Abbie had thought it was a little exciting at first, but now she was kind of bored of it. “Ok, Cody. Maybe you could let one of the other boys have a crack at it?”
 
Adam felt a little bad for his friend. He knew how to deal with his sister though. “You know, there’s something else that’s fun to do with girls while they are completely naked.” Adam said, stalking menacingly towards Abbie, making her quite nervous.
 
“What’s that?” Travis asked.
 
Adam pounced towards Abbie, and started tickling her sides. “NO! PLEASE!” Abbie begged through her laughter. She fell back onto the couch, which just trapped her, making things easier for Adam. Cody and Travis moved close to Gwen who was still breathing hard. They both grabbed her and started tickling her too, causing her to fall to the floor to try to get away from them, but with two boys after her there was no escape. Timmy did the same to Madeline, who were both still on the couch as well, making the younger girl squeal in delight. She loved being tickled.
 
Mrs. Larson had finished her house work, and hopped into the shower to rinse off quick and get all the dust and grime off that had accumulated on her. She dried off, and walked from her master bath into her master bedroom. She went over to the closet, trying to decide what to wear, but something in her mind was compelling her not to get dressed.
 
She really didn’t want to be naked in front of either of her sons or her son’s friends, but she just couldn’t bring herself to get dressed. Seeing it was time to make lunch, she cautiously made her way down the stairs, not sure what the kid’s reaction would be. She found the boys still in the living room, tickling the naked girls. She smiled. This was exactly what she had been hoping for. “I’m so glad the new rule is working out so well. I knew you all would end up enjoying it.” All the kids looked over at her, stopping their tickling game, and the teens were all shocked to see that the woman was now naked too.
 
Timmy was the first to speak up. “Mommy! You’re naked too! Wow, you have a lot of hair!” The boy came over to look at his naked mother up close. “Can I touch your girl parts too?”
 
“Uh... Maybe in a bit, honey. I need to make lunch for everyone.”
 
Seeing his mother naked gave Adam an idea. “Hey, mom? Why don’t you invite Cody’s mom over for lunch?” He spoke up before she could leave.
 
“Well, I suppose I could. Let me go call her and see if she wants to come over.” His mother said, running back up the stairs. She hadn't seen her friend in a little while, and thought her son had a good idea.
 
Cody grabbed Adam and pulled him away so they could talk quietly. “What did you do that for!? This may be the only chance we get to have with Gwen naked like this. I wasn’t going to get my mom to come over until much later.”
 
“Come on, man. Think about it. My mom’s naked now too. I don’t know how long she’ll be like that though. If your mom sees that my mom is naked too, there's a way better chance she’ll go along with the rules than if it’s just the girls naked.”
 
Cody was starting to think Adam may be a genius. “Sorry man, I won't question you again.”
 
“It’s alright. Just trust me on these things.” Adam gave him a big smile.
 
“What are you guys whispering about?” Travis came over to join them.
 
“Yeah? What are you guys whispering about?” Timmy joined the older boys.
 
Abbie thought maybe this was a good time to get away from the boys, at least for a little while. “Come on, Madeline, let’s show Gwen our room.” The three naked girls rushed up the girl’s room, and Adam stopped his friends from saying anything about it.
 
“Why’d we let the girls leave?” Travis asked once they were gone.
 
“We need some time to talk. Cody’s mom should be here soon. We need to plan what we’re going to do.” Adam looked over at his little brother, not sure he could trust him not to blow things. “Hey, Timmy?”
 
“Yeah?”
 
“You like seeing the girls naked, right?”
 
“Yeah.”
 
“And you want them to keep being naked, right?”
 
“Yeah. Sure.”
 
“Well the girls really don’t like being naked. They all want to go back to wearing clothes.”
 
“Oh.” Timmy said, getting a little disappointed. “When are they going to go back to wearing clothes?”
 
“Well, hopefully not too soon. That’s why us boys are all talking together like this. We want to make sure the girls keep going naked. Help them see it’s good for them. Would you like to help us with that?”
 
“Yeah!” Timmy said excitedly. He always loved being included in his big brother's fun.
 
“Ok. Here’s all you have to do. When any adult is around, you need to pretend it’s no big deal for the girls to be naked. We’ll take care of the rest.”
 
“But mommy said it wasn’t a big deal for them to be naked.”
 
“Exactly. So you shouldn't be all happy and excited about the girls being naked, especially when the adults are around. You think you can do that?”
 
“Yeah. I can do that.” Timmy said with a big smile. He didn’t really understand, but figured his brother knew best.
 
“Good Timmy. Same goes for you guys.” Adam said to his two friends, who completely understood their friends plot. They both nodded their heads.
 
Adam’s mom came back down the stairs, still naked. “Mrs. Briggs should be here any minute. Where did the girls go?”
 
“Oh, they went to hang out in the girl’s bedroom for a little while.” Adam answered his mom.
 
“Alright. Just keep an eye on them for me, Adam. Please. Particularly Abbie.”
 
“Sure thing, mom.” he said as she walked into the kitchen.
 
“Wow, man. Your mom is so hot. She looks a lot like your sister too, just with bigger boobs.” Travis said.
 
“They’re not that big. I thought they would be bigger on a grown woman. I think Gwen’s boobs are bigger than hers.” Cody commented.
 
“I wonder what YOUR mom’s boobs look like.” Adam said, trying to stick up for his mom.
 
“Hey! Maybe she’ll get naked too when she sees Adam’s mom is naked.” Travis said.
 
“Ugh. I don’t think I want to see my mom naked.” Cody said, feeling a little nasty.
 
"Well, if she does, then I would bet you're getting the rule at your house too." Adam told his friend as the doorbell rang. “That must be your mom. Timmy, don’t say anything about the girls being naked to her. Just let mom explain it.”
 
“Ok.” Timmy said.
 
Adam walked over to the front door, about to answer it but had one more thing to add, "and no playing with the girl's girl parts in front of Mrs. Briggs either." Timmy and his friends all nodded their heads so he opened the door. “Hi, Mrs Briggs.” Adam said, letting the woman into the house.
 
“Hi boys. How are you today?” The woman greeted them.
 
“Oh, alright I guess. It’s been kind of boring today, you know. We played basketball for a while, but now we’re trying to think of something else to do.” Adam answered her.
 
“Well, it’ll be lunch time soon, so don’t go anywhere.”
 
“I know, ma’am. We’ll stay here. My mom is in the kitchen working on lunch right now if you want to go see her.”
 
“Alright, thank you, Adam.” The woman said, walking over towards the kitchen. She walked in, and became very confused to see that her friend was standing at the stove working on lunch, completely naked. “Uh, hi Susan.”
 
“Hi Maggie.” Susan said cheerfully, going over to give her friend a quick hug before going back to the stove.
 
“Susan... I know this is your house and all, but... Well, what are you doing?” Maggie had always thought of herself as liberal, and way more liberal than Susan. She was really surprised that Susan would be naked.
 
“What do you mean?” Susan said, walking over to the cabinet to grab another spice for the soup she was making.
 
“Why are you naked?” Maggie just came out and asked it.
 
“Oh, that. I was wondering when you would bring that up.” She giggled a little. “I’ve made a new rule here. All girls here must be naked. I guess I just felt a little hypocritical if I wasn’t naked too.”
 
“Oh, I suppose that makes sense. You really shouldn’t be hypocritical in front of your children... Wait? Did you say all girls?”
 
“Oh yes. It’s not a big deal. Abbie and Madeline have been naked since last night, and Gwen came over here a little while ago and didn’t make any fuss about it at all when I asked her to get undressed as well.”
 
“Gwen was naked here?”
 
“Yeah. Still is as far as I know. You really raised her well. She was so respectful today.”
 
“Oh, well thank you.” Maggie felt a little proud at her friends compliment, but confused her daughter would just go along with a rule like that.
 
“It’s Abbie who’s been a real pain. I just can’t seem to get through to her why it’s really no big deal for girls to be naked.”
 
“Could you explain that to me?”
 
“Sure...” Susan went through her whole spiel, explaining to her friend why it was no big deal for girls to be naked, and even explaining why boys needed to stay dressed.
 
“Hmmm... I guess when you think about it like that, it does kinda make sense.” Maggie said sceptically, not wanting to offend her friend. “So do the boys know the girls are naked?”
 
“Oh sure. They were all playing together a little while ago. I guess they all got bored of each other though, cause the girls all went up to their room.”
 
“And the boys haven’t caused any problems? With the girls being naked in front of them?” Maggie asked, thinking the boys must have tried to take advantage of the situation at some point.
 
“Oh not at all. The boys have all been so respectful. Adam has really stepped up to help me too, with his sister being such a brat all of a sudden. Cody’s been really great too, all the boys have. I'm so proud of them. Here look at this.” She walked over to her phone on the counter and pulled up one of the photos she had taken earlier. “Isn’t that just the cutest!” She handed her phone to her friend.
 
Maggie looked at the photo, seeing the happy smiling faces of all five teens. She smiled to herself. Maybe it wasn’t that big of a deal? “Gwen and Abbie look really happy here.”
 
“Yeah. It like one minute Abbie is totally fine with this, and the next she's acting like a spoiled two year old. It’s like she’s going through mood swings. Maybe she’s just getting her period soon.”
 
Maggie laughed. “Could be. What are you going to do about that while being naked?”
 
“Well, I use tampons and so does Abbie. I think we’ll be fine.”
 
“So you’re really committed to this then, huh?”
 
“Oh yes. Absolutely.” She noticed the smile on her friends face. “Why? Would you like to join us?”
 
“Oh, well, uh, sure. Why not?” Maggie said, starting to get undressed right there. She still didn’t want to offend her friend and thought she may get mad if she didn’t get undressed because of the rule, figuring it must apply to her as well. It took her a minute to get undressed and she stood there naked behind her friend unsure what to do, fidgeting a little.
 
“Ok. Lunch is ready. Would you go tell the kids while I start serving the plates?”
 
“Uh, sure Susan.” Maggie said, feeling very nervous to let the kids know she was naked, particularly the boys. She trepidatiously poked her head out the door, hoping to just tell the boys lunch was ready and to have one of them go get the girls. None of the boys were there though, having gone upstairs themselves.
 
She made her way up the stairs, checking on the girl’s room first, but it was empty. She went over to the boy’s room next, knowing she would have to face them sooner or later. The door was wide open, so she walked in. She found the boys all huddled around the TV playing video games along with Madeline. Abbie and Gwen were sitting by themselves on one of the boys beds, just watching the action on the TV.
 
She nervously cleared her throat and said “Kids, lunch is ready.” causing all the kids to look over at her. The two teen girls were shocked and Gwen gasped a little under her breath, but the boys played it cool. Cody did look back over at Adam and give him a small smile his mother didn’t see.
 
“Looking good, mom.” Cody commented when his mother just stood there, fidgeting again.
 
“Yeah, really good.” Travis added.
 
“Uh, thanks.” She said with a blush on her cheeks, and turned to leave the room.
 
Cody spoke up before she could go. “Gwen. Wasn’t there something you wanted to ask mom?”
 
Gwen’s eyes went a little wide, but she knew she better do it if she didn’t want her entire school to have naked pictures of her. “What is it, sweetie?” Their mom asked, turning back into the room to face her daughter.
 
“Well, mom.” She cleared her throat. “I was wondering if we uh... I mean if you’d be ok with it... Could we have the rule that girls have to be, um, naked at our house, as well?” Gwen finally managed to get out.
 
“Well...”
 
Cody gave Gwen a look meaning she better do better than that. “Oh pease, mom! I just really really like being naked. And since you’re naked too, I just figured you wouldn’t really have a problem with it. Please?” she drew out the last syllable.
 
Gwen was about to go get on her knees to beg, when her mom said, “Oh, alright. If it means that much to you Gwen. How about we try it for a week or two and see how it goes?”
 
“Thanks mom!” Gwen said, trying to keep up her act, but she was feeling so worried that her brother's plan had actually worked. She almost started hyperventilating just thinking about having to be naked at home for the next two weeks. Probably longer if her brother and the other boys had any say. She was second guessing herself if maybe it would have been better to just let her brother send out the pictures.
 
“Ok, let’s all go get lunch.” Their mother said, turning to leave the room. The girls quickly followed along and so did Timmy.
 
When the coast was clear, Cody gave Adam a high five. “I will never doubt you again, buddy.”
 
“Yeah, this is going to be so great. Now we can get your sister to invite girls over to your place from the high school too.”
 
“Man, you guys are so lucky. I wish I could have this rule at my house.” Travis said.
 
“Who would go naked there? It’s just you and your dad.” Adam asked his friend.
 
“Well, any girl I invited over.”
 
“Man, you’re always welcome here. Trust me, you’ll be seeing plenty of naked girls.” Adam consoled his friend.
 
“Yeah, my place too.” Cody offered.
 
Travis got a big smile. “Thanks guys.” He paused for a moment before saying “Your mom has great boobs by the way, Cody. Really big!”
 
“Shut up, man!” Cody punched his friend’s shoulder. Travis rubbed it a little and laughed.
 
Adam laughed along as well. “Come on, we better get downstairs before our moms wonder what were doing.” and the three boys all rushed downstairs.
 


