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Chapter 8
 
The kids all headed downstairs into the living room, ready to make their way out the back door for their basketball game, but ran into the adults who were just finishing their coffee. “Where are you guys going?” Mr. Moss asked the group.
 
“Daddy! He’s making us go outside! To play basketball! Like this!” Heather whined, pointing at Adam, hoping to get out of the game.
 
“Oh, that’s a nice idea, Adam.” his mother enthused. She looked over at the other naked woman, sitting next to her. “He invited Abbie to go play with him and his friends just yesterday. I’m so proud of him, making sure to include his sister in their game.” She smiled warmly.
 
“Oh. That is nice.” Mrs. Moss commented.
 
“Hold on…” Her husband started to say, but his wife interrupted him.
 
“You kids go on ahead and have your fun. You’re father and I were about to head home anyway.”
 
“But mom..!” Heather started to complain.
 
“But dear..!” Her father started at the same time.
 
“If I hear BUT one more time today..!” The woman huffed out.
 
“How will we get home?” Heather asked.
 
“You have legs, don’t you? You can walk.”
 
“Naked!?”
 
“Sure, naked. Abbie came over to our house naked this morning, and you’re going to be naked outside playing basketball. Just get used to it, Heather. Mrs. Larson has been explaining how girls are allowed to be naked anywhere in this city. You’re going to be spending a lot of time naked. I think It’ll do you some good, and help change that attitude you’ve been getting over the last number of months too.” Heather’s heart sank. Everything Adam had been gloating about earlier was actually coming true. “Come on, dear.” she said, dragging her husband out of the house before he could start complaining again.
 
“Alright. You kids have fun.” Mrs. Larson said as Adam led the group through the kitchen and out back.
 
Out in the driveway, Gary got in the van, but made sure the other doors were still locked as he started the engine. As Rachel tried pulling on the door handle, he put it in reverse, slowly inching his way down the driveway. "Gary! What are you doing!?" His wife pounded on the passenger window a couple times.
 
Gary cracked the window a little, still slowly inching the van backwards. "I just thought you might like to walk home, dear." He smiled smugly at her.
 
"Gary!" She called out in exasperation, as the momentum of the van started to pick up from the incline of the driveway. She started getting really worried, trying to keep pace. "COME ON, GARY!"
 
Gary loved the way his wife's boobs were jiggling, and thought the look she had on her face was hilarious, as she tried to keep up with the van. He let the van come to a stop when the back wheels exited the driveway, and finally unlocked the door for her.
 
His wife caught up, getting in, and gave him an annoyed but slightly amused look. "You're lucky you stopped!"
 
"Hey, you said it was perfectly fine for the girls to walk home naked. I just thought you might like the experience yourself, Rachel." He chuckled as he pulled the van the rest of the way out of the driveway, and put it in drive.
 
"Oh! Just you wait until we get home, Gary!" She gave him a mean look, and then switched to a sly flirtatious smile.
 
Out back, Adam went into the garage, to retrieve the basketball again. Abbie, who had spent the most time out of all the girls naked outside, was feeling a bit more at ease than yesterday, but now knowing how much it aroused her being outside, from her punishment that morning and then her jog with Blake, was finding it hard to focus on anything but the strong tingling feeling in her nether regions. She was starting to get as wet as she had been earlier while outside. She looked over at Blake, who looked down at her pelvis, and then gave her a little wink, causing her to shudder in response.
 
Gwen, who’s only time spent naked outside was the walk home yesterday, and the walk over today, was finding out the experience was a little different now, knowing she would be outside at least until the game was over. With it going to 50 points, she knew that was going to be quite a while. Her nipples stood up as the cool evening breeze tickled them.
 
Heather and Lilly, who had basically spent no time naked outside, were the most nervous out of all the girls. At this point, this was now the longest they had ever spent outside in the nude, and time seemed to drag to a crawl as they waited for Adam. Neither one was really enjoying the situation, wondering if anyone would discover their nudity, or if maybe someone already had. They kept trying to peer into the windows of the neighbor's houses from where they were standing, to see if anyone was watching them. They both were a little jumpy, listening to the sounds of who knows what off in the distance. Heather tried to cover herself, when one of the boys gave her a leering look. Cody or Travis, she wasn’t sure which was which, but the boy just said, “No covering.” and Blake gave his sister a look, so she slowly dropped her arms back down.
 
Completely relaxed, Madeline had no reservations about being naked outside. With the explanation her mother had given her and the other girls yesterday, plus all the wonderful attention her brothers, Timmy in particular, were paying to her, she thought being naked was the most natural thing in the world now. She was happy to be included in the basketball game today, loving that her older brother was thinking of her too.
 
Adam came out of the garage with the ball, letting the door slam shut again, causing all the teen girls to jump a little. Heather and Lilly the most in particular. “Sorry. We have to get that fixed sometime.” Adam gave them a sheepish look. “Alright. I thought we should all stretch and warm up a little, before we start playing. Don’t want anyone pulling a muscle. Especially you cute naked girls.” He threw the ball into the basket, letting it bounce and roll over to the lawn. “Abbie, will you lead everyone in some stretches?”
 
“Me? Why me?”
 
“Cause you are on the track team, and know what to do. None of the other girls are on any sports teams here. Are you?” The other girls all shook their heads.
 
“What about Blake? He’s on the track team too.”
 
“That’s alright Abbie.” Blake spoke up. “You can lead the stretching this time.” He smiled and winked at her again.
 
Abbie gave a little bit of an annoyed look to Blake, and then a totally annoyed look to her brother, before sighing and heading over to the grass. The group followed her over, all lining up and facing Abbie. “Alright. Everyone copy what I do.” she said, starting to stretch her arms.
 
The boys were loving it immediately, watching as each girl’s boobs seemed to change shape as they stretched their arms this way and that. The boys weren't really putting much effort into their own stretches, more enamored with watching the girls stretch.
 
Next, Abbie started bending over at the waist, touching her toes. The boys all moved back, to stand behind the four other naked girls, and were treated to each girls’ pussy lips peeking out from between their bare legs as they all bent over as well. The boys made no attempt to do the exercise this time. Abbie just rolled her eyes at the boys as she straightened back up, knowing what they all must be looking at. The other girls didn’t seem to notice what the boys had done.
 
Abbie sat down on the grass, with her legs closed, stretched out in front of her. She leaned forward, grabbing her toes easily, used to this kind of stretching. The other girls copied her, each with their own level of success, and the boys, figuring they would be noticed if they didn't follow along this time, also sat on the ground and copied Abbie.
 
Blake, noticing Abbie was about to get up, called to her, “Don’t forget to do the open leg stretches as well.” and gave her a little smile. Abbie felt a little twinge of excitement in her pussy at Blake’s words, and her face turned just about as red as a tomato, but she did as she was told, and opened her legs in front of the group, leaning over towards one leg, and then the other.
 
The girls copied Abbie again, happy not to be her, as her open pussy was now completely exposed to everyone present. The boys, who had sat down in line with the girls, also copied the exercise, all enjoying the view of Abbie. As they leaned forward, each boy realized they had a good enough vantage point to look over at the exposed slit of the girl sitting next to them as well. All the girls blushed in reaction, except Madeline, who just beamed at her twin brother’s stare.
 
"Alright. I think that's enough for now." Abbie said, getting back up and brushing her backside off a little. The other girls got up and seemed to automatically do the same, not wanting any grime on their own butts. The boys just enjoyed the way the girl’s butts jiggled a little from the brushing, as they got up themselves. "So which team gets the ball first?"
 
Adam walked over and grabbed the ball, as they all headed back out into the driveway. "How about we pick a captain for each team, and the captains throw free throws until one misses. The one who doesn't miss gets the ball."
 
"Alright. We pick Abbie." Gwen said, pushing her forward a little. The other girls nodded along.
 
"Why me? Again?" Abbie looked back at the other girls, a little annoyed.
 
"Cause you're the only athlete on our team." Gwen explained.
 
"Alright." Adam said, tossing Abbie the ball. "Blake?"
 
"Huh? Oh uh, sure. If that's ok with you guys." The other boys all nodded their heads, so Blake stepped over towards where he guessed the free throw line would be, if there was one.
 
Abbie came over, and put the ball into Blake's stomach, a little forcefully, making him let out a little grunt. "You throw first. That way if you miss, I don't have to go."
 
Blake took the ball from her, lined up the shot, and threw the ball. “Nothing but net.” He smiled a smug smile, as the ball made a swish sound. “Your shot.”
 
Nobody seemed to be getting the ball for her, so Abbie jogged over to retrieve it herself, causing her breasts and ass to bounce as she moved. The boys were really enjoying the show now. Abbie came back to where the line would be, ready to take her shot. She thought about faking a miss, similar to what she was doing to get out of the game yesterday, but she was also quite competitive, especially when it came to competing with Blake. So, she threw the ball, which hit the backboard, and it went right in. “Your turn.” she gave him a smug look of her own.
 
Blake got the ball, which had bounced back towards the two, gave a little jump, and took his shot. The ball went in once again, and Blake just watched in amusement as Abbie was forced to get the ball again. Abbie came back, ready to shoot the ball. Blake couldn’t resist this time. As Abbie jumped in the air and released her shot, he gave her ass a little slap. “Hey!” Abbie yelped, and then giggled, looking amused and astonished at her new boyfriend, but the ball ended up going in anyway.
 
Everyone started laughing, all except Heather, who just gave everyone an indignant look. “That’s not fair!”
 
“What’s not fair? The ball went in.” Adam said. “You want her to throw again?”
 
“No… But it’s not fair! This whole thing isn’t fair!” Heather started throwing a fit. “I SHOULDN’T BE OUT HERE LIKE THIS! NONE OF US SHOULD BE OUT HERE LIKE THIS! YOU KNOW WHAT, SCREW YOU GUYS! I'M LEAVING!” She took a couple steps away from the group, but her brother stepped in her way. “MOVE BLAKE!”
 
“You’re not going anywhere, Heather.” Blake said, in a calm voice. Everyone else looked on with baited breath, wondering what was about to happen between the two siblings.
 
“Just try and stop me!” Heather tried pushing her brother out of the way, but even at two years younger, being a male, and especially being an athlete, Blake was much stronger than her. He easily held his ground, grabbed her arm, spun her around, and smacked her ass five times in quick succession. “OW! OW! OW! OW! OWAH!”
 
“You’re going to be good now, Heather! Or I will be giving you a real spanking! Right here, right now!” Blake let some of his anger out at his sister.
 
“I’ll be good. I promise.” Heather said, holding back her tears, and rubbing her now mightily sore ass. She certainly didn’t want to receive another spanking from her brother, like the one he had given her during dinner.
 
Blake calmly walked back over to the line, picked up the ball, and threw it in. “Your turn again.” He smiled warmly at Abbie. Abbie looked at him with a little surprise about how his mood could shift so quickly, but got the ball and took her turn.
 
Adam, meanwhile, went over to Heather, who was still trying to hold back her tears. He put his arm around her, caressing her freshly warmed butt. He started whispering in her ear. “That was pretty dumb, Heather. But it is hot seeing you get spanked like that. I’m sorry I missed seeing your spanking earlier during dinner. You must have been quite the sight. I hope I get the chance to see you get a real spanking soon. Or maybe even give you one. Now that would be fun.” Heather looked at the boy with shock, but all the fight had been driven out of her at that point, so she just whimpered a little. The way Adam was massaging her sore butt was actually helping the pain go away, so she just let him continue.
 
Abbie and Blake kept trading the ball back and forth, each making a shot, until finally, Abbie got an idea. As Blake took his shot, Abbie called over to him, “Hey Blake!” and shook her titties in his direction. The distraction cost Blake the basket.
 
“Woo! Way to go, Abbie!” Gwen came over, giving the other girl a high five.
 
“Hey, that’s cheating.” Travis chuckled a little.
 
“Nah, It’s alright. Let the girls… sorry, naked girls,” Adam smirked. “have the ball first. We’re going to win the game anyway, guys.”
 
“Do you have to keep bringing that up?” Heather complained.
 
“What?” Adam looked at the older girl with a little confusion.
 
“That we’re naked.”
 
“Oh.” Adam chuckled. “Relax, Heather. It’s really not a big deal that you’re naked. You’re just a girl. So, you should be naked. Isn’t that right, sis?”
 
Adam looked over at Abbie expectantly, but Madeline answered before she could say anything. “Yeah, Adam! That’s right!” She said with a huge smile on her face. Heather just gave the little girl another indignant look.
 
“Alright, let’s start the game!” Adam said, tossing the ball to his older sister again.
 
The game went in a similar fashion to yesterday. At first the boys were enamored with the way the girls’ bodies would move and jiggle and shake, each time one of them ran or tried to maneuver themselves with the ball. It led to the girls taking a quick lead. The boys, however, rallied back, using the fact that the girls were naked to their advantage, hugging close to the girls while guarding them, and even letting their hands 'accidently slip’ and touch the girls in their vulnerable spots from time to time.
 
Travis had just scored another basket for the boys, bringing their score to 48 versus the girls score of 44. “Time out!” Abbie called, and the girls all huddled together. “Come on, girls. We’re only down by 4 points. We’re so close. We can win this.”
 
“This isn’t fair.” Heather complained. “Every time I have the ball one of those creeps touches me.”
 
“Well, let them touch you then. You’re the one who’s lost the ball the most so far.” Gwen admonished her. “Even Madeline is playing better than you, and she’s only 10.”
 
“I don’t want them touching me!”
 
“Heather, it’s going to happen. Just deal with it and get over it. I, for one, want to win. At least we’ll have something to gloat about then. Now let's go kick their asses!” Abbie said, putting her hand out. All the other girls put their hands on top, Heather being the last with a small eye roll, and Abbie yelled “Let’s go!”
 
The game continued, and the girls evened out the score, 48 to 48. The next basket would win the game. Heather had possession of the ball, and was headed towards the basket, trying for a layup, with Cody guarding her. She faked going left, and then headed right, making a break towards the basket, but as she threw the ball she called out “OW!” and the ball hit the backboard and missed going in.
 
“You ok?” Cody asked the older blonde girl, who was hopping on one foot, her boobs bouncing wildly in front of him.
 
“No! I’m not ok! I stepped on a rock! It really hurts!” Heather groaned.
 
“Here. Let me make sure you’re alright.” Blake said, walking over to check on his sister. “You’re alright. Not even a scrape.”
 
“It’s not fair! All you boys have shoes! Gwen and Abbie have shoes! Even the little girl…” was all Heather got out, before they heard someone yelling from the end of the driveway.
 
“Oh my god! What in the hell is this!?”
 
“Heather!? Gwen!?” Another voice asked in astonishment, and then the two voices started giggling pretty hard. “Why are you all out here naked!?”
 
“Susana!” Heather wailed, not believing one of her best friends had shown up out of the blue. Heather dropped her foot back down, and quickly tried to conceal her privates with her arms. “What are you doing here!?”
 
“We came to see if Abbie was still naked.” Lauren answered, still laughing at the situation. “Looks like she is, and she’s not the only one.” Abbie just gave the younger girl a mean look.
 
Blake quickly gave Heather’s butt a couple quick slaps. “No covering.” He scolded. Heather looked back at him with a wary look, but didn’t move her arms. “No covering!” He said a little more forcefully, smacking her a couple more times. Heather finally, hesitantly, moved her arms from shielding her naked body. The two girls were astonished at the girl’s younger brother ordering the older teen around like that.
 
“Why are you out here naked, Heather?” Susana asked again, not really believing her eyes.
 
“Yeah? And why are all you girls naked?” Her younger sister added.
 
“My mommy made a rule that girls have to be naked.” Madeline explained. “She says it’s no big deal.”
 
Lauren just gave the little girl a skeptical look. “What about the boys?” she asked, wondering how the girls could just be naked in front of all the boys like this.
 
“Boys aren’t allowed to be undressed.” Madeline explained, thinking the girl was asking why the boys were all in clothes. “That would be very naughty. You better not let my mom hear you say that.” she added.
 
“It’s true.” Adam said. “Both my sisters have been naked since Friday, and every other girl who comes over is required to be naked too. In fact, you two should probably get undressed as well, before my mom sees you like that.” Adam gave the two dressed girls, especially his classmate Lauren, a small smug smile.
 
Lauren was flabbergasted at what her classmate had just suggested, stuttering a little, before finally getting out “NO WAY!” She turned her head and locked eyes with her older sister.
 
“I think we need to go!” Susana said quickly, pretending to look at a watch she wasn't wearing, and the two girls rushed off before anyone could say anything else to them. The boys started laughing at their reaction, and most of the girls joined in the laughter.
 
“Oh god! I’m never going to hear the end of this!” Heather said with despair in her voice. “She’s going to tell everyone at school!”
 
“Relax Heather.” Her brother said. “Susana’s your friend, right? I’m sure she’ll keep it a secret if you ask her. But people are going to find out about this eventually, you know. Or are you planning to just hide at home inside for the rest of your life?”
 
The reality of the situation was starting to set in for Heather at that point. It had been quite humiliating up to that point, but now she knew things were about to get much, much worse for her come Monday. She let out a wail, and started sobbing.
 
“Come on, Heather. Don’t cry.” Gwen tried to comfort her.
 
“Yeah, Heather. It’s not that big a deal...” Adam tried consoling the older girl.
 
“NOT THAT BIG A DEAL!” Heather yelled, wiping her eyes, and getting extremely angry. “YOU..! YOU’RE THE WORST OF ALL! WHY DON’T YOU TRY GOING NAKED AND SEE HOW MUCH YOU LIKE IT!? THIS IS ALL YOUR FAULT! YOU LITTLE..!”
 
“HEATHER!” Blake interrupted his sister’s ranting. “Adam’s trying to be nice! You apologize to him right now!”
 
“APOLOGIZE! TO HIM!” Heather laughed in disgust. “HE’S THE REASON WE’RE ALL LIKE THIS!”
 
“What are you talking about?” Adam asked, genuinely confused.
 
“Yeah, what are you talking about?” Her brother repeated.
 
“ABBIE TOLD ME! HOW YOU INVITED US OVER JUST TO SEE US NAKED, AND, AND, YOU! YOU WERE TOUCHING ME, AND, AND..!”
 
“HEATHER! ENOUGH!” Her brother yelled out.
 
“Heather, calm down. You’re causing a scene.” Lilly admonished her sister.
 
“Yeah. The neighbors are watching.” Gwen added.
 
Heather looked around her, to each of the teens faces, and then at the few neighbors outside their houses, getting a sheepish blush on her face.
 
“Heather, I do think you need that spanking.” Her brother informed her.
 
“But...!” Heather started to say.
 
“Hang on, Blake.” Adam said, walking to stand face to face with Heather. “Heather. I invited your family over for dinner, well ‘cause I thought it would be nice. And yeah, maybe I wanted to see you and your sister naked. Who wouldn’t? You’re beautiful. Very beautiful.” Heather blushed a little at Adam’s words. “But the rules here are all my mom's idea. Do I enjoy them? Yeah. But what guy wouldn’t?”
 
“Adam, I’m sorry… I didn’t mean…”
 
“You know what.” Blake interrupted. “My hand is still kind of hurting from the spanking I gave you earlier.” Heather let out a sigh of relief. “Adam, would you be willing to give Heather her spanking for me?”
 
Heather’s eyes went wide, and she made a little gulp. “But…” was all she got out.
 
“Sure Blake. Come on, Heather. I think we better do this inside, with all the neighbors watching.” Adam grabbed her hand, and started leading her back towards the house.
 
“And make it a good one.” Blake added, as they went into the house.
 
“Hey sweetie, what’s going on? Your game over already?” Mrs. Larson asked, looking over her shoulder at them, while finishing up washing the dishes.
 
“Heather needs another spanking, mom, but Blake’s hand is still hurting from the one he gave her earlier. So, he asked me to do it for him.”
 
“Oh.” Mrs. Larson gave Heather a disappointed look. “What did she do now?”
 
“Please! You’re not really going to let HIM spank me, are you!?” Heather begged. “I’m so much older than him! It’s not right!”
 
“She threw a fit and tried to blame me for the girls being naked, even though they’re your rules. She tried covering her body multiple times, and was totally acting like a whiny little brat. She tried to push her brother when he told her to knock it off. She even said girls shouldn't be naked, mom!”
 
“Heather!” Mrs. Larson came over and started smacking the girl’s butt herself.
 
“OW, OW, OW!” Heather cried out.
 
“GIRLS! ARE! MEANT! TO! BE! NAKED! HEATHER!” She enunciated each word with a spank to the sixteen year old’s bottom. “You take her and give her a spanking just as good as you gave your sister yesterday, Adam.”
 
“Yeah mom.” Adam smiled to himself, grabbing the girl’s hand again, bringing her upstairs to his room.
 
“Please Adam. I’m sorry I said all that. I’m sorry I tried blaming you. I won’t make any more trouble. I promise. Please.” Heather started to beg, tears falling from her eyes, as Adam sat down on the edge of his bed.
 
“I know you won't, Heather. But you still deserve to be punished for the way you acted outside earlier. You tried to cover up your naked body when Lauren and her sister came over here. You’ve been complaining about every little thing since we went outside. You keep acting like you’re better than the other girls and shouldn’t be naked. I think you totally deserve this spanking.”
 
“Please! Please don’t spank me!” Heather continued to beg. “I’ll do whatever you want. Anything. Please...!”
 
“I’ve never seen anyone ask like such a baby over a little spanking. Jeez Heather. I’m just going to give you sixteen smacks, the same as your age, and then you can stand in the corner for a while. Ok?”
 
“Ummm… Fine.” Heather looked up at the ceiling and resigned herself.
 
“Good. Now come over here and lie down on my lap.”
 
Heather followed the thirteen year old boy’s direction, lying down on his lap, same as she had done earlier with her own little brother. Adam admired the girl’s ass, really starting to enjoy the view of a naked girl lying on his lap. He even pushed his hand between her legs, making her open them a little, so that he could get a better view in between.
 
“Alright. I want you to count each one as I give it to you.”
 
“Alri…” The first smack interrupted Heather. “Ah! One!” Adam caressed the girl’s ass a little, making her whimper and moan in response. “Ow! Two!” Adam continued the spanking, bringing his hand down in quick succession after that. “Three! Four! Five! SIX! SEVEN! EIGHT!” Heather was really starting to blubber now. She was already sore from her spanking at the hands of Blake earlier, so it didn’t take long for the burning pain to come back. “NINE! TEN! ELEVEN! TWELVE!” Adam took a small break, caressing the girl’s scorched skin for a few moments, wanting to make the last four spanks he gave her really count. Although, he knew if he got his way, this would definitely not be the last spanking he gave to this girl. “THIRTEEN! FOURTEEN! FIFTEEN! SIXTEEN!” Adam put every ounce of effort into the final four spanks, making the clap sound like thunder to both him and the naked girl in his care.
 
“And one more for luck.” He smacked her bottom one more time, using not as much force.
 
“AH! OW!” Even if it wasn’t as hard, that last one stung just as much as the last four.
 
He helped her to stand up, facing the girl towards him, taking a good look up and down her naked body. Then he hugged her, shushing her a little, and massaging her aching behind. “Shhh. It’s ok, Heather. Now I know you’re going to be a good girl for me.” He held her like that for a few minutes, until she seemed to have calmed down. “Ok, Heather. Go stand in that corner for a little while.” She walked over to the corner, while Adam took a good look at his handy work for the first time. Admiring the dark reddish hue her butt had turned from the multiple spanking she had received that day, and the nice attractive shape of the naked girl’s back side in general.
 
As the naked girl stood in the corner, Adam realized he could feel something wet on his leg. He looked down noticing there was a massive spot on his pants. It took him a second to realize where it had come from, and then his lips curled into an evil smile. “Oh Heather.” He sang out.
 
“What?” Heather asked from the corner, still sniffling from her spanking.
 
“Heather, come back over here.” He waited for the older teen girl to step back in front of him, and then stuck his hand between her legs, finding her soaked. “Well look at this.”
 
“Look at what?” Heather looked away from him in embarrassment, knowing exactly what he must have discovered.
 
“Open your legs.”
 
“Come on…”
 
“Now Heather! Open your legs!” Heather didn’t want the boy punishing her anymore, so did as she was told. “Look at this. You are soaked!” Adam examined the girl’s pussy up close.
 
“Oh god…” Heather whimpered.
 
Adam started rubbing her clit, making Heather moan. “Wow! Are You turned on by getting spanked!?”
 
“Ahhh! I don’t...”
 
“You are, aren’t you!?” Adam looked at the girl in astonishment, then turned her to stand sideways from him. He pushed two of his fingers into her opening, fingering her again. Heather started moaning even louder. “You really like that don’t you. What if I do this too?” Adam started smacking her ass with the other hand, continuing to finger fuck her hole.
 
“OHHH! GOD!” Heather wailed, a combination of moaning and weeping. “HHHH..! HARDER!” she begged. Adam didn’t know which she wanted him to do harder, so sped up his thrusting fingers, and started smacking her ass as hard as he could. It only took Heather a few more seconds to start cumming, “AAAAAHHHHHH!” and she came so hard, she could no longer hold herself standing, falling over onto the boy’s lap again. In the perfect position for another spanking.
 
Back outside, the teens had all gathered around on the patio watching the sun set, while Timmy and Madeline were fooling around, playing an informal game of tag with each other.
 
“I guess the basketball game is a draw.” Lilly commented.
 
“Aww, and we were just about to beat you guys.” Abbie smiled smugly.
 
“Oh, yeah right! We totally had that in the bag.” Blake said, pushing Abbie’s shoulder a little.
 
“No way. Us girls were on a roll.” Gwen said.
 
“You mean you girls were lucky.” Cody said.
 
“I guess we’ll never really know.” Travis added, with a sly look on his face.
 
“Know what?” Mrs. Larson asked, coming out to sit with the teens.
 
“Nothing, mom. Just who would have won the basketball game.” Abbie answered.
 
Across the yard, the two ten year olds were getting tired out, so Madeline led them over towards the swing set. “Hey Timmy? Will you push me?” she asked, sitting down on one of the swings.
 
“Sure Maddie.” Her brother answered, and started pushing her.
 
“Hey Timmy!” Timmy’s best friend and neighbor, eleven year old Patrick, peeked over the fence, having heard the giggling of the twins in their backyard.
 
Patrick’s twelve year old sister, Morgan, also took a look over the fence. “Madeline! What? Where are your clothes?” She asked. She turned and unlatched the gate, going over to the other side of the fence, with her brother quickly following.
 
“It’s not a big deal for girls to be naked. My mom said.” Timmy explained to his friend and the older girl.
 
“Yeah. We have a rule that girls have to be naked here.” Madeline continued.
 
“Huh. That’s really cool.” Patrick giggled a little, admiring the naked ten year old girl in front of him.
 
“But my mom says girls need to be modest, and that boys should be the ones running around naked.” Morgan said, blushing in astonishment at the naked girl. “That’s why my mom always has me give Patrick his bath before bed.” She blushed even harder at the way her brother was staring at his naked classmate.
 
“Is that so?” Mrs. Larson walked up behind the twelve year old. “Well, that may be the rule at your house, but over here girls have no need for modesty, Morgan. Now why don’t you get undressed so you all can play a little before bed time.” She smiled warmly at the young girl.
 
Morgan looked at the woman in shock, seeing her naked as well, then looked towards the patio, seeing all the teen girls naked too. “I, uh… It’s really ok?” she asked, sure her own mother would be appalled at all the nude girls, but she didn’t want to get in trouble.
 
“Of course, it is sweetie. I’m naked. Madeline is naked. Even her older sister and friends are naked. See.” Mrs. Larson pointed towards the teens. “Girls are allowed to be naked anywhere in the city. And I think girls should all be naked anyway. It’s so much better this way.”
 
“Yeah, Morgan. Get undressed. It’s fun!” Madeline encouraged the older girl.
 
“Yeah, sis. Give it a try!” Patrick enthused, hoping to finally have a chance to see his sister naked. “It won’t hurt.” Timmy just nodded his head in agreement with his friend.
 
“Well… alright.” The twelve year old said, and started removing her clothes. “If you say it’s ok, Mrs. Larson.” she added, while kicking off her shoes. Then she undid the tie around the back of her neck, holding up her top, and pulled it up over her head and off, showing her little breasts, encased in their training bra. She then unbuttoned her jeans, pushing them down to her ankles, and used one foot and then the other to step on the material to get them off, taking her socks along with it. She looked at the naked woman with a little trepidation, before pulling her training bra off as well, showing her little budding boobs, with cute hard little nipples turned up towards the sky. She finally pulled her panties down and stepped out of them, showing everyone she had just barely started puberty, with only a little peach fuzz above her peach.
 
Patrick giggled at his older sister. “Wow, Mrs. Larson is right! Girls should be naked!”
 
Morgan blushed again, noticing her little brother was staring right at her pubic area. “Well, let’s go play.” She said, not wanting to just stand there as the two boys looked her over. She ran over towards the swing set, and the three other children followed.
 
Mrs. Larson grabbed the girl’s clothes from where she had abandoned them, bringing them back with her to the patio. She was just about to sit down, but the police woman from yesterday rounded the corner of the house, along with her partner. “Evening Ma’am.”
 
“Hello officers.” Susan smiled warmly at the two cops, blushing a little as the young male officer looked her over. “What brings you over today?”
 
“We just wanted to stop by and make sure everything was alright. We’ve gotten a few more complaints today, but we’ve been explaining the law to them, and that seems to be backing most people off. Have you had any problems today ma’am?”
 
“Oh, no. Everything has been going smoothly…” Susan started to say, but was interrupted by the yelling of the neighbor woman.
 
“WHAT IN THE HELL...!” The woman rushed over to Susan’s back yard. “JUST WHAT DO YOU THINK...! MORGAN!” She spotted her naked twelve year old daughter for the first time. She marched right up to the two police officers, demanding “Arrest this woman. She’s completely indecent!” and she gestured at the naked woman.
 
“I am not!” Susan started to defend herself.
 
“Ma’am please calm down.” The male officer stepped in between the two women, while his partner tried to back Susan off a little.
 
“But she’s naked!” the woman gestured again, not believing the police would defend her.
 
“Ma’am, she’s perfectly within her rights to be nude, especially in her own backyard.” The female officer explained.
 
“But the kids… Surely you can’t mean it’s alright for them to be naked. Look at them! This is immoral!”
 
“Why mommy?” Her daughter walked up behind her. “Why is it ok for Patrick to be naked sometimes, but not me?” She looked at her mom, with tears in her eyes, sure she was in huge trouble.
 
“Yeah, mom? Why?” Her brother stood next to her, taking his sister’s hand.
 
“Well, it’s just… Boys and girls are different.”
 
“That’s right. And my rule is that girls have to be naked.” Susan explained. “All girls, young and old.”
 
The woman looked at Susan with even more shock, then turned to the officers. “This is outrageous! She can’t really force anyone to go nude… Can she?”
 
“It is her property, ma’am. If that’s her rules, she’s perfectly within her rights to request that of visitors.” the male officer explained, looking at the woman with a little amusement.
 
“But...! But...! She’s still dressed!” she gestured at the woman police officer.
 
“Ramirez, hold my duty belt.” She said, unclasping the belt and handing it to her partner. It took her less than a minute to strip out of her uniform, and she took her belt back, clasping it back around her waist, and then replaced her hat. “You understand ma’am. I’m technically out of uniform without my hat and belt.” Susan just smiled at the female officer. “Now, ma’am. It’s up to you what you want to do, but if you don’t follow Mrs.…”
 
“Larson.” Susan answered.
 
“Mrs. Larson’s rules, I’m afraid I will have to arrest you for trespassing. It’s either that, or you can leave.”
 
Morgan’s mom just turned in a huff “Come on, kids! We’re leaving!”
 
“But, mom, I don’t want to go.” Morgan pleaded.
 
“Yeah, mom. We want to stay.” Patrick added.
 
“But kids, if we stay, they’re going to…” she looked into the grief stricken eyes of her two children. “Fine. We can stay for a little while.” She looked back towards the adults, pleading with her own eyes. “Please don’t make me.”
 
The officers both looked over at Susan. “No, the rules are all girls have to be naked. I can’t start making exceptions for you Pricilla. It would set a bad example for the children.” At that, Pricilla reluctantly started removing her own clothes.
 
“Ma’am, you are free to leave at any time.” the naked police woman explained.
 
“If you think I’m just going to leave my kids here while…” The woman said with disgust, pulling off her panties, the last of her clothing.
 
“See, it’s no big deal.” Susan said.
 
“It is a big deal!” Pricilla started to complain again. “Why…”
 
“But why is it a big deal, mom?” Morgan asked.
 
“It’s just indecent.”
 
“But mom? Why is it indecent for you and Morgan, but not me?” Her son asked.
 
“Because boys are different, Patrick. I want to make sure you’re not embarrassed by your body.”
 
“But what about me, mommy? Shouldn’t I not be embarrassed by my body?” Her daughter asked.
 
“And I always feel like you think Morgan’s better than me, since I have to be naked and she doesn’t.” Her son added.
 
“And I feel like you always make it seem like my body is dirty, since you never let me go naked.” Her daughter further explained.
 
Priscilla looked at her two children in astonishment. “You both really feel that way?” The two kids nodded at their mother. “Well, let's go home and discuss this more.” and she took their hands, leading them back home, forgetting all about her and her daughter’s clothing.
 
“Niner 4250.” The police officers’ radios crackled.
 
“Looks like we got to go.” The male officer grabbed his partners wrist, starting to lead her back to their squad car.
 
“Ramirez! My uniform!” The naked officer blushed as she was being dragged away.
 
“No time for that, Lieutenant! Ma’am, we’ll be back for her uniform some time tomorrow, if that’s alright!”
 
“Sure!” Susan called after them as they rounded the corner of the house, chuckling a little.
 
Inside, Adam was about to open his bedroom door, and lead Heather downstairs, when she asked. “Adam...? You’re not going to tell anyone about that? Are you?”
 
“About what?” Adam looked back over his shoulder, giving the older girl a little smug smirk.
 
“Well... about you know.”
 
“No. What?” Adam feigned ignorance, keeping the smirk on his face.
 
“About… How I’m” she dropped her voice to a whisper. “Turned on by that…”
 
“Turned on by...?”
 
“By being spanked.” Heather hung her head in shame.
 
“Well, I don’t know… What will you give me?”
 
“What will I give you!?” She looked down at her naked body. “I’m already standing here naked in front of you! You just got to spank me! Not to mention touch me in such a… such a… God! What more could I possibly give you!?”
 
“Don’t forget you have to do what I say.”
 
Heather’s eyes opened wide at the boy’s incredulous words. “Yeah! So, what more could you possibly want from me?”
 
“Well…” Adam eyed the naked 16 year old up and down her body, lust slowly filling his eyes.
 
“Oh god..! No, no way! My first isn’t going to be some pervy 13 year old.”
 
“You mean, you’ve never..?”
 
“NO! What kind of girl do you think I am!?”
 
“Well, fine. What about a BJ?”
 
“A BJ?”
 
“You know. A Blowjob.”
 
“I know what a BJ is.”
 
“Good. You give me a BJ and I’ll keep quiet about you being turned on by getting spanked.”
 
“I’m not…”
 
“Surely giving me a BJ is better than everyone knowing your turn ons…”
 
“Fine.” Heather said.
 
“Good girl.” Adam said, quickly unzipping his pants, and pulling his hard penis out of his fly. Heather just stared at it for a minute, her face changing to an expression Adam could not read. “What?”
 
“Huh?” Heather looked up at his face, realizing she had been staring. “You’re what? 13 right?”
 
“Yeah?”
 
“Huh.”
 
“Huh what?”
 
“What? Nothing. Let’s get this over with.” Heather said, quickly kneeling down in front of him.
 
“Well, go on.” Adam said, when she just sat there doing nothing.
 
“This is the first time I’ve ever done this. Give me a minute to work up my nerve.” Heather said, annoyed. After a few deep breaths, she tentatively took the end of his penis into her mouth.
 
It was the most pleasurable thing Adam had ever experienced. “Ohhh… God....” Heather mumbled something at him, but he couldn’t understand what she was trying to say. “What?”
 
“I said, glad you’re enjoying it.” She couldn’t keep the cynicism from her voice.
 
“Oh yeah I’m enjoying it!” Adam moaned as she took him back into her mouth. It didn’t take much longer for Adam to start cumming, and he shot straight into the back of the throat of the older girl’s mouth. “OH GOD!”
 
Heather started coughing and sputtering, spitting Adam’s semen out. “You could have warned me!”
 
Adam just sat down on the edge of his bed, recovering. “That was amazing!” He looked Heather in the eye, still kneeling a few feet in front of him, with a bitter look on her face. “Thanks Heather. Thank you.”
 
Heather’s anger broke a little, feeling like the boy was genuinely trying to thank her for what she had just done. “Yeah, well… It’s not like I really had a choice.”
 
“Come on. We better get back to the others. Before they miss us.”
 
It was a few minutes later that Adam was poking his head out the back door. “Oh, here everyone is. Well almost everyone. Where’s Cody and Travis? And Gwen?”
 
“They had to get home.” Abbie explained.
 
“I guess it is getting kinda late, huh.” Adam added.
 
Mrs. Larson looked down at her watch. “Oh yes. Almost time for the twins’ bath. I wanted to talk to you about that, Adam, but first. How did everything go with Heather?”
 
Adam just gestured to the blonde girl standing next to him. “I’m sorry Mrs. Larson. You are right. Girls should be naked. I promise I will behave from now on.” Adam had coached Heather in what she should say to his mom.
 
“Good Heather. Just remember that, or you’ll be receiving another spanking.”
 
“Yeah.” Adam gave Heather’s butt a quick slap. Heather just looked wide eyed at the boy, but felt a twinge of excitement down below.
 
“Alright. We better get going.” Blake said, getting up from his chair. “Thank you for the nice dinner Mrs. Larson. Come on, Heather. Come on, Lilly.”
 
“Thank you, Mrs. Larson.” Lilly smiled warmly at her host.
 
“Yeah, thanks.” Heather added.
 
“You’re welcome. And you three are welcome over anytime too. Well, provided you girls follow the house rules.” She said with a little chuckle. “Goodnight!”
 
“Goodnight.” Blake said, starting to lead his sisters home.
 
“Blake, wait!” Abbie said, rushing over to him. She grabbed him in a hug, and planted a big kiss on his lips. “Goodnight.”
 
“Awww!” Lilly said, while everyone else kind of chuckled.
 
“Goodnight.” Blake said back, after coming out of his daze.
 
Once the Moss children had disappeared around the corner, the Larsons all headed back inside.
 
“Oh, Adam. What I wanted to ask earlier. Would you mind giving the twins their bath tonight? I’ve got a bit more work to get done.”
 
“You don’t want me to do it, mom?” Abbie asked.
 
“Well, Timmy is getting older now, dear. It might be a bit weird for him being naked in front of you now. I’m sure it’d be better if it was his older brother doing it instead.”
 
“Sure mom. I can do it. No problem. In fact. Why don’t I just give Abbie a bath too?” Adam answered his mother.
 
At this point, Abbie knew better than to outright complain, but she thought there may be a way to still get out of it. “Well, I normally just take a shower in the morning when I get back from running with Blake.”
 
Her mother thought she made a good point, but then figured Adam had a good reason for wanting to bathe Abbie, remembering what she had said earlier about the boys helping her get used to being naked. “No, Abbie. Your brother is in charge of you. If he thinks he should bathe you, then you better listen to him.”
 
“Bu…” Abbie started to complain, but remembered how mad her mom had gotten at her yesterday, so shut her mouth.
 
“Come on, Timmy. You first.” Adam said, leading his younger brother to the upstairs bathroom.
 
“Why do I have to go first?” Timmy complained.
 
“Cause, when you’re done, you can help me with Madeline.”
 
Adam and Timmy were done with his bath quickly, with Adam making sure that Timmy was thoroughly clean, so his mother wouldn’t get upset with the job he had done. Once Timmy was dressed in his pajamas, the two brothers went to find their sisters, who were both in their room, waiting for their own baths.
 
“Alright Maddie. Your turn.” Adam said, taking his naked little sister’s hand, and bringing her over to the bathroom. Her twin brother and their older sister following close behind. Adam already had the water filling back up, and helped lift his little sister into the tub when it was done, putting in a bit of bubble bath too.
 
The two boys were interested in getting to the good stuff fast. So while they made sure Madeline was clean top to bottom, they mostly paid attention to the young girl’s genitalia.
 
“That really tickles, Timmy.” Madeline said with a little giggle, while her twin brother was washing her littly pusssy for the third time.
 
“Sorry.” he said, stopping what he was doing.
 
“That’s ok. I like being tickled.” Madeline gave a big smile to the boy, who took that as an invitation to continue.
 
The two boys were toweling off their young sister, when their mother walked into the bathroom. “That’s what I like to see. I’m glad all of you are getting along so well now. But it’s time for bed, you two.” Mrs. Larson said, pointing at her two youngest children. “Adam, make sure you do as good a job when washing Abbie.” and she gave her son a little wink as the three exited the bathroom.
 
Adam went over to the door and made sure it was locked. “Ok, Abbie. Your turn.” He said, turning around with a sly smile on his face. This was the first time the siblings had been alone since that morning. “It’s been quite the day, huh?” Adam took her hand, and helped her into the now filled bathtub, then poured a bit of bubble bath into the water.
 
“Yeah.” Abbie said, sinking down into the water.
 
“Quite the weekend, actually.”
 
“Yeah.” Abbie nodded her head this time along with her answer. She was worn out from the day's events.
 
“You know. I meant what I said the other night.” Adam said, kneeling down next to the tub and adding a little more bubble bath to the water.
 
“What’s that?” Abbie had closed her eyes, relaxing a bit.
 
“Well, that you’re really pretty. Beautiful even. Like this.” Abbie opened her eyes, and furrowed her brow at him. “I mean, naked. You’re really pretty being naked, Abbie.”
 
“Oh…” Abbie looked away from him, blushing a little, but did get a half smile on her face. She turned to face him again. “Why are you being so nice to me, all of a sudden?”
 
“Huh?” Adam contemplated his words for a moment. “Well, mom is going to make you go naked for quite a while, it seems. And you’ve been pretty good all day. Following my directions, I mean. Plus, you did say those nice things about me during dinner tonight.”
 
“About that…”
 
“Hang on. Let me finish. So I figured you might like it better if I helped you get used to being naked, instead of ragging on you about it all the time.”
 
“You’re seriously going to stop teasing me about being naked?” Abbie gave Adam an unconvinced look.
 
“Seriously. Well, mostly. As your little brother, it is my job to tease you, you know.” He grinned. Abbie chuckled, and before he could move away, quickly grabbed him in a big hug. “Ah! Abbie! You’re getting me all wet!” Both siblings were laughing now, most of the tension and animosity between them gone.
 
After the two had calmed down, Adam took charge of the situation again. “Ok, stand up Abbie, and let’s get you clean.” she did as told with no reservation, standing in front of her brother, as he soaped up her wash cloth. “Let's start with your arms and shoulders.” Adam said, taking Abbie’s wrist in his one hand and scrubbing up and down her arm with the other. “Now turn around so I can get your back.”
 
Abbie turned around, and under her breath said, “I’m surprised you’re not just feeling me up.”
 
“What was that?”
 
“Nothing.” Abbie said, letting out little small sighs at her brother’s touch. She was feeling surprised with herself, that she wanted her brother to touch her in such an intimate way. Her response heightened when her brother started rubbing her bottom, and she couldn’t hold back a small moan.
 
“Feel good?” Adam asked, turning his sister back around to face him.
 
“No.” Abbie lied, looking away from her brother’s line of sight, another small smirk on her lips.
 
“Uh huh.” Adam said, now rubbing the girl’s bare chest. “You know, Abbie. I’ve learned so much this weekend.” When his sister just gave him a blank expression, he continued. “Well, like so much about the female body. For instance, look at how hard your nipples get. Look at the way they are standing. I know that’s ‘cause you’re aroused.”
 
“I am not.” Abbie wondered how long this game could last, trying to keep from her brother how she was really feeling. She moaned when Adam pinched her nipples between his fingers, tweaking them a bit.
 
“Well, I know It’s not from the cold, Abbie, cause it’s quite warm in here.” Adam chuckled. “And when you’re aroused, you get this blush on your cheeks. It’s really quite cute. Ok, put your leg up on the side of the tub here so I can wash it.”
 
Abbie did as she was told, putting her leg up on the edge of the tub, and Adam knelt down, getting just about eye level with his sister’s pubic area. “And of course, it’s noticeable down here too, at least when you’re naked.” Abbie blushed hard, and could feel herself getting more aroused, knowing her brother was staring directly between her legs. “The skin kinda gets a more reddish color, and it sort of opens up. And of course, you get wet.” Adam ran his finger along one of her labia. “Really wet.” Abbie let out a loud moan.
 
“Please, Adam. I’m your sister.”
 
“Don’t worry, Abbie. I just need to get you clean. Your little pussy here needs to be cleaned too, doesn’t it?” He said, starting to rub her aroused clit.
 
“But…” Abbie moaned out.
 
“Or would you rather I gave you a spanking?”
 
“No, please. No spanking.” Abbie continued groaning.
 
“Oh. Too bad. I know some girls are into that sort of thing.”
 
“Who?”
 
“Just something I read on the internet.” Adam said.
 
Soon, Abbie was bucking her hips back and forth, and moaning quite loudly. Adam knew she was getting close, and wanted his sister to feel the nice release. He stuck his index finger into her hole, with still rubbing her clit with the other hand. Abbie came almost immediately. “OH GOD, YES!” Abbie yelled, enjoying her intense orgasm.
 
As soon as Abbie had recovered, Adam had her rinse off and out of the tub. “That was nice, wasn’t it?” He asked, drying her off.
 
“I guess... I guess it wasn’t so bad.” Abbie gave her brother a coy look.
 
“I knew you’d like it.” Adam grinned. She couldn’t keep the smile from her face either, as he finished drying her off.
 
As the two were walking out into the hallway, Adam remarked “Remember, you’re still not done with your punishment. I believe it was, hmm, two boys from your class you have to invite over to see you naked.”
 
“Just one boy.” Abbie countered.
 
“Uh uh. It was definitely two.”
 
“Right. But I already invited one boy from my class over today.” Adam gave her a confused look. “Blake.” Abbie said in a confident tone, happy to finally have one over on her brother.
 
Adam opened his mouth like he was about to say something, but then just snickered. “Alright Abbie. Fair play. But you still have to invite one other boy over, and I can still invite three more boys myself. Not to mention you haven’t even invited any girls over yet.”
 
“But what about Gwen? And Lilly and Heather?”
 
“I invited them over, not you.” Abbie gave her brother a dejected look. “Alright, we can count Lilly and Heather, for what you said about me at dinner tonight.” Abbie smiled at that, and Adam gave his sister a quick kiss on the cheek before heading to his room. “Goodnight Abbie.”
 
“Night Adam.”

