The New Rules
By SuperEvil

Chapter 9
 
As Abbie awoke that Monday morning, a sense of excitement washed over her. Finally, after two plus days of being naked, she would be allowed to wear clothes again! Even if just for a little while. She quickly shut off her alarm, so as to not wake Madeline, who was still sound asleep. Then she grabbed her shoes and socks, threw her hair in a ponytail, and grabbed her phone and headed downstairs. She knew she had one more task to complete before she would be allowed to get dressed that morning.
 
Downstairs, she had the whole level to herself. It was still quite early in the morning. She didn’t like going on a completely empty stomach, so she went to the kitchen to grab something to eat quickly. She was just finishing her granola bar, when the text came in. She headed over to the front door and threw it open. “Come on. Let’s get this over with.”
 
“Good morning to you too.” Blake smiled at his girlfriend. Abbie grabbed him and gave him a big kiss. “Now it is a good morning!” Blake's smile became gigantic.
 
Abbie smiled back just as brightly. “Sorry. Good morning. It’s just that, I’m so close to having clothes again, I can almost taste it! The sooner we get back, the sooner I can take a shower, and then…” She paused, relishing the words. “I can get dressed!”
 
Blake chuckled a little. "I’m glad you’re so happy."
 
“Wouldn’t you be? If your mom was making you go naked? Come on. Let’s get going. So, I can get back here and get dressed!” Abbie beamed at Blake as she headed out the door.
 
Not many people were out, just a few people heading off to work. The sun was just coming over the horizon, as Abbie and Blake started running through the neighborhood. Anyone who saw the naked girl would just give her a confused look, but otherwise the two were left alone. They got to the park, taking the path that ran through some trees and brush.
 
“Let’s take a quick break.” Abbie said, panting hard. She put her hands behind her head so she could breathe easier and shut her eyes for a minute. When she opened them back up, she saw Blake standing in front of her, looking at her naked body presented in front of him, and lust filling his eyes. Abbie blushed and smiled, then grabbed her boyfriend’s hand, leading him down the trail a little farther.
 
Abbie led the two into a clearing in the brush, smiling at her boyfriend. She took a quick look around, making sure no one was near, and knelt in front of him, quickly pulling his shorts down to his knees. “Abbie!?” Blake’s eyes went wide.
 
Blake’s hard penis sprang free as Abbie pulled his underwear down too. “Relax. We’re alone.” She slowly wrapped her hand around his hard cock, looking up at her boyfriend and smiling.
 
“But we’re outside?” Blake said, looking around, and feeling extremely nervous.
 
Abbie looked back down at his exposed privates. “Yeah, and I just spent the last 30 minutes completely naked outside. So, no more complaining. You… You just enjoy it.”
 
“Abbie, what are you…?” Blake was interrupted as Abbie slowly ran her tongue along the underside of his penis. It was the most wonderful feeling Blake had ever experienced in his life. “Oh, oh god, Abbie! That is amazing!” Abbie continued teasing her boyfriend, running circles around the head now. It was too much for Blake, who ended up stumbling backwards and falling into the tall grass.
 
Abbie yelped a little, exclaiming “Blake! Are you OK!?”
 
Blake sat up on his elbows, chuckling a little. “Yeah, I’m fine. The grass broke my fall.”
 
“Good” Abbie said, trying to seductively slink towards him, between his legs. His penis was still hard, sticking straight up into the air now, so she quickly took it back into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the head again.
 
“Oh my god! Oh wow, Abbie!” Blake exclaimed.
 
Abbie giggled a little, happy to be giving her boyfriend so much pleasure. She pulled off of him so she could say, “Wow! You really like that huh? Well, you just lean back, relax and enjoy.” She gave him a wicked seductive smile as she took his hard cock into her mouth again.
 
Blake was in pure heaven. This was truly the most amazing thing to ever happen in his life. Abbie kept up her attack on his hard cock for a while, and now the pressure was building for Blake. He knew he wouldn’t last much longer. “Abbie, I’m going to cum...!” Blake said, hoping to warn his girlfriend.
 
Abbie was able to pull back just in time as Blake’s hard cock started shooting. “OH WOW!” Abbie exclaimed with delight, this being only the second time she had ever seen him do this, and she was prepared for it this time. She aimed his cock to one side, keeping the two of them from getting covered in his jizz, but the last little bit did dribble out over her hand and into his pubic hair.
 
“Wow, Abbie… That was amazing!” Blake said as he tried to catch his breath.
 
“Thanks!” Abbie beamed at him with pride, trying to wipe the bit of his cum on her hand off on the grass next to her.
 
He sat up, pulling up his shorts. “But aren’t you worried someone could have seen us? I mean, it’s pretty secluded around here,” he looked around at the area, “but you never know.”
 
“Sorry if I wanted to do something nice for my new boyfriend...” Abbie looked down at the ground, feeling hurt.
 
“No, I’m sorry Abbie. It was amazing, awesome, the most wonderful thing anyone has ever done for me.” Blake tilted her chin up, smiling into her eyes.
 
Abbie smiled back, and before either one knew it, they were both kissing. “Wow! Now that was amazing!” Abbie said when they broke their kiss after a minute.
 
“Thanks.” Blake smiled at his girlfriend. “So, no complaints from me at all, but can I ask what made you want to do that this morning?”
 
“Well…” She bit the corner of her lip. “One of the girls said something yesterday about giving a… You know… And I thought it might be fun… For you… And for me…”
 
“I know I had fun!” He grinned. “You?”
 
“Yeah. It was so cool, the way you wiggled around in pleasure. And, well… To know I was the one giving you that pleasure. And when you shot...” Abbie giggled a little, remembering the sight.
 
Blake blushed in response. “Well, I wouldn’t mind you doing that again. Just maybe not in public next time.” he chuckled.
 
“Alright, I guess. Here I am out for a run completely naked, and my boyfriend can’t even take hiding away in the bushes without a soul around for a few minutes.” Abbie pretended to scold him, but couldn’t keep the humor out of her voice, breaking into laughter after she finished the sentence.
 
“OK, OK.” Blake responded, getting to his feet. “I think we better start heading home now.”
 
“Um… wait…” Abbie waited for Blake to turn back around, before continuing. “There is kinda another reason I did it.”
 
“What is it?”
 
“Well ummm, you promise to keep it a secret, if I tell you?” Blake nodded his head, so she continued, dropping her voice to a whisper. “It’s not just that I saw you were aroused looking at me or that I thought it would be fun. It’s also that, well, I get pretty aroused… when I’m naked… outside.”
 
“Wow, you do?” Blake looked at his girlfriend with curiosity.
 
“Yeah. I kinda felt it when I was first playing basketball with my brother and Cody and Travis. And then my punishment yesterday morning, but I really didn’t realize until we went running together yesterday. With all the people looking at me, and you looking at me.” She gave him a quick smirk. “It just… It really turns me on.” She said in a raspy voice. She grabbed his hand, bringing it down to her waiting pussy, letting out a little moan as it made contact.
 
“Did you hear that!?” Blake looked over towards the path.
 
“Hear what?” Abbie was too enthralled in her arousal to hear much of anything. She let out an annoyed sigh when Blake pulled his hand away and went to check on the noise.
 
“I heard a noise from over here.” Blake pulled the bushes back but couldn’t see anything that would have made a noise. “It sounded like a branch snapping.”
 
“It was probably just a bird or something.” Abbie said, feeling frustrated.
 
Blake kept looking around, trying to see if he could find anyone. Abbie, feeling totally frustrated now, could not take it anymore. When Blake turned back around, he found his girlfriend going to town on her own clit. “Woah, Abbie!” he said with a surprised chuckle.
 
“Ungh!” Abbie moaned out, standing there playing with herself in front of him. “Please? Will you...?” she begged.
 
“Yeah. Of course.” Blake grinned at the naked girl, coming back towards her. “But I thought you didn’t do that?” He looked down at the blur of her hand.
 
“I lied, OK?” She said with a loud moan.
 
“What? Why?”
 
“I don’t know. It’s embarrassing, admitting that. I guess I just didn’t want you thinking badly of me.”
 
“You don’t have to be embarrassed, Abbie. I don’t think badly of you. Everybody does that.”
 
“Unhh. Do you?”
 
“Uh, yeah. Of course, I do.” Blake blushed a little. “Quite a lot actually. Especially since yesterday.”
 
They both laughed at that. He stopped the girl's hand, taking over for her. “Oh! Blake!” She cried, finally feeling the touch of the boy where she most desired. It wasn’t long before she was cumming, lifting up onto her tippy toes, and letting out a loud wail. “BLAKE! AHHHH!”
 
The two headed to their respective homes after that, Blake giving his girlfriend a long passionate kiss before leaving the girl.
 
*****
 
Heather’s morning had been less eventful. The high school started classes an hour earlier, so the only real interaction she had with anyone was her mother as she came down the stairs.
 
“Heather, why aren’t you naked?” Her mom asked as she came into the living room.
 
“I can’t go to school naked, mom.” Heather replied in a snooty tone.
 
“I’ll ignore this for today, but from now on I don’t want you getting dressed until it’s time to leave for school. Understood?”
 
“Yes mother.” Heather replied, again in a patronizing way.
 
“Don’t think I don’t hear that tone in your voice, young lady. If that’s not good enough for you, you can come ask me or your father… Or your brother if it’s OK to get dressed, from now on.”
 
“No, that’s OK, mom. I understand.” Heather tried saving herself.
 
“No, I think it’s a good idea. You’ll ask permission from one of us before getting dressed from now on.” The naked woman said with a smug smile, as she headed into the kitchen. Heather had wanted to get breakfast, but instead, she let out an annoyed sigh, grabbed her backpack, and headed out the door.
 
The bus ride to school had been one of worry and anguish for the 16 year old girl. While it didn’t appear that anyone had found out about the new rules she was now living under, Heather could not be certain just how many people Susana might have told. Susana was one of, if not her best friend, but this kind of gossip was just too good to keep secret. She had tried to get a hold of her friend numerous times the previous night after getting home, but her redheaded friend had not returned any of her calls or texts. Heather now knew it was a race to get to Susana before Susana could tell anyone else, if she had not done so already.
 
Unfortunately for Heather, her bus was one of the last ones to arrive at school that day, so she didn’t have much time to look for her friend. She went to her locker quickly, getting the books she would need for her first class, and just as she was closing her locker, spotted the redheaded girl laughing with a group of their classmates. Heather could only pray that what the group was laughing about had nothing to do with her. Before she could head towards the group, the two minute warning bell sounded, letting the students know that classes were about to start. She tried heading in the direction of her friend, but the rush of the students blocked her way, and Heather lost sight of her. She knew where Susana was going, to her first class, but unfortunately it was all the way across the school from her own. Defeated, Heather headed to her own first period class, hoping Susana wouldn’t spill the beans.
 
*****
 
Abbie was still in an almost blissful daze, as she made her way into the bathroom for her shower. She relaxed a little, letting the water wash over her. Just as she was reaching for her bottle of shampoo, the shower curtain slowly slid open. “What are you doing in here?” Abbie asked with a slightly annoyed chuckle.
 
“Nothing. Well, I thought I should let you know not to get dressed until I say.” Adam gave Abbie a small grin. “I’ll have your clothes ready and waiting for you when you come downstairs.”
 
“Huh? What? Wait!? Adam...!” Abbie called after her brother, but he was already out of the room. “Great, now the little creep is gonna dress me too.” Abbie mumbled to herself and continued with her shower.
 
Abbie arrived downstairs just as her mother and the twins were getting ready to leave. She was envious to see that her mom and little sister were already dressed in their own clothes. “Abbie, you have your clothes for the day?” Her mom asked her.
 
“I’ve got them right here mom.” Adam answered, holding up a plastic bag.
 
“Thank you, Adam.” His mom came over and gave him a quick hug and a kiss, then repeated the action with her oldest daughter. “Remember Abbie. No getting dressed until your brother says, alright.”
 
“Alright mom.” Abbie grimaced a little, not liking leaving her clothes in the hands of her younger brother.
 
“Don’t worry mom. I remember the rules. Five minutes before leaving for school, and not a second sooner.” Adam gave his mom a big smile.
 
“Good Adam. Alright, come along kids.” Their mother led the two younger children out the door, as the two females kept trying to adjust to the clothes, they had gotten used to not wearing over the weekend.
 
Abbie went and sat down on the couch. “So, uh, twenty five minutes 'till school.” She said, looking over at the large grandfather clock in the corner of the room.
 
Adam took a seat across from Abbie, giving her a small self-satisfied smile, holding the bag with her clothes in his lap. “Yep.”
 
Abbie eyed her brother suspiciously. “This isn’t some kind of trick, is it? There are actually clothes in that bag, aren't there?”
 
“Come on, Abbie. I can’t make you go to school naked, can I?” When Abbie just kept eyeballing him, he got up from his chair and went over and held the bag open for her to look. “There, see. Your clothes.” Abbie started to reach into the bag, hoping this meant she could finally get dressed, but just then the doorbell went off. “I got it, Abbie.” Adam quickly snatched the bag away from his sister and rushed to the door.
 
On the other side of the door were Cody and Travis, who both grinned broadly at the naked girl. “Abbie’s still naked?” Travis asked.
 
“Yeah, the rule is she can’t get dressed until five minutes before school.” Adam explained.
 
“Oh, cool.” Cody said. “We better get going though. School starts in twenty minutes or so.”
 
“OK.” Adam said, picking up his backpack and heading towards the door.
 
“Hey! Wait!” Abbie called, rushing to her brother and grabbing him by the shoulder. “My clothes.” Abbie held her hand out expectantly, with an irritated look on her face.
 
Adam just patted his sister on her bare upper arm. “It’s not time yet. Besides, we have one more stop along the way.” Adam turned and headed out the door, with his two friends closely following. He turned back when he reached the bottom of the stairs. “Come on, Abbie.”
 
“Please Adam. Just let me get dressed…” Abbie said, peeking out from behind the door.
 
“Abbie, this is the perfect time for me to help you get used to being naked. Just like we talked about last night. Grab your backpack and come on.” He gave her an encouraging smile, and his two friends joined in, all three motioning for the naked girl to come out the door.
 
“Where are we going?” Abbie asked, still skeptical of her brother’s intentions.
 
“To meet up with Blake and Lilly, so we can all walk to school together. But we’re losing time. Abbie, I promise you, as soon as we get to Blake’s house, you can get dressed.”
 
“Well... Alright… It’s not like I haven’t been naked outside before.” Abbie put on her backpack, and hesitantly took a step outside, slowly closing the door behind her, knowing it was now locked, and she would have no way of getting back inside without her brother’s help.
 
“There you go Abbie.” Adam smiled brightly at his naked sister, taking her hand when she reached the bottom of the stairs, holding the bag with his sister’s clothes in the other. Cody took her other hand, and the three boys started leading the naked girl down the road, towards her boyfriend’s house.
 
The walk had progressed a lot quicker than Abbie had even realized, and she could now see Blake’s house as they turned the corner. She felt like she was home free, but just as she started to relax, she heard someone calling her name. “ABBIE!?” She spotted her quickly. A girl in her English class coming out of one of the houses near Blake’s. And of course, she wasn’t alone, Abbie thought to herself. Quickly following the girl was a boy she guessed to be of a similar age, and Abbie was sure they were no doubt coming over to see what in the world was going on with the naked girl.
 
Adam leaned over to whisper into his sister’s ear. “Relax Abbie. Remember it’s no big deal, and that you look good naked.” Abbie looked over at her brother, who gave her a little wink.
 
“Hey, Abbie…” The two teens were quick in reaching the naked girl and the three boys, with the girl from Abbie’s class speaking first.
 
“Wow! Who’s this, Adam!? And why is she naked!?” The boy had the most elated look on his face, until the girl elbowed him in the side. “Oof…! What?” The boy looked at the girl with confusion.
 
“Hey Eddy. This is my sister, Abbie.” Adam started to explain.
 
“Oh, nice to meet you, Abbie.” Eddy quickly regained his composure from the blow but couldn’t help still checking out the naked girl in front of him.
 
“Uh hum…” Abbie’s classmate cleared her throat.
 
Eddy broke his gaze away from the naked girl long enough to look at her annoyed face. “Oh, uh, this is my sister. Claire.”
 
“Um… Why? OK, Why? Sorry, I’m trying not to be rude, but why are you naked?” Claire managed to ask her classmate.
 
Abbie was deeply embarrassed standing there naked in front of the two and had been fighting internally not to just throw her arms over herself and hide or just run away. The two boys holding onto her hands did help her stay put. “Well, umm…”
 
“It’s a long story, but basically my mom wants my sisters to be nudists. So, Abbie is practicing getting used to it.” Adam explained.
 
“Oh, huh. I’ve never met a nudist before. That’s pretty cool, Abbie.” Claire said, with a genuine smile to the naked girl.
 
“Uh, thanks.” Abbie responded, not sure how to react to the girl’s praise.
 
“Well, we better get going, or we’ll be late for school.” Adam explained. “Our friends are waiting for us. I’ll see you in homeroom, Eddy.”
 
“Yeah, alright. See you. Bye Abbie.” Eddy had to be dragged along by his sister, while he continued to take quick glances back at the naked girl, until they rounded the corner and he could no longer see. The boys all chuckled at their classmate’s reaction to the naked girl.
 
“Nudists?” Abbie asked once the two were out of ear shot.
 
“Yeah. I was doing a little research online last night, and I think it’s the easiest way to explain things going forward.” Her brother explained, as the four continued their journey. “I’ll have to let mom know. You did an excellent job by the way, standing there naked in front of them. Good job Abbie.” The naked girl just blushed as her brother praised her. “And you probably just made Eddy’s day. No, month! Year!” He added.
 
“Yeah, and now he’s going to blab about seeing a naked girl to anyone that will listen.” Abbie complained.
 
“Eddy? Nah. We’ll talk to him in homeroom. I’m sure he’ll keep it secret if we ask.” Adam said, as the group reached Blake’s front door, and he gave it a quick knock.
 
“Abbie, you did great.” Travis complimented the naked girl.
 
“Yeah, Abbie. You were so brave.” Cody joined in.
 
Abbie blushed some more at the compliments, but before she could respond, the door cracked open, with Lilly and her blonde hair peeking out. “Oh, it’s you guys. Thank goodness. My brother asked me to answer the door, but I didn’t know who it would be. Oh, you’re still naked, Abbie?”
 
“Yeah. In fact, we were just complimenting Abbie about how brave she is being, walking over here completely naked.” Travis explained.
 
“Can we come in?” Adam asked his blonde classmate.
 
“Oh yeah, sorry. Come on in, guys.” Lilly pulled the door open all the way, revealing that she herself was also still nude. She blushed a bit as each of the boys checked her out and gave her their own smile as they entered the house.
 
“Looks like I’m not the only one still naked.” Abbie couldn’t help commenting as she came in, with a little giggle.
 
“Yeah, my brother said I couldn’t get dressed until it was time to leave for school.” The blonde girl explained.
 
“Which is right about now, if the clock is correct.” Blake said, coming down the stairs. “Alright, Lilly, you may get dressed.” Lilly didn’t have to be told twice. She quickly rushed to the couch, where she had left the clothes, she had planned on wearing that day.
 
Adam looked at his own sister. “Here you are, Abigail. Your clothes, as promised.” Abbie snatched the bag from her brother’s outstretched hand, and rushed over to the couch herself, quickly dumping out the contents.
 
The two girls started chatting with each other while getting dressed. “This is kind of weird, getting dressed with an audience, huh?” Lilly whispered to the other girl, as she pulled on her panties.
 
“Yeah.” Abbie agreed, securing her bra in the back, and pulling up the straps. “I’m surprised you gave me underwear.” Abbie expressed louder so her brother could hear. Adam just shrugged his shoulders and chuckled a little. Now clad in her bra and panties, Abbie picked up the top her brother had provided. A blue t-shirt. Abbie remembered the shirt, an old shirt she stopped wearing a couple years ago. She would probably be comfortable wearing it at home, but never to school. She put it on, and it came down to just above her belly button, leaving her entire midriff bare. She pursed her lips, but then reasoned in her head that it was much better than being naked.
 
The last thing in the bag was a black skirt. Again, it was much smaller than Abbie would have liked, only coming down to mid-thigh, leaving her bare down to her shoes.
 
“Wow, you look hot.” Blake observed, having never seen Abbie dress like this in her life. Normally, Abbie was much more of a conservative dresser, rarely ever wearing skirts. Abbie blushed at her boyfriend’s comment.
 
“Are you kidding? She’s smoking hot!” Cody exclaimed.
 
“What about me?” Lilly was also dressed, similarly, but much more conservatively. Her midriff was completely covered by her orange blouse, and her skirt came down to her knees. She twisted back and forth a little, to show off her outfit.
 
“Lilly, you’re gorgeous too.” Cody gave the blonde girl a wide smile, and she blushed and giggled.
 
“Adam, did you have to give me such… revealing clothing?” Abbie asked.
 
“Come on, Abbie. You look great.” Adam grinned. “Especially your legs.”
 
“Abbie, if I had legs like yours, I’d be showing them off all the time.” Lilly pointed out, as she put on her backpack. Abbie scoffed and rolled her eyes, but couldn’t help smiling to herself, enjoying some of the compliments the others were giving her.
 
“OK, let’s get going.” Blake said, and the six teens all headed off to school.
 
*****
 
Heather finally caught up to Susanna in the first class they shared together, biology. “Hey. I’ve been trying to get a hold of you!” The blonde girl said to her friend, sitting down next to her.
 
“Well, I’m not really sure I can be friends with a girl who likes to run around naked.” Susana answered back.
 
“Shhhh! Not so loud!” Heather covered the redheaded girl’s mouth with her hand, looking around the classroom, trying to discern if anyone had heard what she had just said. “Please tell me you haven’t told anyone.” Then she caught what her friend had really said. “Hey? Why not? And it’s not like that…” She said, feeling hurt.
 
Susana pulled her friend's hand away from her mouth. “I’m just messing with you, girl.” She giggled. “No, I haven't told anyone. My phone has been on the fritz all weekend. So, tell me. What in the world is going on?” She giggled again at the end of the sentence.
 
“It’s not funny.” Heather pouted.
 
“No. Sorry.” Susana tried getting her laughter under control, only letting out a few snickers here and there. “So, what happened? Is what that kid said true?”
 
“Yeah. It’s true. My mom…” She lowered her voice to a whisper. “Is making us follow the rules at our house too.”
 
“Wow! So, you have to, like…” She mouthed the words ‘go naked’ “At home even?” Heather just nodded her head in shame. “That sucks…”
 
“What sucks?” One of the better looking boys in their class, Mike asked, taking his seat in front of the girls.
 
Heather went a little pale, not sure how to answer that. Susana, however, was able to save the day. “We were just talking about bands that suck, or rock… What’s your favorite band, Mike?”
 
“Hmmm, I think I’d have to go with Nirvana.”
 
“Oh yeah. They’re pretty good, but I think I would have to go with... The Barenaked Ladies.” Susana couldn’t help grinning and laughing at her blonde friend.
 
Heather’s eyes went wide, and she had to stop herself from having an outburst right there. “Guess you don’t like them very much, from the expression on your face.” the boy commented, looking at Heather.
 
“Alright class. Please quiet down...” The teacher called from the front of the room, forcing them to drop the conversation for now.
 
*****
 
Abbie had been racking her brain all morning, trying to decide which of her male classmates she would invite over to satisfy her brother’s punishment from the previous day. It was in her second period math class, that the answer walked right in the door. Mathew Stevens. The son of her mother’s boss. He had already seen her naked, on the Friday night this had all started. While it would be embarrassing to be naked in front of him again, since he had already seen her, it wouldn’t be that bad, she rationalized.
 
Now if only she could get a chance to speak with him, preferably alone. Matt seemed to be off in his own world though, completely preoccupied with something. The teacher had to get his attention three different times during the class. Then, before Abbie could even get her books put away, Matt was out the door. She hoped she would be able to catch him later.
 
Lunch was the next time Abbie got a chance to look for him, and she quickly grabbed her food, heading to the table she knew Matt and his friends would normally sit.
 
“Hi, uh, is this where Matt Stevens usually sits?” Abbie asked the girl sitting at the table.
 
“Yeah, but I haven’t seen him all day. Who are you? Why are you looking for Matt?”
 
“I kinda need to talk to him about something personal. What about his girlfriend? Jenny? Jennifer Powers? I, uh, kinda owe her an apology.”
 
“Sorry, you just missed her. She went to go look for Matt. I don’t know if they’ll be back here anytime soon.”
 
“Oh… Uh, thanks anyway.” Abbie said, turning to leave.
 
“Hey, uh, wait. You never answered who you are. Would you like to join me for lunch? They might come back.”
 
“Yeah, sure. Thank you.” Abbie said, sitting down across from the girl. “I’m Abbie. What’s your name?”
 
“Ohhhh... Abbie. You must be THAT Abbie.” The girl gave a little chuckle. “My name is Karen.”
 
“What do you mean by that?” Abbie gave her a confused look.
 
“Oh, uh, nothing really. Jenny told me about you visiting Matt’s house over the weekend.”
 
“She did?” Abbie wasn’t sure just how much Jenny had mentioned, so she wasn’t sure what to say next.
 
“Relax. I’ve been over to Matt’s house myself. I know how it is.”
 
“You have? Then you know about...?”
 
“The rules over there. Yeah, totally. I’ve been there a few times. Is that why you wanted to talk to Matt and Jenny?”
 
“Yeah, kinda.” Abbie pursed her lips, contemplating what she should say. “I mean, like I said, it’s personal, you know. Matt might really be able to help me out is all.”
 
“And Jenny?”
 
“Well, Jenny I owe a big apology to. I kinda laughed at her” She leaned over to whisper “About being naked, and then my mom, she uh, made me get naked too.”
 
“Yeah, I heard about that, but I still don’t get what Matt could help you with.”
 
Abbie looked at Karen and decided to just come clean. “It’s… My mom made a rule, the same rule that’s at Matt’s house. Both my sister and I must be naked, and any other girl too. Not only that, but she also put my younger brother in charge of me. You know, like he can punish me if I break the rules. One of the punishments he gave me is that I need to invite a boy over from my class, to, you know, see me. And I figured since Matt had already seen me, you know… The worst part is, is that it doesn’t even count in our deal.”
 
“What deal?”
 
Abbie blushed, realizing she had revealed way more than she had meant to. “Well, uh, I made a deal with my brother that if I invited some of my girlfriends over, he would limit the number of boys he invited to see me.”
 
“That’s an interesting trade. How many did you agree on?”
 
“Five each. Five of my friends going naked, in exchange for five boys seeing me… naked. But we’ve each already done two...” An idea popped in Abbie’s head right then. “Say, you know how the rules work. Would you be willing to, maybe, come over to my house after school?”
 
“Oh, I can do you one better. How would you like to take care of the rest of your side of the deal in one afternoon?”
 
Meanwhile, Adam was having his own lunch with his two best friends, along with Lilly who had decided to join them for today. “It’s just so unfair.” Adam said, looking around the lunchroom longingly.
 
“What’s unfair?” Cody asked.
 
“Just look at all the cute, pretty, beautiful, gorgeous girls walking around here, and all of them wearing clothes. It’s just not right. All these girls should be naked.” His friend answered.
 
Travis laughed “Yeah. It’s too bad girls can’t just come to school completely naked.”
 
Lilly was blushing pretty hard at what the boys were discussing. “Come on, guys. Stop saying the word naked so loud. Someone is going to hear you.”
 
“Come on. Wouldn’t it be so cool if you could go to school naked, Lilly?” Adam asked.
 
“I don’t know…” Lilly looked down at her food, bashfully twirling a strand of spaghetti around her fork. “I’d be WAY too embarrassed to be naked at school.”
 
“You wouldn’t have to be embarrassed, Lilly. You’re really cute when you’re naked.” Cody said, taking his own bite of food.
 
“You really think so?” Lilly looked up at her crush, with a reddish hue on her cheeks.
 
“Yeah, totally hot. Besides, Lilly, if all the girls went to school naked, then you’d have nothing to worry about.” Travis added.
 
“Hey guys.” Sam, short for Samantha, said, joining them at the table. She had always been pretty close with Adam’s friend group and was much more of a tomboy. She had shoulder length brown hair, and even if she didn’t dress girly, was considered to be one of the hottest girls in the seventh grade class, even if she didn’t think it herself. “Hey Lilly.”
 
“Hi Samantha.” Lilly greeted her.
 
“Sam, please.” She corrected the blonde girl. “So, what were you guys talking about?” she asked, causing Lilly to clam up, and hope the boys didn’t continue on with the previous topic.
 
“Oh, not much.” Adam answered. “Mostly just what we were doing over the weekend.”
 
“Oh yeah? What’d you do?” Sam asked. Lilly’s eyes went wide, hoping Adam wouldn't really answer that.
 
“A bunch of different things. Watched movies. Played basketball. Lilly even came over to hang out with us yesterday. Isn’t that right, Lilly?”
 
“Uh, yeah.” Lilly just managed to squeak out.
 
“Oh! You guys played basketball! You should have invited me.” Sam said, taking a sip of her drink.
 
“Well, want to come over today?” Adam gave his friends a sly smile. “Lilly’s going to come hang out with us again. You should come hang out too.”
 
“I am?” Lilly asked.
 
“Yeah. Didn’t you have fun yesterday?” Adam asked the blonde girl.
 
“Well…” Lilly bit the corner of her lip.
 
“I can’t.” Sam started to explain, interrupting Lilly. “I’m supposed to watch my little brother. Wanna come over to my house?”
 
“Can’t. Watching the twins this afternoon.”
 
“Darn. How about if I come over after dinner? We do need to decide what we’re going to do for our science project.”
 
“Yeah, sounds like a plan.” Adam said, giving the girl a cheerful smile.
 
*****
 
Since getting dressed, Abbie’s day had been uneventful. She had been worried about being made fun of by her brother, or anyone else who had seen her naked over the weekend, but no one had made one mention about it. Sure, she had gotten a few catcalls and whistles about her outfit, but that was the worst of it. As the bell rang, letting the class know the school day was over, Abbie let out a little sigh. She quickly grabbed her books and headed to her locker.
 
She was just about to head out the door, when the smirk on the face of the short blonde girl who had just stepped in her way sent a chill up her spine. “Hello Abbie.”
 
“What do you want, Lauren? I need to get home now.” Abbie said with frustration and some fear.
 
“Oh, this will only take a couple minutes of your time. Just follow me and I’ll explain everything.”
 
The smile plastered on the girl’s face was really starting to irritate Abbie. “I’m not going anywhere with you!” she said forcefully, trying to push past the seventh grader.
 
Lauren grabbed her arm though, spinning her back around to face her. “Fine. We’ll just do this all out in the open then.” Lauren pulled her phone out with her other hand, with a picture on the screen prominently displaying a naked Abbie on her run somewhere in the park.
 
Abbie’s blood ran cold, and the only thing she could think of doing was snatching the phone away from the girl and concealing the screen by pressing it to her chest. Lauren just laughed at her actions. “Give me one good reason I shouldn’t just smash this phone right now!” Abbie finally thought of saying.
 
“Well, you could, but that would make me very mad. Not to mention my mom and dad who paid for that phone.” Lauren switched back to smiling, an evil smile as far as Abbie was concerned. “Besides, you don’t think that’s the only copy I have. Do you, sweetie? Or even the only picture? Now hand the phone back, dear.”
 
“What do you want?” Abbie asked as she handed the phone back.
 
“Good girl.” Laruen responded in a cheery voice. She turned the phone screen back on, and started scrolling, displaying about a dozen different photos of Abbie. All fully nude.
 
Abbie looked around quickly, hoping no one was paying attention to the display of the blonde girl’s phone. Most of the students had left already, but there were still a few milling about. “Please?” Abbie begged, hoping Lauren would have any kind of mercy.
 
“Oh, that’s not even the best part. Listen to this.” Lauren said, switching her phone display from the pictures to a sound recording.
 
Over the phone’s speaker they could both hear “I think we better start heading home now.” It took Abbie a second to recognize the voice, and then she realized. It was Blake’s.
 
“Um… wait…” Abbie heard her own voice coming from the speaker now. “There is kinda another reason I did it.”
 
“What is it?”
 
“Well ummm, you promise to keep it a secret, if I tell you...? It’s not just that I saw you were aroused looking at me or that I thought it would be fun. It’s also that, well, I get pretty aroused… when I’m naked… outside.”
 
“Wow, you do?”
 
“Yeah. I kinda felt it when I was first playing basketball with my brother and Cody and Travis. And then my punishment yesterday morning, but I really didn’t realize until we went running together yesterday. With all the people looking at me, and you looking at me. It just… It really turns me on.”
 
There was the distinct sound of a branch breaking. “Did you hear that!?” Blake’s voice faded out as the recording ended.
 
“Please, just tell me what you want…” Abbie said, tears filling her eyes.
 
“Follow me.” Lauren said, simply turning and walking away.
 
Abbie quickly caught up to the blonde girl, following her cautiously. They skirted their way around the halls of the school, for a bit, until Abbie realized where they must be headed. Just as expected, they rounded the corner, and there in front of them was the entrance to the girls’ locker room. “What are we doing here?” The walk had helped Abbie’s feelings calm down. Now she was no longer feeling a sense of despair, just of defeat.
 
Lauren just held the door open, motioning for Abbie to go inside. Once inside, Lauren led the girl over to a set of lockers near the shower. “Get undressed.” The evil smile had still not left Lauren’s face.
 
“What?” Abbie asked in a hushed tone.
 
“Didn’t you say you needed to get home now? This will go a lot faster if you stop asking so many questions. Now get undressed. Completely.”
 
Abbie did as she was told, not sure what else to do now that this girl had so many naked pictures of her, along with that recording of her confession to Blake. It didn’t take her long. With the outfit her brother had picked out for her that morning, plus her shoes and socks, Abbie was naked in less than a minute. “Now what?”
 
“Now follow me.” Lauren kept using that cheerful voice that irritated Abbie so much. She led the naked girl over to the showers. Not a weird sight in a girls’ locker room, but a bit unusual as most of the girls in the school were too shy to ever use the showers after gym. There weren’t many other girls around, however, as most of the after-school activities had already begun.
 
“Alright Abbie. Get under the show head there, but don’t turn it on yet.” Lauren waited for the naked girl to move into position, and her face changed to one of resentment as she continued. “You remember what you told all the girls at the tryouts for track at the start of the year.” Abbie just looked at her with confusion. “You said the slowest girl to get on the team would have to face an extra special penalty.”
 
It slowly dawned on Abbie what the blonde girl was talking about. “But that was… You weren’t even the slowest girl. Why...?”
 
“Because Abbie. That girl didn’t deserve to be treated like that, but you certainly do.” With that Lauren flipped the lever for the water, making sure to set it for the coldest temperature possible.
 
“YEAOW!” Abbie let out a loud yelp, jumping out of the stream of water.
 
“Oh no! You get back in there, Abbie! You didn’t let that girl off the hook when it was her turn in the shower!”
 
Abbie, reluctantly, got back under the freezing water, starting to shiver almost immediately. “Please?”
 
“Shampoo, Abbie. Soap too. The quicker you finish, the quicker I shut off the water.”
 
Abbie started with the soap, getting some from the school provided hand pump, and quickly lathering her body. Then she did the same with the shampoo, lathering her hair, figuring it would be fastest to rinse off all at once. She hurriedly started rinsing off, closing her eyes under the spray of the water. When she opened them back up, she spotted Lauren holding her phone out in front of her, taking a video of the naked girl’s shower. “Hey...! What… are… you… doing...?” Abbie asked through chattering teeth.
 
“Oh, you look so cute naked, Abbie. I just thought you might like a video to remember this by.” Abbie just scowled at the blonde. “No? Alright. But I think I’ll keep the video for myself if you don’t mind.” Abbie certainly did mind, but what was she going to say? Lauren shut her phone off and put it in her pocket, then flicked the lever to shut off the water. She then led Abbie back over to the bench where she had left her clothes. “Oh, did you forget to bring a towel?” That irritating cheery tone was back in Lauren’s voice. “Oh well. Guess you’ll just have to put your skimpy clothes back on without drying.”
 
“Come on… Lauren…” Abbie was hunched over, rubbing her arms, trying to get some warmth back into them.
 
“Oh. Well I guess if you’d rather stay naked.”
 
If looks could kill, then Abbie would probably be out of the mess she now found herself in. Instead, she grabbed her panties first, trying to sop up all of the water from her naked body. The material wasn’t enough, however, and she had to resort to using her bra as well, to finish the job. Abbie wasn’t going to wear her soaking wet underwear, so with no other choice, she quickly put on her very small, very tight t-shirt, and her short, much too short to be worn without panties, skirt. “There! You happy!?”
 
“Yep! I can’t wait for tomorrow, Abbie! See you soon!” and with that, the blonde girl skipped her way out of the locker room.
 
Abbie checked herself in the mirror. If she stayed walking upright, most likely no one would notice her lack of panties. Her top was another story. It was quite obvious that the girl was wearing nothing underneath. Especially since she was still feeling pretty cold, and her nipples were pushing out the material of the tight shirt a fair bit. “I probably would draw less attention to myself if I was naked.” The girl muttered to herself. Then grabbed her bag and exited the locker room.
 
*****
 
After school, Heather was in no mood to return home quite yet, so she jumped at the invitation from Susana to come over to her place. They had ended up in Susana’s living room, working on homework, and listening to music.
 
“So, tell me. What’s it really like?” Susana asked, sitting sideways on the couch, with her legs up.
 
“Huh?” Heather replied, lying on the floor in front of her.
 
“You know. What’s it like… Going naked like that?” It was difficult for Susana to keep the amusement out of her voice.
 
“It’s… I don’t know. Horrible. Embarrassing. Even a little frightening.” Heather had hoped she could go a little while without the topic of her nudity being brought up. “Can’t we talk about something else?”
 
“Really? It’s not liberating? Delightful? Pleasurable?” She wiggled her eyebrows at her blonde friend.
 
“Susana!” Heather was appalled at her questions, turning red in response. “If you’re so curious, why don’t you try it out?”
 
“Uh, no thanks. That’s quite alright.” Susana started blushing herself, not expecting her friend to turn it around on her.
 
“No, come on. Give it a try Sues.”
 
“I don’t think so. I’m perfectly comfortable in my clothes, Heather. Thank you very much.”
 
“Well, just keep this in mind. If you ever come over to my house again, you’ll be going nude just like me.”
 
“Huh. I hadn’t thought of that. Thanks for the warning.”
 
“Look, can we just drop it? Part of the reason I came over here was so I could get my mind off this stupid new rule.”
 
“Oh, yeah. Sorry Heather. I won’t bring it up...” She got most of her sentence out before the doorbell rang. “I wonder who that is.” She said, getting up from the couch and checking through the front window. She looked back at her friend’s face with confusion. “It’s your mom.”
 
“My mom?” Heather asked as Susana opened the door.
 
“I figured you would be over here.” Heather’s mom said with an agitated tone, stepping into the foyer.
 
“Mom. Hey. What’s up?” Heather could tell her mom was pretty mad.
 
“What’s up? Can you tell me what you’re doing here instead of being at home, Heather?”
 
“Is this about the nudity thing, ‘cause...?”
 
“No, Heather. This is about you being grounded after Saturday night. Or did you forget?”
 
Heather had honestly forgotten after the crazy day she had had yesterday, and all the worrying she had been doing that morning. “Um, yeah…” was the only response she could think of.
 
“Honestly, it’s my fault, Mrs. Moss. I asked Heather to help me with science homework and she said she had to get home and stuff, but I wouldn’t listen.” Susana butted in, trying to save her friend.
 
“Is that true, Heather?” Her mom asked. Heather just nodded her head, hoping she wasn’t in too much trouble. “Fine. You can stay and help your friend with her homework, but I expect you to come home straight after.”
 
“Oh, thank you, mom!” Heather said, happy to have dodged that bullet. “I promise I’ll come straight home when I’m done.”
 
“Good. Just one more thing. Give me your clothes, Heather.”
 
“WHAT!?” Heather asked in shock, and even Susana’s eyes bugged out a little.
 
“Your clothes, Heather. School’s done, so you won’t be needing them for the rest of the day.”
 
Heather recognized the look on her mother’s face, knowing she meant business. So, with a lot of trepidation, she started undoing the buttons of her blouse. At least there are no boys here today, she thought to herself. Stripping wasn’t made easy by her friend either, as at least it appeared to Heather, the more skin she bared, the giddier about the situation Susana would get. She quickly pulled her panties down, the last of her clothes, and handed the pile over to her mother. “Can I at least keep my shoes? Walking home without them was a real pain last night.”
 
“Oh, I can give you a ride!” Susana offered, the delight evident in the girl’s voice.
 
“Thank you, Susana. Please have her home by 6.” The woman said, picking up her daughter’s shoes and socks as well, then opening the front door. “Have a good time, dear.” she said, leaving her naked daughter alone with her maniacal looking friend.
 
Susana started giggling pretty hard. “Oh my god! I can’t believe she just took all your clothes like that!”
 
“Shut up!” Heather was getting really irked at her friend’s amusement.
 
The redhead held her hands up, feigning ignorance. “What? I didn’t do anything.” She was finding it difficult to stifle her laughter.
 
“You know what. Just drive me home please.” Heather said, turning away from her friend.
 
“No, wait. I’m sorry.” She came over and put her hand on her naked friend’s shoulder. “Please don’t leave. I really do need help with my homework.”
 
“Only if you promise to stop laughing at me.”
 
“Alright, I’ll try.”
 
“No. You have to promise.”
 
“Ok. I’ll promise, but only if you tell me how you really feel to be naked.”
 
“Sue…” Heather contemplated what to say. “Gah! Fine!” She went over to sit on the couch, and her friend followed, sitting down next to her. “It’s weird, ok?”
 
“Weird?”
 
“Yeah, weird. Really weird. And humiliating and even degrading.”
 
“Is that ‘cause you’re forced to do it? Would it be different if you had a choice?”
 
“If I had a choice, I wouldn’t be naked.” Heather said emphatically.
 
Susana giggled at that, then covered her mouth. “Sorry. But do you ever like, you know…” Susana worked up her courage, to ask the question she had been thinking about ever since she saw the naked girl in the park yesterday. “Does it make you feel…” She spoke the last word quietly. “Aroused?”
 
“SUSANA!” Heather exclaimed, her eyes going wide. “Yeah.” She dropped her eyes to the floor, feeling shame.
 
“Wow? Really?”
 
“Yes.” The naked girl felt even more shame, afraid to look at her friend’s face.
 
“Are you...? Right now?”
 
“What!? No!” She finally looked at her friend, more out of appall than anything. “It really only happens when there are boys around.” Heather confessed.
 
“Oh, that makes sense.” Susana got up, eyeing something out the front window. “So, it turns you on to be naked in front of boys.” She turned back to look at her friend. Heather just nodded her head, not sure where this line of questioning was going. “Well, that’s pretty natural, I think. You know. It’s nature's way of getting you ready or whatever.” She went back to looking out the window, pulling the curtain back a little so she could see better.
 
“Ready for what?” Heather’s eyes opened wide, realizing what her friend was talking about. “Ohhhh… But I’m not…”
 
“Oh, I know. Relax. I was just saying it’s natural.” She paused for a moment, coming back over to stand in front of her friend. “Say, how would you like a chance to test out the theory?”
 
“What? What do you mean?”
 
“Mike’s outside right now. Mowing the lawn or something. You should go over there and say hi to him.”
 
“What! I’m not going out there like this!” Heather said, getting up from the couch to take a peek outside herself.
 
“Why not?” Susana whined. “You were outside like this yesterday. Just go over there and say hi, then come right back.”
 
“No! No way! If you want to test your theory out so badly, why don’t you do it yourself!”
 
“Cause I don’t have permission from my mom to go naked. You do. Come on. It’ll be fun.”
 
“Yeah, fun for you. I’ll be humiliated in front of one of our classmates. No! I’m not doing it!” Heather frowned, folding her arms over her bare breasts.
 
“Fine. If you won’t go over there, I’ll invite him over here.” She said, quickly running to the front door and throwing it open. “MIKE! HEY MIKE!” She called, waving one of her arms above her head.
 
“NO! SUSANA!” Heather rushed over, hoping she could pull the girl back inside, but as she tried grabbing her hand, Susana snatched the naked girl’s forearm, and pulled her out the door using her own momentum. Then she quickly shut the door and locked it, trapping the naked girl outside.
 
Heather’s first instinct was to conceal her naked body. She turned back towards the door, using her arms to cover her privates. Then she tried the door handle, finding it locked. “SUSAN...!” She started to yell, but didn’t want to draw attention to herself, so she dropped her voice down. “Susana! You open this door now!” She started pounding on the door, pleading with the redhead. “Sue… Please!” She heard some knocking coming from the front window of the house, and spotted Susana’s face in the glass, giggling uncontrollably again.
 
The naked girl walked over to stand in front of the window, knocking on it herself. “Susana, this isn’t funny.” She was still trying to conceal herself best she could, with her arms covering her body, and hunching over a little. Susana just pretended not to hear her, holding her hand up to her ear, and then shrugging her shoulders. “Sue…”
 
She was interrupted by someone tapping her on the shoulder. “Ummm… Hey, Heather… Were you the one calling my name?”
 
“Mike!?” The naked girl gulped, turning to face her classmate.
 
“That was me, actually.” Susana said, standing at the front door again. “Heather and I were wondering if you wanted to hang out for a bit.”
 
“Ummmm… Sure…” Mike answered, a bit dumbfounded at the naked girl standing in front of him.
 
“Come on in.” The redhead said, letting her classmate past her into the house. “Aren’t you coming, Heather?” She said with a wide grin on her face, turning to go back into the house herself. Heather was furious with the girl but started weighing her options. She could either walk home to her house, all the way across town, facing who knows how many people nude, or she could spend the afternoon naked with two of her classmates. Reluctantly, she entered the house.
 
Inside, she found Mike already sitting on the couch. She cautiously walked in, still trying to keep herself concealed. “So, can I ask? What’s with the getup?” Mike asked, still very confused at the scene he had just witnessed outside.
 
“My mom, uhh…” Heather started to explain, but wasn’t sure what to say, or how much she really wanted to reveal.
 
Susana jumped in. “Heather’s mom wants her to have a better self-image of herself and be more confident.”
 
“Wow. I don’t think that would really help boost my confidence, but what do I know?” Their male classmate chuckled a little. “Is it working?”
 
“Kinda. But it doesn’t really work until Heather stops trying to hide herself.” Susana walked over and started to pull the naked girl’s arms away from her body. Heather tried to resist, until the redhead whispered out of the side of her mouth, “Drop your arms. Or he won’t buy it.” Heather warily dropped her arms to her sides, now on full display to her male classmate.
 
The sight almost took Mike’s breath away. “Wow! Heather, you look great!”
 
“Oh…” The nude blonde girl blushed pretty deeply. “Thanks.”
 
“Come sit down.” Mike said, patting the spot on the couch next to him. Susana had already taken the only open chair in the room, leaving the only open place in the room to sit next to their male classmate. Heather decided it was better than standing on full display for the two. “You, uh, look really beautiful, Heather.” Mike couldn’t help blushing now that the nude girl was sitting so close to him.
 
“Isn’t she though? She’s just the cutest going naked like this.” Susana said with a cheerful smile. “So how are you feeling, Heather?”
 
“I don’t know. Weird. A little scared.” Heather answered, bashfully trying to keep her composure.
 
“You don’t have to be scared, Heather. I think you’re really brave to be going naked. And might I add, you look really hot.” Mike said to his naked classmate, clearly trying to flirt with her now.
 
“Ohhhh… Thank you.” Heather was blushing hard now and smiling at the boy’s words. Susana made a scoffing noise to herself, getting a little annoyed.
 
“You know. I think you’re just about the bravest person I’ve ever met, Heather.” Mike said, brushing a strand of hair behind the naked girl’s ear, and looking deeply into her eyes.
 
Susana was getting jealous. Sure, she thought it would be funny to have Heather go naked in front of Mike, but now he was paying all of his attention to her. Heather knew Susana liked Mike, and now it appeared to her that she was horning in on the boy. That’s why she said, “It’s not that brave. Anyone could go naked. I could go naked!”
 
It took Heather a second to process what Susana had said, and then she jumped into action, thinking this was her one shot at getting back at her friend. She rushed over to the clothed girl, grabbing her in a tight hug. “Sue! Oh, Sue! I knew you would come around!”
 
“Huh?” Susana looked at the naked girl with confusion.
 
The naked girl kept going, looking over at Mike. “Her mom wanted her to do this with me, but Susana said she wasn’t brave enough to do it.”
 
“Really?” Mike asked with astonishment. He certainly wouldn’t mind seeing another female classmate naked.
 
“Yeah, totally. But you just heard her, didn’t you? She just said she would get naked too! Isn’t that great!” Heather grinned at her redhead friend.
 
Susana’s face started to turn about as red as her hair. “That’s not what…” she started to say.
 
“You don’t want Mike to not think you’re brave, do you?” Heather whispered to her friend, and then took a step back, motioning for the girl to get up.
 
Susana felt trapped, not really sure what to say. The expression Mike had on his face when he looked over at the naked girl again, made her decision for her. She stood up and started unbuttoning the teal blouse she was wearing. She got down to her last button, but started freaking out, not sure she could go through with it. “I… I can’t…” She turned slightly away from facing the boy, flashing her bra encased breasts a little.
 
“Sure, you can. I did it. I know you can do it too.” Heather encouraged her friend.
 
“Yeah Susana. Don’t stop now.” Mike cheered on the redhead, having never seen a girl get undressed in front of him before.
 
Susana continued, undoing her last button, and tossing her shirt aside, revealing her dark gray bra to the two fully. She had already taken her shoes off when she arrived home, so now she was really starting to feel nervous, because the next thing to go would have to be either her bra, or her black colored leggings. She opted for the leggings, not ready to reveal any of her privates yet. Once her leggings were off, she turned back to face the two, giving Mike a good look at her lavender colored, boy shorts style, panties. “Ok. I think that’s enough for today.”
 
“No, come on. Keep going.” Heather said, with an amused smirk.
 
“Nah. I think I’m good.” The scantily clad redhead replied, getting perturbed.
 
The nude girl turned to look at Mike and said, “I guess she’s just not as brave as me, huh?”
 
That made Susana furious, and in her anger, she quickly undid her bra, tossing it to the side. “I’ll show you brave!”
 
“Nice boobs!” Heather chuckled, starting to feel smug.
 
Mike was certainly enjoying the show, getting to look at Susana’s bare breasts, with their nice teardrop shape, and nipples that almost blended in with her almost pale white skin. “Yeah, wow...” He said, almost speechless.
 
The topless redhead could now feel her face burning, as she started to regret her actions. She was just about to say that she was done, but Heather was there to reignite her anger. “I’m betting you're about to say you’re too chicken to take off your panties.”
 
“Ugh! No!” The redhead said, pushing her panties quickly down her legs. Now the two could clearly see that Susana’s carpets matched her drapes, with a thick full bush down below that was only a slightly lighter shade of red than on her head.
 
“Woah…” Mike was in heaven, almost not believing he now not only had one, but two 16 year old girls going naked in front of him.
 
“You did it!” Heather mock praised her friend, going over to give her another hug. “Servers you right.” She whispered in her ear.
 
“I… well…” Susana stumbled over what to say, becoming ashamed of her actions towards her friend earlier. “I’m sorry, Heather.” She whispered an apology back. “I guess I got a little carried away there.” She pulled back, looking her friend in the eye, hoping for forgiveness.
 
“Awww. I can’t stay mad at you.” Heather said, resuming the hug, in earnest this time.
 
They both turned back to face Mike, who had the biggest grin on his face that either of them had seen. “Well, Mike. This is probably a good time…” Susana started to say but was interrupted.
 
“Oh my...! WHAT!?” A younger girl squealed, followed by hard laughter. Susana recognized that voice immediately, and the two girls quickly turned around to face the door.
 
“MOM!” Susan screamed, quickly throwing her arms over her private parts. Standing in the foyer were both her mother and her sister, Lauren, the girl that was laughing uncontrollably.
 
“Lauren, calm down.” Her mother scolded her younger daughter, then turned to speak with the older one. “And relax, Susana. Heather’s mom explained things to me. I had a feeling you might be like this when I got here.”
 
“You did?” Her naked daughter asked, letting her arms slip a little.
 
“Yes. I’m glad you feel comfortable enough in your own skin to support your friend.”
 
“Who’s this guy?” Lauren asked, finally over her laughter.
 
“That’s Mike. He’s in our biology class at school.” Susana explained.
 
“I guess you guys were on the chapter about female biology, huh?” Lauren joked, bursting into laughter again.
 
“Lauren! Enough!” Her mother scolded again. “Go to your room for now.”
 
“Aww, but mom.” Lauren started to whine.
 
“Now Lauren.” Her mother gave her a stern face, and the 13 year old started heading up the stairs, grumbling to herself. “Hello young man. I’m Ellie Gardner, Susana’s mom. Have we met before? You look kind of familiar.”
 
“Uh, not formally ma’am.” Mike got up to shake the woman’s hand. “I live in the neighborhood though. Across the street and a couple houses down.”
 
“Have the girls explained things to you, why they’re naked I mean?”
 
“Um, yes. I think I understand. They told me…” The boy was interrupted by his cell phone going off. “Oh. It’s my mom. I better answer this.” He explained. “Hey mom… Yeah I know… No, just across the street at a friend’s house… Yes, that one… Ok, I’m coming. See you soon.” He hung up the phone, looking a little sheepish. “Um, sorry, but my mom needs me back home. I, uh, have to finish my chores.”
 
“Well, it was nice to meet you Mike.” The girl’s mom said again, as he headed towards the door.
 
“I guess I’ll see you girls at school tomorrow.” Mike said, looking forlorn at the two nude girls.
 
“I guess. See you.” Susana said.
 
“Bye Mike.” Heather added, as the boy stepped through the door.
 
“Susana, next time you decide to get undressed, please don’t leave your clothes lying around.” Her mother said, grabbing the girl’s clothes, and caring them up the stairs with her.
 
Both girls breathed a small sigh of relief, sitting down on the couch, happy to have gotten out of that ordeal pretty much unscathed. “So how do you feel?” Susana finally broke the silence after a minute.
 
“What do you mean?”
 
“How do you feel? Was my theory correct?”
 
“I don’t know. You tell me.” Heather answered with a sly smile.
 
“Oh my gosh! I don’t think I’ve ever felt this horny in my life!” Susana giggled.
 
“I know. Me too!” Heather said, joining her friend's laughter. “I can’t believe we were both just naked in front of Mike!”
 
They both snapped their heads quickly in the direction of the staircase when they saw a light flash. “HEY! WHAT ARE YOU DOING!?” Susana yelled at her little sister, who ran back up the stairs.
 
Both teens gave chase to the younger girl, but she was already in her room with the door shut by the time the girls got upstairs. Susana threw the door open, only to find her sister sitting on the bed, legs crossed, with a smug look on her face. “Give me your phone NOW!” Susana demanded.
 
“It won’t do you any good.” Lauren explained. “My phone automatically backs up when I take a picture. It’s already up in the cloud. Besides, I hid the memory card. You’ll never find it.”
 
“Fine! I’ll just tell mom you took a picture of us like this!”
 
“Go ahead, but I’ll just tell mom what the two of you were saying downstairs. Oh, I don’t think I’ve ever felt so horny in my life.” She mocked.
 
“Girls, what’s going on?” Their mother asked, coming to investigate the commotion.
 
“Oh, nothing mom. We just wanted to ask Lauren if she wanted to join us.” It was the only thing Susana could think of to cover the truth.
 
Lauren scowled at her older sister, then switched to a bashful look, speaking directly to her mom. “Uhh, no thanks. I’m a little body shy.”
 
“Oh, that’s ok sweetie.” Her mom said, giving the blonde girl a hug. “Maybe one day you’ll feel comfortable enough.”
 
Lauren gave the two nude girls a smug look behind her mother's back, then stuck her tongue out at them, before mouthing the words ‘You’re mine.’




