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Chapter 14
 
Abbie had been sitting in the main office of her school with basically nothing to do but watch the secretaries and other students go about their work for the last half hour. She was still reeling from what had happened to her back in the classroom. Thanks to the modifications to her outfit by Lauren, her shirt had completely risen up, unbeknownst to her, and exposed her bare chest for everyone in her math class to see while she was busy solving a problem on the board. Her teacher had been totally outraged at Abbie, believing she had exposed herself on purpose, and demanded she go to the principal's office at once.
 
At first Abbie had just felt deeply embarrassed by the whole incident. Then, once she was separated from the watching eyes of her classmates, out in the hallway of the school, she started to feel a surprising amount of exhilaration from what had happened to her. Now even just sitting there, reliving the moment over and over in her head, she realized that exhilaration was turning into the distinct feeling of arousal.
 
The reason she was still waiting was because the principal had decided it would be best to speak to her and her mother together. Not that she expected the conversation to amount to much. She was sure she was about to be suspended from school. She was just not sure for how long that suspension would last.
 
Abbie's thoughts were broken by the sudden gasp of one of the secretaries. She looked up, and then over at whatever had startled the woman, and couldn't believe her eyes.
 
Abbie's mother marched right up to her, "Abbie!? Can you explain why I'm being called out of work by your PRINCIPAL!?" Her mother seemed to be pretty furious.
 
Abbie couldn't focus on her mother's mood, as the only thing on her mind at the moment was to exclaim, "MOM!? WHAT ARE YOU DOING NAKED!? AT MY SCHOOL!?"
 
"You must be Mrs. Larson?" The principal had heard the commotion outside her office, immediately coming out to see what was happening, and had observed Abbie's loud outburst at the nude woman, discerning it was her mother. She regarded the situation with shock, but with everyone else in the office gawking at the woman, thought it would be best to get her somewhere more private. "I'm Principal Bruster. We spoke on the phone for a couple of minutes earlier. If you'll both come into my office, I'll explain everything."
 
Only 28 years old, Natalie Bruster was still quite young to be in the position she now found herself in. She had previously served as the assistant principal for only one full school year, until the former principal had unexpectedly been removed from his position right at the beginning of this year. Then Natalie had found herself being thrust into this new position without warning, and worse, without the school board even appointing a new successor to her previous job. Meaning now she had double the workload.
 
Abbie was happy her mother didn't cause any more of a scene, instead choosing to accept the principal's invitation into her office. Abbie was quick to follow, taking the seat next to her mother while the principal shut her office door, and then went around shutting all the blinds so no one could see in.
 
"What is this all about?" Mrs. Larson asked, still feeling impatient at the lack of explanation from anyone.
 
The principal finally took a seat at her own desk, clearing her throat, a bit nervous at levying such accusations, especially with the undressed state of this woman. Something strange was going on between this woman and her teenage daughter. "There has been an incident regarding your daughter this morning. Your daughter." She turned her attention to Abbie. "Do you prefer Abigail or Abbie?"
 
"Umm, Abbie." She answered.
 
"Abbie has been accused of flashing her breasts at her class by her math teacher, Mr. Rusconi." Principal Bruster explained.
 
"That's not what happened!" Abbie blurted out in her own defense, wide eyed at the accusation.
 
"That's ridiculous!" Mrs. Larson said, almost in the same breath.
 
"Please, Mrs. Larson. I'll let you have your chance to speak, but first I would like to give Abbie a chance to tell her side of the story." The principal said.
 
"Well, ma'am." Abbie took a few deep breaths, taking a moment to get her thoughts in order. "I wasn't seated when the bell rang to start class, so Mr. Rusconi called on me to solve the first problem on the board." She decided it would be best to be honest about everything that had happened. "Somehow, while I was solving the problem, my, um, top came up. I didn't realize at the time, and turned back around, and that's when everyone saw. They all started to laugh, but I wasn't sure why until I looked down. That's when I realized my, uh, breasts were showing. Mr. Rusconi noticed right at that same time." She blushed. "But I pulled my top down as soon as I could! Honest!"
 
"Thank you, Abbie. That does explain some things." Principal Bruster remarked after hearing the girl's recollection.
 
"That's why I've been called here?" Mrs. Larson tutted out, annoyed to be called out of work for such trivial nonsense. "What's the big deal?"
 
"Please, Mrs. Larson. I'll give you your chance to speak. I promise. I just need to finish laying everything out." Ms. Bruster explained. "Now, I'm inclined to believe your story, Abbie. You have high to exemplary marks in your classes. You're a highly regarded member of the track team. Your coach even says you're one of the fastest runners on the girl's side, and that you have taken on the de facto role of captain for all of the other girls of the team. Your teachers have almost no complaints towards you. The most trouble you've ever been in before today is for talking out of turn. The only real change your teachers have noticed has come in the last two days, regarding your wardrobe."
 
"I think I can answer that." Mrs. Larson again interrupted, impatient that she hadn't been given a turn to speak. "My daughter and I have recently become nudists. Obviously, she feels stifled at being forced to wear such restrictive clothing, and that's why she's wearing what she wore today. If anything, you should feel proud of Abbie for being willing to express herself so freely."
 
"That certainly explains why you arrived here in such a state, Mrs. Larson." Principal Bruster felt a bit of relief hearing that explanation from the woman, and that something more sinister wasn't going on. "Is what your mother said true, Abbie?" She asked the girl as a matter of clarification.
 
"Ummm. Yeah." What else could Abbie say, feeling glad her mom was sticking up for her, even if it was for all the wrong reasons.
 
"I see." The principal couldn't help getting a little smile at the edge of her lips. "You know, I've dabbled in naturism myself once or twice. Abbie, if it would help you feel more comfortable, please go ahead and remove your clothing. I don't mind."
 
"Oh. Uh, that's ok." Abbie responded, completely taken aback by her principal's response.
 
"Now, Abbie." Her mother began scolding.
 
"Don't worry, Abbie." Ms. Bruster thought the girl was just acting timid because of her intimidating presence. "You can think of my office as a safe space for yourself. I'll even offer to join the both of you in your nudity, if it would help you feel more at ease."
 
"Umm. I guess. Sure." Abbie said, standing up from her chair. With the encouragement from her principal, plus the expectant look from her mother, she felt like she didn't really have a choice. She took a couple deep breaths to calm her nerves, and in a matter of moments had removed her skimpy outfit, now as naked as her mother. She couldn't believe she had just been asked to strip naked in the middle of school, let alone by her principal.
 
For Ms. Bruster, it took a little more time. In her professional attire, and with her blonde hair up in a tight bun, the woman looked ready for business, but Abbie couldn't help noting the change in her demeanor as she removed her clothing. First came her dark blue jacket, and then the matching skirt. She took the time to meticulously fold her garments, before setting them in front of her on her desk. Then came the task of undoing the buttons of her light blue dress shirt, before pulling that off and folding it too. Her ample bosom was revealed, appearing to be much larger than Abbie's or even her mom's. She pulled her panties down and stepped out of them next, showing that like Abbie, she kept herself completely bald down below. Then she removed her matching bra, showing that her ample bosom also had amply large nipples, with matching areolas. Her final action came when she pushed her pantihose down to mid-thigh, and then after kicking off her heeled pumps and sitting down, she took the time to roll her pantihose the rest of the way off, adding it to the rest of her clothing on her desk.
 
Abbie seemed to regard the woman as a little less intimidating once she was completely naked, and a part of her couldn't help chuckling at another woman somehow being convinced out of her clothes. Principal Bruster just took Abbie's laughter as a sign of her feeling more comfortable now, whether it was because the girl was now nude herself, or because she had been willing to join her and her mom in their nudity.
 
"Now in regard to our other problem." The principal continued. "The attire Abbie was wearing today would definitely be a violation of the school's student dress code."
 
"That's ridiculous!" Mrs. Larson interrupted again.
 
"Please!" Ms. Bruster demanded, starting to really get frustrated with the girl's mother. "It would be a violation of the school's dress code, however that section of the student handbook appears to be missing."
 
"What does that mean?" Abbie asked, mystified.
 
"I've requested at least three more copies, and I even contacted the school board in regard to this matter. All copies of the student handbook for this year, along with any other rule books I can find that would contain such subject matter, all seem to have been edited. See here." She opened one of the copies of the handbook, pointing at the page. "Every copy skips from section 4.1 directly to section 4.3, regarding the boys' dress code. For some reason the section on girls' appropriate attire is completely missing." She leaned back, a puzzled look on her face, and then regarded the naked girl in front of her. "But that means Abbie was not in violation of the dress code, since apparently it does not exist."
 
"You mean I'm not in trouble!?" Abbie asked with shock and wonder, and then couldn't stop herself from laughing in delight and relief when her principal nodded her head in affirmation. "Thank you!" She got up and rushed around the desk to grab the woman in a tight hug.
 
Principal Bruster felt awkward, her bare skin pressing against one of her student's "Yes. Um, You're welcome, Abbie. If you'll please take your seat, I do have something of a request for you." She waited for the girl to sit back down before continuing. "The first thing I would ask you, is to please not divulge this information to the other students. I'm not sure what exactly they would do with this information, but I can't foresee anything good coming from it."
 
Abbie nodded her head, asking, "Sure. What's the other thing?"
 
"I was hoping you might at least agree to wear undergarments with the rest of your attire while on school property."
 
"Hey now! Wait a minute!" Mrs. Larson started to complain. "You just said the dress code no longer exists! I don't see why she should even have to wear clothes at all!" Abbie looked at her mom with genuine fear. Being required to go naked everywhere else was bad enough, but losing the only place she was allowed to wear clothes would be a step too far for her to deal with. She looked over at her principal, eyes pleading that she would put a stop to this.
 
Ms. Bruster's eyes had gone wide at the woman's request. She never even saw the look on Abbie's face, knowing she needed to nip this in the bud before it became a real problem. "Mrs. Larson! Please! Even without the dress code, there are other rules stating that a student must be dressed during school hours. I understand the decision to become nudists is highly important to you and to your daughter, but at this time I cannot allow something like that for the sake of the other students, and also for the sake of your own daughter's safety."
 
Mrs. Larson was about to speak again, but Abbie saw an opening that she hoped might persuade her mother to back off a little, and help keep her calm. "Mom, it's ok. I understand what Principal Bruster is trying to say." She turned to look at her principal. "For the benefit of the other students, it would be better if I covered up, just during school. Some of the other girls might get jealous of me if I went nude, or the boys might become distracted from their school work. I'll still continue to go nude everywhere else. You don't have to worry about that, mom." She looked back at her mom, hoping she had smoothed things over.
 
"Well." Mrs. Larson contemplated her daughter's words before continuing. "I suppose that will have to do for now. I can see how the other girls might get jealous if they weren't also allowed to be nude, but my sons and their friends have been nothing but perfect gentlemen around my daughters. I don't see why the other male students would be a problem. I just feel it's a shame you're forcing my daughter to hide her true nudist nature from the world. My own employers have been more than accommodating with regards to me working in the nude. I was hoping this school would have the same attitude." She folded her arms over her chest, perturbed at the outcome of this meeting.
 
"You're working naked!?" Abbie said, her jaw almost falling open, realizing that it was no wonder that her mother had shown up to this meeting completely naked.
 
"I understand where you're coming from, Mrs. Larson. I really do, but a request of this magnitude is of far more consequence than I could ever make on my own. I wholly support you and your daughter's decision to be nudists, as you can clearly see." She flourished her arm in front of her naked body. "I just ask that you would both support me and do as I asked until such time that I can bring your request forward to the appropriate channels."
 
"If you are not able to make that kind of decision, then who can?" Mrs. Larson asked, matter-of-factly.
 
"I would imagine the school board, or maybe even the city council. I honestly don't know how far you would get with them, though. There's a lot of old conservative busy bodies on those councils. If you and Abbie promise to go along with what I've asked of you today, I will promise to fight on Abbie's behalf however I can."
 
Mrs. Larson mulled over the offer for a few moments, before offering her hand to shake. "Very well, Ms. Bruster. I'm sure my boss will be in touch with you very soon."
 
*****
 
Susana had initially been resistant to Heather's plan of including Mike in what would happen that afternoon. She knew whatever Tony had planned for her and her friend would probably be degrading, not to mention humiliating, and she didn't know if she could face doing something like that with her crush watching, or maybe even participating. Heather had eventually persuaded her that it was the right move, as she felt Mike could help reign in Tony's more devious tendencies, and thought he could prevent any horrible disasters that might befall the girls.
 
Before the two could even leave school property, they were met with a sense of dread, as Tony caught up to them in the student parking lot. "So, I might as well hitch a ride with you girls, since I'm coming over to your house anyway." Tony said, putting a hand on each one of their shoulders to get their attention.
 
Both girls looked back at him with disdain, and Heather pushed the boy's hand off of her. "Yeah. Fine, but we need to wait for Mike too."
 
"Oh really?" He responded with a bit of surprise. "I thought this would end up being a private affair, but the more the merrier I suppose."
 
Susana moved away from him as well, going over to unlock the door to her mom's car. "What exactly are you planning on making us do?" She asked, before unlocking the other doors.
 
"That, red, is a surprise. Just know you're only going to need the same amount of clothing as your trip to the drive through last night." Tony smiled, getting into the backseat of the car.
 
Heather let out an annoyed sigh as she sat down in the passenger seat, but she knew her mom would demand her to go naked anyway. The girls had both decided Heather's house would be the best place to host this little gathering, as Susana's mom was home from work that day, while Heather's parents would most likely be gone all afternoon. Even if it meant the boys would end up learning about the new rules at her house. Heather hoped to avoid that, if at all possible, and since Tony was demanding the girls go nude anyway, she felt there was really no reason to divulge the truth.
 
There was a knock on Heather's window, and she looked up to see Tanya's smiling face, a bit disappointed it wasn't Mike so they could get going. She rolled down the window to greet the girl. "Hey Tanya."
 
"Hey girls! What you two up to this afternoon? We thought maybe you'd want to come over to Gwen's with us so we could all give each other some more support." She pointed behind herself, at Gwen and Chrissy, before noticing there was another passenger seated in the back seat. "Oh. Hi Tony."
 
"Hey Tanya." Tony gave the girl a toothy grin. "Nice to see you outside of work for a change. We were actually all going to go hang out at Heather's house today. Although you're welcome to join us if you want."
 
"Well actually, Gwen's house might not be so bad." Susana spoke up.
 
"Susana, what are you doing?" Heather whispered to her friend.
 
"Which one of you is Gwen?" Tony asked, poking his head out the window. Tanya pointed to the brunette girl, giving him his answer. "Your parents going to be home anytime soon?"
 
"Well, no." Gwen answered, unsure exactly what was going on. "Not till about four."
 
Tony moved to put his head in between the two front seats. "Great. That's fine with me, if it's fine with you girls."
 
Tanya knew the girls had made some sort of deal with Tony, most likely involving them being naked in front of him again. She didn't, however, want to be naked in front of her coworker and classmate herself. "I don't think that's a good idea really." she complained.
 
"Please!?" Susana pleaded. "We could really use your support with what we're about to do."
 
"Fine." Tanya relented, knowing Heather and Susana must have promised to do something pretty awful if Tony was willing to keep his silence. "But we're only going to be there for moral support. Don't expect us to participate. Oh, and Tony, you can't breathe a word about us being there either."
 
"Yeah, sure, whatever." He shrugged his shoulders in response, not seeing what the big deal was.
 
"Tanya, are you sure...?" Chrissy started to complain, but before she could continue, Mike arrived at the car.
 
"Hey everyone." He smiled, greeting the group. He had been overjoyed when Heather had invited him to her house, expecting a repeat performance of yesterday from the girls. Today he had no chores to get in the way and spoil his fun.
 
"Hey Mikey, get in!" Tony opened the car door, and then slid over to sit behind Susana.
 
"Just Mike, please." The boy corrected as he sat down.
 
"Ok, see you there." Heather said to Tanya and her friends while Susana started the car.
 
"Oh, I didn't know they were coming too." Mike commented, wondering if there was a chance he could end up seeing even more naked girls today.
 
"Actually, change of plans. We're going to Gwen's house instead." Susana informed him as she pulled the car out of the lot.
 
"Oh, I better let my mom know." Mike said, pulling out his phone.
 
"Don't worry, Mike. Gwen's house is pretty close to mine." Heather said, putting his worries to rest.
 
The drive over was fairly pleasant for the girls, all things considered. They were worried, however, that Tony had stayed pretty much silent the entire time. They knew he had either a humiliating or repulsive intention for the two of them, probably both, and his silence just allowed their imaginations to run wild wondering what they were about to be forced to do.
 
After Susana put the car in park, on the side of the road in front of Gwen's house, she twisted herself around to face the boys, hoping to gain back some control of the situation. "A few ground rules before we head inside. First, you guys can't take any pictures of us."
 
"And you absolutely can't say or talk about anything that happens today." Heather added.
 
"And above all, absolutely no sex!" Susana said with an exclamation.
 
"Woah, woah, hold on. This is my time to decide what happens. Or did you forget?" Tony said, getting more forceful in his tone. "I set the ground rules. Not you."
 
"Hey, take it or leave it!" Heather said, folding her arms across her chest. "None of that is worth you spreading a rumor that you saw us streaking the drive through."
 
"You guys streaked the drive through!?" Mike asked with a bit of awe.
 
"Fine then. There's only one thing I really want from you two anyway. A blow job. One each. One for me, and one for my good friend here." Tony said, pointing his thumb at Mike.
 
The two girls looked at him with shock, and then turned to look at each other, both contemplating if they should really do it. They both whispered back and forth for a bit, before Heather spoke up. "Alright we agree. You each get one blow job. Susana will do Mike, and I'll do Tony." She couldn't stop the disgust from appearing on her face.
 
"And an afternoon of fully nude entertainment of course." Tony added. The girls were about to protest, but he just held his hand up, saying, "You already agreed to it back at school."
 
"Fine!" Susana quickly said, knowing she didn't need to consult her friend, and before he could change his mind about the deal. "Two blow jobs, one each, and an afternoon with us naked."
 
"Deal." Tony said with a smirk, and stuck out his hand to shake, but the girls just got out of the car, ignoring him. The two boys soon followed, with Mike now being extremely happy he had been invited along. This afternoon was sure to be a highly memorable one.
 
The three other girls were waiting at the front door as the others were walking up the driveway. Tony, being ever tactful, called out, "Go ahead and strip down once you're inside girls!" Making Heather and Susana scowl at him in response. Hearing that, Gwen knew they were probably in the clear when it came to revealing the rule. Heather had sent them a text on the drive over, letting them know her wishes about keeping the rule a secret. The three girls quickly whispered to each other, formulating a plan for when they all got inside.
 
Once everyone was inside, Gwen led the group down to the family room. While Heather and Susana were the first to start removing their clothing, to both boys' surprise, the other three girls also followed suit, getting undressed as well. While he didn't want to look such an amazing gift horse in the mouth, Mike just couldn't contain his curiosity. "Why are you three stripping naked?"
 
Tanya, who had always been the most outspoken of her group, answered his question while unhooking her bra. "We're hoping to encourage our friends while they go through this." She tossed aside her bra, hooking her thumbs into her panties. "Don't think we're here for your entertainment. We're just here for their moral support." She had her panties down her legs, now stepping out of them.
 
The other four girls were also just as nude as Tanya, completely naked for the two boys. Like Tanya, Gwen wasn't as shy about showing off her body anymore. In the last few days, she'd embraced the nudity rule with positivity, finding she actually enjoyed being naked while at home. Even undressing in front of two of her male classmates was less stressful than she would have thought just a few days ago. She only gave a little blush in response when the boys' eyes eventually fell onto her.
 
Susana and Heather were both still a little shy about undressing in front of the two guys, even if both of them had seen them naked the day before. Their worry mostly came from what they were expected to do to keep Tony's silence about the whole thing. Heather was a lot more grossed out about it, while Susana was just worried about how Mike would regard her in the future. She had thought there might be a chance at a relationship in the future between them one day, and hoped this wouldn't end up hurting that chance.
 
For the other redhead in the room, and the most conservative girl of the bunch, Chrissy, undressing in front of two male peers was almost a nightmare come true. After getting undressed, she was the only girl to try to keep some of her modesty by covering her private parts with her arms. Standing in the back of the room, mostly concealed by the other girls standing in front of her, she was relieved not to be the center of attention.
 
Both of the boys watched on, totally enamored with the girls once they were undressed. They were already sporting large erections in their pants, and were now looking forward to the blow jobs they were promised. In fact, Tony felt like he couldn't wait any longer. "Alright Heather. Come over here and get on your knees." He demanded, unzipping the fly of his jeans.
 
"Already!?" Heather said, wide eyed.
 
Tony fished his cock out of his fly, and then pointed at the spot in front of him. Heather quickly scampered over, getting down on her knees, and face to face with this cock she regarded as almost a monster. Tony was pleased with the girl's obedience. This would not be the first blow job he had ever received, but it would be one of the most memorable ones, as Heather Moss was regarded as one of the hottest girls in school.
 
Heather started by just taking the tip of it into her mouth, using very little pressure with her lips. It made Tony moan in pleasure all the same. She really didn't want to be doing this, but knew there was only one thing he would accept as living up to their deal, and that was making him cum. Having had the experience of giving at least one other blowjob, that one also under duress no less, she had at least some idea of what to do in order to get it over with quickly. She pursed her lips around the shaft, while also using her tongue, making circles with it over the head of his cock.
 
"OH YEAH! OH! OH GOD! FUCK!" Tony was really enjoying what the blonde girl was doing now. "WOW! It's like your mouth was made to do this!"
 
Heather looked up at him with disdain, but knew better than to complain. She started bobbing her head quickly along his shaft, in order to get this over with as fast as possible. That really seemed to please him, as he started to thrust his hips in time with her movements. They soon had a rhythm going, one they kept up for a couple minutes. Then, as he came closer and closer to cumming, he started to get more aggressive, trusting his cock with more force every time. Heather was now having a difficult time breathing, and moaned in irritation on almost every one of his thrusts.
 
Tony smirked down at the blonde girl for a second, before his eyes rolled into the back of his head, and he started to blow his load. Heather was not happy, feeling his cum spray the back of her throat. He didn't even have the decency to try and give her a warning. Instead, he placed his hands on the back of her head, holding her in place, and seemed to try and force as much of his cock into her mouth as possible.
 
The blonde girl started gagging and sputtering, making some of his spunk dribble out of the sides of her mouth and down her chin. Once he let go, she rushed off to the closest bathroom, spitting a large wad of semen into the sink, and began trying to wash her mouth out vigorously with the water from the faucet.
 
No one was really sure what to say, until Mike finally broke the silence. "Damn, man. That was kinda harsh."
 
"What? Look, she's fine." Tony said in his defense, pointing at Heather as she came back into the room.
 
Heather just went and sat down on the couch, flooding her arms under her breasts, indignation clearly written all over her face. She'd never admit it out loud, and was having difficulty even processing the emotions herself, but somehow being treated like that had provoked a feeling of arousal inside her.
 
"Your turn, huh?" Tony said, looking back over at Mike.
 
"Uhhh. Later." Mike answered, not sure anymore if he wanted to put Susana through the same experience as her blonde friend.
 
"What are we gonna do then?" Tony asked, looking around the room at the other teens.
 
"Let's just watch TV." Gwen offered, walking over to get the remote.
 
"No way!" Tony said. He pointed at Heather and then at Susana. "These two are supposed to entertain us for the afternoon." He furrowed his brow, knowing there must be something good he could make a couple naked girls do. Then the light bulb went off in his head, and he walked over to take the remote from Gwen, and flipped the TV on.
 
"I thought you said you didn't want to watch TV." Heather said, giving him a snide smirk.
 
He switched the channels until he found what he was looking for, stopping on a music station. "Just getting some background music for you girls. Why don't the two of you show off your dance moves for a while." He offered Heather a hand to get up from her seat, but she ignored him, getting up under her own power.
 
Between the two of them, Susana had always been the one who preferred dancing. Heather had never really enjoyed doing it, feeling uncoordinated. Now the redhead and the blonde were both feeling anxious about dancing, since it would be in the nude, and all for the boys' perversion.
 
Tanya could see the apprehension on the two girl's faces, wanting to help them. "Let's show them how it's done." She whispered to the other girls, and then walked over to stand in between Heather and Susana. "Follow my lead." She said, giving each of them a smile, and then started moving her body to the beat.
 
Gwen and Chrissy both joined the other three girls, and soon all five girls were putting on a naked dance show for the two boys. Mike walked over to sit on the couch next to Tony, while they both became slack jawed at the girls. Nothing could have broken away their concentration, they became so mesmerized by the movements of the girls' bodies, particularly entranced by the jiggling motion of the girls' butts and boobs.
 
The girls danced through three songs, all following the lead of Tanya, thankful that she was willing to do that for them. Heather and Susana were, in fact, both very thankful the other girls had been willing to join them, and they hadn't had to do this all on their own. They were all realizing that Tanya's suggestion of supporting each other in this was most likely the best way for them to all get through this.
 
The girls all gave one last flourishing move to finish their show, before collapsing to the floor in a fit of giggles, exhausted from their dance party.
 
Both boys started clapping in approval. "WOW! GIRLS! That was awesome!" Tony said with praise. "So fucking hot too!" He added, adjusting his pants.
 
"Tell me about it!" Mike added, a huge grin plastered all over his face. He also felt a particular need he needed taking care of. "Susana? You're still going to, ummmmm." He eyed the buxom redhead, knowing what he wanted from her, but not confident enough to demand it out loud.
 
The girls started getting back to their feet, finally having caught their breath. Susana had ultimately ended up enjoying the performance she had just put on, especially when she started to focus on the face of the boy she had a crush on. She knew what he was expecting of her, and bit the corner of her lip in apprehension, wondering if she would really have the courage to go through with it. She came over to stand in front of him, waiting for him to take the lead, as she felt she couldn't.
 
Before anything more could happen, Tony interrupted, saying, "Heather, how â€˜bout another one?" He wiggled his eyebrows at her.
 
Heather put on a face of revulsion, answering, "No way! We agreed to one each! And that's all you're gonna get!" Inside, she couldn't believe she was actually considering doing it for him, and even worse, wanting him to do something similar to her when she was finished.
 
"Oh, come on!" Tony whined, frustration starting to build in him. "You're just gonna blueball me after putting on such a thrilling performance?"
 
"Maybe you should have waited, like me." Mike said, giving him a large smirk.
 
"I'll do it." Tanya responded, giving her coworker a sultry look. The other girls looked at her with surprise and shock.
 
"Really?" Even Tony could not believe the black girl's offer.
 
"Sure. You just have to do one thing for me first." Tanya grinned. "Eat me out."
 
Tony got a little flustered at her request. "Oh, uh. Ok, but I've never." He blushed, never having considered doing that to a girl before.
 
Tanya sat down on one of the chairs, hooking her legs on the arm rests, and pointed in between her wide-open legs. "Just get over here." She waited for him to get into the position she wanted before continuing. "This is my clit." She opened herself up and gestured to her most sensitive spot.
 
"I know that!" The boy was getting frustrated at the way this girl was talking down to him.
 
"Good. Then lick it! And keep licking it until I tell you to stop!" She said forcefully, and then grabbed the back of his head and forced his face down in between her legs.
 
Everyone else in the room watched on in shock, while Tanya started moaning in pleasure. "Yeah! That's it! That spot right there! Keep going! UGGGHHH!" Her hips started gyrating as the boy lapped his tongue over and over on her sensitive clit. Seeing that Tanya was really enjoying what he was doing, Tony also started to really get into it, switching to flicking his tongue up and down in rapid succession, driving the girl crazy. "OH MY GOD!" Tanya yelled, getting a wide-eyed look of joy on her face, before cumming so hard, she could no longer control her volume. "AAAHHH! AAAHHH! AAAHHH! AAAHHH! AAAAAHHHHH!!!"
 
She finally released the back of his head when she could take no more, and Tony smiled up at her, at last able to catch his breath. "I think this time you've earned your blowjob." Tanya smiled down at him, before getting off the chair and pushing him down to lay on his back. She then undid his jeans, pulling them down to his knees, before taking his throbbing member in her mouth.
 
Susana had half turned to watch the whole thing, but Mike brought her attention back to him by grabbing her hand. "While everyone else is paying attention to them, you wanna.?" He whispered to her.
 
She nodded her head in response, so Mike undid his pants like the other boy in the room, and pulled them down to mid-thigh. Susana knelt down, taking in the sight of her crush's privates for the first time. She had been able to see Tony's large member earlier, and regarded it with a bit of disdain. Now seeing Mike's hard penis, she considered it to be sleeker, yet still just as powerful, thinking the best comparison to make was with a missile.
 
Never having given a blowjob in her life, Susana first tested out by just feeling it with her hand. Mike sucked in a little air at the touch, surprised how different it felt to have someone else touching his privates. She smiled at him, and he smiled back, both of them enjoying this private moment with each other. The pleasure he was feeling was soon evident to both of them, as a bit of precum started leaking out of the end. She used her index finger to spread it around the head, and with the aid of the lubricant, started jerking him up and down.
 
Susana knew it was now or never, feeling a sense of confidence inside of her now. She leaned down, taking his hard cock into her mouth as far as she was comfortable, about half way, and then keeping her mouth closed around it, pulled back up until his hard member popped out of her mouth. She repeated the action a few more times, before using her tongue to tease the underside of the head, making Mike moan out loud for the first time. "OHHHH!" He was trying to be as quiet as possible as to not draw the attention of the other teens.
 
She couldn't help enjoying achieving such a vocal reaction from him, deciding she wanted to hear more. She redoubled her attack on the head of his cock, using her tongue to keep teasing him, all while also jerking his shaft with one of her hands. "AAAHHHH! AAAAHHHHHH! AAAAAAHHHH!" Mike screamed in response, holding out no longer. He came, with Susana catching the first couple explosions in her mouth, and then shot three more times into the open air. She kept up her jerking motion, until he couldn't stand it any longer, begging, "Please! No more! No more!"
 
Tanya was also just finishing up with Tony. Being more experienced, she swallowed down his whole load, slightly less than the last time as it was his second blowjob of the day. She then smiled at him, saying, "Anytime you feel like making the same trade, just let me know, Tony-boy."
 
Mike and Susana just smiled at each other, communicating the same sentiment in silence.
 
*****
 
Since her meeting with the principal, Abbie's day had been going slightly better. The woman had asked her to put on some underwear underneath her revealing clothing. Something Abbie had been perfectly happy and willing to do. The only undergarments she really had available were her practice bra and an extra pair of panties she always kept in her gym locker, just in case. With the garments in place, she felt much less worried about her outfit. She knew she still had to be aware of her skirt accidentally falling, but at least if such a thing were to happen now, she would be able to retain some of her modesty. She also knew it went completely against what Lauren had told her to do that morning, but she figured dealing with the little blonde girl would be much less of a hassle than getting on the bad side of the principal of her school.
 
As for her other classmates, the rumors and hearsay had already started to spread regarding exactly what had happened in that math class. Some students believed that Abbie had perpetrated the stunt on purpose, getting some kind of thrill from flashing her breasts. While others believed something closer to the truth, thinking that her poor choice of wardrobe that morning had led to a very revealing mistake for the girl. Either way, the comments and questions regarding her outfit never stopped being directed at the girl throughout the day.
 
Even at lunch, most of the girls she had regarded as friends didn't seem to want to have anything to do with her. The only one really willing to comfort her had been Blake, knowing his girlfriend was likely not responsible for the way she was dressed that day. Her brother had also tried to make her feel better when they passed each other once between classes, as they did not share the same lunch period that day, but she told him she was alright, and vowed to him that some way, she was going to make sure that Lauren paid for what she had done to her.
 
Abbie's greatest triumph for the day was that she had somehow actually managed to avoid Lauren. She hoped that meant the younger girl hadn't found out about her breaking her demands. As the bell was ringing, letting the school know the last class of the day was over, she let out a deep sigh. Only one place left to go before heading home, she thought to herself. The one place she would assuredly expect to run into the little blonde devil that day.
 
She made her way over to the girls' locker room to get changed. Track was always the favorite part of her day, whether she was competing or just practicing. It wasn't so much that she was mean to the other girls, as Lauren had implied, it was that the other girls on the team were just so much slower than her, she justified to herself. Abbie thought she was just trying to push her team to be the best they could be, being so tough on them. Even if some of the other girls didn't see it that way.
 
She looked around the locker room, as she stripped down to her sports bra and panties, hoping to lay eyes on the little blonde girl before the girl could spot her.
 
"Didn't I make things clear this morning? Or are you really that stupid?" Lauren said, coming up behind Abbie just as she was pulling her running shorts out of her locker.
 
Abbie cringed, figuring she had been caught, but still thought to try and play it off. "I have to change into my practice gear. I can't run in what you gave me to wear this morning. Or are you the one that's stupid?"
 
Lauren didn't like being called stupid, feeling rage at the girl. She snatched Abbie's shorts from her hands, looking down at them. "Oh, I see. Just getting changed for track, huh? That's all."
 
"Yeah, obviously. Now give that back!" Abbie demanded.
 
"Why? You don't really need them anymore, do you? I heard you're a nudist now. I'm surprised you even decided to wear clothes at all today." Lauren gave a smug grin at the look of surprise on Abbie's face.
 
"Who told you that!?" Abbie asked with concern. "Whatever, just give them back. I'm going to go tell the coach if you don't!"
 
"Oh. You want to go see the coach? Alright. I think he's outside already. Come on girls, let's help Abbie go see the coach."
 
Abbie's eyes went wide as three other 7th grade girls from her team suddenly grabbed her from behind, dragging her towards the exterior exit doors of the locker room. "STOP! PLEASE!" Abbie tried struggling, but with Lauren aiding the girls, there were too many for her to break free. "SOMEBODY! HELP ME!" Abbie begged the other girls in the locker room. Some giggled at her, and others just looked away, not wanting to get into the middle of someone else's fight. They had all seen what Abbie had worn that day, not to mention having heard something about her exposure during second period. Most of them felt justified in thinking she was getting exactly what she deserved.
 
Lauren led the group towards the exterior door, holding it open. The other girls were about to push Abbie out, but Lauren stopped them before they could. "Wait girls. We can't send Abbie outside like this." A sense of relief washed over Abbie.
 
"We can't?" One of the other girls asked.
 
"No, of course not. Look at what she's wearing. She's way overdressed! I think we better help Abbie get into the proper attire." Lauren said, and her 7th grade teammates all smirked at that. Before Abbie knew it, she was on the ground, her underwear being stripped off. First her bra, and then her panties, leaving the girl in only her socks.
 
The girls stood her back up, and Lauren pushed the naked girl out the door, slamming it shut behind her. Abbie tried yanking on the door handle, but it was no use. She knew the door could only be opened with a key by one of the coaches.
 
She took a look around, taking a few tentative steps away from the door, and covered her naked body with her arms in the classic embarrassed nude female pose. Then she heard the distinct sound of the door being swung back open, "Thought you might need these!" Lauren threw Abbie her running shoes, giggled a little at the evident embarrassment the nude girl was displaying, and quickly slammed the door shut again. Abbie tried to rush at the door, but it was already shut before she even had a chance to think. She put on her shoes, at least happy to have those. Her feet were starting to hurt on the gravel path that ran around the side of the school.
 
It was the middle of the afternoon, and the warm sun was beating down on her naked body. She could hear some other students off in the distance, waiting for their own after school activities to begin. She certainly didn't want to be caught like that, but didn't know where to turn. The only open doorway back into the building would be the main entrance at the front. She spotted a half height wall, jutting out about 10 feet from the building. Some kind of generator or something, and rushed over to crouch down behind it. Just as she ducked down, a group of boys she knew from her team came out of their own locker room, and headed towards the school track.
 
That was a close one, Abbie thought to herself. She still didn't know what to do though. Just then, a group of girls exited the locker room, and Abbie was going to jump up and rush the door, hoping to catch it before it closed, but another group of boys came out their own door, and Abbie was forced to duck back down again. Abbie decided, next time the girls' locker room door opened, she was just going to go for it, whether any boys saw her or not.
 
It was another couple of minutes before the door opened again, but she was ready. As the door swung open, she rushed as fast as her feet could carry her towards the door. It was only when she was a mere couple steps away that she realized her mistake. The group that had just exited the locker room was Lauren and her gang.
 
"Where are you going Abbie?" Lauren laughed, as the group grabbed the naked girl. "The track is that way." The other girls laughed too, as they all started dragging Abbie in the opposite direction of the door.
 
"LET ME GO!" Abbie squirmed, actually managing to break the grasp of the girls, and started running, with the other girls chasing her. She knew, being the fastest on the team, she could outrun the girls, but was not sure where she was trying to go, just wanting to get away from them. She started to really outpace them, as she neared the end of the building, and rounded the corner, only to run smack dab directly into her coach's backside. Abbie fell down to the ground with a thud, dazed and confused. "Ahhh!"
 
"OW!" The coach jumped in surprise. A couple of the boys he had been speaking with let out a loud gasp as they took in the sight of the naked girl lying on the grass. He turned to look at whatever had hit him, finding the naked girl, still lying prone on her back, spread eagle. "LARSON!? What in the hell!?" Most of the rest of her teammates were also present, waiting for practice to start, and they all got a chance to take a good long look at the girl's bare privates as she lied there.
 
"Abbie!?" Blake exclaimed, being one of the other boys present. He rushed over and helped his girlfriend back to her feet. Just then Lauren and the other girls rounded the corner.
 
"Larson!? What the hell is this? Where are your clothes!?" The coach demanded.
 
"Coach Wood." Abbie tried to start explaining herself, still trying to get some of the cobwebs out from the collision.
 
"Abbie is a nudist now, sir." Lauren quickly interrupted.
 
"Seriously! Are you fu-- Kidding me!?" Coach Wood started to say, stopping himself from swearing in front of the students.
 
"It's true, sir. Just ask Blake. She's been jogging naked in the park the last two days."
 
"Is this true, Moss?"
 
"Uh, well, yeah, sir, but it's."
 
"See. I told you!" Lauren quickly interrupted her teammate.
 
"I can go get." Abbie started to offer, her senses coming back, making her realize she was standing there naked in front of her entire team.
 
"No, hold on." The coach held up his hand, and let out a sigh. "I think I need to make a phone call. All of you just wait a moment." Abbie started to really blush, seeing all the boys on her team staring at her naked body. The girls on the team noticed the boys checking her out too, making some of them giggle a little at Abbie's expense, while others gave her a scowl.
 
"Damn, I knew this was gonna happen." The coach said under his breath, waiting for his call to connect. "Hello. Yes ma'am. I have a student here who claims she's a nudist. Yes, of course it is her. I know, but ma'am. Yes. Yes, I understand." The team could only hear their coach's side of the conversation. "Alright ma'am. I understand. Thank you. Goodbye."
 
The coach mumbled something under his breath, and then let out an annoyed sigh. "Alright Larson. Principal Bruster wants to see you in her office right away."
 
"But I didn't." Abbie started to say.
 
"No but's, Larson! Now get your naked butt moving!" He angrily pointed at the school, while the rest of the team all snickered at what the coach had just said. "Shut up! Anyone else laughs and they're gonna be sitting out next week's meet!"
 
He gave another stern look towards Abbie, who began trodding back around the corner of the school. Her main worry now was how she was going to get back inside, with the only open entrance at the front of the building, without being seen by anyone more. She hugged herself around her midsection, not really trying to hide her privates, but more to help calm herself down from what had just happened. Her entire track team, including the boys, had all just seen her naked! What was she going to do!? There was no way any of them were going to keep quiet about her exposure. The whole school was sure to know everything by tomorrow morning.
 
Walking along the side of the school, she was at least thankful she was alone now, and felt herself relaxing again. This side of the school didn't have too many windows she needed to worry about, as it was the side with the locker rooms, the gym, and the lunchroom near the front. It was also lined with a tall opaque fence, on the edge where the school property met the residential homes, so she knew there wasn't much chance of being seen along this part of her journey. As she neared the locker room doors, she thought about just waiting until someone came out, but she was anxious about making the principal wait, and decided against it.
 
Walking along at a brisk pace, she had made it all the way to the lunch room now, and was nearing the first set of windows she would have to pass. She knew there was always some club or activity that would end up having their meeting in the lunchroom as it provided a wide-open space. She looked at the tall, but skinny windows that came in groups of three, deciding what would be the best course of action. She figured she could make quick dashes, and then hide in the middle of each window set. That meant there were basically four chances for her to be caught. She also decided that if anyone did happen to catch her, she would just make a frenzied rush to the principal's office, and worry about the consequences later.
 
She prepared herself, stretching her legs a little, and then got into her runner's position. She counted down three, two, one, in her head, and then booked it. She hadn't even really had a chance to think, before she made it to the other side of the first set of windows. She took a few deep breaths, and prepared herself again, making another quick dash past the second set of windows. This time, however, she couldn't help taking a quick peek inside. She stopped herself short, feeling foolish. There hadn't even been anyone in the lunchroom to see her. She laughed out loud, shaking her head.
 
Peeking around the corner of the building, she knew she had now reached the point in her journey where it was inevitable she would be seen. The front of her school was situated on one of the main roads of the town, and a number of passing vehicles were speeding by. About a dozen students were also milling about in the front, still waiting to be picked up by their parents. She didn't know what their reaction would be to seeing a naked girl come around the corner, but there was no other way back into the building for her.
 
As the naked girl prepared herself for her imminent exposure to the select group of her schoolmates, she replayed the events of the afternoon in her head, and began to feel real anger. Anger with herself. She remembered how she had hidden next to the building after being thrown out of the locker room. Or how she had run from Lauren and her group of friends like a coward. Running directly into her coach head on, having all of her male teammates looking at her splayed out on the ground, and how everyone had laughed at her. Except for Blake. Blake had been the only one to try and help her.
 
Blake. The words her boyfriend had said the other day started to echo in her head. "If it doesn't bother you, they can't really make fun of you for it. Right?" Right, Abbie thought to herself, repeating the words over and over in her mind. She decided right then and there, if she was going to be forced to be a nudist, then she was going to start doing it with grace and poise from now on. She firmly planted one foot, and then the other, taking the first small steps out into the open, and held her head high, as she marched her way towards the entrance of the school.
 
The first gasp was the loudest, and ended up alerting the other students to the naked girl's presence. Then the others all started to make their own shocked noises and faces. "Hey, isn't that Abbie Larson!?" One of the girls called out, making Abbie cringe internally, not expecting to be identified so early. But she just kept her composure, repeating Blake's words in her head, and focused her attention on the doors.
 
Some of the students were content just observing the naked girl from afar, but others were a little bolder, coming much closer to the naked girl. The first one upon her was a girl from Abbie's science class, who at least had the courtesy to ask, "Are you alright?" showing some concern for the girl's state of undress.
 
"Is she alright? She's smoking hot!" A boy that Abbie didn't recognize said. "Hey baby, can I get your number?"
 
"Leave her alone, Ryan." Another girl said.
 
"I knew she did it on purpose." A girl Abbie recognized from her math class scowled at her as she passed.
 
"Damn. Maybe I should transfer to your math class then." The boy standing next to her responded, receiving a sharp elbow from the girl in return for his comment.
 
Abbie just continued walking, a stoic look on her face, not giving them any kind of response. Internally, however, all the attention she was receiving was making her most private of places tingle with excitement. That feeling, more than anything, kept Abbie moving forward. The thrill of it all, giving her a certain sense of strange determination.
 
It ended up becoming quite the scene, as more and more students joined, forming a group surrounding the naked girl on three sides, left, right, and behind; but none attempted to block her way. The questions just kept coming too, but the nude girl continued to ignore them. As she finally made it to the entrance, one of the boys near the front of the group broke off ahead and held the door open for her. Abbie regarded the gesture as kind, and gave him a smile and a slight head nod as she went in. None of the group followed, choosing to stay outside.
 
The main office was situated right at the front of the school, and Abbie was opening the door in a matter of moments. "Ms. Larson." The principal was standing right inside, arms folded, tapping the toes of one foot on the laminate floor. "Back again so soon? This must be my lucky day. Let's talk in my office, shall we?" She gestured behind her with one arm, waiting for the nude girl to go by before following.
 
Once the two were in her office, and the door shut, Ms. Bruster started to pace back and forth, saying, "You couldn't at least give me one day!?"
 
"Principal Bruster, I." Abbie started to say.
 
"Please, Abbie, just sit down." She pointed at one of the chairs. Abbie quickly did as she was told, not wanting to be in any more trouble.
 
The principal started pacing again, obvious frustration on her face. "Abbie, I get it, I really do." She started to say, and Abbie could see and hear a flustered, almost worried, appearance and tone taking over the woman. After a few more paces, she turned and said, "I just wish you could have given me a few more days to get things in order before forcing the issue." then she gave the nude girl a cheeky smirk.
 
"What do you mean?" Abbie asked, unsure if the woman was upset with her or not.
 
"I've already spoken with the school board and the district superintendent earlier today about your issue. They are willing to take your request under consideration, but as of right now you will not be allowed to attend school in the nude."
 
Abbie breathed a slight sigh of relief. Then thought about how things had been turning out the last few days, and decided that relief might be a bit premature. "But."
 
"You'll be happy to hear the school board has agreed to give you an exception and allow you to go nude outside of school hours during activities on school property. You will be allowed to attend sports games, school dances, and any other activities in the nude. Just give me some notice beforehand, so I can alert the proper personnel to keep an eye out for you. I've also spoken with your coach today regarding this matter. You'll be able to participate in track practice, as well as any meets that take place here on school grounds, in the nude from now on too. In regards to meets that take place at other schools, the school board and I are still in negotiations, since they would need the permission of the other schools for that."
 
The blood in Abbie's veins ran cold. "But...! Principal Bruster, I'd be more than willing to continue wearing clothes, if that would help make things easier for you..." She was in total shock, and trying to grasp at any last straw that could somehow get her out of this mess.
 
"No! I wouldn't hear of it, Abbie! I was observing you from my window, as you were on your way here. I saw the determined look on your face, and I could see just how much this must really mean to you. You kept your head held high, even surrounded by the other students while they mocked and belittled you. You really made me proud, young lady! I know why you chose to go to your track practice completely nude! Why you've come to my office again today, like this! You're here to fight for your rights! Your freedom to be your true nudist self! And I promise I'm going to be fighting right alongside you! That's why I spent the whole afternoon on the phone with the board getting the rules changed for you. I know this is only a small start, but I think with enough time, and enough determination, we can win them over to our side. I promise you, Abbie, that one day I will make it possible for you and girls like you to freely walk the halls of this school in nudist freedom!"
 
"I, umm." Abbie was dumbfounded after hearing all that. "Thanks?" was the only response she could think of, having seen the conviction in the woman's eyes. She was almost feeling inspiration from the words of her principal, at the same time dreading the thought of going naked at school, even if it would just be after hours.
 
Principal Bruster gave her a proud smile. "Now go back out there and knock them dead, Abbie!"
 
*****
 
The reason Adam had decided to lay off Abbie, and give her some reprieve from the humiliation he had been putting her through, was because he had basically achieved everything he wanted with her already. He figured it was his sister's response to being forced to strip naked on Friday that had pushed their mom into making the rules at their house. Over the weekend, he had continued to provoke his older sister in order to get his mother to push things even further in his favor. Now he felt he was past the point of needing her for that. This morning in the bathroom he was honestly just trying to make amends with Abbie in his own twisted way.
 
He had set his sights completely on Sam now. While Lilly had been a girl he had mostly admired from afar, Sam had been one of his friends since pretty much day one in school. Lilly and Cody had already seemed to pair off anyway, so he felt like he had no chance there, and Sam was the girl he really always had his eye on anyway.
 
The thing that had really thrown him was his encounter with Hope the previous day. He hadn't even met the girl until she arrived at his house with the other blondes, but she had certainly left a deep impression on him. With Heather it had all been purely a power play, but Hope had given him such a wonderful experience without him even asking, and she had even shown enthusiastic interest in upping the level of what they would do next time. If there ever was a next time.
 
Adam was still deep in thought when Sam approached him after school. "Adam, hey. I don't have to look after my brother today."
 
"Oh cool. Do you want to come over to my house right away then?" Adam asked, happy to have the girl speaking with him again. They had sat together at lunch time like usual, but the girl had pretty much remained silent, only really answering him in one word responses whenever prompted.
 
"Yeah. Maybe we can talk about what happened yesterday?"
 
"Ok, but I should warn you, the guys." Adam didn't get to finish his sentence as Travis, Cody, and Lilly all came out of the door.
 
"Hi Adam. Hi Sam." Cody was the first to acknowledge the two. "Ready to go to your house?"
 
"Ummm, yeah." Adam hesitated, not sure if Sam would want to go now that she knew his friends would also be there. He had decided to keep what had happened the previous evening from them, knowing it would probably humiliate Sam if he told them. He knew he had to play this whole thing differently if he ever had a hope of a serious relationship with her.
 
What Sam said next completely shocked him. "Yeah. I'm already. I can't wait to get over to Adam's and relax a little."
 
"You're going over to Adam's?" Travis responded with a little sly smirk.
 
"Yep, and you don't have to look at me like that, Travis. I was over at Adam's house last night. I know all about the rules already." and she gave him a little wink before turning on her heel and sauntering off.
 
The other four teens just stared at her in stunned silence, until Lilly rushed to catch up with her, calling out, "Hey! Wait up!"
 
The boys all lagged behind a little, so they could talk privately. "You didn't tell us Sam was at your place yesterday." Travis whispered, with a little annoyance.
 
Cody was also a bit bothered. "Yeah, I thought we made a deal. You got to see Lilly."
 
"And Gwen." Travis added.
 
"And Gwen naked." Cody continued. "So, it's only fair we get to see Sam naked too. Why didn't you tell us?"
 
"I wasn't trying to hide it from you guys." Adam explained. "She was acting really shy about the whole thing yesterday. I didn't want her to get scared and chicken out if I invited you guys to see her. It was honestly really surprising when she said she still wanted to come over when you guys showed up. Besides, without me neither of you guys would be spending any time with any naked girls, so don't get all mad at me for wanting to make her feel a little more comfortable before I invite you over." He defended himself, not sure why his friends were coming down so hard on him all of a sudden.
 
"Sorry." Travis apologized, realizing his friend was right about that last part. "It just seemed like you were trying to hide it is all."
 
"Yeah. We thought you'd be bragging from here to the Moon about the first time you saw Sam naked." Cody laughed. "I guess you didn't get any pictures either."
 
"Well." Adam gave a sly smile. "I could show them to you later, if you really want. But what would be the point? You'll be seeing her in a few minutes anyway." The boys all agreed, as they were only a few blocks from Adam's house anyway.
 
Sam and Lilly had also struck up their own private conversation as they strolled along to Adam's home. "So, how long have you known about the rules?" Lilly asked, when she caught up to the other girl.
 
"I just found out last night." Sam responded. "You?"
 
"My whole family was invited to dinner at Adam's on Sunday. I found out about it a few hours before. Abbie came over to our house naked that afternoon with my brother, and he thought it would be a good idea for us, my sister and I, to practice before. My sister wasn't too happy about that."
 
"Yeah, I heard something about that. Hang on? You said Abbie came over to your house naked?" The darker haired girl asked with some shock at the idea.
 
"Yeah. Mrs. Larson is really the whole reason this got started, I guess. She seems to be pushing Abbie to be more and more open with her nudity too. My mom seems satisfied to have us just going naked at home, mostly. I don't know what I'd do in Abbie's shoes. Although my mom did make my sister and me walk back home naked after dinner that evening. It was dusk though, so no one really noticed." Lilly explained. "I hope." she added with a little blush.
 
"So, you have the same rule at your house too?"
 
"Yeah, we have all the same rules there." The blonde girl responded.
 
"Rules? You mean there's more than one?" Sam furrowed her brow at the girl.
 
Lilly started counting on her fingers. "Well, there's the rule that girls have to be naked. You already know that one. Then there's the rule that when my parents aren't around, my brother is in charge. He can even punish us if we get out of line or break any of the rules. And the last one is that the boys can touch any parts of our bodies that they want. It's supposed to help us feel more comfortable and open with our bodies."
 
Sam blushed, realizing how Adam was able to be so forward with her last night, and so good too. "And you're ok with that!?"
 
"I mean, it does come with some perks." The blonde giggled. "If they're gentle, it does feel really good to be touched down there." She couldn't help smiling, and realized she had been looking forward to the afternoon just because of that fact.
 
Sam chuckled in response to the look on her face. "I suppose so."
 
They were arriving at the Larson household soon after, and Adam unlocked the front door, letting his friends inside. Gathering in the living room, as they usually did, the three boys all gave an expectant look to the two girls. Neither one made a move to remove their clothes, however, until prompted by Adam. "Girls, you both know the rules. You don't need me to keep reminding you every day, do you?"
 
"Sorry Adam." Lilly said, blushing, reaching to lower the straps of her sleeveless white dress. She had worn one of her fancier dresses that day, feeling that if she was going to be naked the rest of the time, then when she was allowed to wear clothes, she was going to really dress up. Her dress now off, she continued with the task by removing first her bra, and then her panties, both also white so they wouldn't show through the material of the dress. Nude before the boys once again, she gave them a little shy smile, and then went about folding her dress so it wouldn't get wrinkled.
 
In great contrast to the blonde girl, Sam usually dressed for comfort, and today was no exception. A t-shirt and jeans, together with her favorite zippered hoodie, tied around her waist in case she got cold, was her preferred outfit for the day. Along with the brown hiking boots she almost always wore. Earlier, when she had told the boys she was ready to get to Adam's house, she had just been trying to put up a brave front, not wanting the others to know her real feelings. Now that she was actually in the position where she had to remove her clothes in front of the boys, she was feeling genuine fear.
 
Lilly, sensing the girl's anxiety, came back over and grabbed her hand in encouragement.
Sam gave her a small smile in return, and after a large breath, kicked off her boots. Since the other girl was already naked, all the attention of the boys ended up on her, and that let Sam relax a little, not having them watching so closely as she got undressed. She undid the hoodie next, handing it over to the blonde girl when she offered her hand. After that, she had to undo her belt with shaky hands, making the task more difficult than usual. Although none of this was easy for the girl. Her pants undone, she went through the task of pushing them down her legs, not sure how she could do it and still keep her dignity. Lilly offered to take that as well, placing it with her own clothes on one of the chairs.
 
Taking off her t-shirt, Sam revealed her slim curvy figure to the boys, something Travis and Cody didn't really know about her previously, and Adam had only learned about yesterday. Sam was never the type of girl who wanted to show off her figure, mostly wearing baggy clothes since she started developing. In just her bra and panties, it was pretty clear just how feminine looking the girl was. The boys waited with baited breath as she unhooked her bra, and once it was off the dark-haired girl, the boys were able to compare the two girls' chests, seeing that Sam's breasts were only a touch smaller than the blonde-haired girl's.
 
Sam turned around to remove her last garment, feeling embarrassment to reveal what she had done to herself. Knowing it was inevitable that he would find out, she turned back around, locking her eyes on Adam's face to see his reaction. He looked up at her face with wide eyed surprise, almost not believing the girl had removed every bit of her pubic hair. The plump outer lips of her sex were quite enticing without anything blocking the view. Sam could only look down at the floor, feeling her face burning with shame.
 
Standing next to each other, the two naked thirteen-year-old girls were quite the sight. The boys were thoroughly enjoying the chance to compare the two, and now all smiles. Besides the complexion of their skin, and the color and style of their hair, the two girls actually looked surprisingly similar to one another. Lilly liked to let her blonde hair grow long, while Sam kept her darker hair cut much shorter, just about shoulder length. Lilly's breasts were a little rounder, and just slightly bigger than Sam's more perky boobs. And now Sam had decided to shave off all of her pubic hair from her body, while Lilly's sparse blonde pubes were difficult to notice unless viewed from up close.
 
Adam was particularly enjoying the look on Sam's face, as well as her embarrassed demeanor over all. It reminded him of how she looked last night when he was forcing his sister to display her pubic mound. He looked downward again, taking in the sight of Sam's now remarkably visible slit, feeling a real sense of excitement run through himself. "Wow! You girls sure are cute when you're naked." He commented, specifically looking into her eyes.
 
Lilly ended up being the one to respond, however, giving a little blush and a bright smile at the praise. "You guys really think so?"
 
"Yeah! Looking great as always, Lilly!" Cody echoed his friend's sentiment. "And Sam, I've gotta say, you have one hell of a body too!"
 
"Yeah, Sam. You're one smoking hot babe! How come you never show yourself off?" Travis added as well.
 
"I. Ummmm." Sam felt even more uncomfortable now, with the compliments being directed at her. Her femininity had never been something she had taken pride in, or tried to show off, so being complimented on it made her feel really weird.
 
They were interrupted by the sound of Travis's ringtone, and Sam was able to dodge answering the question for now. Gwen was on the other end of the call, inviting him to come over to join her at her house. Once off the phone, he turned back to his friends and said, "I think I'm gonna take off now, guys." He pointed over his shoulder at the door.
 
"What? And miss out on all the fun?" Adam looked at his best friend, confused.
 
"Yeah, I've, uh, got some things I need to do." He replied, headed towards the door now.
 
"Alright." Cody smirked at him. "Say hi to my sister for me." And his smile grew into a big grin.
 
"It's uh. I mean." a look of worry flashed across Travis's face.
 
"Don't worry about it, man." He replied. Travis let out a sigh of relief, before heading out the door.
 
With an even number of boys and girls, Lilly was feeling a bit more relaxed. Although, truly, what she really wanted was to be alone with the boy she liked. "Adam, would it be ok if Cody and I went down to your basement again?" She looked over to her crush. "If that's ok with you?"
 
"Yeah, that's great with me." Cody smiled back at the blonde girl.
 
"Sure. Fine by me." Adam said. "That alright with you, Sam?"
 
Being naked in front of just Adam, instead of two boys was fine with her. "Yeah, go ahead." She answered. Then she started to worry, realizing she would be alone, and naked in front of Adam, with no adult supervision this time.
 
She didn't get a chance to change her mind, as Cody quickly took Lilly's hand, and the two rushed over to the basement door, and down the stairs.
 
Now that they were both alone, Adam felt like he could speak more freely with his friend. "I'm glad you still wanted to come over today, even if Cody and Travis were here."
 
"Uh, yeah." Sam blushed, grabbing one hand with the other nervously, slightly trying to conceal her bare pubic mound. "I might have just been trying to act braver than I really am." She said in a small voice, looking down.
 
"Yeah, what's with that? You're always so confident. I've never seen you act like this before. Well, except for yesterday."
 
She pursed her lips, and blushed even more knowing that Adam could see the change in her demeanor. "I, um, I guess it's because I'm not used to this."
 
He gave her a big smile. "That's alright, Sam. I think you're doing great. It can take a few days for a girl to get used to being naked. I'm sure you'll be fine soon enough."
 
"I hope so." Sam said, under her breath.
 
"Since we're alone now, why don't we get the project stuff out of the way? I didn't want to bring it up in front of the guys, since I didn't know if you would be ok with that."
 
"Oh, thanks Adam." She said, genuinely happy he hadn't said anything to the others. "Don't you think there's a chance they will figure out who the test subject is though, when they see the finished project?"
 
"I guess they might, but Travis and Cody are my best friends. If I tell them to keep it a secret, they will. Besides, with the number of girls who've been naked here, it'll be hard for them to really know for sure. Why don't we start with the pictures today, and then you can answer how you're feeling?" He pulled his phone from his pocket.
 
"Yeah, alright." Sam got herself into position. "Just how many girls have you seen naked, Adam?" She asked, as Adam began taking photographs of her naked body.
 
"Well." He paused his picture taking, counting in his head. "At least a dozen." He answered, getting a little smile on his lips. "It's been great."
 
"I'm sure it has been." She gave him a perturbed furrow of her brow.
 
"You're not jealous, are you Sam?" He knelt down, lining up the shot with her now bare shaven slit.
 
"No!" She reacted with outrage at the accusation. "I just wonder if all of those girls really wanted to be naked in front of you."
 
"You need to open yourself up for this shot." He looked up at her, expectantly. She let out a little annoyed sigh, but spread her legs, and used her hands to open herself up. "There were a few that didn't want to do it at first, but after a while they all got used to being naked."
 
"I don't see how. I don't think I'll ever get used to this." She waited for the flash from his phone to go off, closing her legs back together as soon as the picture was taken.
 
"Abbie felt the same way at first." Adam grinned at her while getting up, and then scrolled through the photos, making sure he had captured everything he needed. "But with my help, I really think she's gotten used to going naked."
 
"Yeah, Lilly was saying something about that on the way over here. She said Abbie went over to her house completely naked. Has your sister really been out in public naked?"
 
"Yeah, sure." Adam answered. "She's gone jogging nude the last three days."
 
"Oh my God!" Sam responded, bewildered. "Aren't you guys worried about her getting arrested!?"
 
"What? No, don't be silly, Sam. Abbie doesn't have to worry about that. Girls are allowed to be naked anywhere in this county."
 
"What!?" Sam reacted in shock.
 
"No seriously." He pulled the article up on his phone, having bookmarked it for just such an occasion. He handed it over to the naked girl to read. "See, it says right there."
 
Sam looked over the page, having a hard time believing her eyes. She looked at the address of the site, feeling shocked that the article was published by the highly reputable newspaper of West Falls. "That's crazy!" She was wide eyed, handing him back his phone.
 
"Maybe, but it's true." He gave her a large grin. "I'd be careful saying that in front of my mom, by the way. She doesn't seem to like the word crazy too much these days."
 
"Yeah, you don't have to tell me." The naked girl responded, remembering how Mrs. Larson had reacted towards her yesterday. "Lilly was also telling me something else about your mom. That she made a rule allowing you guys to touch us? I mean, touch the girls? Is that really true?"
 
"Yeah, Sam." He took a step towards her, then slowly brought his hand up like he was going to touch her boob. "Why? Is that something you'd like me to do?"
 
"Well, ummmm." She choked out, embarrassed by his sudden forwardness. She was contemplating if she really did want him to touch her, remembering how good he had made her feel the previous evening. She never got the chance to answer, as the doorbell went off.
 
"I better get that. '' Adam said, reluctantly turning his attention away from the naked girl. After that morning, he didn't want any more surprises at his door, and took the time to check out the window so he would know who was there. He breathed a sigh of relief, recognizing the skinny blonde girl from yesterday.
 
Hope stood at the door, feeling a bit of nervousness inside of her. She wondered if Adam would really want to see her again. Maybe she should have called ahead, she thought to herself, realizing it was too late now. She had already removed all of her clothing, and held them in one arm as she waited. Finally, the door opened, and she put on a jubilant smile, greeting the boy she had come to see. "Hey Adam."
 
"Hi Hope." He returned her smile, unsure what she was doing there. He was certainly not unhappy to see her naked again, that much was for sure.
 
"Can I come in?" She didn't really like being outside naked, but had been told by Karen that she needed to respect the rules while there. She had tried to resist it, but found herself removing every bit of clothing before her mind would even let her ring the doorbell. Something inside her was compelling her to remove all of her clothes before ever entering this house. She didn't quite understand how it worked; she just knew she had to do everything Karen asked of her.
 
"Oh, uh, yeah. Come on in." He hesitated for just a second, wondering what Sam was going to do when she saw this other naked girl.
 
"Oh, you have company." Hope stopped in her tracks as soon as she spotted Sam. "I can come back another time."
 
Sam had started to panic, when she heard Adam inviting whoever was at the door inside. She was relieved, yet a little surprised when another naked girl walked in. "No that's ok." She said quickly, feeling like she wasn't ready to be alone with Adam just yet. Hope gave her a smile at hearing that, and the two girls ended up locking eyes for a second, and then both turned away from one another, blushing.
 
"Sam, uh, this is Hope." Adam started introducing the girls to each other. "And, Hope, this is Sam."
 
The two girls met in the middle of the room to shake hands, both of their faces still a bit red from the blush. Hope felt a little more used to being nude, so was the first to say anything. "It's nice to meet you."
 
"Uh, yeah, you too." Sam noticed the blonde girl was now looking her up and down, causing some butterflies in her stomach. The same butterflies she usually got when Adam would look at her that way.
 
Now side by side, Adam was enjoying the opportunity to compare another naked girl to Sam. Hope was just a bit taller, but her slim lanky figure made her look younger than her age. Sam's more developed body made her look older in comparison. Either way, both girls were strikingly attractive to him, and he wasn't sure if he'd ever be able to make a choice between them, even if someone tried to force the matter.
 
"So, uh, did you walk over here like that?" Sam finally broke the little silence that had developed between them.
 
"Huh? Oh no." Hope chuckled. "I just took my clothes off when I got to the door. Have to respect the rules, right?" She gave a small sheepish grin.
 
"Ha. Yeah." Sam nodded her head, feeling a bit awkward and unsure what else to say.
 
Adam had also noticed the way the two girls had looked at each other, filing away that information for later. He was extremely curious to know how Sam was feeling now, but still didn't want to bring up their school project in front of someone else and embarrass her. He came up with a little covert way to ask her without giving everything away. "Sam and I were just finishing up with our homework before you got here." He said to the blonde girl. "Was there anything else we need to do today, Sam, or was that all?"
 
"Umm, well." For some reason revealing the plans of their project to this girl didn't make her feel as awkward. "I guess we should get the questions done, before I forget what I'm really feeling."
 
"What questions?" Hope asked, confused at what the two were talking about.
 
"It's for our science project." Sam blushed. "Can you keep something a secret?" She asked Hope, wondering why she felt she could trust this girl she just met.
 
"Yeah, sure. What is it?"
 
"Adam and I are doing a science project on how a girl feels being naked in front of a boy. With the rules here, we thought it would make a great experiment, and Adam got permission from our teacher for us to do it."
 
"Oh." Hope still felt confused. "If it's a school project, why do you want me to keep it secret?"
 
"We're not supposed to reveal who the girl is, that is the test subject." Adam jumped in when Sam just went red at her question. "Otherwise, our teacher will fail us."
 
"Oh, I see." Hope smiled at the darker haired girl. "Don't worry. Your secret's safe with me."
 
At that, Adam went to his backpack to retrieve his notebook. He went through the questions, asking the same things he had the previous day. Sam explained it was much harder to remove all of her clothes today, since it was in front of three watching boys, but that once she was fully nude, she had actually started to relax a little. She also explained that being naked first with Lilly, and now Hope, had also helped to calm her nerves.
 
"I guess not being the only naked girl helps keep some of the attention off of you." Hope giggled.
 
"Yeah! Totally!" Sam laughed along with her.
 
"Ok, just one more question." Adam said. "How aroused do you feel about being naked today?"
 
Sam had forgotten all about this question, looking over at Hope to see her smirking face. She just about turned beet red. "More today." She was almost whispering; she was so ashamed. "Like a six."
 
"Wow, it turns you on to be naked?" The blonde grinned. Sam felt totally small hearing her response, thinking she was making fun of her. Hope walked over and used her hand to tilt her chin back up, so they were looking eye to eye. "Don't worry. I feel the same."
 
Sam's eyes went wide in response. "You do!?"
 
"Yeah. I'm probably at about and eight now, if I'm being honest." She giggled again.
 
"Hey, don't forget about me!" Adam said, feeling left out. "I'm like all the way at a ten!"
 
The two girls looked at him, and then burst out laughing. Adam was a little confused at their response, until he thought about what he had just said, and then he burst out in a fit of laughter too.
 
Once everyone had calmed down, both girls did end up taking a look at the front of his slacks, realizing he was probably being honest with his assessment. Hope, having come back over to escalate things with Adam, didn't want to miss out on the opportunity. Also having a thing for the ladies, thought maybe all three of them might have some fun together.
 
"Can I tell you guys a secret?" Hope looked from Adam over to Sam, giving them each a bashful gaze. When they both nodded their heads, she continued. "I don't just like boys. I'm into girls too."
 
Sam was initially in shock at the admission, but then realized it did explain why the blonde girl had checked her out so thoroughly when she got here. "Wow. That's really brave of you to share that with us." She gave her a smile.
 
Adam was much less surprised. Although he remembered Hope had not participated as much as the other girls yesterday. "I kind of figured that out yesterday. It is brave of you to admit it out loud though, like Sam said."
 
"Thanks." Hope smiled through her blush at their praise. "I had an idea of what I wanted to do when I got here, but I don't want to leave anyone out." She sauntered her way over to Adam, whispering into his ear. When Adam started to enthusiastically nod his head to what she was saying, she placed her palm lightly on his bulging erection, stroking him through his pants.
 
Adam sucked in a little air from her touch, saying, "Oh god, yes! That sounds amazing!"
 
Sam had gone bug eyed watching what the other girl was doing to her friend, feeling nervous butterflies in her stomach. Yesterday she had been led through a build up by Adam that had eventually broken down her resistance. Today things seemed to be happening much more abruptly. She was thinking about voicing her protest, until Hope said, "Well then get those clothes off." Then she paused, realizing she was about to get her chance to see Adam naked.
 
Adam was too worked up to really feel any embarrassment from striping in front of the girls. If what Hope had suggested really was about to happen, then one of his wildest fantasies was about to come true. He whipped his t-shirt off, tossing it aside. Then in one fast motion, pulled his jeans and boxers down to his ankles, and kicked them aside too.
 
Sam was raptured, watching her male friend strip naked. She hadn't even noticed the blonde girl move over to stand next to her, until she was already whispering in her ear. She looked at the girl with shock, then back over at her friend, and particularly his erection, finding that she did really want to go along with the blonde's suggestion.
 
Adam took a seat on the couch, and looked up at the two naked girls with pure lust in his eyes. Hope was the first to join him, taking a seat to his left. They both looked up at Sam, waiting to see what her decision would be. They didn't have to wait long, as she took the spot on his right. He wrapped his arms around the two girls, giving them both a squeeze and each one a large smile.
 
The girls leaned over in front of him, to meet in the middle and gave each other a few quick kisses, just testing out. Then the spark of passion really hit them, and they began kissing much more forcefully. Adam was enamored, sandwiched between the girls, and watching as they made out. His erect dick started to twitch in response.
 
They weren't planning to leave him out though, this was just the warm up. When the two were comfortable enough with kissing each other, they went through with Hope's plan. They both gave themselves enough room to lean over, and met again in the middle, with their target right in between. The two girls were now making out, with the head of Adam's sensitive hardon enclosed by their soft luscious lips. Their tongues were dancing around his glands, trying to meet on either side. The effect began driving Adam into total ecstasy. He could barely hold himself still as the girls continued their attack. He was emitting moans so loud; he was worried he would alert the neighbors to what was going on. Just when he thought he would blow, the girls gave him a little reprieve, backing off and leaving him wanting more.
 
Both girls were now feeling fully aroused though, and wanted their own needs to be met. Hope again acted first, talking Adam's closest hand and brought it between her legs, to rub her clit with his fingers. Sam had lost any reluctance she had felt earlier by now, and also felt the need to be pleasured, so copied her actions.
 
While both girls were enjoying the fingers of the boy, Hope thought she could make a little game out of what they were doing. "How about, the first one to get him off wins?" She said, panting through the pleasure. She then bent back over, taking Adam's erection into her mouth, and bobbed up and down twice, before letting it pop back out of her mouth.
 
Sam nodded her head with a smirk, catching on quickly, and repeated the action of the blonde girl. While Hope was having her second turn, she asked, "What does the winner get?"
 
Hope watched as the dark-haired girl took his penis back into her mouth. "They get to have Adam return the favor." She leaned back over, taking her next turn.
 
"OH GOD! OH GOD! I'M GONNA...!" Adam screamed out, cumming into the blonde girl's mouth.
 
This was the first time Hope had ever given a blowjob, so she was happy he had at least tried to warn her. She was a bit surprised at the force of the spray as it hit her throat, but she was able to quickly swallow it down, only letting a little dribble from the corner of her mouth. "Guess I'm the winner." Hope said, once her mouth was clear, wiping the excess with the back of her hand.
 
Sam was looked down, disappointed she hadn't won. Now she was feeling frustrated, as Adam had stopped moving his fingers over her clit while cumming.
 
Hope saw the look on her face, realizing she didn't want to be left out. She got up from the couch, and turned to face them, coming up with a plan on the spot that would include the other girl in their fun. "Adam, how many times have you eaten a girl out?"
 
Adam was still trying to catch his breath, and blushed a little at the question. "I haven't yet." He gave a little smile. "But I'm looking forward to trying it for the first time."
 
"Good." Hope returned his smile. "Then both of you, get up, and I'll tell you what we're gonna do." She laid down on the couch, once the two were clear, prone on her back, with one leg off the side. "Today's your lucky day, Sam. I've done this many, many times. You'll be the real winner today." She directed the two, first telling Adam to sit down at the end of the couch and get his head between her legs, and then having Sam kneel on either side of her own head, so that her moist slit would be in reach of her mouth.
 
Adam was enjoying taking in the sight of a girl's pussy so up close for the first time. He couldn't help noticing the aroma of her juices. The only other girl he had noticed the smell of had been Heather. He found it interesting that they both smelled so similar, yet there was some discernible difference between the two. He slowly tasted the girl, finding that the girl's pussy was much sweeter than he had thought it would be.
 
Once Sam was in place, Hope didn't wait around, simply attacking her slit with her tongue. Under Karen's command, she had great practice at what she was doing. Soon she had found her target, lightly grazing Sam's clit with just the tip of her tongue.
 
Feeling the tongue of the blonde girl just beginning to lightly tease her clit was driving Sam wild. It was a totally new sensation for her, but she knew she needed more. She was trying to press her loins further into the girl's mouth, but Hope just continued to tease the girl with the light pressure.
 
Adam, for his part, was doing the best he could to please the blonde girl. He remembered yesterday, and the words of his friend, Travis, as he had explained how to do this, to his other friend, Cody. Taking his advice, he began alternating plunging his tongue into Hope's hole, and then wiggling it on her protruding clitoris. It was a different sensation for Hope, as the girls she had been with in the past mostly focused their attention on her clit.
 
Hope began moaning in response to what the boy was doing, causing the vocal vibrations to transfer into Sam's excited clit. She felt too excited to hold back any longer, using the full force of her tongue to pleasure the girl. Sam entered total bliss at finally receiving the feeling she had been needing all this time, and began to rock her hips uncontrollably. "UUUUHHHHHH! OOOOHHHH! YEEESS!" She called out, getting close to having her own release. She wanted to return a little of the good feeling she was receiving from the girl, so reached down to play with the girl's small boobs.
 
Hope was also getting to the point of no return, and when the girl on top of her started to stroke her hard nipples, it sent her over the edge. "MMMMMMMM! MMMMMMMM! MMMMMMMMM!" Her own cries of bliss were muffled with the other girl on top of her.
 
"OH YES! OH YES! OH GOD YES! OOOOOOOHHHHHH!" Sam gave into her own orgasm, never having felt pleasure quite like this before. The only movement she felt she was able to do, was to lie herself down on the girl beneath her to rest. She was still trying to catch her breath, but gave a look up at Adam, who sat there smiling with Hope's juices still all over his face, and said, "Wow! Now that was a ten out of ten!"

