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Chapter 16

Mrs. Larson was happy as can be when she arrived home from work. The higher-ups had actually given her permission to continue her nudist lifestyle. It was all anyone could talk about that day, noticing how Susan seemed to be so joyful, moving around the office completely nude, delivering letters and completing her other tasks as the assistant to one of the top junior lawyers at the firm, Karen Stevens.

Out of anyone, Karen had been the most vocal in her support of Susan, insisting her assistant be allowed to work in the nude. In fact, she had wanted to join her, also having decided to adopt a nudist lifestyle at home herself recently, but the higher-ups had wanted to see how things turned out with Susan first. That didn’t stop Karen from brainstorming, and it wasn’t long before she and Susan had come up with a plan, positive that it would lead to women across the world becoming free of the restrictions of clothing.

Coming into the house, she found two nude teenage girls on the living room couch, with her oldest son sitting in the middle, working on their homework. "Well, this is amazing! Adam, I'm so proud of you!"

"Hey mom?" Adam greeted her with some confusion at her tone, wondering what she was praising him about.

"Two days in a row I come in to find you working on your homework. Normally you wait until the last minute to get it done."

"We've been giving him some encouragement." Sam smiled at the woman and gave Adam a little wink.

"Whatever it is, keep it up!"

Getting up from her spot, Hope went over to shake the woman's hand. "Very nice to meet you, Mrs. Larson. I’ve heard a lot about you, and your new rules. My name is Hope. You have a very lovely home."

Susan giggled in delight at the girl's words. "Well, hello dear. Nice to meet you too." She looked over at her son. "Where have you been hiding this friend?"

“We just met yesterday, mom.” Adam explained. “She’s in Abbie’s class at school. Hope was one of the friends she invited over yesterday.”

“I’m glad my children have such a polite influence to spend time with.” She watched the naked blonde as she headed back over to the couch, then started her way upstairs.

“Your mom doesn’t think I’m a good influence?” Sam asked her friend, once the woman had left the room.

“I don’t think she meant that.” Adam responded.

“I guess not.” She pondered. “It’s just the way she got so mad at me yesterday. It’s not everyday someone asks you to get undressed when entering their house. She could be a little more understanding.”

“I wouldn’t worry about it. She just gets pretty riled up whenever a girl tries to get out of following her rules.” Adam explained. “She’s probably still a little upset at you for even questioning her.”

“I guess it’s a good thing I took my clothes off before I even came into your house today.” Hope joked.

“That’s very considerate of you, but you don’t really have to do that.” Mrs. Larson said, coming back down the stairs.

“You’d be surprised.” Hope commented to herself.

“What’s that dear?”

“I just said, it was no trouble at all.” The blonde girl covered, blushing a little at being caught.

“Good. Just make sure you get undressed as soon as you come in, girls. I will say, however, it would be better for both of you to continue to remain naked as much as possible. At home, along the way here, even in public shops or restaurants would be a great place to start.”

Sam was about to protest, thinking the woman’s ideas about going naked in public were outrageous, but Hope cut her off before she could get herself into more trouble. “Thank you, ma’am. We’ll certainly take it under consideration.” She gave a quick look at the dark haired girl, trying to send the message for her to keep quiet.

“Mom? Can Sam and Hope have dinner with us tonight?” Adam asked, also trying to keep Sam from getting into trouble by changing the subject. Even if part of him was secretly enjoying the way she was squirming at hearing his mom’s views on female public nudity.

“Sure, I suppose that’s alright.” His mom smiled. “By the way. Have you checked in on your younger siblings lately? They were doing just the cutest thing a moment ago.”

“What’s that?” He asked.

“Well, one of them must have figured out a mouth works better than their fingers. Maddie and Morgan were each sitting on the bed, with Timmy and Patrick kneeling on the floor in front of them, faces buried between their legs. They were so content, I didn’t really have the heart to bother them, so I just left them be.”

“Wow! I, uh, wonder where they could have gotten an idea like that…” Adam choked out, taking a glance at each girl.

“Well, better start on dinner. Pork chops sound, ok?” His mom asked.

Adam and the girls had to suppress a giggle, remembering why Cody had left earlier. “Sure mom.”

“Oh, before I go, have you heard from your older sister?”

“Um, she had practice today. She probably went over to Blake’s after.” Adam speculated to his mom.

“Hmmmm. Better call her and see what’s up.” Mrs. Larson said with a little worry. “Ooh, but I left my phone upstairs with my things. Can you do it, Adam?”

Before Adam could even get his phone out of his pocket, there was a rattling from the front door. "Hey mom." Abbie said, coming into the foyer. “Hey guys.”

The walk home had been an interesting test of Abbie's courage. Before leaving school, she had stashed her clothes into her backpack, and had debated with herself about putting them on before making the walk home from her boyfriend's house. Her major worry was about making the walk like that completely alone. Ultimately, she had decided to push herself and leave her clothes packed away and hadn’t ended up facing any trouble on her short walk home.

Her mother smiled warmly at her, seeing her enter the house just as she had a few minutes ago, nude besides her footwear. "Welcome home, Abbie. I was starting to get a little worried, but you look like you've had a good day today."

“Yeah.” Abbie responded with a blush, a flash of what she and Blake had done earlier that afternoon crossing her mind. She certainly wasn’t going to tell her mother about that, however. “I have some news for you, mom.”

“Oh, you don’t have to tell me about it.” Her mom responded with a large smile. “Your principal called me and informed me all about it. I’m so happy she sees things my way and is willing to help us out. Letting you attend your after school activities nude is a good first start.”

“What!?” Adam coughed out in shock. The two girls next to him seemed to be just as flabbergasted at the news. “But! I mean...! that was only...!” He saw the confused look his mom was giving him. “That is amazing!”

“It was a big surprise to me too, when I first heard about it.” Abbie had to agree with the looks the two girls and even her brother were giving her.

“This is such good news!” Her mom grabbed her in a big celebratory hug, squeezing her tightly. “You’ll have to thank your brother. It was originally his idea that I speak with your principal about this.”

Abbie looked over at her brother with shock and anger, not believing he would betray her like this again. If looks could kill. The girls seated next to him seemed to be giving him about the same look.

"Well, gotta get started on dinner." Mrs. Larson said, headed towards the kitchen.

"I'll come help you, mom!" Adam called out hastily, escaping the wrath of the three naked girls for now.

"You really went to track practice completely naked?" Sam asked her friend's sister with wonder.

"It was really only the last twenty minutes or so." Abbie responded, ashamed of admitting it out loud.

“I can’t believe the school would allow something like that!”

“I know. It’s so cool.” Hope said, a sly smile on her face.

“COOL!?” Sam was aghast at the blonde girl’s response.

“It’s cool, the school would let Abbie live life the way she wants.” Hope fired back. “What was it like?” She asked Abbie next.

“Well, it was…” She started to answer, blushing in response.

“Did it get you excited!?” Hope interrupted, unable to contain her smile now.

Sam pushed the blonde girl’s shoulder, trying to come to Abbie’s defense. “Just what are you trying to do!? Can’t you see you’re embarrassing her!?”

“Don’t touch me like that!” Hope got into her face. “Unlike you I’ve actually been naked outside, so I know what it feels like!”

“Hey! Stop it!” Abbie pushed herself in between the two girls, pushing the girls apart with a palm on each of their chests. She turned her head to look Hope in the eye. “Yes, it did excite me.” She turned towards Sam next. “And yes, it did embarrass me at first.” She dropped her hands, looking up at the ceiling. “But I think I’ve found a way to get over that now.”

“Really? How?” Hope asked. Even if the few times she had been nude outside had been short, she had always felt really self-conscious about it. If Abbie had a way to get over that feeling, she wanted to hear about it.

“I well…” Abbie had to debate with herself if she really wanted to admit the truth. “I kinda focus on the excitement, and it helps me feel better.” She felt her face turn a little red, but then also the tingling down below. Even now she was using her new trick to help herself feel stronger. “And more confident too.”

“When you say excitement, you mean?” Hope asked, pointing down at her bare slit.

Sam’s eyes were wide at the idea, almost not comprehending. “You mean, being horny makes you feel better? I think knowing I was feeling that way would make me even more embarrassed.”

“It did at first.” Abbie confessed. “But earlier today I made up my mind about being naked. Since everyone in my life seems to want me to be nude so darn much, I decided I would be the best darn nudist I can be. Being naked in front of people does get me excited, but after I decided that, now I guess it just serves to remind me of how I want to be perceived.”

“Well, I for one am proud of you Abbie!” Hope said, giving her a large grin.

“Yeah, Abbie. Me too. I guess it is cool.” Sam gave an apologetic look to both girls. She wondered if one day, Abbie’s method of getting over embarrassment could help her too. Then she gave a little shudder at the thought of spending any time naked outside. She hadn’t even had the courage to tell her parents about the new rule at her friend’s house yet.

The girls seemed to be done with asking her questions about her new freedoms at school and her nudity, so Abbie went to put her things away in her room. Emptying her book bag, she found the letter Ms. Honey had given her earlier in the afternoon before she had made it back to the locker room. She wasn’t in as much conflict about volunteering for the sexual education class as she expected to be, but didn’t want any of the others finding out until she had a chance to speak with her mother about this in private, especially her brother. If he was going to conspire to get her naked at school, well then, he could just stay in the dark about this for all she cared.

Taking the letter, she discreetly made her way past the two teens on the couch and into the kitchen. Her brother was still there, helping their mom with dinner, acting as her goffer to get the ingredients she needed. “Hey Adam?”

“Yeah?” Adam pulled himself from the fridge, holding a stick of butter in his hand.

Abbie kept her face neutral, even if she wanted to be mad at him. “I’ll help mom finish dinner. The girls are waiting for you to finish your homework.”

“Oh. Thanks.” He gave over the butter, hoping he could convince the girls not to be mad at him as he headed into the other room.

“Abbie, the butter?” Her mom said. She sliced a chunk off, adding it to the mashed potatoes, before popping it into the microwave. “Dinner’s pretty much ready anyway, honey. Why don’t you just set the table for everyone.”

“Um, there was something I wanted to talk to you about privately, mom.” Abbie held out the letter for her.

“What is it?”

“It’s uh, a permission slip… I think it would be better if you just read it.”

Her mom took a minute to read it over. “You really want to volunteer for this?”

Abbie thought her mom was skeptical of her. “Well, it’s uh…”

All of a sudden Abbie was wrapped up in a tight hug. “Oh, Abbie! I’m so proud of you!” She looked her daughter in the eye, before giving her a wet kiss on the forehead. “That’s so wonderful you’d help out those younger kids with this! Of course, I’ll give you permission!” She quickly went to grab a pen, signing her name to the paper.

After being given the letter, Abbie folded it back up and put it back into the envelope. She watched as her mom started getting out the utensils and went to help. “Mom?” She asked after a minute.

“Yes Abbie?”

“I was wondering…” She knew asking the question might get her into trouble.

“What is it dear?” Her mom looked at her with some concern.

“It’s just… Don’t take this the wrong way. I’m happy with how things have turned out.” Abbie decided to just ask it, her curiosity getting the better of her. “Mom, why did you decide to make the rule that girls have to go naked here?”

Her mom paused for a second, caught off guard by the question. “Well Abbie. I’ve contemplated that question myself over the last few days. At first, I was just thinking of it as a punishment for you, honestly. Don’t think I didn’t see how smug you got about the other girls being naked when we went to my boss’s house. It wasn’t until we got back home and I actually implemented the rule that I knew it was just what this family needed. What you needed. My boss was telling me all last week about how happy it had made her daughter and her nieces, but I was skeptical until that night. I know you had trouble with the new rules at first too, but hearing you say that the rules make you happy now, well that just makes me ecstatic!” She pulled her close again, holding her in another hug. A few tears fell from her eyes.

“Thanks mom.” Abbie was having trouble holding back her own tears. “I know how much it means to you.”

“Abbie. No matter what, I'll always love you. I’m just glad you’re finally starting to see the real benefit of these rules.” She let go of her daughter, giving her a smile. “There’s something I really want to tell you too, but I think it’s best we wait for dinner so that I can tell everyone all at once.”

“Oh, ok…” She just hoped her mom wasn’t making a new rule. She watched as her mom started bringing the food to the table. “Mom, there was something else I kinda wanted to ask you.”

“What is it, dear?”

It was now or never, seeing how good of a mood her mom was in. Maybe if she got out in front of this, she could free herself of the little blonde demon for good. “Do you ever… Get excited being naked in front of people?”

“Abbie!” She for sure thought that her mom was outraged at her question, until she detected a small curl at the edge of her lips. “You should have seen some of the men at the office today. I didn’t know they could drool that much.” She let out a loud laugh. “Yes Abbie. Being the center of attention can be… quite stimulating. It’s perfectly natural. But that’s one of the advantages of being a girl. It’s a lot harder to tell.” She gave her daughter a little wink.

“Wow! Mom! So, I’m not the only one?” Abbie felt quite a lot of relief hearing that. Maybe it wouldn't turn out so bad if Lauren released that sound recording, she had of her.

“Just don’t go around telling everyone. Otherwise, people are going to end up thinking of you as some kind of, well, deviant.” All the relief Abbie had just felt a moment ago seemed to drain from her body, leaving her with a knot in her stomach.

Coming back into the living room, Adam had to think fast in order to get back on the good side of the girls. He didn’t get much time, as Sam and Hope got up from their positions to confront him as soon as he entered the room.

“How could you do that to your sister!” Sam scolded him right away.

“Yeah, what kind of a fiend are you? Trying to get your own sister naked at school!” Hope continued the barrage.

“I wasn’t really trying to get her naked at school.” Adam tried defending himself. “I was just doing it to tease her! Honest!”

“Yeah right!” Hope put her hands on her hips, staring him down. “You enjoy humiliating your sister, don’t you!”

“Don’t lie! We’ll know if you’re lying!” Sam added.

He wasn’t really sure why he did it. Seeing the way Hope was standing, with her legs slightly parted and her bare pussy vulnerable to attack, he reached his hand right down, cupping her womanhood, and started massaging the tender lips of her sex.

“ADAM!” Sam reacted with shock, and then stunned silence, as he pulled the same move on her, shoving his other hand between her legs too.

Hope was frazzled at first, but it did feel good and her anger started to dissipate. Sam was feeling much the same way. Wanting to be outraged at her friend but felt excited and shocked at seeing him be so forceful with them. Eventually, with the help of Adam’s massaging hand, both girls started to emit little moans of pleasure. They both gave up any pretense of fighting, as they were now both standing with their legs wide enough to give him free access.

“You girls still mad at me?” He asked.

“Yes, we’re still very mad.” Hope said, giving him a coy blush.

“I’ll just have to make it up to you then.” Adam slowly moved his fingers, until he was directly stimulating both girls’ aroused clits.

“Adam, would you mind...?” His mom came into the room, stopping her question as she discovered what was going on.

“MRS. LARSON!” Sam grabbed Adam’s wrist, trying to pull it away from between her legs. Hope blushed pretty hard at being caught but was far too gone to try and stop him. In fact, it was enough to push her over the edge, and she began to buck her hips wildly, grabbing his hand to hold it there until she had gotten her full release.

“Adam, stop!” Sam said in a panic, finally managing to pull his hand away from her sex.

“Sam, it’s alright.” Adam’s mom gave him an annoyed look. “Adam, didn’t you tell them about the rules?”

“What rules?” Hope asked though her quivering, slumping down into the nearest chair.

“I wanted Abbie to get more relaxed and comfortable with her body. I made a rule that anyone was allowed to touch a girl anywhere on her body in order to do that. Why didn’t you tell them, Adam?” Sam gave him a little smug smirk. She already knew about the touching rule, but she wasn’t going to come to his defense about it now.

“I was getting around to it.” Adam said, with a blush.

“Don’t be mad at him, ma’am.” Hope gave a smile over at Adam. “I think he might have mentioned something, and we just forgot.” Sam looked over at her with confusion, not having expected the blonde girl would come to his rescue instead.

“Well, that’s alright.” His mom said. “I think everyone is on the same page now.”

“What’s going on, mommy?” Timmy asked, as he and the other younger kids came down the stairs.

“Just a little misunderstanding about the rules, honey. Nothing to worry about.” She responded. Seeing the younger children did give her an idea. She was skeptical of the blonde girl’s explanation, thinking she might just be covering for her son. “Adam, before we all go have dinner. I think you better finish your friend. It’s not polite to just leave a girl so worked up like this.” She said, pointing over at Sam.

Sam’s eyes went wide at what the woman was saying. Adam didn’t seem too fazed by it though, about to reach his hand right back in. He was stopped by his mom grabbing his wrist, however. “I think there’s an even better way for you to help Sam than that. Adam, I think you should use your tongue to complete this task.” She looked at him sternly.

Adam’s eyes were now as wide as his friend’s. “Really?”

“Yes. Sam, you sit down in that chair over there.” She pointed. “And open your legs. Adam, go kneel down in between her legs and get to it.”

Both teens were nervous now, not wanting to do such an intimate act in front of such a large audience. No one seemed to be leaving, however, and his mom seemed to be getting impatient with them. Adam did the only thing he could, taking Sam’s hand, and leading her over to the chair to sit down. He then got down on his knees, and with a bit of force, opened the girl’s legs for her, and quickly brought his mouth down to her nether regions to hopefully get this over with quickly.

“What’s taking… Oh my god!” Abbie said under her breath as she walked into the room. She didn’t know the whole story of what was going on, but the sight intrigued her. Her thoughts drifted back to Monday, and the visit from Karen and the blonde girls, when she had received the very same pleasure. She imagined herself in Sam’s position with Blake down in between her legs and wondered if he would be up to trying something like that with her.

While Adam would have preferred doing such an activity in a much more private setting, he always imagined that if he did do this with a girl, that it would be with Sam. He just didn’t want to look inexperienced to those watching or have her thinking he didn’t know what he was really doing. Lucky for him, he remembered his friend Travis’ explanation of how to do this from the other day, and he had just gotten some practice on Hope. He felt like he had a good rhythm going with his tongue in no time.

Sam was feeling completely overwhelmed as everyone in the room watched her, and almost fainted when she looked at what the boy was doing to her between her legs. She couldn’t imagine anything more humiliating than this very moment in her life. She had only just been asked to remove all of her clothes yesterday, and now here she was being forced to endure this sex act in front of an audience. All to help her feel better about being naked? It does feel kinda good, an errant thought broke into her head.

No! She struggled with her own feelings, wanting to keep her defenses up. She was just like Adam, having imagined if anyone was going to do this to her, it would be him. Ohhh, and his tongue does feel so good on my clit, her own voice said in her head, just like I imagined. “Mmmmmm…” She gave a moan of pleasure out loud.

Hearing that Sam was starting to get into it, Hope went around the back of her chair, cupping her breasts from underneath. She waited for Sam to let out another, “Ohhhh… Yeah....” and then started massaging her young chest, paying special attention to the girl’s hard nipples.

Sam only had one last thought of resistance, a flash of the embarrassment she would feel knowing everyone in the room was about to watch her cum. After that, she just gave in, letting the pleasure overtake her. Everyone watched her intently as she twisted and turned back and forth from the intense pleasure she was feeling, as the two teens continued their attack on her erogenous zones. She lost track of the time, and of herself, as she gave in to one of the most intense orgasms of her young teenage life. “OOHHHHH GOOOOD!”

Everyone stayed quiet for a while. No one seemed sure what to say. The only real sound in the room was Sam trying to catch her breath. Eventually, Adam felt like he needed to break the silence. “How… How was I?” He looked up at her with a sheepish blush.

“Good…” She responded in a small voice. “Really, really good.” She seemed to be blushing just as hard as he was.

“Alright. Good. Now that that has been taken care of, let's go eat.” His mom spoke up.

“Oh my gosh! It’s already dinner time!?” Morgan started to panic. “We gotta get home Patrick. Mom’s going to freak out!” She rushed to gather her clothes, in too much of a panic to even put them on. She pulled open the front door, not even realizing she had dropped her panties in the process.

Her brother quickly scooped up the panties for her, ready to quickly follow her out the door, but turned back to give a proper goodbye. “Thanks for having us over! Goodbye Timmy! See you tomorrow, Maddie!” He turned again like he was going to leave, but then rushed back over to plant a big kiss on little Madeline’s cheek. Then he quickly ran out the door, pulling it shut behind him.

“Goodbye Patrick.” Madeline said, after he was already gone, holding her palm over the cheek he had just kissed, a large blush forming on her face.

“Ha-ha! Patrick likes you!” Her twin brother teased, pointing at her cheek.

“He does not!” Madeline’s face turned bright red.

“Yeah, he does, and you like him too!” Timmy taunted, running away from her.

“Shut up! I do not!” She exclaimed, chasing him into the kitchen.

Everyone laughed at the bickering of the two younger siblings, while Adam and Sam were both particularly happy to no longer be in the spotlight. “Ok, let's go eat.” His mom said once again, leading everyone into the kitchen this time. Once everyone had found a place to sit, and had been served their food, things seemed to calm down.

“Mrs. Larson, this is really delicious!” Hope gave a smile to her host. “Thank you for inviting us!”

“Yeah mom, it’s really good.” Adam added, with a mouth full of food.

“Thank you, kids. That’s really nice to hear.” The mother gave a beaming smile back, enjoying the compliments. “There is something I’ve been excited to tell you all about, but I wanted to wait until everyone was here.”

“So, what’s going on, mom?” Abbie gave her mom a curious glance.

“Well today my boss, Mrs. Stevens, and myself were discussing our beliefs and how better to present them to the wider community. There are still a lot of details to work out, but I think we’ve both hit on something that might just change the lives of women and girls across the world for the better. We’ve decided we’re going to start a new movement. We call it…” She held her hands above her head, putting a visual flourish on the word. “Feminudism!”

“Feminudism?” The kids all gave her a confused look.

“Yes, Feminudism! For too long women have been treated as sex objects by men! Well by being a Feminude, and freeing your body of the restrictions of clothing, women across the world can take back control of their own bodies! And learn to live without shame and oppression from men in their lives!”

“That actually sounds pretty cool, Mrs. Larson. Good for you!” Hope was the first to respond, as the other teens were a bit stunned by the woman’s idea. The twins just continued eating, not understanding half the words being used by their mother and feeling a little lost.

“I know. We’re having a preliminary meeting this Thursday at Burger Mountain to try and get the message out to more women. I’m so excited!”

“Why Burger Mountain?” The blonde girl asked.

“I’m pretty close with one of the managers.” She answered.

“Cody’s mom is a regional manager for them.” Adam explained further.

“It’d be really great if you girls could come too.” Mrs. Larson gave a look to both Hope and Sam. “And bring your whole family. Feminudism isn’t just about women. It will help men too.”

“I’ll, uh, see what my mom says.” Sam spoke up, wondering if she’d ever have the guts to tell her parents anything about the last two days, let alone anything about Mrs. Larson’s new ideas.

After dinner, both Sam and Hope returned to the living room to retrieve their things. Sam in particular felt like she had had enough nudity time for one day. “Would you girls like me to walk you home?” Adam asked as both girls began getting dressed.

“Sure. I’d like that.” Hope gave him a bright smile.

“Yeah, that’d be nice.” Sam responded, much more reserved.

“Maybe next time you girls will have the guts to walk home naked.” Mrs. Larson teased. “It’s been nice having you here. Both of you feel free to come over any time.” She said more seriously, giving them a warm smile.

“Thank you, Mrs. Larson. And thank you for the lovely dinner.” Hope said, as the three teens headed out the door.

After they had gone, Abbie ended up being the only one left in the living room. She hadn’t received any homework for the day, a rarity, and she wanted to take advantage of that by relaxing on the couch and watching her favorite television program. She was interrupted, however, by the sound of the doorbell ringing, and her mom yelling from upstairs, “Abbie, would you see who that is!?”

Taking a quick cautious peek out the window, Abbie was surprised to see who was on the other side of the door. “Heather?” She asked, finding her boyfriend’s older sister waiting. Surprisingly, the blonde girl was completely nude, and not the only one waiting, as a naked redhead was also with her. “Hey, aren’t you Lauren’s sister?” Abbie said, recognizing the other girl. She gave a little chuckle at the girl, unable to contain her glee at seeing one of her tormentors from the other day now in her shoes.

“Can we please come in?” Heather almost begged, not wanting to spend any more time outside in the nude.

“Oh, sure.” Abbie responded, motioning for them to come in.

“Yes, I’m Lauren’s sister.” Susana answered the question once both girls were inside. She looked down at the floor beneath her, obviously feeling shame. “I’m sorry about how I talked to you the other day.”

“Abbie!? Who’s at the door!?” Mrs. Larson called from the top of the stairs.

“It’s just Heather and her friend!” Abbie called back. Mrs. Larson took a quick peek down the stairs, but finding the two girls were both nude, paid them no more mind.

“Is there somewhere we can talk in private?” Heather asked Abbie.

“We can talk in the living room, I guess.” Abbie said, pointing the way for the two girls. “What is this about?” She asked once everyone had taken a seat.

“Lauren was super pissed this afternoon when we went to pick her up from school.” Susana started explaining. “Pissed about you.”

“So pissed, in fact, she made both of us strip naked right in the middle school parking lot.” Heather continued the explanation.

“Why would you do that?” Abbie had to suppress another chuckle, almost not believing what the two older girls were telling her.

“She’s blackmailing us.” Heather said flatly. “She almost even made us go into the Seven Eleven on fifth street, but we managed to talk her out of it.”

“She has some naked pictures of us, and if we don’t do as she says she’s going to spread them all over.” Susana added further. “She knows she can’t control you anymore. That’s why she made us come here. She says unless you continue doing what she tells you, she’s going to take it out on us.” The redhead had a pleading look on her face.

“Look, I get where you’re coming from, but…” Abbie started to reply.

“Please Abbie.” Heather interrupted. “It would just be for tonight. Susana and I have come up with a plan to get even with Lauren, but in order to do that we are going to need your help.”

“I’m listening.” Abbie said. She certainly wouldn’t pass up a chance at getting revenge on the little blonde demon girl she had been feuding with.

“We don’t have time to explain it all. Lauren is waiting for us out in the car and expects us back soon. All you have to do is get Lauren alone in the locker room after track tomorrow. We’ll take care of the rest.” Susana explained, getting up from the couch.

“Alright. I can do that.” Abbie replied, feeling a sense of excitement growing inside of her.

Heather also stood up from her seat. “Oh, and you have to come with us right now.”

“Huh?” Abbie looked at them with confusion.

“It’s Lauren’s demand. We have to get you to come with us, or Lauren is going to take it out on us.”

“I don’t know…” Abbie had pretty much had her fill of dealing with Lauren for the day.

“Please Abbie?” Heather truly started to beg. “It’ll just be for tonight, and then none of us will ever have to deal with Lauren again.”

“Fine. Let me go ask my mom.” Abbie relented.

Abbie was soon coming back down the stairs, carrying a little purse with her phone, keys, and wallet over her shoulder. Besides that, the only thing she was wearing for her outing was a pair of sandals.

Her mom was following her daughter in tow. “Thank you for inviting Abbie along with you, girls.” She smiled brightly at the two older teens. “Please have her back home around 9. It is a school night, remember.”

“Um, yes Mrs. Larson.” Heather replied, and the two older girls gave a little wave as the three headed out the door.

Of the three, Abbie was the only one not to rush to the safety of the car. Susana and Heather were both inside and buckled in before Abbie even had the door open. Sliding into the back seat, she gave a perturbed look at the blonde girl seated beside her. Lauren gave her an evil smug smile in return, saying, “I’m so glad you could make it.” in her annoyingly cheery voice.

“Where are we going?” Abbie demanded from the girl.

“Yeah, where are we going?” Susana had started the car but had no idea of their destination. All three naked girls looked at the only clothed girl with trepidation.

“I thought we could visit the mall.” Lauren grinned at their shocked expressions. Before any of them could even voice their protest, she added, “And don’t even think about complaining. I’ve set up a little website with all of your naked pictures. All I have to do is push one little button on my phone and it will go live to the world. Then everyone will be treated to getting to know the naked girls of Grandview!”

The naked girls just stewed in their own despair as they made the drive to the busier part of their town. The girls were at least thankful that they didn’t receive any trouble on the way, as it was already past dusk, and they had the cover of darkness preventing anyone from really noticing they were nude. The three girls’ nerves went into overdrive as they all spotted the large sign advertising Grandview mall on the horizon.

Lauren did help to calm them down a little, as she directed her sister to pull the car into the underground parking structure. Susana was able to drive around until she found a secluded spot that was less visible to anyone who could be watching.

Lauren was the first to get out once the car was parked, demanding the other girls do the same. Susana and Heather stayed crouched down as they exited the vehicle, but after everything Abbie had been through over the last few days, she didn’t even think of doing such a thing until seeing the older blonde trying to conceal her nudity in front of her. There was no one else around anyway, so Abbie just stayed upright.

“Alright, give me the keys.” Lauren held her hand out expectantly.

“Please? You can’t make us go into the mall naked!” Susana begged, handing her younger sister the keys as demanded.

“How cruel do you think I am?” She held up a plastic bag, which looked to contain very little amount of clothing. “I brought something for you and Heather to wear. You two can discuss who gets to wear what. I figured Abbie didn’t need anything, since she’s proclaimed she’s a nudist now.” Abbie just gave the little blonde a large scowl.

“You can’t be serious.” Susana said, checking the garments her sister had provided.

“Oh, did I forget to bring two?” Lauren giggled at her sister in a mocking tone. “Well, I guess you’re just gonna have to split it.” She started walking away, hitting the lock button on the key fob, locking the girls out of the car. “I’ll meet you at the elevator.”

“What did she give us?” Heather asked, trying to see into the bag. Susana gave her a frown, pulling one of her bikinis from the bag. “I guess that’s why she said we could split it.” Heather reached out, taking the top into her left hand, and the bottoms in the right. "So, what do you want? Top or bottom?" She asked, gesturing each hand with each word.

Susana pursed her lips, considering the options. She found it hard to believe she was in the position where she had to consider whether it was better to leave her breasts or pubic mound and butt on display. Before she could even answer, a car ended up passing a few rows down, forcing the girls to quickly duck down.

Even Abbie had ducked for cover, but returned to upright quickly, reminding herself of her new resolve. She knew she would soon be in the crowded mall without any stitch of clothing, but the thought of that didn't really help to calm her nerves. "Just pick one." She said, "It's not like one option is really better than the other."

"Can I have the bottoms?" Susana felt a need to justify herself, even if Heather had given her the choice. "It's just, you have more hair down there than me, so you'll be more covered there."

Heather handed over the chosen garment, then slipped on the other half, covering up her top. She felt really strange only wearing half of a swimsuit. “Yeah, your boobs are way bigger than mine anyway too. Better to show those off than mine.” She tried making a joke, forcing a little laugh.

Her friend gave a small chuckle in response, having to admit their predicament was amusing in a twisted way. She wondered if it would have been better to take the top. One of her very favorite assets about herself was the size of her large breasts, but now everyone in the Grandville mall would be seeing them au naturel.

Their choices made, and the garments in place, the three girls headed for the elevator. Even if she was the youngest of the three, Abbie ended up leading the way, most used to going nude. The older girls were still quite timid when it came to being nude, and both kept nervously adjusting the bit of covering they had, both wishing they also had the other half of the suit to wear. Since they had parked in such a remote location, the trip to the elevators was a much longer walk then it normally would have been. As a result, they were forced to face their first patrons of the mall just as they were about to enter the elevator lobby.

“Woah!” The man said when he spotted the three girls, stopping in his tracks in the doorway. Heather guessed the man was about the same age as her father. The two older teens hastily covered their exposed parts, while Abbie continued to leave herself exposed. She knew if she was going to be accepted as a nudist, then covering was out of the question. Besides, it would just make it look like they were doing something wrong. She glanced back over her shoulder at the older girls, letting out an exasperated sigh.

“What? What is it, George?” A woman, presumably his wife, pushed her way past him to see what was happening. “What is this!?” She asked in astonishment after seeing the girls, her face starting to morph into a look of appall. Coming along with her were two teens, a younger boy probably about Abbie’s age, and an older girl, closer in age to Heather and Susana. Both their faces also changed to shock when confronted with the three teen girls' state of dress.

Abbie took charge of the situation, seeing that the older girls were going to be no help, explaining herself before the woman could blow up at her. “Sorry. We mean no offence. We’re nudists. As you can see these two are new to the lifestyle and are still adjusting. My name’s Abbie.” She took a step towards the woman, extending her hand.

All of the anger had been taken out of the woman’s sail, as the nude girl was acting so polite to her. “Oh. I’m, uh, Martha. And this is my husband George, and our two kids, Haylie and Trenton.” She introduced herself, accepting the girl’s hand.

Abbie smiled at the woman, happy to have squelched her anger. “This is Heather and Susana.” She introduced the older girls, giving them a quick gesture indicating they should lower their arms.

Both girls sheepishly dropped their arms from their exposed privates, giving a blush in the process, and squeaking out a “Hi.” towards the family.

“They allow nudity at the mall?” George asked, a little perplexed at the situation.

That’s a good question, Abbie thought to herself, but really wanted to get all of this over with. They hadn’t even made it into the mall yet, and already they were facing resistance. “I mean, we’re teenage girls. Where do girls like to hang out? Just ‘cause we’re nudists means we can’t come to the mall?” She joked.

“What would be the point? The whole reason to come to the mall is to try on clothes.” The older teen, Haylie, replied with a joke of her own, making everyone laugh.

“Hey! We don’t go naked all the time!” Abbie added through her laughter but could help thinking that she practically did.

“Well, you girls stay safe, and have a good time.” Martha said, starting to lead the family to their vehicle.

“Hey Haylie? You ever thought about becoming a nudist?” They heard her younger brother asking as they went through the door.

“In your dreams, Trent!” Was her reply.

Inside, they found the little blonde waiting for them exactly where she had said, a smug smirk on her face. “Abbie, I think you handled that just great.”

“You were watching that?” Susana frowned at her sister, feeling completely betrayed that she had allowed something like that to happen to her. Then she reminded herself that this was all Lauren’s doing in the first place, finding it hard to contain her rage at her little sister.

“I heard it. The door wasn’t shut all the way.”

“That guy brings up a good point. What if the mall won't let us in like this?” Heather asked.

“I’m sure it will be fine once Abbie gives them her explanation.” Lauren said cheerfully, pushing the button to the elevator.

The nerves of the three naked girls went into overdrive as they rode up to the main level of the mall. The older girls especially, as they barely had any experience with being nude in public. Abbie was a bit more prepared for what they were about to face, but there was a big difference between the mostly empty streets of their suburb, or even the few members of her track team she had just faced that afternoon, versus the typically crowded mall of Grandview. Especially with it being the most popular hangout for the teens of their town.

All too soon, the dreaded ding of the elevator went off, letting the girls all know they had reached the main floor. The older girls were both freaking out, unable to resist covering their exposed privates as they huddled near the back. Abbie, standing near the front of the cab, felt her pulse begin to race as the doors slid open, even with her newfound trick to keep her embarrassment under control.

“Come on! What are you waiting for!?” Lauren said with a devilish smile as she stepped through the doors.

Abbie took a few deep breaths and followed the blonde’s lead out into the open air of the mall. It didn’t seem like anyone had noticed them yet, but she was sure it was only a matter of time before the three mostly bare girls ended up being the center of attention.

Lauren had to hold the elevator doors since her older sister and her bottomless friend didn’t seem to want to move. “Get out here!” She hissed at the older girls. “Fine. I’ll just set the website to public then.” She threatened. As humiliating as they knew their public outing at the mall was about to be, they both knew the humiliation Lauren would face tomorrow would be even worse. Letting Lauren think she was in control was part of their plan. With total reluctance, the bottomless blonde took her first step forward, exiting the elevator cab. The topless redhead was not far behind.

Abbie hadn’t been paying much attention to her surroundings, watching to see what the older girls would do. It came as a surprise to her to come face to face with one of the mall security guards as she turned back around. “Let me guess. You’re claustrophobic?” The guard said, deadpan.

“No…” Abbie was rattled, looking into the eyes of the woman. She turned even more red as the woman’s eyes scanned up and down her naked body. “No. I’m, uh, a nudist.” She responded but could even hear the doubt evident in her own voice.

“And these two?” The security guard locked her gaze onto the older girls next.

Abbie could see the panic written all over Susana and Heather’s faces. She knew she needed to explain things fast before they really ended up in trouble. Gathering all of her courage, she tapped the woman on the shoulder, bringing the attention back to herself. “Hi. Sorry. Let me try that again. My name’s Abbie Larson. My two friends and I are nudists. In fact, we’re new at being nudists. Very new at being nudists. We were hoping to try and get over our shyness by practicing a little in a more public space. We thought the mall would be a perfect place since there are always so many nice and friendly security guards everywhere that could keep us safe. We didn’t mean any offence.” Abbie couldn’t believe she had just come up with that off the top of her head, but it did seem to be working. She flashed the woman her puppy dog eyes to really sell it home.

The woman’s demeanor seemed to soften, buying Abbie’s explanation. “Well, I suppose it’s really no harm for you girls to be like this. Let me talk with my manager and see what I can do.” She unclipped her radio from her belt, relaying a message to one of the other guards.

As they waited for the head of security to arrive, it was becoming more apparent to the mall patrons that something was definitely different about the girls speaking with the security guard near the elevator. Through no real fault of their own, the three scantily clad girls were drawing more and more attention to themselves. Particularly Abbie in just her shoes and nothing else. A large group of boys, aged anywhere between nine and nineteen, had gathered across the way, all enjoying ogling the bare girls from afar.

“Haven’t you seen a naked girl before!” The security guard started marching her way towards the group, causing them all to scatter and run. The girls all figured, for most of them, it probably was their first time. “Sorry about that.” She gave the girls an apologetic look as she came back over.

“It’s alright.” Abbie said. “It’s just something you have to get used to when you’re a nudist.”

“I suppose.” The woman gave a little chuckle. “I don’t mean to pry, but can I ask you what made you decide to become a nudist? I’ve never had the tiniest bit of desire to be nude in such a public place like this. In fact, I’d say it’s one of my worst nightmares. I just don’t understand why such a polite, nice young lady would want to expose herself to such ridicule.”

Abbie had to take a moment to think of how to respond. “Honestly, in the right circumstances, being naked can be very freeing. And, you wouldn't think it, but I feel like it’s actually helped me with being more confident.” She smiled at the woman.

“Well. I guess in a twisted way I can understand that.” She laughed. “And what about you two? Neither of you have said a word since I got here.” She turned her attention to the older girls.

“Well, uh…” Susana gave a blush.

“Basically, what she said.” Heather responded, nodding her head towards Abbie.

The woman gave another chuckle. “Seems like you two really need this practice.” She looked at Lauren next. “And what about you? Why aren’t you naked like the other girls?”

“Oh, well…” The little blonde hadn’t expected to be put on the spot like that. “I am here to help them out. In case they need someone clothed or get into any trouble or something.”

“Oh! Well, isn’t that sweet of you to help out.” The woman patted Lauren on her blonde head.

Arriving on the scene was not the head of security, but a man in a navy blue suit. Seemingly one of the middle managers of the mall. “Jan, what can I help you with?” He appeared to be a little flustered, especially when giving a quick glance at the two almost nude sixteen year olds.

“Brad. Uh, hi. It’s not every day you come out of the office.” The security woman joked. Her expression became more serious as she started explaining the situation. “These girls are practicing nudists. They would like to know if it would be alright for them to practice getting used to being nude since the mall is a secure public place where they can be protected from any harassment or the like.”

The man turned to address the girls directly. “Of course. You girls are perfectly welcome here. I would like to make it clear that Grandview Mall would never discriminate on the basis of one's personal lifestyle orientation.”

The security guard gave him a surprised look, expecting to receive much more push back. “Why thank you, sir!” She smiled at him.

“Jan, would you mind joining me over here for a moment?” He said as more of a direction, not a request. He turned his back to the girls, trying to speak softly so he wasn’t overheard. “There was a county wide ordinance put out a while back. Fact is, even if we wanted to kick ‘em out, we couldn’t. Even if the mall is private property, it’s still considered a public space under the law.”

“I see, sir.”

“The higher-ups think it’s a great way to bring in more customers anyway. They say, if you can see some attractive female flesh walking by, then why wouldn’t you want to keep coming back again and again. But I don’t want this blowing up in our faces, Jan. You know it’ll be our necks if anything goes wrong. That’s why I want eyes on these girls the entire time they’re here. We don’t stop watching them until their back tires leave the parking lot. Understand?”

“Yes sir! Of course, sir!” The woman gave a little salute.

He turned to address the girls again, with a smarmy smile on his lips. “Girls, please enjoy all the great amenities Grandview Mall has to offer and thank you for shopping with us today.”

"Wow, I never expected that to actually work." Lauren commented as the girls made their way into the mall proper. "I was honestly expecting them to just kick us out of here before we ever got this far. Good job Abbie!"

"Can we just go then?" Heather begged, giving a pleading look at her friend's younger sister.

"No way. They'd get suspicious of us for sure." Lauren pointed over her shoulder, and the girls all saw that the security woman was still following them from a short distance. Abbie was a little relieved someone would be looking out for them while they were there, but it also meant they would have to keep up the charade of her lie for a lot longer too.

As the girls made their way further into the mall, they could all tell they were becoming the target of everyone’s attention as soon as they passed. Even Lauren felt like she was being stared at, being in such close proximity to the bare girls. She was about to suggest they all go into one of the shops, where they would not be so out in the public eye, but never got the opportunity as three high school boys approached them.

“Wow! Heather! Susana! Twice in one day!” Tony and two of his cohorts all grinned broadly at the undressed girls. His friends took great delight in seeing two female classmates in such a revealing state, while Tony focused his attention on the nude girl he didn’t know. “So, who’s this pretty young thing?”

Abbie blushed, not sure if she should take the boy’s words as a compliment. “My name’s Abbie.”

“And why have you joined these two hotties in being naked today? In fact, you’re even more bare than them.” He asked next. “And just as beautiful.”

“Ummm...“ Abbie wondered the best way to answer and took a look over at the high school girls, but they didn’t seem to want to say anything either. So, she decided to go with the same explanation that had been working so far. "I'm, uh, practicing becoming a nudist. We thought the mall would be a good place to try with all the people here."

"Well now it makes a whole lot more sense. What was with all the secrecy yesterday? You girls should have just told me you were nudists last night at the drive though." Tony smiled broadly at his two classmates.

"Ha-ha! Yeah…" Heather had to force a laugh, but it came out sounding nervous.

"Damn that's so cool you girls are nudists! Might I say the three of you look mighty fine like that." One of Tony's friends said.

"Jeremy, don't embarrass them." The other friend said, detecting the obvious blush of the three bare girls.

"Don't tell me what to do, Frank!" The first one responded, backhanding his friend in the chest.

"Hey, you girls wanna come hang out with us?" Tony asked, acting like he had just had the brightest idea in the world.

The three bare girls were all about to respond with a resounding no, but Lauren beat them to the punch. "Oh, Susana and Heather would love to!" She gave a bright smile over to her sister and friend. "Abbie and I were actually headed over towards the food court, but you guys have fun!"

"Alright, cool." Tony responded.

"Meet us over by the elevator in about an hour." Lauren said cheerfully, grabbing Abbie's hand to lead her away.

Abbie waited until they were far enough away from the older teens to yank her hand away from the blonde girl. "I can't believe you're doing this to your own sister!" She complained. "You don't know those guys! What if they do something to them?"

Lauren spun back around, giving her the evil eye. "Don't worry. I saw the security woman follow them. Besides, you should be much more focused on what's going to happen to you at the food court."

"Happen to me!?" Abbie repeated with some alarm, but the blonde girl had already turned and left her standing there. Not wanting to be left alone, naked at the mall, Abbie quickly caught up with her.

Once they could see the food court coming up, Lauren held her arm out to stop the naked girl from going any farther. "Listen. I'm going to go check out that shop over there. I want you to go grab yourself something to eat and sit at one of the tables. I'll meet you there in a little while. Oh, and grab me one of those big pretzels with cheese!" She turned on her heel, leaving Abbie behind before she could respond.

Abbie’s metal state became about as down as it had been in the last few days. Now she was naked, and surrounded by a crowded sea of people, all seemingly looking at her and judging her. Getting into line to buy some food, like she had been told to do, she could overhear the couple in front of her clearly talking about her. “I just don’t know what’s happened to the morals of the youth of America these days. Could you imagine going to a public mall without your clothes?” The woman huffed out.

“Oh, I bet you’d look cute doing it honey.” Was the man’s response.

It must not have been what the woman wanted to hear, as she punched him in the arm. “I’ll be waiting at the table!” and she marched off.

“Don’t pay her any mind.” The man said to Abbie, but then he took a look down at her naked body, and seemed to get really uncomfortable with himself, before turning back to face the front of the line.

Things didn't seem to get any better once it was Abbie’s turn to order. The girl behind the counter seemed to look at her with disdain, especially when a few of the other employees all came from the back to check out the naked girl.

Her self-consciousness was practically in overdrive, as she found an empty table to sit down at, to eat the order of small fries she had gotten for herself. She wasn’t even hungry, she thought to herself, as she spotted Lauren’s blonde hair across the way. Lauren was talking to a group of teens, and then seemed to point in her direction. Her panic went through the roof as the group also seemed to spot her, and all started to come in her direction. She could recognize two of the teens, one boy and one girl, that she knew she shared a class with.

“Abbie? Abbie, what are you doing here? Wow, I can’t believe this!” She heard the giggle of a young girl next to her.

Looking to her right, she was surprised to see Cindy, one of the girls who had been at her mom’s boss's house. “Cindy?”

“Hi Abbie.” She greeted the naked girl with a bright smile. “You know my friend Jessica?”

“Oh, yeah hi.” Abbie said, remembering the other young girl that had been over. She spotted the group of teens were almost upon her. “Why don’t you two sit down and we’ll catch up?” She asked, hoping that the group of teens would ignore her if they saw her speaking with someone else.

Just as she had hoped, the group passed her by, as Cindy continued the conversation. “I can’t believe you’re here like this. After the way you got so upset the other day.”

“Yeah, wow!” Jessica added. “I can barely stand being naked in my own backyard. You’re really brave, Abbie!”

“Oh, well, thanks.” Abbie was starting to get her panic back under control. She let out a little sigh of relief, seeing the teens disappear around the corner.

“I had no idea it was alright to be nude at the mall. Hey! Would you mind if we joined you?” Cindy asked excitedly, pushing her chair back.

“Oh. Not at all if you really want to.” Abbie looked at the girl with envy, wondering why she couldn’t feel as free about being naked all the time.

“What!? Cindy!?” Jessica looked at her friend with shock, but Cindy was already out of her chair, with her top above her head.

“Come on, Jess. What better place to get used to being naked than the mall!” Cindy gave some encouragement to her friend.

“Hey! That’s exactly why we’re here.” Lauren had somehow snuck up behind Abbie and walked over to take the empty seat at the table. “Abbie wanted to get more experience being naked in a public place, where so many people would be around to see her.” She gave a cheeky grin to Abbie.

“Ah, that’s great!” Cindy replied, having gotten most of the rest of her clothes off. “Could one of you help me with this?” She asked, having some difficulty undoing the clasp of her training bra.

“Sure. I can.” Lauren gave a little giggle to the stripping girl. Once her training bra was off, Cindy was now just as naked as Abbie.

Cindy gave a look back at her friend, who still hadn’t budged. “Come on Jessica. You should join us.” She turned back to the blonde girl. “You can join us too.”

“Yeah! Come on, Lauren, join us!” Abbie said in a mocking tone.

“Oh no. I’m not a nudist like Abbie.” Lauren shot her another evil look.

“Well, suit yourself. But it is really fun. You should try it.” replied Cindy.

“Oh, I think Abbie’s having enough fun for the both of us.” Lauren couldn’t help grinning at her in delight.

“Jessica, are you really not going to get naked?” Cindy asked one last time with a pout.

Her friend shook her head no emphatically, saying “No way! There’s too many people around. Maybe we can try your backyard tomorrow, like we talked about.”

“Fine.” Cindy relented, stuffing her clothes into one of her shopping bags. “Well, we gotta get going. My mom will be here to pick us up soon.”

“Oh…” Abbie got a little disappointed, not wanting to be left as the only one naked again. “Well, say hi to your mom for me. And uh, tell her I’m sorry about how I acted the other day. In fact, I’m, uh, really sorry for the way I acted towards the two of you the other day too.”

“Oh, it’s alright, Abbie.” Cindy came over and gave her a little hug. “We forgive you.” She gave the older girl a smile. “Have fun being naked at the mall!” and the two young girls were off.

“What was that about?” Lauren asked, taking a bite of the pretzel Abbie had bought for her.

“What was what?”

“What were you apologizing about?”

“The way I acted when I was at Cindy’s house the other day. My mom works for her mom. She’s her assistant. They have the same rules at their house. I kinda laughed at them for it before my mom made me strip naked too.” Abbie explained. “Kinda just like you’ve been treating me the last few days.” She shot her a small scowl.

Lauren ignored her, instead focusing on the part about the rules. “You mean there's another place with those crazy rules!?”

“Yeah, my house, Cindy’s house, Gwen’s house, H--” Abbie stopped herself before giving away all the information.

“Who’s house?” Lauren looked at her suspiciously.

“Um, Haylie’s house.” Abbie made her best attempt to cover.

Lauren seemed to buy it though. “Haylie? Who’s Haylie?”

“A friend of Gwen’s, from high school. I don’t think you know her.”

“Well, your family along with all the rest of them are a bunch-a weirdos!” Lauren gave a large chuckle. "The very idea of a girl just going naked like that. It's so ridiculous."

"You never know, Lauren. One day your parents might decide to make the same rule at your house. Then you'd be forced into it just like I was."

"Ha! Yeah right! My parents would never do that. Besides, even if they did, I'd never go along with it!"

Abbie rolled her eyes at the girl. "Ooh! So tough and brave. Not going to do what mommy and daddy tells you!"

“Whatever! I don’t have to take this from you!” Lauren angrily stood up, storming away from the table. “All everyone’s gonna remember you for is being a nudist, Abbie!”

Abbie was about to take another bite of her fries, satisfied with the reaction she had gotten out of the little blonde girl, but noticed everyone in the cafeteria was staring at her. “What!? Don’t look at me!? She’s on her period or something!” She shouted out to the other patrons, making them return back to their own conversations.

While Abbie was busy finishing up her fries, Heather and Susana were dealing with their own problems across the mall. Being left in the care of three of their male classmates was not either of the 16 year old’s idea of fun, especially dressed so scantily as they were. The boys had been drilling the girls with their best version of twenty questions about their nudity since the younger girls had left, and the two girls were getting sick of standing there in the open, where it seemed more and more people were gathering around to ogle them.

“Can we go do something?” Heather had to ask nervously, wondering if there was a way, she and Susana could somehow sneak away from the boys.

“What do you want to go do?” Tony asked with a smug smile. As long as he got to continue hanging out with these two scantily clad babes, he didn’t really care what they were doing.

“How about if Heather and I go try on some clothes for you guys, and you can tell us if we look good or not.” Susana suggested, thinking she could get some reprieve from only being in her bikini bottoms.

“What! No wa--!” Jeremy complained but was cut off by Tony.

“Sure. That’s a great idea. Follow me girls.” He pointed over at the nearest clothing store, and the girls cautiously followed as he started leading the way. The other two boys also followed, not wanting to lose their access to the exposed female flesh in front of them. They both figured their friend must have a plan for the two girls.

He led everyone towards the women’s section, all the way to the back, near the changing rooms. Turning towards his friends, he gave a little wink before saying, “The three of us are feeling pretty generous today. How would you girls like it if we bought you each a new outfit. Whatever it is that you look best in.” He gave the girls another grin.

“Wow! Really!? That’d be amazing!” Susana exclaimed, hoping this meant she wouldn’t have to go back home wearing so little.

“Hold on. It can’t be that easy.” Heather held her hand up in front of her topless friend, sure there must be some kind of catch.

“See that’s why I like you, Heather. You’re so smart. You’re right. There’s a little more to it than I’ve said. The three of us want to watch you pick out your outfit.” The girls didn’t seem bothered by that. “And we all think that you should both pick out your clothes completely naked.”

“But! But!” Susana started to stutter, not prepared to lose the only bit of clothing she currently had.

“That’s cruel!” Heather folded her arms in a pout.

“Come on. I specifically chose this store since there didn’t seem to be very many people in here. But the longer you wait, the bigger chance people are gonna start coming in.” Tony explained.

“Gah! Fine!” Heather reached around her back, and quickly had the top unclasped in seconds. Tony held his hand out to take it from her, and cautiously, the blonde girl revealed her bare breasts to the boys, handing over her only garment. “I swear if you’re lying...!”

Susana was doubly hesitant as her blonde friend, but the chance at getting an entire outfit to wear home outweighed any sense of shame she was feeling. Removing her bottoms didn’t really leave her that much more exposed, she tried to reason in her head, even if her face was burning by the time, she handed it over.

After that, it became a scramble as the girls started looking through the clothes nearest to them. Neither girl could honestly care about what they ended up getting looked like, as long as they got something decent enough to wear home, and their main focus ended up being on the size. Unfortunately for them, the clothes nearest to the changing rooms seemed to be made for much younger girls, and they ended up venturing out farther into the store because of it. The three boys all followed along closely behind the girls, not wanting to miss any moment of their nudity.

There were only a few other women shopping in the area, just as Tony had explained. Both Heather and Susana ended up forced into the position of getting closer to them than they would have liked, since they were standing right near the only sized clothes that would fit. Susana in particular got really sad, when a woman about her mom’s age gave her a look of disgust before huffing off in outrage.

It wasn’t difficult for the girls to find something to wear after that. Susana picked out a pink sundress, long enough that the bottom would reach all the way to her knees. Heather had also found her own outfit. A red t-shirt with a cartoon character she didn’t really know, and what she had thought were jeans, but when she picked them up, they had turned out to be jean shorts. She didn’t really care too much, as they would be much better than being bottomless like she had been.

At the prompting of the boys, the girls were forced to make one final trip through the store, back to the changing area, where the boys said they would judge if the outfits the girls had picked out were worthy enough. Before either girl would get a chance to enter one of the private cubicles and get dressed, however, they were stopped by one of the employees. “You girls can’t try on those clothes without underwear.” The young lady folded her arms, looking like she was annoyed to even be there.

“Will you guys buy us some underwear?” Heather pleaded with the boys.

They each gave each other a knowing grin, before Frank responded, “I don’t really think we have enough money to buy you both underwear and an outfit. Sorry.”

“Oh, come on!” The blonde girl complained.

Her redheaded friend tried a more tactful approach. “Please! There must be something we can do for you guys?” She gave the boys a pleading look.

“How about if they try it on over the bikini they brought?” Tony said, pulling the garments from his pocket, and holding them out towards the employee.

“Whatever.” The girl rolled her eyes as she walked away, feeling like she didn’t get paid nearly enough to care.

Tony smiled over at Heather, taking her hand and basically dragging her into the nearest cubicle. Heather nervously made sure the door was latched shut and was about to turn around and demand he hand over the swimsuit to her but was shocked to see the boy had fished his cock through the fly of his pants. “What are you doing!?” She whispered in an exasperated tone. “Your friends and Susana are right outside!”

“Wanna have sex?” He wiggled his eyebrows at her and gave her another cheeky grin.

“WHAT!?” She yelled, then tried to keep her voice down so they wouldn’t get in trouble. “No, I don’t want to have sex with you!” She tried to reach for the suit in his hand, but he quickly put it behind his back, swinging his large erection back and forth in the girl’s direction. She tried futilely to reach around his back to retrieve the garments, at the same time wanting to avoid touching his hard penis.

“Fine.” He relented. “We can have sex later. Right now, I’ll settle for that second blowjob you didn’t give me earlier.” She looked like she was just going to continue protesting, so he added, “No blowjob, no outfit. It’s your decision.”

In mere moments, Heather was down on her knees, taking the head of his throbbing member into his mouth. Even she was surprised with how quickly she had reacted. But she had already given him one blowjob that day, what was one more if it meant she could leave the mall with clothes? He placed his hands on the back of her head, just like he had done the previous time, and almost began face fucking her. Heather could do nothing but gag and groan, as she didn’t want to alert the others to what was really going on in the changing room. Tony felt the same way, only emitting the tiniest little moans from the immense pleasure he was feeling. It didn’t take him long to cum either, as he was quite turned on from the way he had manipulated this girl into the situation.

After he had come, Tony detected a hint of disgust on the girl’s face. He was about to ask what was wrong, but then saw that her mouth was still full. “You’re gonna have to swallow it. If you spit it out, they’re gonna know what we were up to in here.”

Giving him a large grimace, Heather squeezed her eyes shut, and forced herself to swallow. She gave a little burp once it was all down and covered her mouth in embarrassment. “Now can I get dressed?” She almost demanded, snatching the bikini from his outstretched hand this time.

It didn’t take her long to get dressed. The shorts had turned out to be a little tight, but she could make do. She checked herself out in the mirror, thinking she didn’t look half bad, and feeling like it was nice to have some normalcy and be back in clothes again. She also caught Tony’s reflection checking her out just as much and couldn’t help giving a little blush back. It was strange for her to think she had spent all this time naked in front of him, and he still found interest in her even with her clothes on.

All too soon, Heather realized she would need to strip naked again. Susana needed the bikini to try on her own dress. She ended up struggling in particular with the tight shorts, and the swim bottoms came down right along with it, making the boys all let out a little chuckle in response. She watched as Susana and Frank disappeared into the changing booth, knowing that would leave Jeremy and Tony a lot of time to ogle her freely.

She thought about just getting dressed in the clothes the boys had promised to buy her but didn’t want to go against the wishes of the shop and end up getting kicked out before they even had a chance to buy them. She had folded the clothes and was now using them to partially conceal her naked body, holding them in front of her bare chest. That wouldn’t last long, as Tony insisted on holding them for her, saying he would be paying for them soon anyway. She knew the real reason was just so the two boys could leer at her without obstruction, but she didn’t want to cause problems with how close she was to getting clothes again, so just gave them over and let them look without fuss.

It took Susana much less time to come out of the changing room, as Frank hadn’t tried to force her into doing anything. Susana had chosen him to go in with her in particular since he didn’t seem to be the type to push for that. Clad in her pink dress, her happiness at being dressed was also momentary, as Jeremy told her to take it off so they could go pay for it. She did as she was told, not wanting to risk the boys backing out of the deal now. Even pulling the pink dress up over her head, she didn’t feel too exposed since she was still wearing her bikini. That is until Heather gave her a look as if to say you better take that off too or we’re no longer going to be friends. Without much thought, Susana handed those garments over to Jeremy also, first her top, and then the bottoms. Now she was just as naked as her blonde friend again.

Heather came over and grabbed her friend’s hand and started leading her towards the front of the shop, saying, “Come on guys. It’s time for you to pay up.” knowing they had already lived up to their end of the bargain.

The boys had planned on living up to their end of the deal as well, feeling like the girls had certainly been good sports about everything that evening. Especially Tony, who still found it hard to believe he had received not one, but two blowjobs from such a babe as Heather Moss that day. That was until someone started calling Heather’s name.

“MOM!” Heather couldn’t believe her eyes, as not just her mom, but both her parents walked into the store. “DAD!”

The boys quickly ducked into one of the isles of clothes, not wanting to be anywhere near the naked girls with their parents around. They didn’t know how much trouble the girls might be in being caught naked at the mall, and they didn’t want to be anywhere near there to find out, or risk getting into trouble themselves. They quickly shoved the clothes the girls had picked out into one of the shelves, including Susana’s bikini, and then booked it out of the far exit.

“Mom. Dad. I can explain…” Heather said, fearing the worst as her parents marched towards her.

Surprisingly, her mother didn’t seem too mad at her, instead giving her a wide smile. “It’s alright, Heather. I know you’re technically still supposed to be grounded, but I think your father and I can overlook that because of the circumstances. Right Gary?”

“Oh… Um, I suppose.” He answered, still unsure why his daughter was completely naked in such a public place.

“I must say you really surprised me, Heather. After you made such a stink about this the other day, here you are of your own volition, nude at the Grandview Mall.” Her mom continued. “I’m really proud of you, Heather. If you’re feeling brave enough to come to the mall naked, then I don’t think you’ll have any trouble going naked anywhere else.”

“Yeah…” Heather replied with a nervous laugh, looking side eyed at her equally naked friend. Her stomach tied up in knots, realizing her mom now thought she was perfectly ok with going nude, and realizing there was nothing she could do about it. She also noticed right then that the boys had completely abandoned them and had taken every bit of clothing of theirs with them. Especially the bikini they had come into the mall with to begin with. Now both girls would have to get by with wearing nothing for the rest of their time at the mall.

“Well, you girls have a good time.” Her mom gave another bright smile. “We’ll see you at home.” The girls had wanted to go back into the store to see if they could find the boys, but Heather felt like she had just skirted by her parents, relieved they hadn’t tried to get them to stay and shop with them. They ended up leaving the store empty handed, and headed for the elevator, where they hoped to see Abbie and Lauren already waiting.

Once the girls were gone, Gary felt like he could finally make his worries clear to his wife. “I really don’t think it’s a good idea to leave them alone like that.”

“Oh, nonsense. I saw one of the security guards following them out of here. I think they’ll be fine.” Was her reply.

“If you say so.” He responded. Then he gave his wife a quick smirk. “Hey, didn’t you say you’d go naked any time the girls went naked?”

“Shut it, Gary!” She said zealously, then gave him her own smirk. She leaned over to whisper in his ear. “Help me pick out something you like, and then you can sneak into the changing room with me.” She sauntered away, shaking her hips for him a little.


