The New Rules
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Chapter 17

The evening so far had given Adam a few interesting twists. He had left his house to walk the two lovely young ladies, Sam and Hope, to their homes. While nothing too surprising happened while they walked, the three of them ended up chatting about all that had happened to them at the Larson household that day.

"I guess your mom's rules aren't completely crazy. There are a few perks." Sam said, as she gave Adam a coy smirk.

"Yeah. The sexual pleasure rule is amazing!" Hope added, being much less coy about her feelings. "Why didn't you tell us about that rule?"

Both Sam and Adam were a little shocked by her brazenness, and he responded, "First of all, it's not the sexual pleasure rule or whatever you called it. It's a rule to help you girls get over any modesty you have about being naked." He then gave the girls a wide smile as he said, "Any sexual pleasure you get is just an added bonus."

"Well whatever the reason, I like it!" Hope returned his smile, just as big.

“You’re just lucky you’re so good at it, or Hope and I would have kicked your ass for grabbing us like that.” Sam was feeling her confidence back, now that she was in clothes again. Some of her unease at being naked in front of him had dissipated, as now he had been naked in front of her too, and she felt like they were back on much more even footing. She had been surprised at how much she had enjoyed that too, not just seeing him naked, but also being naked with him. She was starting to realize she might like to have more than just a friendship with him.

Her thoughts were broken by his reply. “Watch it Sam, or I’ll be forced to give you a spanking when you come over tomorrow.” He stuck out his tongue and blew a raspberry at her. “Until my mom gets home, it’s up to me on how I punish you girls.”

“Well, maybe you can give me the same punishment you gave your little sister.” She laughed, pushing his shoulder.

“You two are cute!” Hope giggled at them, making both of them blush. “Ooh! Here’s my house!” She took a quick step towards Adam, surprising him with a kiss on his cheek. “I’ll see you tomorrow too, if you don’t mind.” She fluttered her eyelashes at him a few times.

“Uhhh, no. See you tomorrow.” He responded, still a little thrown off by her kiss.

Sam felt a little jealous about what the blonde girl had just done, until Hope gave her an even bigger surprise. “And I’ll see you tomorrow too...” Hope also gave her a kiss on the cheek, making her blush. Before Sam could even respond, Hope gave her butt a little smack. “SEXY!” and she ran all the way to her front door, giggling the whole way.

The two of them stood in stunned silence, until the blonde girl disappeared inside. “Did she really just do that?” Adam looked over at his friend, in utter confusion.

“Let’s get out of here.” Sam said, chuckling her own confusion away.

It didn't take them much longer to reach Sam's house. It turned out she lived only about a block away from Hope. As they reached the end of her driveway, Adam contemplated what he wanted to say to his friend. He never got the chance to say anything, as suddenly Sam had locked her lips on his, and the two melted into one another in a passionate kiss.

Sam had decided she did like Adam as more than just a friend. She had always been quite bold, at least up until the moment she had been naked in front of him, but right now she wasn't naked, so she felt confident in doing exactly what she wanted. That wasn't the only thing she felt, as the passionate kiss they were sharing had caused a rise in his pants, pressing firmly into her lower tummy. Knowing she had caused that with just a kiss gave her great joy, and she became even more bold, pushing her tongue into his mouth to dance with his.

She saw another opportunity to get a little more even with him. Their arms had wrapped around one another as they began kissing, but now she brought her right hand down, to cup his boyhood in the palm of her hand through his pants. Adam momentarily broke the kiss to look at her with surprise, and asked, “What are you doing?”

She just gave him a flirtatious smile and said, “Just returning the favor from earlier.” She rubbed her hand up and down where she could feel his hard erection, making him squirm a little. “Come on. I know some place private we can go.” She let go of the front of his pants, and took his hand to lead him around the side of her house.

Adam was shocked to say the least. He had known her to be quite confident in herself, but this was the first time he could ever remember her acting in a sexual way, towards him or anyone else, at least without his prompting. She had brought him to the little tool shed in her backyard, and pushed him inside with some force as she took a peek at her back windows to make sure no one was watching, before shutting the door with them inside. It was a little difficult for them to see at first, until their eyes adjusted to the darkness, but she managed to find him, and pushed him up against one of her dad’s workbenches. He let out a little grunt of surprise.

Her plan was to do to him, pretty much exactly what he had done to her right before dinner. She undid the snap and fly of his jeans, feeling thankful that there would be no witnesses to their intimate act this time. Some of his mom’s ideas were amazing, while others could be quite embarrassing, she thought to herself. She didn’t want to waste any time, so in one fluid motion she crouched down, while also bringing his pants and underwear to his ankles. She only took a moment to smile up at him, before she engulfed most of his hard erection with her mouth. “Ohhhhhh… Sam..!” Adam called out in exclamation, lost in total joy at what the girl was doing to him.

Sam used the same moves she had earlier, making her tongue dance. Except this time it wasn’t dancing with his tongue, it was dancing around his sensitive and swollen penis!

He smiled down at her, watching her face intently, at least as well as he could see in the dark. He got a naughty thought, watching her. Making sure he didn’t move his pelvis from her grasp, he hunched over a little, until he could reach the back of her t-shirt. Then he pulled it up, grasping her bra along with it. Sam could tell what he wanted, and obliged, helping to pull the cups of her bra up and out of the way, exposing her perky tits to the air. Even if he couldn’t see them too well, just knowing they were out got him that much more excited, and his throbbing penis gave a few twitches in her mouth as a response.

Sam now knew just how excited she had made him. She switched from just teasing him with her tongue, to pumping him in and out of her mouth. Adam moved his hands to grab onto her shoulders, and began bucking his hips in time with her. As his release came closer and closer, he began losing more and more control over himself. Both of his hands moved to the back of her head, and he began dictating his own pace, thrusting in and out of her mouth with such force. Sam had never been one to be meek or dainty, however. Not willing to back down, she wrapped her arms around his thighs, and then grabbed his bare ass, squeezing it with all her might, even digging a couple fingernails in.

That just made Adam even more wild, and he began thrusting with all his power. There was no place for his hard cock to go, but into the back of her throat, and Sam could feel tears welling in her eyes. Sam wasn’t going to give in so easily though, and she resisted her gagging reflex, and let him continue to go deep. It didn’t take too many more thrusts before he started cumming, and they both held still as the jets just went straight down her esophagus. Adam was completely silent for the first few moments, the pleasure was so overwhelming, but then he let out a loud grunt, “Ehhhhhhhhhhhh!” followed by a few more, “Ehhhhhh..! Ehhhhhh..! Ehhhhhh..!”

Sam let his penis pop out of her mouth, now rapidly deflating, and stood back up with her own coy smile on her lips. Her voice was a little raspy, as she asked, “How was it?”

Adam was still breathing hard and trying to catch his breath. The only reason he was still standing was because of the workbench he was leaning against. “I… That was awesome, Sam!” He shuffled a couple of steps forward on his shaky legs, and wrapped her in a hug this time. “You were awesome, Sam.” He said more coyly this time, and then locked lips with her, returning the kiss from earlier that had started all of this.

“What are you doing?” Sam broke the kiss to ask, as she felt the top button of her pants come undone.

“Just returning the favor.” He gave her a toothy grin.

Her pants became loose on her hips, as her zipper was now down too, and they slipped down to her knees. She had tried to stop him, by grabbing his wrist, but they seemed to be pretty evenly matched in strength. “But I was just returning the favor to you.” She almost whined, as now she could feel his fingers encroaching the waistband of her panties. She knew she could have fought back harder, and maybe even should have, but her lust was clouding her judgement. “What if someone catches us out here?” His hand was now once again exploring the outer lips of her sex, the only difference being her little panties were covering the area this time.

That didn’t last long, however, as Adam used his free hand to pull her panties down. He momentarily used his other hand too, to pull her pants and panties to her ankles, making the two teens more or less match. The only difference being that Sam's t-shirt and bra were pulled up to expose her bare chest still.

Adam went right back to work, this time focusing on making little circles around Sam's already aroused sensitive clit. Sam lost the last bit of fight she had in her at that point, giving in fully to her lust. "Ohhh, Adam… that feels so good!"

Seeing her getting totally into it now, Adam began moving even faster, causing her to moan even louder. "Ooohhh!" She tried spreading her legs, to give him better access, but could only open them so far with her pants still around her ankles. It seemed to be enough, however, as Adam began moving his fingers in just the way she had hoped. The way she was starting to learn she loved so, so much.

She opened her eyes in surprise, when she felt the hardness of his erection pressed up against her leg. She looked down at it with wonder, amazed that he had recovered so fast. Although she didn't know too much about the male body as of yet, or particularly Adam's, so maybe this was normal for him. Either way, she wrapped her hand around it, and gently used the skin of his shaft to pump him up and down.

Adam's own lust was building back up again, and he was finding it difficult to control himself. He started kissing her again, pressing the bare parts of his body against hers. They were both forced to reluctantly move their hands away from their aching genitals at that point, but then began exploring each other's bodies with vigor, and both of their hands ended up finding their way to the other's back side instead.

They were both totally lost in their lust, so it came as a bit of a surprise when Adam's hard penis started to bump up against Sam's aroused clit. She broke the kiss to look down in between them with some worry, seeing how dangerously close they had come to doing something she knew neither of them were prepared to do. "Adam, we have to stop." She put her arms on his shoulders, trying to push him away, but her own lust made her conflicted, and the push was barely noticeable to him.

"Sam?" He took her hand, and brought it down to his engorged penis again. Automatically she started stroking again.

"Adam, we can't do this…" she pulled her hand away, giving him a pleading look in his eyes. She didn't know if she was strong enough to resist on her own, and hoped they would be strong enough together. If she could just get through to him. "You can shoot now, and I've had my period since last year… if we do… Adam, we can't… We shouldn't…"

Adam nodded his head in acknowledgement, but he was far too gone to be thinking with his head. Instead he used his arms to move her hands completely out of his way. Then he tilted his cock downward, and pushed his hips forward so that it went between her legs. His hard penis was now resting just underneath the folds of her inner pussy lips, and he started rocking back and forth. Her neathor regions screamed with pleasure, as the outer parts of her sex, including her inner labia and her sensitive little clit, were both massaged by his throbbing erection.

Adam himself had never felt anything quite so pleasurable. The only thing he could think to compare it to was the blowjob he had just received, but that paled in comparison to what he was feeling now.

Sam lost every bit of herself after that, giving into the powerful hormones she was now feeling rushing through her body. She almost had demanded for him to put it inside of her, wanting nothing more than to learn what that felt like for the first time, but both of them heard a loud bang that knocked them out of the hormonal craze they had been in the last few minutes.

They both scrambled to get their pants back up, and their genitals covered, worried they were about to be caught. Once her pants were back in place, Sam pulled her bra and shirt down too. She took a quick glance at Adam, to make sure he was fully covered too, before taking a peek out the door. She was relieved to find no one else around, but wondered where the noise had come from. Either way, the mood had been spoiled, and both teens sheepishly snuck their way out of the shed and back to the front of her house.

"I'll, uh, see you at school tomorrow." Sam said, unable to contain her awkwardness as she blushed at him.

Adam seemed to be acting just as awkward, if not even more so, and just replied with, "Yeah, see you tomorrow." Fully prepared to just walk away.

She surprised him again though, by stepping towards him, and again kissing his mouth. She smiled at him after the kiss and said, "Yeah, and maybe we can talk about what's going on between us." Adam didn't get the chance to respond any further, as she quickly stepped inside and blew him another kiss, before shutting the door.

Walking back home, Adam’s mind replayed the events that had just happened between Sam and him over and over. He was happy about what they had done, now fully believing that his friend liked him just as much as he liked her. And what she had done with him, bringing him to the tool shed, undressing him like that, and giving him a blowjob, had almost blown his mind. The only thing he was kicking himself about, was how close he had gotten to losing control of himself. He would have to be more careful. Both of them would have to be more careful. He couldn’t risk letting them make such a huge mistake like that again.

So lost in his thoughts, he hadn’t consciously realized he had reached his own house until he was opening the door. Inside, something else awaited him, as he could hear his mother having a heated discussion with another woman. He took a peek into the living room, seeing it was the neighbor lady, Morgan and Patrick’s mom, seated on the couch across from his own mom.

“You’ve got to be kidding me!” The woman scrunched up her face in outrage. “I just want to talk to you for a minute. This won't take very long.”

“I don’t care, Pricilla. In my house, females, and I mean all females, go naked!” His mom folded her arms, looking very annoyed with their neighbor. “I’m not listening to you until you get those clothes off!”

“Come on, Susan. I just want to ask you something about Morgan.” Her temper was starting to wane, and she took a side eyed glance towards the boy standing in the archway that separated the living room from the foyer. Susan just turned her nose up at her, not willing to say anything further until the woman was nude. Pricilla realized she wasn’t going to get the answers from her, unless she did as she had been asked. She let out a little sigh of shame, as she stood up from the couch. Her hands went to the buttons of her blouse, but she couldn’t bring herself to undo them. “At least ask your son to leave?” She pleaded.

“Adam has seen many females nude, Pricilla. You have nothing you need to hide from him.” Susan said flatly.

Pricilla tried to fight the shame she was feeling, as she actually began undoing the buttons of her blouse. Even if she had just undressed in front of this woman and the other teens a mere few days ago, she still felt total humiliation about doing it again. As far as she was considered her body was something to be kept private. Something she only shared with her husband, not the entire world! Now loosening her belt, she felt the same flustered feelings she had felt the other day. She had only come over because she had wanted to discuss the hold this woman now seemed to have over her daughter.

Morgan had come home completely naked. Pricilla knew she must have been spending time in the house of the crazy next door neighbor. What she hadn’t expected was that Morgan would demand to stay naked. The twelve year old had gotten into a major argument with her, and had stormed off without her clothes, locking herself in her room. Pricilla couldn’t comprehend why her daughter had done that, and had just come over looking for some answers.

Adam couldn’t contain his delight, as he watched the neighbor woman getting undressed. She had been part of his lust filled fantasies in the past, particularly any time he observed her out in her backyard trying to get a sun tan, in her teeny-tiny little bikini. He couldn’t wait to see what she looked like naked. He had been so disappointed about missing seeing her the other day, although he had had lots of other naked girls to keep his mind off of his disappointment.

Her pants were now off, along with her blouse, leaving her in just her bra and panties. Adam was a little disappointed to see her panties were not very sexy looking, being more granny panty style. Pricilla was also ashamed to have someone see her in these panties, but she had never expected to be showing them off! She unhooked her bra, giving a trepidaous look to her neighbor and her son, before she let it slowly fall from her body. She did the same thing again, pleading with her eyes this time, before she lowered her panties to the floor and stepped out of them.

Susan’s face immediately switched to a smile. “Now what did you want to ask about Morgan?”

Pricilla was still not completely over getting undressed, however, as she began to use her arms and hands to conceal her now naked body. “Come on, Susan. This is so embarrassing!” She complained as she blushed deeply, looking in Adam’s direction again.

“Pricilla, stop that.” Susan gave a chiding laugh, as she took hold of her arms to move them back to her sides. “Here. Come over here.” She grabbed Pricilla’s forearm, and led her over to stand in front of her son. She stood behind her, grasping the woman’s biceps, making her stand naked in front of Adam with only about a foot of separation between them. “See, it’s no big deal. Why, you’re acting sillier than some of Abbie and Adam’s friends when I’ve asked them to get naked. And certainly much sillier than your own daughter.”

“I’ve just… I’ve just never been naked in front of anyone besides my husband.” Pricilla tried to defend herself, feeling the quip about her daughter had stung extra deep.

“Well, what do you think, Adam? Does she look fairly similar to the other women you’ve seen naked, or is there something extra special about her body that she needs to keep covered?”

“I’d say she looks pretty similar.” Adam answered his mom’s question, with a large smile plastered across his face. It was one thing for his mom to do this to girls around his age, but to a fully grown woman, he had never expected anything like this to happen! He looked over her body with delight, trying to take in every little thing about it, thinking he might not get a chance to ever see her like this again. He paid particular attention to her breasts, and what she had down in between her legs, since those were the most interesting parts of her body. Now seeing her up close, he leared she had a trimmed bush up top, but no hair where her pussy lips began, leaving the line of her sex exposed as it disapeared in between her legs. “You’re very beautiful, Ma’am.” He added, looking her directly in the eye, taking new delight as he noticed her squirming in embarrassment. “You have nothing you need to be modest about with me.”

“See.” Sasan said to her, leading her back over to the couch. “Now what did you want to ask me about your daughter?”

As much as Adam wanted to stay and continue to look at the hot neighbor lady while she was naked, he felt a throbbing need calling for more attention in his pants. He quickly rushed up the stairs to take care of his needs for himself, with the image of Pricilla’s nude body fresh on his mind. He wondered if that would be the last time he would get to see her naked. Even if the neighbor lady stripping naked had been the latest spark, his mind ended up wondering until it settled on his friend, Sam, and the blonde girl, Hope, and everything they had done together that day, leading him to achieve a forceful release.

*****

Abbie was happy that the tormenting blonde girl, Lauren, had left her alone. Even if she was completely naked in the middle of the mall food court, and seemingly left to fend for herself. She could tell the other mall patrons were stealing glances at her, but no one seemed to want to bother her after her little outburst at them earlier.

Across the way, she spotted one of the mall security guards keeping an eye on her. She was thankful for that. Even if it was a man watching over her this time. She wondered what had happened to the woman security guard, but then remembered Lauren had said something about her following the older teens. She wondered how Heather and Susana's nude trip to the mall was going, thinking about how Lauren had left them in the hands of the teen boys from their school.

She was done with her fries, and got up to go throw the basket away. She took a little joy in throwing away the blonde girl's half eaten pretzel too, even if she had been the one to purchase it. She noticed all eyes seemed to be back on her too, as she headed away from the food court. She couldn't really blame them though. She knew from first hand experience, that if she were in their shoes, she would be watching the naked girl just as intently, as she remembered the previous Friday night before her mom had made her strip naked.

She had acted so smug that night, seeing Cindy, Jessica, and especially her own classmate, Jenny, completely naked. That was until her mom came back and demanded that she strip naked too. Then she had basically thrown a temper tantrum like a spoiled little girl, but the thought of being naked like the other girls and letting her brothers and the other boy present, another classmate of hers, Matt, see her naked was so humiliating to her, she couldn't control herself. It had taken her mom spanking her with vicious slaps to her behind to get her to strip naked like the other girls. She wondered how she had gone from that to walking naked in the crowded mall all on her own in such a few short days.

However it had happened, she hoped she could make it out of the mall without facing any more complications. She had had enough public nudity for one day, and just wanted to go home. While spending the evening naked in the Grandview mall was probably her last choice of a fun night, she was surprised at how everyone else seemed to be so cool about it. She had expected much more pushback.

Sure a lot of people, mostly women, seemed to be scowling at her, and some even made comments about her under their breath, like when she had gotten in line at the food court. That was the worst of it though. On the other hand, she couldn't help feeling a little flattered at the way a lot of the males ended up grinning when they caught sight of her, and there was something really enticing about making them so happy with just her naked presence. The teenage girls seemed to be a mix of both. Some would scowl at her like the women, but others would giggle at her knowingly, and even look at her like they were sharing some kind of secret only they could know.

Abbie’s attention was mostly focused on getting back to the elevator where Lauren had told the older girls to meet them, so didn’t notice the group of teens until they were practically on top of her. She panicked, thinking it was the same group Lauren had been talking to before, but then realized it was her friends from school, Daisy and Sabrina, along with their two boyfriends, Brad and Liam. Of course, neither girl had wanted anything to do with her after what had happened in her math class that morning, and had been avoiding her like the plague. Even when Abbie had tried to speak with them at lunch, both girls had quickly made excuses to get away from her, not wanting to be seen with the girl now known for flashing her math class.

“Hi... Uh, Abbie.” Daisy said, cautiously. She couldn’t believe her eyes, taking in the sight of one of her closest friends actually nude in such a public place. She couldn’t figure out what had gotten into Abbie. She had wanted to hear Abbie out that morning, but Sabrina had warned her to stay away, or they too would get the same reputation Abbie was now getting. She certainly had less doubts now about Sabrina’s advice, seeing Abbie in such a state.

Sabrina was much more candid in her thoughts towards the naked girl. “What is going on with you, Abbie!? First you flash your math class this morning! Then we hear about you staging some kind of naked protest and running around the track field completely naked! We come to the mall tonight, and run into your teammate, Lauren, and she says you’re showing yourself off here at the mall too! Have you lost your mind, or did you turn into the biggest slut in the world over the weekend!?”

Great, now the little blonde girl had gotten to her friends too! Tears welled in her eyes, as Abbie tried to speak. “It’s not like that… My mom is making… I’m a nudist now…” She couldn’t hold back the tears, as they started to stream down her face.

“Hey, hey, it’s ok, Abbie.” Brad spoke up for the first time, and then surprised everyone by giving her a comforting hug. “You two otta be ashamed of yourselves. Making her cry like this. Isn’t she supposed to be your friend!”

“Yeah!” Liam agreed, giving the two other girls a slight scowl. “Abbie, I think it’s great that you’ve decided to be a nudist. That really takes a lot of guts to do something like that.”

“Guts!” Sabrina replied, not believing the boys were sticking up for Abbie like this.

“Yeah guts!” Liam repeated himself. “You two need to apologize to her right now!”

Sabrina was flabbergasted at the boy’s words, but Daisy had never seen her boyfriend so furious, especially at her, so quickly took his advice, and tried to make peace with the naked girl. “Liam’s right. We’re really sorry, Abbie. We had no idea you had become a nudist over the weekend. Please, if there’s any way we can make it up to you…” Sabrina just folded her arms, perturbed that Daisy was trying to speak for her.

“I have an idea.” Brad had gotten Abbie to calm down now, and could see that she had relaxed a little once she received the apology. “I think you girls should join her.”

“What?” Daisy looked at him like a deer caught in the headlights of an oncoming car.

“ARE YOU OUT OF YOUR MIND!” Sabrina was about to smack her boyfriend in outrage.

“Hey, that’s a great idea, Brad!” Liam looked at him with a wide grin. In the year and a half since they had started dating, he had never convinced Daisy to strip completely naked for him, even if he had certainly tried. The most he had ever gotten from her was a few quick flashes of her bra. The prospect of seeing her naked, especially in such a public place as the mall, was very enticing.

Brad looked his girlfriend dead in the eyes, not willing to back down. “I think it would be good for you to show some solidarity towards Abbie’s new lifestyle. She’s your friend and the way you’ve been talking about her today has been disgusting!”

One of the things that had attracted Sabrina to Brad, was how brainy and book smart he was. He had dressed very nerdy and used a lot of big words, until she had helped give him a makeover. She always had really admired just how eloquently he could speak, but she hated it when he used it against her. As much as she hated to admit it though, she thought he was right, and was realizing just how bad she had just been treating one of her best friends in the world. “Alright, fine…” She looked down in shame of herself. “I’ll do it… but can we go somewhere more private?”

Brad looked over at the naked girl, asking, "What do you think, Abbie? You are the wronged party here."

Abbie had to really think on the best course of action. The two girls had treated her very poorly today, but they were still her friends. She felt like if they experienced some of what she was going through then maybe they would be more understanding towards her, and it would be nice not to be the only girl naked again. She also didn't want to take things too far and end up with them hating her for her decision. She gave a little sniffle as she said, "What if we went into that shop over there?" She pointed behind the girls, at a trendy clothing shop full of the exact type of clothes Abbie wished she could be wearing right then.

Both girls looked behind themselves, and the color seemed to drain from their faces. Abbie had picked one of the more busy stores in the mall. They all watched as two of their female classmates exited the store, gasped as they saw Abbie standing there buck naked, and then walked off obviously giggling about it to themselves. Abbie was pretty much used to the reaction now, and tried not to pay it any mind, but couldn't help cringing a little in response.

"Can't we go over there?" Sabrina asked, pointing to another clothing shop a couple doors down.

Brad came over and forcefully took her hand, "No, Abbie has made her decision." He started dragging her in the direction of the shop.

"Come on, Daisy. You're just as guilty as Sabrina." Liam said, smirking the whole time as he copied Brad's actions.

Once the two couples and the naked girl were in the shop, all the attention fell on Abbie. Most of the shoppers there were girls, and a lot of them were from Abbie's class and school. Most of the reactions to her naked presence were the same, either delighted smiles or shaming scowls, just much more exuberant since the reactions were coming from mostly teens. The two girls also noticed the way everyone was looking at Abbie, and got very nervous at what they were about to do.

The boys led the girls to a remote area near the back of the store, though a few other teens still lingered about in the area. The main reason being their attention being drawn in by Abbie being naked. Mostly it was the few male teens shuffling through, pretending to look at something on the shelves near them, while trying to discreetly take long glimpses at the nude girl. Though their efforts were pretty obvious to Abbie and the other two girls.

“Alright girls. You know what you have to do.” Brad said, sternly. Abbie was surprised at his forcefulness, always knowing Subrina as the more outgoing of the two. Maybe their relationship dynamic was a lot different than it appeared from the outside.

“But there’s a guy over there.” Sabrina said in a worried whisper, gesturing behind her boyfriend.

“Yeah. There must be someplace more private we can do this.” Daisy whined.

“No more complaining.” Liam scolded, while trying to suppress a smirk. It was fairly obvious he was just interested in seeing his girlfriend naked. “This is the most private spot in the whole store.”

“Yeah. They took out the changing rooms a few months ago to try and keep theft down.” Brad explained, giving the girls a slightly apologetic look. “Besides, once you’re both naked, it will be up to Abbie where you go next.”

Both girls felt like it was now or never. They knew the longer they waited, the worse the anticipation of what they were expected to do would end up getting. They were both dressed casually for their mall outing, wearing different colored t-shirts with scooping necklines, and trendy jeans premade with tears in them. Sabrina’s purple colored shirt came further down and showed off her cleavage, while Daisy’s pale orange top was much more modest in appearance. It was no surprise then, that it was Subrina who made the first move, taking off said top. Brad offered to hold her clothes for her, also taking the opportunity to admire his girlfriend’s bust now cald in just her light gray bra.

Daisy was clutching the bottom of her shirt, fidgeting with nervousness as she tried to go through with what was expected of her. “I don’t think I can do this…” She moaned, clearly frightened to take her clothes off.

“Come on, Daisy. Don’t make me do this alone.” Sabrina pleaded with her friend.

Liam came over and put his arm around his girlfriend. “I know you can do it, babe.” He leaned in to whisper in her ear, telling her, “And you’re going to be a hundred times hotter than either Abbie or Sabrina.” making her blush and giggle.

That was enough to boost her confidence to do it, and she had her shirt up and over her head in no time. After that, both girls worked quickly to remove the rest of their clothes. First they had to slip off their shoes in order to remove their jeans. Then came a slight hesitation as the first bit of their privates were revealed. Sabrina again was first, her bra unclasping from the front made it easier to remove. Daisy was not far behind though, unclasping hers in the back, and for the first time revealed to the group, but especially to her boyfriend, her large ‘C’ cup bell shaped boobs. She was happy that even if her other two girlfriends were also practically undressed, Liam’s attention never seemed to stray from her. Sabrina’s boobs were also now exposed to the delight of her own boyfriend, even if he had seen them before. They looked to be about a half cup size less than her friend’s, with more of a teardrop shape to them.

Abbie already knew her boobs were the smallest of the three girls, barely being a ‘B’ cup, even if she had never seen her friends bare before. Her athletics and fitness had kept their size down. Even if both girls were by no means fat, she could see they both had a bit extra padding than she did which added to their breast size.

Sabrina hooked her thumbs into her bikini style panties, pushing them down to her knees. The middle sprang down to catch up with the rest when there was enough tension, since she was trying to keep her thighs clamped shut. She let them fall to her ankles, and slowly stepped out of them, and slipped her feet back into her shoes. Her dark curly bush, while neatly trimmed, was enough to keep the lips of her vulva hidden for now, especially with the way she was trying to keep her legs closed.

Daisy had watched her friend remove her last garment, knowing she was about to do the same. A part of her couldn’t bring herself to do it first, so she had waited for her friend to complete the task before even beginning to take off her own navy blue colored panties, in a more modest style. So it was with great shock that just as she began pushing them down her long bare legs, another male teen would walk around the corner to spot the three basically nude girls. Both girls had been lucky up to this point, and had stripped naked in relative privacy since the last guy had left, but now this guy was openly gawking at them. He had heard the rumor from a friend that there was a naked girl hanging out in the back of the store, but he had never expected to find three naked girls! One of which had just shyly slipped off her panties as he watched.

Daisy blushed profusely as she straightened herself back up. She didn’t know the teen personally, but being seen naked by anyone outside of their group was now the most embarrassing thing she had ever experienced in her life. Sabrina was also getting a bit nervous, since this guy wasn’t acting like the others, and just stood there with his mouth agape, staring at the three naked girls. Thankfully Liam came to their rescue. “Can I help you, dude!?” He put a lot of strength behind his voice, taking a meaniseing stance towards him.

“Oh… No, uh… Sorry.” The guy turned to leave, bumping into the shelf in the process, before scrambling away.

“So Abbie. Where do you think the girls should have to go like this?” Brad asked once the peeping boy had gone.

“Well, I had to go all the way to the food court…” Abbie started to say, but saw the pleading looks on her friend’s faces. “But this is a first for them. I know how nerve racking it can be the first time you’re out in public naked. Why don’t the two of you just make a lap around the store and we can call it good.” She offered.

The two girls were very thankful that Abbie would be so lenient on them, after they had treated her so poorly. Nerve racking was the right phrase to use though, as they started their trek around the store. No longer shielded by the tall shelves in the back, the two newly nude girls faced the same attention and scrutiny Abbie had faced when she first came into the shop. Either sneers or giggles from the girls, who were the majority of shoppers, or even a few cheers from the few loan guys in the store.

Abbie didn’t make them do it on their own though. Instead she followed a few paces behind, with both girl’s boyfriends bringing up the rear. In fact, Abbie got just as much attention, since most of the shoppers that had seen her come in were now long gone, and this was now a new batch.

It only took them about a minute to make the trip around the store, and they were all soon back in the remote area. Thankfully, no one seemed to have followed them.

“Oh my god! That was… That was… WOW!” Sabrina exclaimed once they were in their relative privacy, the adrenaline pumping through her veins.

“I can’t believe we just did that!” Daisy added, obviously as jacked up about it as her friend.

“You two did great!” Abbie giggled at them, remembering what it had felt like the first time she was naked in public.

“Does that mean you forgive us?” Sabrina asked, hopefully.

“Yes, I forgive you guys.” Abbie smiled a bright smile at both of her friends and came over to give them both a hug. She turned back around to be met with large smiks on both boys’ faces, and couldn’t help giggling. “Boys, you can give them back their clothes now.”

“Awww, you girls don’t have to get dressed yet. Abbie’s not going to get dressed.” Liam pouted. Daisy just came over and snatched her clothes from his hands, rolling her eyes at him.

As fast as the two girls had stripped naked, they were even quicker in getting their clothes back on. Once everything was in place, the two girls relaxed a lot, and started coming down from the high of their hormones. They all headed to the exit of the shop after that, ready to part ways.

“I don’t know how you can stay so calm doing that, Abbie. Everyone was staring at you again as we left.” Sabrina commented.

“I don’t know.” Abbie shrugged her shoulders, giving them a small smile. “I guess I’ve learned how to not pay attention to it.”

“Well, we’ll see you at school tomorrow.” Both girls came over and gave the naked girl another hug.

“Yeah.” Abbie said. “We’ll sit together at lunch tomorrow.” She was about to walk away, but turned back to say, “Hey, you guys should come hang out at my house soon. Bring your boyfriends too!” She turned and let out a little giggle as she walked away.

Alone again as she headed towards the elevator where she was to meet the other girls, Abbie felt good about herself. She was actually naked, in her home town mall, with tons of people all seeing her that way, and there didn’t seem to be any consequences for that. She was happy she had been able to make up with her girlfriends. She was grateful that everyone was being so courteous towards her, even if some of them did stare. And she was excited that tomorrow she, Heather, and Susana were going to finally get their revenge on the little blonde girl that had forced the three of them to come to the mall nude in the first place. Abbie was once again feeling a high of sorts.

Once she was close enough, she spotted Susana and Heather standing near the elevator, chatting with the same security woman who had greeted them initially. She had to giggle, realizing the older girls had somehow lost the only covering they had had, Susana’s bikini, and were both now naked just like her. There was no sign of the little blonde girl.

Abbie also noticed a large group of boys, male teens to be exact, had gathered across front the elevator doors, and were watching the two naked girls intently. She realized she would have to pass close by the group in order to reach the other girls, but that didn’t bother her too much. In fact, as she got closer to the group, she began almost strutting in front of them, enjoying as she caught their eye. A few of the boys let out a couple wolf whistles at her, making her giggle and blush in response. Then as she passed the last boy, she turned her head back to wink at the group, before continuing on, exaggerating her hip sway as she went.

“Hey girls!” Abbie smiled and giggled as she greeted them.

“Hey Abbie. Where’s my sister?” Susana asked. She was getting tired of waiting around, and especially of being on show to this large group of boys, and just wanted to go home.

“Sorry. I don’t know.” Abbie shrugged her shoulders. “She ditched me about a half an hour ago.”

“What’s your sister look like?” The security guard asked. “I’ll see if we can track her down.”

“She was the little blonde girl we came in with. Her name’s Lauren.” Susana explained.

While the security woman was busy radioing a message, the girls chatted amongst themselves. “What happened with those guys after we left? Did they take your bikini?” Abbie asked with some concern.

Heather wasn’t sure she wanted to get into it. “They offered to buy us clothes if we went along with what they asked.”

“I guess that didn’t work out.” Abbie commented.

“Not exactly…” Susana said. “They had us pick out some clothes, but they made us do it totally naked. We were on our way to buy them, but then we bumped into Heather’s parents.”

“Yeah, and those stupid guys ran off with the clothes and the bikini.” Heather let out a frustrated whine.

“Girls.” The security woman brought their attention back to herself. “The other guards are keeping a lookout for your sister. They’ll let her know you’re all waiting for her here. My shift was technically over about twenty minutes ago, but I’d really like to walk you girls out to your vehicle if you don’t mind. I just need to drop off a few things before I can go. Would you girls mind waiting until I get back? It’ll only be about ten minutes.”

“Sure, that would be great, uh… Sorry I don’t think I caught your name.” Abbie responded.

“Jan.” The woman smiled at her. “Don’t worry while I’m gone. There’s another guard already keeping an eye on you. Be back soon.” She said as she walked off.

The girls weren’t sure what to do as they waited. Neither Heather nor Susana were very chatty. Abbie had just thought of something to talk about, wondering what the girls had planned for their revenge on Lauren, but as luck would have it, the blonde girl appeared right then, approaching them with a large grin plastered on her face. “Well this I like to see!” She gave a cheerful giggle as she reached them. “All three of you look so cute, completely naked!”

“Shut it, Lauren.” Susana scowled at her sister.

“Oh, come on. You were both even brave enough to ditch your half of the bikini I see.” She let out a taunting chuckle, knowing her sister and Heather would not have given up their only covering so easily. She figured the boys she had left them with had something to do with it.

“We don’t want to talk about it.” Heather folded her arms underneath her bare breasts, glaring at the younger girl.

“Wow, you girls have attracted quite a crowd!” Lauren turned her attention to the group of onlooking boys. She spoke a little quieter as she commented, “Look. I think some of them are taking pictures of you guys.” She pointed, and then burst into uproarious laughter, enjoying the humiliated looks both Susana and Heather gave her in response.

The two older teens had already realized the boys were taking photos of them earlier, and had even asked the security woman if there was something she could do about it, but she had explained that this was a public place and there was nothing that could be done. Heather and Susana both knew their fate was now sealed, and that by tomorrow most of their school would probably have these pictures in their possession. Their only focus now was on getting their revenge on Lauren, and they were going to make her pay dearly!

Abbie hadn’t realized her picture was being taken until then, but as she looked at the crowd of boys, it became pretty obvious that a lot of them had their phones out and pointed in their direction. She could have panicked, but then realized that didn’t bother her anymore either. Even if she hadn’t noticed it before, she now figured there were probably a lot more people that had taken her picture that day at the mall, even just to prove they had seen a girl going naked there.

There was a bit of a commotion coming from the direction that Lauren had just arrived from a few minutes before. Abbie and the other girls all spotted the security woman headed in their direction, only she was no longer wearing her uniform. In fact, she wasn’t wearing anything at all, besides her shoes. She looked to be trying to put on a brave face, but quite out of sorts, as her face was about as red as Abbie had ever seen. They all wore stunned expressions as the woman finally reached them.

“Hi, uh, girls… I know I, uh, said I would never want to do this, but, uh, I don’t think I’ll ever feel brave enough to try this again… So I, uh…” The woman tried explaining herself, trailing off at the end.

“You don’t have to explain yourself.” Abbie gave a large smile to the woman. “Being a nudist isn’t an all or nothing thing. I think it’s great that you wanted to try it out today.”

“Yeah.” Heather said, seeing that the woman obviously could use some support. “It’s awesome. You’re really brave to do this. I had to be forced into coming here today like this.”

“Oh really?” The woman let out a laugh of relief. “I was worried I might be guilty of appropriation or something like that.” She let out a few more sighs, feeling much calmer.

“Oh no. Nudism is for everyone.” Lauren said, all smiles, feeling tickled about the security guard getting naked too.

"Oh thank you, sweetie!” She patted Lauren on her blonde head again. “Does that mean you are a nudist too?"

Abbie was the first to pick up on the implications of the question, seeing an opportunity so wide she could drive a Mack truck through it, and gave a response even before the little blonde girl shook her head no. "Oh, yes! She is absolutely a nudist!" She knew Heather and Susana had planned their revenge for Lauren for tomorrow, but thought what could be more sweet then getting their revenge right now, in the public mall, with the large group of boys all watching them from afar.

Susana picked up pretty quickly what Abbie was getting at, adding, "In fact, my sister's been a nudist for even longer than the three of us."

Heather was the last of the three naked girls to figure out what was going on, but her response added even more fuel to Abbie's quick thinking. "It's practically impossible that anyone would see Lauren wearing clothes. Why, we had to beg her to agree to be our designated clothed person and chaperon us today."

"Well then, there's certainly no point in staying dressed now, sweetie. Everything's gone fine for your sister and your friends. There's no reason not to join them now." The naked woman said to the little blonde, who was now feeling a sense of terror and dread deep in her heart.

"I'm… I'm good…" Lauren squeaked out, grasping a last desperate straw. She felt light headed, unable to comprehend how things had turned around on her so quickly. Her heart started to race, as she took another look over at the group of boys across the way. Only a moment ago she had been laughing and teasing the naked girls about that, but now her mouth went dry, thinking about being naked in front of them, many of whom she even recognised from school. And they were all about to see her naked!

"Nonsense sweetie." The woman smiled a large smile at her, not picking up on the obvious nervousness of the blonde girl. "You should be able to be comfortable. If being naked is how you do that, then go ahead and be naked."

Lauren knew that the last thing that would make her comfortable would be to get naked, but the other three girls had laid a fairly solid trap for her, and one she couldn't see any way out of. She wracked her brain for any option out of getting naked, but could come up with nothing. Her hands went down to the edge of her pink sweater, and she had to fight with herself to make herself grasp it, feeling like her hands were numb. The sounds of the mall seemed to disappear into a ringing as she began to lift it, exposing her flat tummy. As she lifted it up to the point where her training bra would begin to show, her shaky hands lost their grip on the shirt and it slipped back down into place.

She gave a nervous giggle, making the woman give her own chuckle in response, thinking the girl was just being a little clumsy. In reality, Lauren was almost on the verge of a panic attack. She was just really good at hiding it, almost displaying no emotion externally.

Lauren grabbed the edge of her top again, this time pulling it up and over her head. After that, she basically blocked out what was happening to her, and retreated into her own mind. She continued to remove the rest of her clothes however, much to the delight of the boys, and the other naked girls too, who were now relishing in getting their revenge on the little blonde. She removed her skirt next, a nice denim jean skirt that came down to her knees. That left her in just a pair of pink panties, along with her training bra, also pink but not quite matching. It was obvious, even with the training bra still in place, the girl didn't really have anything up top. Doubly so once it was off, and she revealed her basically flat chest to everyone; showing she had only just barely begun puberty with the swell of her puffy nipples.

That became even more obvious once her panties were removed too. She had absolutely no pubic hair growing down below, only revealing her bare hairless slit. The lips of which had only just started to plump, giving it a slightly parted look.

During that time, Abbie had another brilliant idea. She had covertly pulled her phone from her little purse, and had been snapping as many pictures as possible of the blonde girl while she stripped. Now Abbie knew for sure that Lauren wouldn't be able to hold anything above her or the other girl's heads. It didn't matter much anyway, as many of the boys were also doing the exact same thing, taking many photographs of all four naked girls, plus the naked woman who was with them. All of them were going to be known for this outing for a long time to come.

Both Heather and Susana were grinning from ear to ear, thinking Lauren had just gotten exactly what she deserved. Heather even though it was probably not enough, remembering how she had been forced into giving a second blowjob to Tony all because of the little blonde bitch. No, they were not even, not by a long shot, she thought to herself.

“Well aren't you just the cutest little girl! There now. I’m sure you feel much better.” The nude woman grinned at the little naked blonde girl, patting her head one more time, making Lauren cringe internally at the embarrassment of being called a little girl. Although it was quite hard for her to argue, as even at thirteen years old, she appeared to be much younger. “Come on. I’ll escort you to your car.” The guard said as she hit the elevator button.

Susana came over and collected her sister’s clothes, which Lauren had just discarded onto the floor since she didn’t know what to do with them. She was disappointed her sister was so much smaller than her, thinking it would be nice to put on the clothes right then. She thought about offering them to Abbie, but didn’t think they would fit her either. Her younger sister was really quite petite.

The elevator bell finally dinged, and they all crowded into the cab. Heather pushed the button for their level, causing the doors to close, and they could all hear a sigh of disappointment from the group of boys. They each let out their own sigh of relief as well, finally getting out of the naked spotlight they had all been in. Even Abbie felt herself relax a little once they were in the privacy of the elevator. She was the one most used to being naked, but even she had her limits. It felt like a grind being on such a public display like that, and she was happy she didn’t have to do it all the time.

Once they got down to the level of the parking garage their car was at, things seemed to go fairly smoothly for the girls. There weren’t many cars left on the level, being that it was getting late, and they didn’t see anyone else as they approached the car. Susana fished the car keys from Lauren’s skirt pocket, happy they hadn’t somehow gotten lost, and used the keyfob to unlock the car. Her sister scrambled into the back seat right away, while Heather and Abbie both went to their doors, but gave their farewells to the security lady. Susana also said her goodbyes, but had another thing she wanted to do. Using the keyfob again, this time she popped open the trunk, and deposited Lauren’s clothes inside, slamming it shut. Now there was no way for Lauren to get dressed without Susana’s permission.

Feeling good about how her sister had ended up naked too, Susana hopped into the driver seat and started the car, ready to head home. Lauren however, was in a panic. “What did you do with my clothes!?” Her voice was cracking, and she seemed to be on the verge of tears.

“I put them in the trunk for safe keeping.” Susana gave a wicked grin to her sister through the rear view mirror.

“Please! You have to let me get dressed before we get home!” The tears were starting to flow for Lauren’s eyes.

“Ha! Yeah right! I’m going to make sure mom and dad see you come in naked, and then you’re going to be in the exact same boat as I am.” Susana was now the one relishing in her sister’s misery.

“PLEASE! NO!” Lauren was now sobbing uncontrollably. “If you don’t… do what I tell… you, I’m going to… make that website public!” She said through sniffles and hiccuping, more desperate than anything.

“I wouldn’t do that if I were you.” Abbie said, pulling her phone out of her purse. “We now have just as many pictures of you naked as you have of us. If you post that site, we can make one all about you too! Besides, you remember how you told us all those boys were taking pictures of us while we stood there? Well they didn’t exactly stop when you took your clothes off.”

Lauren was a total mess at that point, never feeling so out of control in her life. “Why are you all being so mean to me!?” She sobbed out.

Susana slammed on the brakes, and looked back at her sister with such fury, the likes of which Lauren had never seen before. Luckily there was no one behind them, or it would have caused an accident for sure. “AFTER WHAT YOU PUT US THROUGH TODAY! WHY YOU LITTLE..! I OTTA..!” Heather placed her hand on her shoulder, trying to calm her friend down a little. “You made us go to the mall, NAKED! You left us with those guys! You’ve been taunting us and teasing us for the past few days about this! You’re getting exactly what you deserve now, Lauren! I don’t want to hear another word out of you until we get home!” She turned back around and continued driving, leaving the car in complete silence for a while.

As they pulled out of the parking garage, Susana got another idea, spotting the gas gage near the speedometer of the car. It was still at about half a tank, but what better way to get more revenge on her little sister than to make her pump some gas in the nude. Her anger from before was honestly still clouding her judgement, but she started formulating a plan to humiliate her sister a little more. Her mom had given her her credit card to use in case of emergencies, and she knew getting some gas wouldn’t really be a problem in that regard. Lauren would only have to get out and swipe the card and then pump the gas. It wasn’t like she was going to make her go inside or anything.

The nearest gas station was only about a block away, and Susana turned on the indicator once she reached the turn lane. Heather and Abbie both noticed something was up, but Lauren was still too preoccupied with her crying to notice what was going on. She pulled over to the farthest pump from the building, thankful there weren’t many people at the station just then. Only one other car was getting fuel, and there was another parked at the building. Probably the employee working, Susana thought to herself. She was also grateful the gas tank on her mom’s car was on the driver’s side, and that Lauren wouldn’t have to go far to get to the pump. She hesitated for just a second, wondering if forcing her sister to do this was really a good plan, but her desire to see her sister go through something similar to what she had just gone through overrode any sympathy she might have had for her.

“Lauren!” She barked, turning around to face her again. “You are going to get some gas for the car!” She held her mom’s credit card out expectantly at her.

Lauren took a look out the window, realizing where they were for the first time. She started shaking her head in disbelief, begging, “No… Please, no..! You can’t… I can’t..! Please!”

“If you want me to even think about giving you your clothes back before we get home, then you better do it!” Susana said more forcefully, shoving the card into her hand. She knew it wasn’t good to lie and get her hopes up, but she was never going to give her sister her clothes back before her parents saw her. As far as she was concerned, Lauren was going to be joining her in this nudity thing from now on. She would make sure of it.

Lauren was way too upset to even try fighting at that point. It had only been about 20 minutes since she had first stripped naked, but in that time the tables had turned so hard on her her head was spinning. In the back of her mind she knew that her sister was totally justified in what she was about to make her do, especially after what she put Susana and the other girls through at the mall, but all she could think about right now is how much it hurt to have her own sister doing this to her.

Her hands went numb again, but she managed to get the rear door open and get out of the car. She began shaking like a leaf as she stood there trying to remember how to complete this task, her nerves so frazzled and her mind so focused on the fear she was now feeling, being naked practically in the open. She had only pumped gas a few times in her short 13 years of life, and was having a hard time even thinking of the first step. The place her sister had parked didn’t help either. Susana might have avoided getting close to the building, but that meant they were much closer to the main road. Lauren could see the headlights of the cars seem to shine directly onto her, and wondered just how many people had now observed her underdeveloped body in the last minute as they sped past.

Susana rolled her window down, muttering at her sister. “What’s taking so long?” She noticed another car pulling in to get gas, but was thankful it didn’t choose a pump near them.

The tears started to stream down Lauren’s face again, she was feeling so overwhelmed. “I don’t know what to do…”

“Swipe the card, hit the button for regular, and then pump the gas.” Susana said impatiently.

“Wait. Slow down… Please!” Lauren said, walking to the pump for the first time. She slid the card and waited, happy to see when it was finally accepted, and handed the card back to her older sister.

“First you should take the cover off the gas tank.” Susana pointed at the side of the car. She waited for Lauren to do that before continuing. “Now grab the thing from the pump.”

“This?” Lauren asked, picking up the handle.

“Yes. Now hit the regular button there. The one that says eighty seven.” She saw that her sister was finally getting a grip on herself, as she knew the next step, and began pumping the gas. She even remembered the little lever her dad had showed her one time, so didn't have to hold it while it pumped. She relaxed a little, knowing her task was mostly complete. Until she remembered she was completely naked out in public, then she crouched down in between the car and the pump trying to hide herself, in a fit of panic again.

She stayed that way the entire time the gas was pumping, until she heard it click. Then, with some reluctance, she forced herself back up to hang up the handle and quickly put the cover back on the gas tank, before diving back into the car. It was just in time too, as another car pulled into the spot on the opposite side of the gas pump. Lauren could even see one of her male classmates seated in the back seat. She was thankful her sister started the car and began to drive off, but ended up locking eyes with the boy for a few split seconds, and from the surprised look on his face, she wondered if it was obvious to him that she was naked.

The rest of the car ride was pretty subdued after that. Susana had no more plans of revenge for Lauren that evening, besides making her come into their house naked where her parents would see her. The first stop she made along the way was to Abbie’s house. Abbie quickly got out, saying her goodbyes, but Heather stepped out of the car too, offering to walk her to the door.

“Oh my good, Abbie! You’re so awesome! I can’t believe you got her to strip naked like that! And in front of all those guys too!” Heather complimented her as they made their way up the driveway.

“Thanks…” Even if a part of Abbie was happy the blonde girl would probably be off their backs now, she was trying not to take too much joy in the blonde girl’s misery, having learned her own lesson a while ago. “I guess we don’t really need to do your guys' plans anymore.”

“What? Are you kidding? After everything she’s put us through? No way! We’re definitely still going through with the plan tomorrow.” Heather explained.

“What exactly is the plan for tomorrow?” Abbie asked with some trepidation.

“There’s no time to explain now. I don’t want Lauren getting suspicious. Just make sure you get her alone after track in the locker room. We’ll do the rest.” Heather said, beginning her way back to the car. “See you tomorrow, Abbie!” She called, waving at the girl as she got inside.

Heather was the next to be dropped off, and then the two sisters headed for their own home. Susana had asked if Lauren wanted to move to the front seat, but being naked, the younger girl had declined, not wanting to face any more exposure out in the open. When they arrived home, Lauren had begged and pleaded with her older sister to be allowed to get dressed, but Susana would not relent. She had parked in the driveway, instead of in the garage. Then once parked, she had physically pulled her sister out of the back seat, and locked the car doors. That meant, unless she wanted to stay outside for the night, Lauren was forced to follow her older sister into the house through the front door.

“My goodness, Lauren!” Their mother was the first to notice the 13 year old girl was naked as she walked through the door. She was surprised, but couldn’t help giving a happy giggle in delight, thinking her youngest daughter was getting over her body shyness she had spoken about the other day.

“Susana?” Their father said gruffly. “You girls were out all night like this? Without any clothes?”

“Yes daddy.” Susana came over and kissed her dad on the cheek. “It’s not that big a deal. We know lots of girls that are nudists now. Lauren and I just kind of wanted to try it out for a bit. Is that so wrong?”

“I guess not.” Their father looked down at the floor grimly, hoping his own daughters wouldn’t turn into full time nudists, like the others he had been hearing about from his wife.

“Teddy, don’t worry. We live in one of the safest cities in the country.” His wife explained. “If the girls want to be nudists, then I think that’s perfectly valad of them. Many of their friends are becoming nudists, and some parents are even making a rule that girls need to be nude in their homes.” She got up to give her younger daughter a hug. “And I’m so proud of you Lauren! I know you were feeling bad about your body before, so I’m really glad you decided to join your sister in going nude today. I’m looking forward to seeing you spend a lot more time in the nude.” She gave the blonde girl a wide smile, and then pinched her cheek and gave her a kiss on the forehead.

Lauren could only feel dread about what her life was going to be like from now on if her mom expected her to spend more time in the nude. She looked towards her older sister with worry, but only received a look of smugness in return, and then her sister stuck her tongue out at her behind their parents back, before mouthing the words ‘You get what you deserve.’

