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Chapter 18

After arriving back home from the mall, Abbie was perturbed to see her brother, Adam, seated on the living room couch, watching cartoons. She was still a little mad at him for encouraging their mother to get her permission to go nude at the school. Feeling like she had been through enough that evening, she just completely avoided him, and headed straight for her room. She was so worn out from everything that she had been through that day, that she was basically fast asleep the moment her head hit her pillow.

She awoke with a bit of a startle when her alarm went off. She couldn't believe it was already morning. She lied there for a moment, letting her phone continue to blare it's sounds at her, until her younger sister, Madeline, whined from across the room, "Abbie, shut that off!"

"Sorry." Abbie apologized after she had silenced the alarm, but her little sister was already back to sleep. Groggily, Abbie got herself out of bed, and headed for the bathroom. As usual, the rest of her family were still sleeping, so she made it through her morning routine without much fuss.

She was just finishing her breakfast, and was feeling much less groggy now because of it, when she received the text from Blake, letting her know he had arrived. She threw open the front door, and before any words could even be exchanged between them, she rushed towards him, grabbing him in a tight hug, and gave him a toe curling kiss.

The two teens continued their kissing, standing in the open doorway, until Blake finally felt like he needed some air. Still holding her in the hug, enjoying the feeling of her bare skin, he said, "Good morning babe! You seem to be in a great mood." He looked into her eyes, smiling from ear to ear.

"I have some things to tell you." Responded Abbie, with her own happy smile. "Why don't we get going and I'll explain on our run."

"Okay, sure." Blake said. "But first, I got you something." He picked up a little shopping bag near his feet, holding it towards Abbie. "It's nothing too fancy, but you remember how you were complaining about having to leave your phone at home while jogging? Hopefully this will help." Abbie dug into the bag, pulling out an armband phone holder, red in color. "Actually my mom got it at the mall last night, but I picked it out and paid for it with my own money."

"Oh Blake, this is great!" Abbie gave him another hug, giving him a few more quick kisses. "I can really use this, even when I'm not jogging." She went to retrieve her phone, coming back in about a minute. “So how do I look?” She asked when she got back, wearing the band on her left arm. She placed her hands on her hips, and twisted herself back and forth a little, as if she were a model.

“Abbie, you look fantastic!” He said with a broad grin. “I don’t know if I’ve said it enough, but I really like seeing you naked.” He deliberately made a show of taking a look up and down her full nude body.

Abbie blushed profusely as he did this, giving him a coy little smile in return. “Thanks.”

“I got something else for you too.” There was a devious glint in his eye, as he stepped forward and took her bare breasts into his hands.

“Oh!” She said with a bit of a start, but he started massaging her boobs, which felt too good for her to complain.

He slowly brought his hand down, until it was cupping the outer lips of her pussy, making Abbie let out little purrs of pleasure. He leaned closer, to speak softly into her ear. “I was thinking about how you told me yesterday that being aroused helps you to not feel embarrassed about being naked.” She grabbed his upper arms, in order to steady herself, when his finger started running up and down the length of her moistening slit. “Well, I’m pretty sure I can help you with that.”

“Oh…! Mmmmm…! Blake…!” Abbie moaned when the tip of his finger found her clit, and he started using the same motion she liked. Her knees almost buckled, and she started quivering in delight, but all of a sudden, he stopped. She let out a whining moan of frustration, asking, “Why’d you stop?”

“It’s only meant to get you aroused Abbie, not get you off. If I got you off completely, then I know you would be freaking out again.” He explained.

“I get it.” Abbie responded, a little disappointed. She straightened herself back upright, and tried to hold her head high. “I suppose we should get going.”

As the two stepped out of the house, and began their run, Blake continued to explain himself. “I can tell by the look you gave me that you’re disappointed I stopped. I understand. I know I’d be frustrated too. How about when we get back, I finish what I started?” He smiled over at her, and couldn’t help looking at her bouncing bosom as well.

She giggled at him checking her out again, causing him to look up at her face and blush for being caught. “I think I can live with that.” She gave him a smile.

As they got nearer to the park, Abbie remembered she had wanted to tell Blake about her visit to the mall, and particularly about Lauren. “So, your mom’s not the only one that went to the mall last night.” She said coyly.

“Oh no?”

“Nope. Lauren made Susana and Heather come pick me up, and then she forced the three of us to go to the mall totally naked!” Abbie had to laugh, but then rolled her eyes as she added, “While she stayed dressed of course.”

“You’re kidding!” Blake held his arm out in front of her, making her slow down, and gave her a concerned look.

Abbie started to smirk again, as they continued walking along the footpath that led to the park. “Uh huh. Well, she let Susana and Heather wear half of a bikini each, but it really didn’t give them much coverage.”

Blake was having a hard time understanding her mood, wondering out loud, “And you’re not pissed?”

“I was at first. Just let me tell you everything that happened, and then I think you will understand.” Abbie continued explaining what had happened when they arrived. “We met this really nice security lady, and she made sure we were looked out for the whole time we were there. So we were totally safe.”

“Well, that’s good at least.” Blake hadn’t liked the idea of the girls wandering around alone, naked in public, and was a little relieved there was an adult looking after them.

“So your sister and Susana split up from Lauren and I when a few highschool boys showed up. Lauren made them go with them.”

“You’re not making me feel better.”

“They ended up being fine. Well, besides the fact that the boys ended up losing their bikini."

"Wait, the boys were wearing bikinis?" Blake asked with a laugh.

"No, Heather and Susana were. Pay attention. Anyway, Lauren brought me to the food court, where I ended up seeing Cindy, and her friend, and it gave me a chance to apologize for the way I laughed at them the other night.”

“I’m glad.”

“I know. Me too! After that, I ended up bumping into Sabrina and Daisy.”

“Oh no.”

“No, it was good. They were with Brad and Liam. Brad actually stood up for me, and said he was very disappointed in both girls. He even got them to strip naked so that they would know what it felt like to be me.”

“Woah! Sabrina and Daisy were naked at the mall!” Blake looked at her with wide eyes. “After the things they were saying about you yesterday?”

“Well, I let them do it in one of the shops, but it was pretty crowded in there. I said they had to do one lap around the store. Lots of people, quite a few from our school, saw all three of us, since I went with them. And they apologized for the things they had said afterwards.”

“Wow, Abbie. I guess I can see why you’re so happy now. It’s great that you made up with your friends.”

“Oh, that’s not even the best part!” Abbie was getting giddy, as she got closer to the end of her story. “So Lauren had ditched me at the food court, but we all knew to meet up at the elevator to the parking garage when it was time to go. Your sister and Susana were already there. They were chatting with the nice security lady. There was also a large group of boys watching them, and some of them were even taking pictures.”

“They were taking pictures of you?” Blake furrowed his brow at her.

“Yeah. There really wasn’t anything we could do about it. But the security lady left for a few minutes, and in the meantime, Lauren showed up. All of a sudden there was a bunch of gasping, and it turned out the security lady, Jan was her name, had decided to try going nude! Just like us!” Abbie smiled a big complimented smile. “And, now here’s the best part. When she got back, she asked Lauren if she was a nudist too! And you’ll never guess what I told her. I said, of course Lauren is a nudist! And Heather or Susana also said Lauren had been a nudist even longer than any of us. So then Jan told Lauren to take her clothes off!”

“What did she do?” Blake chuckled, thinking of the tough place Lauren must have been in.

“She took her clothes off! What else could she do!?” Abbie laughed in delight. “Here, look.” She pulled her phone out of the armband and handed it to him.

Blake scrolled through the photos, watching as more and more of Lauren’s clothes disappeared, until she was as naked as Abbie was. “Wow, no wonder she’s always so mean and angry. I bet your little sister is more developed than she is.”

“I know. And the best part is, is that all those boys were right there to watch as she did it. Even taking pictures of her too.”

“Have you made a backup of these yet?”

“No. I didn’t think I had to, with all the other cameras there.”

“Well, just to be safe, maybe you should. Why don’t I send them to my phone, that way we know for sure we have a copy.”

“This wouldn’t be so you can jerk it to little Lauren, now would it?” Abbie gave him an accusatory look, placing her hands on her hips.

“What!? No! She’s, like, barely got anything!”

“Relax, I’m kidding.” She giggled, and then gave him a kiss on the cheek. “Yeah, go ahead and send them to yourself. Those pictures are going to make it so she can’t do what she’s been doing to me, or Susana and Heather, or any other girl for that matter!”

“Hey, why were my sister and Susana there anyway?”

“Lauren got some naked pictures of them too, that she was using to blackmail them. But now they don’t have to worry.” Abbie explained.

They were interrupted by someone yelling in the distance. A blonde girl in a pink tracksuit. It didn't take them long to figure out it was Lauren, running towards them from the other side of the park, and calling Abbie's name. "Well speak of the devil." Blake said as the girl reached them, unable to contain his smirk as he now had naked pictures of this girl on his phone.

Lauren hunched over, putting her hands on her knees to try and catch her breath. "Abbie… I need to talk to you… Please, I need your help…"

Abbie had been amused to see the girl, until she started asking for help, then she gave her a frown. “Help? You want my help? After everything you’ve put me through the last few days!?” She rolled her eyes at the little blonde.

“Please, Abbie?” Lauren said, obviously distraught. “I don’t know who else I can talk to.”

“What’s this about?” Blake asked.

“Um… It’s kinda personal. Abbie, can we talk privately?” Lauren gave the nude girl a pleading look.

“Anything you want to say to me, you can say in front of my boyfriend.” Abbie responded, folding her arms under her breasts stubbornly.

“But, It’s about last night…” Lauren whined. “I can’t talk about that with him here.”

“He already knows.” Abbie said smugly, relishing the look of embarrassment that spread across the blonde girl’s face.

Lauren locked eyes with Blake for a second, only to have her face turn an even darker shade of red. “Fine, it’s my parents. My mom specifically. She wants to keep making me go… I mean, she wants me to be…”

“She wants you to go naked.” Abbie finished her sentence for her when she couldn’t. Lauren just nodded her head, feeling even more shame. “What happened to the big tough girl that wasn’t going to do what mommy said?” Abbie couldn’t contain a chuckle.

Lauren let out a little whine. “There must be some way I can change her mind!” She was almost on the verge of tears, beginning to beg. “Please, Abbie? Please help me?”

Abbie was starting to get perturbed with the girl, but then thought this might be a good chance to give her a little taste of her own medicine. “Tell you what, if you agree to do everything I tell you, then I will help you the best way I know how.”

“Really!?” Lauren asked hopefully, getting very excited when Abbie nodded her head. “Oh thank you, Abbie!” She wanted to hug the girl, but felt it might be too awkward with all the tension that had built between them.

“It’s not going to be easy.” Abbie said sternly. “First things first. I want you to strip completely nude, right here, right now.”

The blonde girl’s face morphed from one of joy to one of shock in an instant. “WHAT!?”

“I need you to prove to me that you are serious about doing everything I say. I need to know I can trust you. If you want my help, strip naked now.” Abbie said coldly.

“But… Uh… What about Blake?” The blush from before had returned to her cheeks. “I can’t get naked in front of him.”

“Blake’s already seen you naked.” Abbie responded with another smug grin.

“She even let me keep the pictures.” Blake said with his own grin, pulling out his phone to show the blonde.

Lauren felt like she wanted to faint. “I can’t believe you showed him…” She mumbled out. Getting more tense now, she gave them a pleading look. “Do I really have to… To take my clothes off? Out here?”

“If you want my help, then yes.” Abbie’s lips curled into a small smile, seeing that Lauren was seriously considering doing it. Even before the blonde girl had caught her naked, Lauren and Abbie had never really gotten along. The main reason being that the little blonde coveted the top spot on the track team that Abbie held. Lauren was fast, the second fastest runner on the team in fact, but had never been able to best Abbie no matter how hard she had tried.

Everything inside of Lauren was telling her not to do what Abbie had said, not to trust her, but she had no one else to turn to. Before she had walked into her house naked last night, her mom had accepted her excuse of being body shy without question. After that, however, the excuse no longer seemed to work, even if it was how Lauren really felt. She felt ashamed and humiliated about her own body being so underdeveloped. Her older sister, Susana, had made it seem like Lauren had no shame, as she recounted the events at the mall, and explained how Lauren had stripped naked right out in the open in front of a bunch of onlookers. Lauren could do nothing but stand there in shame as her parents listened to the story, unable to refute it as it had actually happened. Then her mother had insisted that her two daughters stay naked for the rest of the evening, much to Lauren's embarrassment and Susana's delight. Lauren was just thankful that no one had shown up to the house and seen her, and that her older brother had gone out with friends last night.

That shameful feeling was back now, as Lauren made her decision. Taking a quick look around to make sure they were alone, she unzipped the jacket of her track suit and shucked it off her shoulders onto the grass. She chose to take off the plain white t-shirt she wore underneath next, and revealed her mostly flat chest to them. She had already been naked in front of Abbie last night, but stripping naked in front of Blake made her feel dirty, as now she would have to face this boy every day knowing he had seen her naked. Feeling like she was going to faint again, she decided to do the rest all at once. She grabbed the waistband of her track pants, along with her panties, and slid them down her legs quickly.

Both articles of clothing were down around her ankles, but she had neglected to remove her shoes. In her nervousness, she bent down and tried getting the pants off over the footwear, but the legs of the pants were too slim. She ended up getting herself a bit tangled up and knew the only solution was to take off her shoes, but she could no longer access the laces as her pants had turned inside out and wrapped around the shoes. The only solution she could think of was to sit down in the grass to undo them.

Thankfully she was able to undo the laces once she was seated, and pulled one shoe then the other off, before removing her pants and panties from around her ankles, then slipped her shoes back on. Before she got back up, she took a sheepish look at the two. Abbie had been trying to stifle a giggle for the last minute, covering her mouth with her hand. Blake however, seemed to be transfixed at looking at what was in between her legs. Lauren took her own look down, feeling mortified to see her own most private of places was now parted explicitly for the two to view.

The blonde girl quickly scrambled back to her feet, and covered her private parts with her arms and hands in total embarrassment. "Ok, I did it." She was looking down at the ground in shame, but raised her eyes a little to look at Abbie, and hoped that this would be enough for her.

Abbie wasn't done at all, in fact. Now that Lauren had actually stripped naked as she asked, Abbie was feeling a bit silly. Still trying to suppress her giggling, she came over to stand beside her, and wrapped her arm around her shoulder. "Blake, take a few pictures of us together." She said as her giggling got the best of her.

Lauren turned her head to look at the other naked girl in shock, but Blake now had his phone out and was quickly snapping shots. "Lauren, stop covering up." Abbie scolded the blonde, using her free hand to pull Lauren's closest arm away from her body, the one covering her top. Lauren was almost in shock, and way too embarrassed to fight, so just compiled, and left both her arms dangling at her sides. By this point Blake had taken at least two dozen photos of the two nude girls together.

"Good job Lauren." Abbie had gotten her giggling under control finally, but still had an amused smile on her face as she turned to address the naked blonde. "I think you've proven that I can trust you now. I will help you."

"You will? Really!?" Lauren looked at the slightly older girl with hope in her eyes since the first time she arrived. "Thank you! Thank you, Abbie!"

"Don't thank me yet. I want you to know that this will not be easy. You also need to be prepared. Your mom will probably make you stay naked many more times before I'm able to help you completely. Probably a lot longer than yesterday, or even now. Are you prepared for that?"

"I… I don't know." Lauren felt like she had a large rock in her stomach. "I guess I don't have a choice."

"Here is your first chance to prepare." Abbie said. She had been the first to notice the boy coming down the path in their direction. She could tell it was Robert, one of their teammates on the track team, and a classmate of Lauren's. She knew there was only about a minute before the boy would be upon them.

Lauren glanced back in the direction Abbie was looking, feeling a large jolt of fear and adrenaline enter her body instantly. She looked back over at Abbie with panic written all over her face.

Abbie came over and quickly collected the blonde girl's pink clothes, and handed them over to her boyfriend to hold onto. Then she came back over and placed a hand on the naked blonde's shoulder. "Be brave, Lauren. It'll be over before you know it."

"What do I say?" Lauren asked, shaking like a leaf.

"Just tell him you ran into me this morning while jogging and wanted to try out being a nudist like me." Abbie advised her.

"You think he'll believe that?" The blonde girl's voice quivered as she spoke.

"He was there with the rest of the team when the coach explained Abbie was a nudist. I don't see why he wouldn't believe that now." Blake spoke for the first time in a while. He had kept silent, mostly so Abbie could enjoy this little revenge she was getting on the little blonde girl, as he felt she deserved.

"Hey guys!" Robert greeted them as he arrived close enough to the group, a little winded from his jogging. He had spotted what appeared to be two naked girls standing in the middle of the path, and figured one of them must be Abbie after practice the previous day, but wondered who the other naked girl could be. He had gone out of his way to take this path towards them, as he normally took the branch that headed to the left, but could not pass up the opportunity to see two naked girls. As he had gotten closer, he realized the blonde girl standing there naked was Lauren, and was really surprised by that. He, just like the rest of the team, knew all about the bitter rivalry between Lauren and Abbie. "Nice day for a run, huh?" He said, with a large grin.

Despite Abbie's instructions to be brave, Lauren could not help covering back up. He was staring at her so intently, so captivated, that she could no longer contain her shame. He hadn't laughed at her or anything, but she was sure from that grin on his face that he was amused at seeing her underdeveloped little body.

Robert could see that Lauren had become obviously quite uncomfortable with his presence. "Sorry, I didn't mean to interrupt something private." He apologized. "I can go if you like."

Lauren gave a head nod, but Abbie was the one that actually spoke. "Don't worry about it, Robert. This is a public place. Anyone is welcome here."

"Oh, um, ok." He said. He was confused. One of the naked girls seemed ok with his presence, while the other one was obviously uncomfortable about it. He didn't want to make Lauren feel more uncomfortable, but his curiosity and excitement at seeing two naked girls made him stay, and even ask his next question. "I know Coach Wood said that Abbie had become a nudist, but is that why you are nude Lauren? Did you become a nudist too?"

Lauren was wishing that he would just leave, so she could put her clothes back on, but he didn't seem to be going anywhere anytime soon. She remembered what Abbie had said to say if this question came up, but she was feeling too ashamed of herself to even speak to him.

Abbie ended up answering the question for her. "Lauren's not really a nudist, at least not yet. But after hearing about it yesterday, she came to me this morning and asked if she could try it out. I don't think she expected we would run into anyone else while she was trying it out this morning though." She let out a little laugh as she looked at Lauren, who now besides concealing her privates with her arms, was also hunched over trying to make herself seem even smaller. She came over and put one arm around the nude girl's shoulder, and stroked her arm with her other hand in a show of support. "Come on Lauren. Robert's not going to mind seeing you naked. He can see me right now, and nothing bad has happened to me. We both have the same parts. He's not going to see anything on you that he hasn't already seen on me."

Lauren took a look at her face, giving her own worried expression back. She also knew Abbie had said to do as she was told, or she wasn't going to help her. Very reluctantly, she steeled herself, and slowly dropped her arms from shielding her naked body and stood up a bit straighter, leaning into Abbie a bit more for moral support. Robert now once again stared down at her naked body with curious excitement, and as bad as she felt the need to cover up, Lauren just let him look.

"Very good, Lauren." Abbie praised her. "You never really know who is going to see you naked if you are a nudist, and you need to be prepared for that. I know this is your first time doing this, but you really shouldn't try to cover yourself like that. If people see you doing that, they are going to think you are doing something bad, and react badly towards you. If you act just as if everything is normal, then people will be more respectful towards you being naked." She gave the little blonde girl a toothy grin, feeling like she had just passed on some ancient wisdom to the girl.

"Oh, uh, alright." Lauren did feel like she was starting to relax for the first time since Robert had arrived. Whether it was because of Abbie's advance, or she was just becoming numb to her situation, she didn't know.

"Hey, Robert." Blake spoke up again. "Abbie and I were going to jog with Lauren until she reached her house, and then she was going to get dressed. But you live pretty close to her, right? Why don't you run with her the rest of the way instead, that way we don't have to go too far out of our way." And he held out the little blonde's clothes to him.

Robert readily took her clothes, saying, "Sure, that's fine by me. That ok with you, Lauren?"

"Well, ummm…" Lauren twisted her foot back and forth a little nervously.

"Don't worry. I promise to keep a look out for you Lauren." He said, giving her a genuinely warm smile.

She looked at Abbie to know what to do, but Abbie just nodded her head. "Ok… Sure." The blonde responded, and before she knew it, she was running back in the direction of her house, completely naked besides her sneakers, side by side with Robert, while he carried her clothes.

The two were silent with each other for the first leg of their run. Neither was really sure what to say to one another. As they were reaching the end of the park, and would be entering the residential neighborhood, he finally spoke up. "I think you would make a good nudist, Lauren."

"Huh?" The blonde looked at him, almost startled to hear his voice. She had just been so focused on just getting home.

"You honestly look really cute, Lauren. I know you were feeling uncomfortable back there, but even in spite of that, you still agreed to do this. I think that really took a lot of courage." He smiled at her, even as she looked a little baffled.

"You think I look cute?"

"Well yeah." He was obviously blushing. "I've always thought you were pretty cute, honestly." He admitted, even with his face burning even hotter. "If you do decide you really like being a nudist, you can count me in as one of your supporters."

Lauren also was blushing deeply at his compliment and support, but despite herself couldn't help giving him a smile in return. This was the first time in her life that she could remember anyone giving a positive comment on her body, let alone a boy. She was at a loss for words, however, so just stayed silent.

She still couldn't believe she was doing what she was doing, finding this whole morning surreal. She was actually jogging naked through her neighborhood now. At any moment, one of her neighbors could come out of their house and catch her like this, and then what would she do? Her pace quickened as her fears started getting to her, but Robert was able to keep up. Truthfully there was very little chance of anyone catching the girl naked, even in the open like that, as it was still very early in the morning.

Finally, at least in the naked blonde's mind, they reached her house, but she didn't stop. She just continued sprinting, right up the driveway and to her front door. It wasn't until she got there that she realized she didn't want anyone else knowing she had gone naked, especially anyone in her family, so she waited there the extra few moments until Robert reached her. "Can I get my clothes back now?" She asked, acting a lot more submissive than she normally would be.

"Why? I said you look cute. I think you should stay naked for a little while longer." Was his response.

Lauren was getting impatient now, and even more worried someone was going to see her like that. "Give me my clothes back!" She stepped towards him, trying to snatch the clothes from his hands, but he was fast enough to dodge her attempt.

Getting a big grin on his face, he started an impromptu game of keep away, as Lauren made another attempt to get her clothes back from him. Lauren became enraged with the boy, shouting at him again and again to give her her clothes back, but Robert was quick enough to dodge every attempt she made, heading further into the front yard, with a big goofy grin on his face as he was just fooling around with her.

All the yelling eventually attracted the attention of Lauren's mother. She stood at the open doorway with an amused smirk on her lips as she watched the game being played between the two. She knew she better put a stop to this, before her daughter's screams woke the whole neighborhood, but she knew her mere presence would be enough to accomplish that. "Hello dear! How was your run?" She said, causing the two young teens to stop what they are doing and look in her direction, Lauren in pure terror at being caught naked by her mom, and Robert unsure what the woman was going to say. Lauren's mom didn't want them to think they were in trouble for what they had been doing, so continued, "Lauren, I'm glad to see you going naked again. Who's your friend? Why don't you both come in and I can get you both some breakfast?"

Robert let out a little sigh of relief, giving Lauren's mom a smile, and taking her up on the offer as he started towards the front door. "Thank you, miss."

"Oh I'll take those to the wash." Lauren's mom took the clothes from him as he came inside. "Coming dear?" She asked as Lauren was still standing in the middle of the front yard with a shocked look on her face. "I know the Henson's will be waking up soon." That got Lauren moving, as she didn't want anyone else seeing her in such a state, and she was soon inside as well.

The two seventh graders took a seat on the living room couch, as her mom went to put the clothes in the laundry. Lauren was still in a state of shock that her mother had caught her like that once again. She was worried now that it would be impossible to convince her mom that she didn't want to go naked, and that the deal she had made with Abbie would be for nothing.

Robert could see the obvious look of worry on the young girl's face, and tried to comfort her. "Hey Lauren. It's alright. Your mom didn't seem to be mad at you for being naked. I don't think she would mind if you decide to be a nudist." He patted her on her bare thigh, breaking her out of her stupor. It did feel nice, and she was thankful for his support in a way, but the place he had patted was too close to between her legs for her comfort, so she scooted away from him a little.

"My mom would be ecstatic if Lauren became a nudist!" Lauren's older sister, Susana, was all dressed and ready to go for school. She was just coming down the stairs when she overheard what the boy was saying. "Hi, I'm Susana. Lauren's sister." She came over to shake Robert's hand.

He stood to be polite, returning her hand shake, "I'm Robert. I'm a teammate of Lauren's from the track team." He explained as he sat back down. "We also have a couple classes together. Math and, uh, English I think."

Susana went and sat on the other side of her sister, forcing Lauren to scoot back over and sit in the middle of them. "My sister is obviously very shy though. She's going to need a ton of practice if she's going to become a full time nudist." Then she got a little evil smirk on her lips as she said. "And can you blame her? With a body like that, she still looks like she's only ten years old." Susana knew exactly how to wound her sister.

Lauren looked like she was about to cry, but it was Robert who got the most upset at the comment. "I think she looks cute!" He said with fury. "I think she's very beautiful in fact! And I don't think it's very nice of you to be saying things like that to your own sister!"

"You're right, I'm sorry." Susana was impressed that this boy would stand up for her sister. He didn't know the full story of the way Lauren had been taunting her and the other girls the last few days, so couldn't blame him either. She could also see that Lauren was probably going through enough, and didn't want to sour the boy's view of her sister, so said nothing.

"Don't apologize to me. Apologize to Lauren." He said, still a bit angry.

"You're right. Lauren, I'm very sorry I said that about you. You know I've always thought you were very beautiful. Will you please forgive me?" Susana looked her sister in the eye, the pain of the last few days evident. She also knew she wanted to move past that, and hoped to mend the relationship with her sister back to the closeness they once had.

Lauren could tell her older sister was actually very sorry for what she had just said to her, and she also knew after the last few days, with all the taunting and teasing she had done to Susana, the quip had been perfectly justified. She also wanted the close relationship back with her older sister, and said, "I'm sorry too. For everything. I forgive you. Will you please forgive me?"

Neither girl could hold in their tears as Susana gave her naked sister a giant hug. "I forgive you too!"

Robert wasn't sure exactly what had happened between the two sisters, but was happy they were getting past it. His anger was gone as he watched the two sisters cry into each other's shoulders for the next minute until they both seemed to calm back down.

Susana grabbed a few tissues from the box on the table next to her, and passed a few over to her sister, and both girls dried their eyes, feeling a lot better now. "So how long have you known my sister, Robert? You two must be good friends if you are willing to stick up for her like that." Susana said, before an awkward silence could descend over the three.

"Well, we met at track at the beginning of the school year, but this is the first time we've ever really hung out." Robert explained, feeling like the blush was returning to his face as he spoke.

"Oh, I see." Susana got a little glint in her eye, noticing the way the boy was blushing now. "Well my sister could use a good friend like you. Especially one that will stand up for her and support her if she does become a nudist full time."

"Susana!" Lauren exclaimed, but couldn't help adding a giggle as she spoke. "I do not want to be a nudist!"

"Oh come on!" Susana teased, much more sisterly this time. "He just said you were so cute and beautiful being naked." She laughed.

"I did not!" Robert's eyes were wide with alarm. He didn't want Lauren to think the only reason he liked her was because she was going naked.

"Yeah, he did not!" Lauren knew this teasing was just in good natured fun, so didn't get mad at her sister this time. "He said he had thought I was always beautiful." Both girls turned their attention back to the boy, who was blushing profusely now.

Susana could tell they had tested the boy enough, and now she wanted to turn it around on her sister. "And what about you, Lauren? Did you return the favor and tell Robert just how handsome you think he is?"

"You think I'm handsome?" Robert asked with a blushing grin.

"Oh yes. She's always going on and on about you, Robert." Susana answered for her sister, with a complete lie. Truth was this was the first time she had ever heard of the boy.

"I do not!" Lauren looked at her sister with incredulous outrage. "I've never…" She didn't want to hurt the boy's feelings either. She honestly did think he was very handsome, but before today they had hardly spoken one word to one another.

"I know how to get the truth out of you!" Susana said with another wicked smirk. "Robert, grab her!" The two young teens looked at her in confusion, until Susana pounced on top of her naked sister, tickling her naked little body all over.

Lauren tried to squirm free, but Robert understood now why Susana had said that to him, and he wrapped his arms around her waist to hold the naked blonde in place as her sister continued to tickle the naked girl all over. Lauren squealed with laughter and squirmed all over, trying to free herself from the two, but it was no use, she could not break free. With her squirming, she actually ended up on top of Robert, seated in his lap, and he was able to make his grip even tighter to hold her in place. She knew she was beat, so through her laughter started shouting, "OK! OK! I THINK HE'S HANDSOME!"

Susana stopped tickling her naked sister, giving her a satisfied smirk. "I knew it." She leaned over, kissing her younger sister on her cheek, before getting up. "I've got to get going. I'll see you after school, Lauren. Have fun you two!" She gave them both another wicked smirk as she wiggled her eyebrows, before leaving through the front door.

The two younger teens hadn't really realized the position they had ended up in, until the older girl had pointed it out. Lauren was now seated sideways, in his lap, and for the first time since ending up in that position she felt the hardness pressing against the side of her leg. It took her a second of realization to understand that it was his penis, erect in his pants.

Robert also came to an alarming realization. Somehow, with all the girl's wiggling, his left hand had ended up down in between her legs, and he was now cupping the young girl's girlhood with that hand. He didn't want to alarm her and was unsure what to do. But as he realized, he moved his hand ever so slightly, and the blonde girl let out a little moan of pleasure. He was now sure he could feel a wetness seeping out of her little slit and in between his fingers.

The two started into each other's eyes for a second in shock, but then Lauren did something she never thought she would do. She wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him. The kiss only lasted for a few seconds, and as she pulled back, she looked at him with worry about what she had just done. The worry was short lived however as he returned the kiss, lasting twice as long this time.

“Wow!” Lauren said, as she came up for some air. She found it hard to believe she had actually kissed a boy, and what more, he had kissed her back!

Robert just had the goofy grin back on his face. “I know.”

The two stared at one another for a few more moments, and then both met in the middle this time to share their third kiss. They were both startled, however, when Lauren’s mom came into the room and cleared her throat. “Ummm… I made waffles. They’re ready in the kitchen.” She quickly left the room, a little flustered to have seen what her youngest daughter was just doing with the boy.

Lauren quickly got up from his lap, totally embarrassed now that her mom had caught them kissing. “Oh my…” She said under her breath. “I can’t believe she saw us… Doing that.”

Robert stood up, a grim look on his face. “Come on. Let’s go find out if she’s mad.” He held his hand out to her. Lauren was hesitant for a moment, not sure how her mom would take it if they came in holding hands, but decided she wanted the support and took it. Then the two walked hand in hand into the kitchen.

Lauren’s mom was seated at the head of the table as they entered. Neither teen was sure what to do or say, so just stood there, waiting for the woman to say something to them. She looked over at them, a little confusion showing on her face. “You kids better sit down and eat. It’s getting cold.”

Lauren and Robert quickly took a seat at the table, and neither said another word as they ate. If the woman wasn’t going to say anything about their kissing, then they were happy not to bring it up.

After they finished eating, the two young teens retreated back to the living room, where they were able to speak in private. “I’m glad she didn’t say anything.” Lauren said, giving him a look of relief.

“Me too. I think your mom’s a pretty cool lady. She wasn’t mad about us kissing. She wasn’t mad about you being naked. That’s a pretty cool mom you got, Lauren.” He said with another grin.

“Yeah…” She thought about it, thinking that her mom was pretty cool, like he had said. Now if only she could convince her that she didn’t want to go naked. “It’s getting kind of late. I do need to take a shower and get dressed for school.”

“Oh, yeah. Me too.” He said, glancing over at the clock. He went over to the door with her following to see him out, but turned back to ask her a question. “Say Lauren?”

“Yeah?”

“Would you like to come running with me tomorrow morning again?”

“Oh, umm…”

“You don’t have to do it naked… If you don’t want to.”

“Oh… Yeah, sure.” She answered, smiling. “I’d like that.”

“Great.” He said, turning to leave, but then turned back to ask one more thing. “Oh, and uh, are you going with anyone to the dance on Friday?”

“Me? Oh, no.”

“Would you like to go with me?” He asked, hopefully.

“Yes, I would really like that.” She answered as reserved as possible, but found it hard to contain her smile.

“Ok. See you at school.” He was smiling back just as large as he exited the house.

Lauren waited until the door was shut all the way, then squeed to herself in total joy the entire way up the stairs.

*****

Abbie and Blake had returned back to her house after seeing Lauren and Robert off in the park. Abbie had been amused about how Blake had given over Lauren's clothes to her classmate, as she had just planned on letting her get dressed and go back home after Robert had left. Now she was curious to find out what had happened with the blonde girl after they had left.

On the way back home, she had taken the time to explain to Blake what her plans were for the little blonde, and just exactly how she was going to help her with her problem. Blake thought what Abbie had explained was a great idea, and one he was fully committed to helping with too.

Since the two hadn't run for as long as they normally would, the two arrived back at Abbie's house much sooner than usual. As they came in the door, Abbie's brother, Adam, was coming down the stairs after his shower to get breakfast. Abbie was still a bit peeved at him for what he had suggested to their mom. She also remembered how Blake had promised to finish what he had started before they left, so that's why she said to her brother, "Hey Adam. Blake is going to help me in the shower today. So you don't have to worry about it. Ok?"

"Oh. Umm, ok." He was oblivious to the fact that she was still mad at him, so was just surprised. He couldn't help letting out a chuckle though, as his sister basically dragged Blake up the stairs by his hand.

She took him straight to the bathroom, the one she shared with all of her siblings, and was thankful it wasn't occupied at the moment. Practically shoving him into the room, Abbie gave a thankful smile as she turned back to lock the door. She kicked off her running shoes and stripped off her socks, then set the arm band containing her phone down on the counter top. The final thing she removed from herself was the hair scrunchy that had been holding her hair up, and she shook her head a couple times to let the hair fall down to her shoulders.

Blake gave an exaggerated gulp when he saw the look in Abbie’s eye. She was slowly slinking towards him now, with an almost crazed lust. She came to the point where they were inches apart, with a wicked smile on her lips, and started reaching an arm up towards him. He had ended up standing close to the bathtub, so she was actually reaching for the lever to turn the water on. He wasn’t sure if he was relieved or disappointed she wasn’t reaching for him.

He didn’t get long to consider, as Abbie grabbed him in a flash. Particularly she had a hold of his shorts, and had wiped them down to his ankles in an instant, along with everything else he had on underneath. His privates were now exposed to her. “Abbie!” He responded in shock at her forcefulness.

She just giggled at him. “Come on, Blake. Don’t you want to take a shower with me?” She grabbed the bottom of his shirt, but her eyes drifted lower, seeing his hard penis jetting out in front of him.

“I mean, yeah, but what if your mom finds out?” He replied, giving her a worried look, even as he lifted his arms to allow her to remove his shirt.

“Unlike my room, the bathroom door has a lock.” She gave a smirk, and bent down to undo his shoe laces. “Everyone just thinks you’re giving me a bath. Well, and satisfying my needs. After my whole family watched me yesterday, they better give us the time to satisfy each other today.”

"Your whole family watched you?" Blake asked.

Abbie had to chuckle, as her life had changed so much in such a short amount of time. What had now become normal for her, looked very strange from an outside perspective. "My mom put my brother in charge of my cleaning now too, of course. Adam was giving me a shower, but really just playing with my, well, girl parts, as my mom puts it. But then the rest of my family walks in here, just as I'm about to get off. I couldn't hold it back and came in front of everyone. My mom, Madeline, Timmy. Oh and Adam of course, since he was the one touching me."

"Oh jeez!" Blake wasn't sure if he found the situation amusing or abhorrent, and stopped himself from chuckling at the absurdity. "How did you feel about it? Were you mad?"

"At first. Yeah. Especially with Adam. But then I realized nothing bad had happened, and it did feel pretty good." She said with her own giggle. "It does feel pretty nice to be bathed by someone you love." She added, with a large smile.

He had gotten the rest of his clothes off while she had been talking, and held his hand out to her, returning her smile. “Well then, my sexy naked girlfriend. Shall we get into the shower and bathe each other?”

“Yes please!” Abbie said happily, almost dragging him in again when she took his hand. They both got under the shower head one at a time just to rinse off and feel the heat of the water. First Abbie as she was the closest to the spigot, and then Blake.

Once the two were all wet, Abbie grabbed a bottle of her body wash, and squirted a generous portion into her hand. Just as she looked like she was about to start washing her chest, she reached out instead and quickly rubbed the body wash onto his. “Abbie, that's girls’ body wash!” He complained, even as he chuckled. “Now I’m going to smell like flowers and lavender all day!”

“Lavender is a type of flower, ding dong. Anyway,” She slid her hand lower, and then stroked his hard cock with her soapy hand a few times before stopping. “If you keep complaining then I’m not going to help you wash this ding dong.”

“Ok, ok.” He held his hands up as if surrendering. Then he eyed another bottle of body wash. One that must belong to her brother as it said it was for men. He reached over and grabbed it, explaining, “I guess I’ll just use this to try and mask the smell.” He emptied some out onto his hand, and then put the bottle back on the shelf. He acted like he was going to use it on himself, then before she could even react, he had spread it all over her chest and stomach area, laughing uproariously at her.

She gave him an incredulous look, before starting to giggle herself, and went back to rubbing her body wash all over his chest and stomach. He did the same, and after that, the two young teens could no longer keep their hands off of one another.

They met under the jet of water, and started kissing, both of them enjoying the way their bare wet slick skin felt against one another as they hugged. Abbie could feel that his penis was now fully erect as it pressed itself against her tummy, and smiled at the way it slipped side to side a little as they both started to grind into one another.

Abbie was the first to initiate the sexual touching again, as she couldn’t resist taking his erection back into her hand for long. She slowly stroked him up and down, all the while smiling at him with a naughty grin. Blake wasn’t going to let himself be outdone, however, and repeated the same action from earlier that morning and took her bare breasts into his outstretched hands.

That wasn’t enough for Abbie though. She was much too worked up by now to be satisfied by that. She used her free hand, the one that wasn’t slowly stroking his cock, to grab one of his wrists and move his hand down in between her legs. “I want you touching me here!” She said forcefully, and then let out a loud purr of pleasure when his hand finally started massaging her sex.

“Oh, Abbie..! That feels fantastic!” He exclaimed, while trying to keep his voice down.

"OH BLAKE! YOU TOO!” Abbie voiced her pleasure much more loudly, knowing her mom had encouraged this type of touching of her privates over the weekend. At this particular moment, she felt truly grateful toward her mom, knowing she would probably be missing out on this type of pleasure for years if her mom hadn’t encouraged her. She knew her mom would be mad if she knew Blake had joined her, but that didn’t matter to Abbie, as she knew she loved him, and hoped to do this with him as many times as she could in the future.

Both teens were getting close to their breaking point now, and were both up on the tips of their toes because of it. Blake was the first to cum, and the first jet sprayed out almost vertically, splashing into the bottom of one of Abbie’s titties, while the rest ended up hitting her more in the stomach region. Even throughout his orgasm, Blake never let up on her clitty, and it wasn’t too much longer before Abbie came either. They both ended up slouching into one another to try and hold themselves upright.

After enough time to recover, they both smiled at one another in a mixture of pure joy and coy shyness at what they had just done. Then they each helped the other to rinse off before getting out of the shower. They both dried quickly, and Blake put his jogging clothes back on, as they knew it was getting close to the time they left for school. Blake still needed to get home and get changed before school.

They came down the stairs together, as Abbie was going to show Blake out the door, but they were interrupted by Abbie’s mom, who was sitting in the living room. “Abbie, Blake, did you two have a good time?”

“Oh, hey mom.” Abbie smiled brightly at her. “Yes, we had a really great time. Even better than I would have ever expected.” She smiled coyly at her boyfriend.

“Blake?” Her mom asked next.

A bit of worry spread through him, as he wasn’t sure if she knew that he had joined her daughter in the shower. “It was, uh, pretty fun.” He answered, trying not to make his worry so obvious.

“Good.” The woman grinned. “I trust you got Abbie squeaky clean.” Then she giggled as she said, “Especially in between her legs.”

“MOM!” Abbie’s eyes went wide in disbelief, even as she started to laugh and giggle at what her own mother had just implied. “You are evil!”

“Abbie, hygiene of the vagina is very important.” Her mom couldn’t contain her smirk as she said this. “And since Blake is a boy, and your boyfriend for that matter. I’m sure he is more than happy to help you anytime your parts down there need a good washing.” She managed to stifle her laughter as she spoke, but just barely.

“Mom…” Abbie didn’t know what to say, just giggling and shaking her head in disbelief. “Blake needs to go, or he is going to be late for school.” She said after a moment, taking his hand to lead him to the door.

“Alright. Bye Blake!” Her mom called after them. “Come wash Abbie’s vagina anytime!”

Abbie had been about to go in for one last kiss before Blake left, but her eyes opened back up wide in response to what her mother had just shouted to them. Blake couldn’t contain himself any longer, and burst out laughing. Abbie got so annoyed, she threw open the door, and pushed him out, before slamming it shut. She paused for a moment to compose herself, before pulling it back open and giving him one last kiss before he left, and then shut it back closed again.



