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Chapter 19

As Abbie had expected, Adam did not let her get dressed before they headed out for school. Instead, he had allowed her to pick out her clothes for the day, and placed them in a bag to carry for her when they left. Cody and Travis were soon knocking on the door, and it was time for the four teens to go. Abbie being the only girl, and the only one that was naked.

"Man, Abbie, you are one cool chick." Travis commented with a grin.

Abbie put her hands on her hips, stopping to face him. "What do you mean by that?"

Adam stepped in for his friend. "We all just think it's cool you've gotten so free with your body. That you have no problem going naked now."

"Yeah, Abbie." Cody added. "If it wasn't for you, I don't think any of the other girls would be going naked. None of them have as much courage as you do. We all owe you a big thanks for encouraging the other girls to get naked."

Abbie continued walking along the side of the road, unsure of how to respond to the boys, and they quickly caught up with her before she got too far ahead. "It wasn't my idea, you know. Our mom was the one who initially made me do it."

"We know. But if it wasn't for your help we wouldn't have ever seen the other girls naked." Travis gave her a grin. "I wouldn't have been able to see Gwen."

"And I wouldn't have seen Lilly." Cody added.

"And I definitely wouldn't have been able to see Sam naked. Let alone get to lick her like that." Adam said, with a sly smile on his face.

"Fine, if you guys want to thank me, then stop bringing up that I'm naked so often. It just makes me self-conscious about it." Abbie told them.

"Sure Abbie. We can do that." Cody gave her a little chuckle.

"It's just difficult for us. Since you look so hot naked." Travis said with a laugh, making Abbie roll her eyes at him, but blush and laugh at the crass compliment despite herself.

The teens arrived at Blake's house without any trouble, and Abbie was finally allowed to get dressed for school. She was thankful she had been allowed to pick out her own clothes finally, and had chosen what she felt fit much more of her style. Today she would be covered in a way that she felt was much more modest. Her wardrobe for the day included a bra and a pair of panties of course, but also included jeans, that while tight fitting and would show off her figure, meant that her legs would be entirely covered. For her top, she had chosen a long sleeve t-shirt, orange in it's color, and advertising the local state college basketball team. There was a sense of relief that washed over Abbie once she had her clothes on, but she was also surprised at how restricted she felt, as she hadn't worn this type of clothing for almost a week.

Lilly had also gotten dressed at the same time as her. She always had dressed girly, so as usual went with a more traditional blouse and skirt, wearing leggings underneath today. Once the two girls were dressed, all the teens, now including Lilly and Blake, headed for school.

Abbie was surprised at the reaction she got as she headed for her first period of the day. Or more accurately, the lack of reaction she got. It was like now that she was dressed more modestly, no one was really paying any attention to her. Sure, she got a few hand waves or winks from some of the boys on her track team, or others who had been at the mall, but no one seemed to really pay her any mind otherwise.

Abbie was starting to feel hurt. Since she wasn't naked or practically naked, no one was going to pay attention to her anymore? A small part of her was now wishing she had put on something a little more revealing today.

Abbie needed to be more careful with what she wished for, as her math teacher pulled her aside before her second class of the day. "Abbie, I want to extend my sincerest apologies to you for the way I reacted yesterday towards you. I spoke with Ms Bruster after school yesterday, and she explained to me that you have become a nudist.”

"Oh, thank you, Mr. Rusconi. I really appreciate that." Abbie said with a smile. "I didn't really mean to, well, flash everyone like that." She added, giving him a little blush.

"It's perfectly alright, Abbie. I want you to know, I would prefer all of my students, including you, be completely comfortable in my classroom. I want you to know that in my classroom, you can feel free to be your true nudist self." He said with a proud smile.

Abbie tried to control the panic she felt as she replied. "But, I thought Ms Bruster said I couldn't go nude during school hours?" She gave a little gulp.

"The principal and I have made special arrangements for you. Think of this as a trial run. If things go smoothly for you in my class, then we can see about getting you permission to go nude full time elsewhere in the school."

The bell had just rung, and her other classmates had already taken their seats. Abbie felt like all eyes were on her as she stood at the front of the room. "Well, Abbie, go ahead and get undressed so we can begin class." Her teacher said, matter of factly.

Abbie turned to look at the other students. Most of them had just heard what her teacher had just said. Some were laughing under their breath, while others just looked on with wide eyes, wondering if Abbie was really going to strip naked.

The whole thing has happened so fast that Abbie didn't really have time to process what was happening. She was so used to following orders every time someone told her to strip naked now, that she just automatically started to get undressed.

She began with her orange t-shirt, and pulled it up and over her head by the bottom, revealing her bra. "I thought Abbie didn't wear underwear!" One of the girls in the class snickered at her, making the rest of the students also laugh.

"That will be enough of that." Mr. Rusconi said sternly. "Abbie has decided to become a nudist, and we will all show the proper respect towards her, just as we have always done."

Abbie didn't know what to do with her shirt once it was off, so just placed it on her teacher's desk, as it was the nearest place she could put it. She kicked off her shoes, but had a bit of a struggle getting her tight fitting jeans off, but eventually got those off too after a minute. The rest, just her bra and panties, came off much more easily, and with that done, Abbie was back to once again being naked.

She blushed as she slipped her sneakers back onto her feet, unable to look up and see what the rest of her class must think about her now. With everything off but her footwear, she quickly took her seat, in the front and center row. She was at least thankful that she couldn't see the other students' faces at the moment, but knew they were probably all staring at her bare backside as she sat there. She took a quick look to her side, and Mathew Stevens gave her a quick wink, as he knew the full reason Abbie was now sitting naked in their math class.

The math class went by quicker than Abbie had expected, and she was relieved when the bell rang to signal the end of class. Her teacher had only called on her one time during the entire period, and she was able to answer the question without much trouble as she had done her homework the previous day. Even if she had blushed profusely the entire time she was in the spotlight.

After class, she got up from her seat and went to the front of the room to get dressed, while the other students started to file out the door. Many of her classmates gave her grins, or little winks as they passed. Some of them even gave her a thumbs up, and a couple of the boys even commented that they were proud of her for being so brave to be true to herself. None of them seemed to be laughing at her anymore, and she felt grateful for that, and even quite proud of herself.

She also noticed that a couple of other male students not in the class had stopped outside the classroom door to stop and stare at her as she got dressed, with large appreciative grins on their faces. She just stuck her tongue out at them, then gave them a little wink, as she pulled her jeans back on. She had already gotten her bra and panties in place.

Now dressed, Abbie headed out of the classroom with a sense of wonder and excitement for what she had just done. The surrealism that she had just spent her entire math class naked, was all jumbled up in her head with the proudness of her courage to actually go through with it.

The topic of Abbie's nudist tendencies didn't come up again until later in the day, when she got her lunch and sat down with her friends Sabrina and Daisy to eat.

Abbie was the talk of the school again, as now Sabrina was curious to ask her about what had happened. "Did you really get nude in Mr. Rusconi’s math class today?"

"Uh hum…" Abbie tried to answer as she took a swig of her chocolate milk. "Yeah. He told me he wanted me to feel free to be true to myself. I was only naked for about an hour though. I don't have permission to go nude during school hours otherwise." She explained.

"Wow, but does that mean you would be, like, naked right now if you could?" Daisy asked with a sly smirk. She couldn't believe how excited it had made her to go naked in the shop yesterday, and was debating with herself if she could somehow claim she was a nudist too.

"I don't know…" Abbie had to think about it for a minute. "I mean, part of me wants to say yes, because it does make me proud of my courage to actually do it. But another part of me is scared to be the only naked person when everyone else is wearing clothes. At my house it's a lot different, since my mom and sister are always naked with me."

"Oh, I didn't know your mom and Maddie were nudists too." Sabrina commented. "Is all your family nudists now?" She asked with some curiosity. "Like Adam, and Timmy too?"

"No. It's just us girls who are nudists in my family. I think the boys are a little too chicken to try it." Abbie said, and all three girls laughed.

Blake, Liam, and Brad all arrived at the table then, to each sit with their girlfriends. "What are you girls laughing about?" Liam asked as the three sat down.

"Oh, just how you boys are all chicken to get naked like us girls." Daisy answered her boyfriend with a cute smile, and stole one of his french fries from his tray, popping it into her mouth to munch on.

"What? I've been naked in front of Abbie plenty of times." Blake said, looking over at her with some confusion, as Abbie turned bright red as she thought about their sex lives.

"I don't think they mean like that, Blake." Brad said, with pragmatism. "I think they mean we are not brave enough to be nudists, such as Abbie for example."

"Oh, well that's against the rules that Abbie's mom made. The girls at her house are required to be naked, but also the boys are required to be dressed." Blake was not always the brightest bulb in the pack, relying on his athletic ability to get him by, and not really his intellect. Now he practically spilled the beans about everything as he said, "My mom liked the rules so much she made the same rule for my house. Now she and my sisters both go naked all the time at home too."

Abbie gave him an incredulous look, not sure how her friends were going to take the news about the rules.

"So the real reason you started going naked is because your mom made a rule that you have to go naked at your house all the time?" Daisy asked with bewilderment.

"Wait, did you say all the girls are required to be naked? Does that mean Daisy and Sabrina would have to be naked in order to go over to your house?" Liam asked with great excitement.

Abbie was getting a little flustered at the questioning. "Yes. Ok? They would. I would. Every female at my house would. Does that answer your question?"

"Sorry Abbie. Our inquiries for knowledge are not meant to be disparaging towards you." Brad spoke up again. "We are just curious about this new arrangement. If you don't mind me asking, how long has this particular arrangement been going on?"

"Since Friday night. Today’s Wednesday? So around five days." Abbie answered, with some surprise. It felt like so much longer to her. Most of the truth was out there already now, so she figured why not tell them the rest. "I don't want to get into all the details, but my mom made the rule that night, and I've been going naked at home ever since. Of course now it's not even the only place I go naked either, as the principal has given me permission to go nude for after school activities. And now today in math class, Mr. Rusconi said I had permission to do it there too."

"Don't forget about the mall." Daisy gave her a weak smile.

"Or when we go running in the morning." Blake added.

"Hey, Abbie. Don't worry about it. Whatever the reason for the beginning, I for one think you make a great nudist." Sabrina said, grabbing her hand as a show of support. "And I will even show you solidarity," she looked over at her boyfriend to make sure she got the right word, "By following your mom's rules whenever I come to your house too."

"Yeah, me too." Daisy gave Abbie a cheerful smile.

"Thanks guys." Abbie said, giving all of her friends an appreciative smile for their understanding.

Now that the full truth was out for her friends, Abbie felt like she could relax. She hadn't realized how worried she had been to have her friends learn about the new rules until Blake had brought them up. She was relieved that they weren't going to shun her any longer, and weren't totally weirded out by the rules.

For the rest of the day, Abbie was in a cheerful mood. Her spirits were raised by the support of her friends, and now she was headed to her favorite activity of the day, track.

As she arrived in the locker room, she remembered what she was basically now required to do. While the other girls were exchanging their normal clothes for their athletic wear, Abbie went to her own locker to strip everything she was wearing off her body and replace it with nothing.

This wasn't as big of a problem for Abbie, as it would have been the previous few days, let alone a week ago. She just tried to act casual, as she shut her locker and started her way towards the outer door in nothing but her running shoes.

Her path was blocked by three of the girls on her team, and she recognized two of them as the girls that had helped Lauren strip her naked yesterday. “I guess we don’t have to help her today, girls. Abbie’s already naked and ready to go today.” One of the girls tried to make fun of her.

Abbie was about to respond, but someone interrupted her from behind. “You three leave Abbie alone! She’s very brave to be going naked like this!” Abbie was surprised that of all people, it was the little blonde girl, Lauren, sticking up for her.

The three girls all gave a snide look, and one of them rolled their eyes, as she said, “Whatever.” but the three turned and left.

Abbie turned back to look at the blonde, still feeling a bit confused, but thankful. “Hey, thanks, Lauren. You didn’t have to stick up for me like that, but I’m happy you did.” She gave her a smile.

“Sure, Abbie. I know how stressful it can be going naked now.” Lauren blushed as she gave a little chuckle.

“How did it go with Robert?” Abbie asked, her curiosity getting the better of her.

Lauren’s face turned bright red, even as she got a big smile. “He asked me to go to the dance with him on Friday!” The excitement of the little blonde girl was quite evident.

“Oh my gosh. That's awesome, Lauren! I’m really happy for you. And just think, it wouldn’t have happened if you didn’t get naked this morning.”

“I guess not…” Lauren said, trying to get her blushing under control.

“Say, if you want to wait around until after everyone leaves, we can meet in the locker room after track and I’ll help you a bit more with your problem.” Abbie offered.

“Oh…” Lauren got a slight frown on her face. “I, um… I guess… I’ll meet you here after track then.” She answered, a little curtly, and turned to head out of the locker room. Abbie wasn’t sure why her mood had just shifted like that, but figured maybe Lauren had figured out her real motives with her offer to help, but was still happy enough to accept her help.

Abbie headed out for track practice after that herself, but was surprised to see her boyfriend waiting there right outside the door for her. “Blake!” She said happily. “You waiting for me?”

“Yeah, come here.” He said with his own smile, and grabbed her hand. He led her around the little wall where Abbie had hidden yesterday, so they could have a bit more privacy for what he was going to do. “Ok, I’m going to warn you this time, Abbie.” He explained. “Do you want me to help you not feel so embarrassed?”

He had a little hopeful smile on his face, so it was hard for her to say no to him. “Yes, Blake. Go ahead.” She said, thrusting her bare chest out for him a little. He gave quite the grin as he took her boobs into his hands once again. Eventually, he moved his hand down to find her clit, and made sure it stood up for him. Then he checked to make sure she had a bit of wetness, before he stopped his manipulation of her.

“Damn. That felt too good, Blake. But then of course you have to stop.” Abbie said, unable to contain her disappointment. “I’m honestly not sure if this is the best idea, for you to be doing this to me every time.”

“Oh.” Blake said with his own disappointment. “It’s not helping?”

“Oh, Blake, honey. It feels fantastic. It’s only that, just being naked gets me excited enough most of the time, and it’s so frustrating for you to start and stop like this.” Abbie explained, taking his hand. “I know you’re just trying to help, but I think we can save this for when we are alone from now on.”

“Ok, Abbie.” Blake said with an understanding smile. “I get it. Come on, we’re gonna be late, and Coach Woods will be pissed.” He said, still holding her hand all the way to the track field.

Abbie had always shown great prowess in her sprinting, and today was no exception. In fact, today her coach was very impressed with her times. Twice, Abbie beat her own best record, and even came close to beating the state record for girls in her division. He was so impressed, he commented, “Damn, Abbie! Maybe you’re on to something and all you girls should be running naked.” He laughed. A few of the other girls looked at him with wide eyes as they stood there watching Abbie, not prepared for anything like that.

After practice, instead of heading for the locker room like the other girls, she instead offered to help the coach collect the equipment. She called Lauren over, to also give her a hand. Blake also stuck around for a bit, but Abbie explained that her and Lauren needed time to talk, and that he should head home and she would call him later.

The coach had to let the other students into the locker rooms, as the doors were locked, so it was just Abbie and Lauren still out on the field for a while. Abbie tried to speak with her, but Lauren wasn’t very talkative. “I guess you’d prefer we talk about this in private.” Abbie said with an understanding smile. Lauren just nodded her head at her.

Eventually their coach came back, and let the girls into the locker room. Abbie was quite sweaty from the hard sprinting she had been doing, so headed straight for the shower.

“What are you doing?” Lauren asked with a laugh, as Abbie slipped off her shoes.

“I don’t know about you, but after that I need a shower.” She answered, walking over to turn on one of the showers.

Lauren watched as she tested the water, before getting into it and letting the water wash over her. Then she leaned her head back, letting the water wet her hair as well. She went to get some shampoo from the hand pump, but nothing came out. She tried the next stall too, but also found that one empty. “Damn.” She complained under her breath.

“I have some shampoo.” Lauren offered.

“You do? Great!” Abbie was thankful for that.

“Yeah, be right back.” Lauren said, before rushing off to her gym locker.

Lauren was back in a minute, holding out the bottle to Abbie. The thing that really astounded Abbie, however, was that the girl had removed all of her clothes while she was gone. She watched as the little blonde got under the shower head next to her, apparently about to take her own shower. Abbie couldn’t help appraising the 13 year old’s nude body again, feeling pity for the girl. The blonde girl had really not developed much, despite being 13 years old already. As she lathered up her hair, she contemplated if following through with her plan for Lauren was the best course of action, before remembering what the girl had put her through the previous night at the mall. She just smiled at the blonde girl, offering her back her bottle.

Finishing rinsing herself off, Abbie started towards her locker. She had planned for today, packing a towel for herself in her bag to dry with. She definitely needed it, with her long wet hair. She was just about done drying, when two girls came upon her, startling her for a moment. “You scared me!” Abbie said, noticing how much larger these two seemed to be than her.

“Look Anna. She’s already naked.” One of them said with a smirk.

“Sorry, blondie. Today’s not your lucky day.” Abbie looked at her with confusion, until she noticed her own reflection in the wall mirror behind her. The shampoo Lauren had given her. Somehow it had dyed her hair blonde!

“What are you doing..!” Abbie yelled, as the first girl had grabbed her from behind, forcing her arms to her sides, while the other one stuffed something cloth into her mouth. Then she pulled out a bag, putting it over her head like a hood, blinding Abbie to what was happening.

Lauren watched on as her plan came together. She had heard everything her sister and Heather had planned for her, but being one step ahead of them, came up with her own scheme to make Abbie go in her place instead. She had been extremely disappointed when it appeared Abbie was still going to go through with the plan, asking Lauren to stay and talk with her in the locker room, even after she had stuck up for her to her friends. Now she didn’t really care what happened to Abbie.

She had already planned out with her friends how to have Abbie go in her place. Having her friends empty out the shampoo containers. Offering Abbie the special bleaching shampoo. Stripping naked and joining her in the showers. All part of her plan to make Abbie think she could trust her. Even if stripping naked embarrassed her to no end. But getting her to use the bleach on her hair was the most important part of the plan. She chuckled to herself as Abbie’s hands were secured behind her back.

However, Lauren didn’t expect the girls to start dragging Abbie in her direction. She was caught off guard, and in a panic ducked back towards the showers. Lauren only had a moment to think, as the girls struggled to bring Abbie in her direction. Lauren hadn’t been noticed by them yet, and she wanted to make sure of that, or she knew it would only lead to trouble for her too. Only one option left. Against her better judgment, Lauren exited to the outside of the school like she had done many times before. Only this time, she had done it completely naked! She went and ducked down in the only place available, the wall jutting out from the side of the school, ironically the same place Abbie had been forced to hide yesterday, hoping neither of the girls had noticed her. Lauren watched on in some relief as the girls dragged Abbie through a hole in the fence, and over to the residential street next to the school.

Her relief was only momentary, as now she needed to figure out what to do about her situation. She couldn't believe she had gotten herself into this mess, locked out of the school without a stitch of clothing! She didn't even have shoes! The only thing she could think about right then, was getting back into the locker room and getting her clothes back.

She tried the door to the locker room first, but it didn't budge, despite her hoping for a miracle. That meant her only real option was to go all the way to the front, and enter at the main door. Doing that without being detected, however, was going to be the real challenge.

Her first problem was that her feet were hurting her after a minute. The path along the side of the school was mostly gravel. Every once in a while she would step out onto the grass near the fence, but that made her feel too vulnerable, and she preferred hugging close to the wall. Like Abbie had done the previous day, Lauren worried about who might see her through the windows once she reached the lunch room. Peeking in the first window, however, she felt relief as the room appeared to be empty.

Once at the corner, she took a peek out at her next challenge. The parking lot was now mostly empty of cars, and that gave her a little comfort in thinking she might actually be able to get back inside without being noticed. She took a few strides out into the open, but then threw her arms and hands over her privates in fright, realizing there was a group of skater kids out in the lot practicing tricks with their boards. Momentarily, she lost her ability to even think, worried she had been caught. With only panic on her mind, her only thought was to seek the cover back around the corner of the school.

Lauren hid there for a few minutes, trying to get her panicked pulse back under control. She couldn’t believe she had almost been caught, cursing the skaters under her breath. She continued observing them, three boys and a girl, but they didn’t seem to be going anywhere anytime soon. She also knew her mom would be showing up anytime to pick her up. Running out of time, and out of patience, she decided she would just make a run for it.

She did the same as before, covering her private parts with her arms and hands, and started running as fast as her bare feet would let her towards the school entrance. She made it all the way to the front sidewalk without even being noticed, before she heard her name being called. She turned to acknowledge them, realizing her worst fears at being caught, but it wasn’t the skaters who had called her name. “DADDY!!?”

“Lauren! Just what the hell do you think you’re doing!?” Her father looked at her with shock, not believing his youngest daughter was standing before him, completely naked in front of her school.

Lauren did the first thing to pop into her head to get out of trouble, exclaiming, “Susana and I came in naked last night, and you didn’t care!” She blushed as she dropped her arms, realizing if she was going to get away with this, she needed to appear confident.

“Well you weren’t running around naked at your school!” Her dad reacted with outrage. Despite what his wife had been telling him, he didn’t feel comfortable with his daughters so brazenly going around naked.

She could see he was getting more furious, but pressed on. “But she and I stayed naked all evening, and you didn’t say anything about that either!”

“Hummmmm.” He grumbled under his breath. He came closer to her, taking her by the wrist, and dragged his naked daughter back to his car. “Get in!” He said, pulling the passenger door open.

The four skater kids could only watch on in shock, as the car left the parking lot, wondering how the poor naked girl had ended up like that to begin with.

Lauren didn’t want to be in any more trouble than she knew she already was, so just kept her mouth shut as her dad drove. They ended up sitting in silence for what felt like forever to the naked girl, until her father finally broke it. “Listen Lauren. I might have reacted a little too harshly back there.”

“Huh?” She looked at her dad with surprise.

“Your mom explained some things to me about how you girls are thinking these days. I’m sure you just wanted to try it out again since you had fun with your sister last night.”

“Are you saying I’m not in trouble?” Lauren wished the hardest she ever had, hoping that was the case.

“No sugar pie. You’re not in trouble.” Her dad looked over at her with a smile.

Even she couldn’t believe she had somehow managed to get out of trouble. “Thanks daddy!” She hugged him around his torso in appreciation.

“Honey, I’m driving.” He patted her on the head, before she let go.

Lauren was jubilant now that she knew she wasn’t in trouble. Her only disappointment was that she was missing whatever was happening to Abbie. Overall, however, she was happy with the way things had turned out for her, concentrating on the road ahead. “Uh, daddy, where are we going?” She asked, realizing for the first time they were nowhere near their home.

“I have to stop at the bank, sweetheart.” He said, giving her a small grin. Lauren’s pulse picked back up again, as her dad made the turn onto one of the busier roads of the town.

She ducked down in her seat, happy for the first time in her life that she was so short. Now she knew what her sister must have felt like the other day, thinking it was all fun and games to watch someone else in this position, but no fun at all to be the one going through it. Her dad didn’t seem to be purposely trying to show her off, however, as he stayed in the right lane the entire time.

Arriving at the bank, her alarm doubled as they passed the drive though, instead heading to the parking lot. Ever since she was little, her dad had a thing about his car. His rule had been no one was allowed in it without him. She watched with dread as he shut off the engine, and opened his door. “Well, come on.” He said, as she just continued sitting here.

“Can’t you go through the drive through?” She asked, hoping the tears in her eyes weren’t noticeable.

“No. I need to talk to them about the mortgage. Now come on.”

“Can’t I wait here just this once daddy?” Knowing his most likely reply, she still felt a need to try.

“No. You know how I feel about that. Now get out of the car, Lauren!” He was starting to get mad again, she could tell.

“But I’m naked!” She felt a few of her tears fall from her eyes.

“That didn’t seem to bother you when you were running around the school. Now I’m not telling you again. Get out of the car!” He said forcefully.

He took a step, prepared to march around to her side of the car and drag her out if needed, but she unbuckled her seat belt, and opened the door. Making the short walk to the door, Lauren was conflicted, not sure if she should cover her privates like she had done earlier, but feeling a need to do it more than anything right at the moment. She overcame the urge for now, realizing she would look even more out of place if she was trying to hide herself like that.

Her dad was the first at the door, and held it open for her, ushering the naked girl inside and following closely behind. “You can have a seat over there.” He pointed out a waiting area with a few chairs to her.

Lauren walked to the area tentatively. There was a young boy already seated in one of the chairs, and he looked up at her with wonder when he noticed her approaching. “Wow!” He said under his breath. “I’ve never seen a girl naked before!”

Lauren continued fighting her compulsion to cover her naked body, as the boy took the time to really get the most out of this opportunity, trying to commit every bit of her to memory. She was blushing profusely now, but couldn’t make up her mind about which chair to take. There were two chairs opposite him, but that would mean he could ogle her openly, but the only other option was to sit directly next to him. That might mean he could attempt to touch her, and she couldn’t stand the thought of that.

She never got a chance to decide, as behind her someone tapped her on the shoulder to get her attention. “Lauren!? You’re naked!?” Lauren’s giggling friend, Marissa, was standing right behind her, now openly gawking at her naked friend.

With her was another female classmate of theirs, Holly, and Holly’s younger brother, Gregory. “Holy shit…” The other girl said under her breath. Once again the shame she was feeling overwhelmed the blonde girl, and she covered her privates with the only thing she had available, her hands.

“Hey, that’s a naughty word!” The younger brother scolded his older sister. “I’m gonna tell mommy!” The boy was only 7, so had no real interest in Lauren being naked besides a curious glance.

Holly rolled her eyes at her brother as he went to tattle to their mom, turning back to the naked girl. “Sorry, I just never thought I’d see the day that you of all girls would be naked in a public place.” She was having trouble containing her giggling. Holly was one of her teammates from the track team, and had just thought she had helped Lauren pull off the prank on Abbie. “So it didn’t work huh? You still ended up here in Abbie’s place?”

“No, I’m here with my dad.” Lauren looked down in pure shame. “It’s a long story.”

“We have time. Holly’s mom’s very busy with the teller.” Marissa said smugly, and the two dressed girls took the open seats across from first the boy, who had been watching the naked girl in joy and wonder the entire time.

The younger boy gave Lauren a wide smile, realizing the only place for her to sit was next to him. He patted the seat invitingly, wanting the naked girl to come sit next to him.

Lauren begrudgingly took the seat next to him, and started explaining how she had ended up in this situation to her friends. She started at the beginning, explaining the way she had teased Abbie, her sister Susana, and her sister’s best friend Heather, about their nudity. She then explained how she had set the three of them up multiple times in order to embarrass and degrade them. Telling them about the trip to the drive through, or how she had made the girls go naked at the mall.

Then she explained all about how she had ended up in her own worst nightmare, stripping naked at the mall, her plan to set up Abbie to take her place in the humiliation, and how she had ended up naked at the bank today. After Lauren had spelled everything out to her friends, she honestly felt better to have gotten everything off of her chest.

Her friends had been almost snickering the entire time they listened to her story, but all of a sudden they got worried looks on their faces. “What? What is it?” Lauren had to ask, as a sense of dread took her over. “My dad’s right behind me, isn’t he?”

She didn’t even get a chance to look behind her, as her father placed a firm hand on her shoulder. He had heard basically the entirety of the little blonde’s confession. “Your mother and I are going to need to have quite the conversation about all of this when we get home.” He said, angrily. “Let’s go!” He grabbed her arm, pulling her from the chair, and out the door.


