The New Rules
By SuperEvil

Chapter 22

Abbie’s family and friends were all relieved when she and her mother got home, seeing that she was alright. Even Adam, who rushed over to give his older sister a large hug.

"What happened?" He was the first one to ask, but everyone else was also curious to know.

Abbie began explaining, but the traumatic experience she had been through got the better of her, and she started weeping. Her mom took over from there, giving the rest of the explanation from her perspective.

After that, everyone seemed to want to give their own hug to Abbie for what she had been through. Her oldest and longest friend, Gwen, was the first. "I'm so sorry that happened to you, Abbie." She held her tightly, as her tears fell.

The other girls, and even Travis and Cody had their own turn, giving her a hug of support. Finally, it was her two younger siblings that gave her their final hug.

"Your hair!" Timmy commented, as not one word had been said to explain his older sister's change in color. "You dyed it?"

Stupid Timmy! Abbie thought, but then she began giggling uncontrollably. It was just what she needed to start helping her get over what had happened, and she wrapped him up in another tight hug.

"What!?" He laughed right along with her, even if he didn't know why they were laughing, enjoying the feeling of his older sister holding him.

"You know, this is exactly why it is so important for us to spread the word about Feminudism." Mrs. Stevens commented. She had agreed to stay and look after everyone until Abbie and her mom had made it back alright.

"Yes, Karen. I agree completely." Abbie's mom said. "If these girls had known there was nothing shameful about girls being naked, they would have never come up with such a scheme. And certainly the boys would not have been so curious to see a girl in the nude if they were already aware of what a girl looked like naked. None of this would have ever happened."

"Yes, that's exactly my point, Susan." Mrs. Stevens said, nodding her head, and giving a large smile to her assistant.

"Before we got here, I was trying to explain that to Abbie. She was telling me that she still feels ashamed about being naked sometimes. It made me realize how I had been trying to force things too quickly with her."

"I see." Mrs. Stevens gave Abbie a look of support. "It did take my daughter, Cindy, a few days to get used to going naked. My nieces even longer. How long have you been going naked, Abbie?"

"Five days." Abbie had taken a seat between Gwen and Chrissy, who had both wrapped their arms around her in a show of support and comfort.

"How about the rest of you girls?" She asked, and each girl gave their own reply. "And how do you each feel about getting naked so far?"

"Hey, wait!" Adam jumped up from his seat. "This will be good for our science project." He ran over to get his notebook, as everyone gave him a little chuckle. "Ok, continue." He smiled as he sat back down next to Sam, scooting close to her so their knees were touching, and the two of them held the notebook between one another on their laps.

All the girls went through their own feelings about going nude. Chrissy and Sam were the two still feeling the most timid about it, but this was understandable, as they were both the ones who had spent the least amount of time naked. Hope and Lilly's thoughts were somewhere in the middle. They both enjoyed their time spent naked in mostly private, but were a little nervous about spending much time naked out in public where anyone could see them.

Gwen seemed to be the most enthusiastic about it. "You know, there is just something fun about the way guys look at you when you're totally naked." She commented, giving a quick smile over to Travis, but then a large blush as she realized what she had just admitted to everyone. "Maybe I shouldn't have said that."

"Don't worry. It's ok." Mrs. Larson rested the girl's worry. "I feel the exact same way while working naked. It is fun being naked in front of the guys, like you said." She gave an encouraging look to her own daughter, hoping Abbie would feel free enough to share with the group; what she had shared with her yesterday.

Abbie gulped, noticing the way her mom was looking at her. She knew her mom was hoping she would agree too. "I've felt that way too." She said, cautiously, but no one gave her a surprised look or made her feel ashamed, so she continued. "I do think it's fun, the way boys look at me sometimes. Especially Blake." She couldn't help giving a blushing grin as she thought about her boyfriend.

"Awww." The girls all gushed at Abbie's expression.

"There are times when I feel like being naked is the most natural thing in the world. Like right now. You've all seen me naked, a whole bunch now, so it's no big deal. Other times it's exciting, like with Blake, or being at the mall. There were a ton of people there, especially boys, but most of them seemed happy to see me naked, if that makes sense." Abbie could stop herself from letting out a small giggle.

"It does, Abbie." Her mom smiled at the happy sound of her daughter's laugh.

"But there are times when people laugh at me for being naked too. Like Lauren. It's hard not to feel ashamed of it then." Abbie gave a half frown. "I know we shouldn't worry about what other people think of us. What other people think about us being naked, but it's difficult not to."

"You know, Abbie. It's not the people who don't know you that you should worry about. It's the people that you love, and who love you, that you should take the opinion of." Mrs. Stevens said.

"Huh." Abbie sat back, never having thought of it that way. It gave the others all something to think about as well.

Eventually, everyone headed home, and the Larsons had a mostly quiet evening to themselves after that.

Blake had been trying in futility to get a hold of Abbie all evening, but she had left her phone, along with her clothes and her backpack in the girls’ locker room at school. She didn’t realize until after dinner, when she saw his emails on her laptop.

She messaged him back, and the two started a video call with one another. “Are you alright?” Blake asked worriedly as soon as the call connected.

“I’m ok, Blake. I’m still a little shaken up about what happened, but I’ll be fine.” She tried to smile at him.

“Abbie, I got so scared. And so angry about what could have happened to you.” Blake felt the tears welling in his eyes again. “I took it all out on Heather. I spanked her so hard she couldn’t even cry anymore!” He gave a sob and the tears started running down his face.

“Is she alright?”

“Yeah, she is now. I couldn’t eat, and neither could she, I guess. My mom brought us both some dinner in our rooms. I haven’t seen her since, really.”

“Maybe you should apologize to her.” Abbie expressed.

“Yeah. Yeah, I will.” He said glumly, before the two said good night to one another.

*****

Susana and Lauren’s evening was pretty quiet too, all things considered. Back inside the house now, the only ones they had to face naked now were the members of their own immediate family. Lauren knew she was expected to stay naked as a part of her punishment. Susana, however, wasn’t really positive about what her parents expected of her in regards to that matter. She chose to stay naked for the entirety of their dinner time as well, opting to not bring the topic up to her parents. After dinner, both girls just retreated to their separate rooms anyway, so it never really came up.

Both girls were wide awake at the crack of dawn the next morning. They both knew what was expected of them. Lauren knew she now had to go running that morning completely naked, just like Abbie did, and Susana knew her parents expected her to escort her younger sister everywhere she went.

They both met in the hallway, as Susana had just relieved herself in the bathroom, and Lauren needed her turn. “Hey.” Lauren gave a morose looking smile to her older sister, knowing she was not allowed to wear clothes for the next two weeks of her punishment. She couldn't help being jealous of her older sister's robe.

“Hey. I’ll meet you downstairs in ten minutes.” Susana said, heading to her room to get ready.

After doing what she needed in the bathroom, Lauren retrieved her shoes and socks from her room. She hoped she was at least allowed to wear those while running, or it was going to be a difficult and even painful run. She headed down to meet her sister as there was nothing else she knew she needed. In her mind though, she kept feeling like she had forgotten something, due to her lack of clothes.

“You’re not dressed!?” Lauren exclaimed with surprise and confusion at her sister as she reached the bottom of the stairs.

Susana was wearing the exact same outfit as her now, just her running shoes. “Nope. I don’t think mom and dad meant for me to do this, but I think it’s best to be naked if you’re gonna be naked.”

“Wow,” Lauren came over and gave her big sister a big hug, “Thanks Susana.”

Susana gave her a smile in return, but then there was a knock at the front door. Both girls turned their heads to look at it in surprise, wondering who could be at the door so early, clutching their hug a little tighter in nervousness. Neither girl was really wanting to answer the door at the moment, given their state of dress.

Then realization hit Lauren like a ton of bricks. “Oh my…! I forgot. I… I told Robert I would run with him today…!” She gasped loudly as the next thought entered her mind. “And I said I would go with him to the dance on Friday!” Tears started falling from her eyes, as she thought she was now going to miss out on her first date ever, all because she was grounded. "And now I won't be allowed to go!" She blubbered.

Susana tried to comfort her sister, rubbing the back of her head. “We’ll figure something out. Mom and dad can’t be that cruel. Maybe they will let you have this one little break from being grounded.” Another knock came from the door. “We have to answer it. He can probably see us through the window.” She said, finally walking over to open the door.

Robert looked at her in total surprise when the door opened. He had not seen through the window, and was shocked to see Lauren’s older sister was just as naked as she was. “Hi!” He stood there dumbly for a moment, taking in the sight of the beautiful older girl naked. Then thoughtfully, he tried to think of the best way to ask the girls why they were both naked, especially Susana, without coming across as crass. He knew there was a chance Lauren might decide to become a nudist, but had no idea that her gorgeous older sister might be considering joining her.

He never got a chance to ask, as Susana spoke beforehand. “I hope you don’t mind. My sister and I will be going on this run nude.” It wasn’t so much an explanation, as it was just a statement towards him.

It seemed to satisfy him though, as he got a large smile, and said, “Sure! No problem!”

*****

That night, sleep had come fast for Abbie, but the nightmares in her head kept waking her back up. She kept remembering how terrified she had been that afternoon, unable to move, and at the mercy of others, without even being able to see. Her nightmares had been just that, being tied up, but with her full body on display for anyone who wanted to come look. She had been able to see in the dream, but the faces of the people had all been obscured by shadow, and the only thing she was able to see was her brightly illuminated bare body. It seemed to Abbie that all the people had come to laugh at her for being naked, as their echoey giggles and taunts we're almost deafening to the poor girl.

Abbie awoke with an abrupt start, but this time it was her little sister shaking her awake. “Abbie? Are you ok? You were screaming.” It was hard for her to see Madeline’s face in the dark, and for a moment she was worried her sister was going to start laughing at her too, but then she could make out the look of concern Madeline was giving her, and she knew she was no longer dreaming. She looked over at the alarm clock on her night stand, seeing it was close to 3 am.

“Sure. I’m ok.” Abbie answered, not feeling very sure of herself.

Madeline pulled back her covers, climbing into her bed with her. Abbie had comforted her on many occasions when she had bad nightmares in this way, and she wanted to return the favor. Although at those times both sisters had still worn pajamas while in bed. Now both girls slept naked, as the rules demanded. “Don’t worry. I’ll stay with you tonight.” She pulled the covers back over herself and Abbie, and then pressed her naked body up against her sister's, hugging her in support.

“Thanks Maddie.” Abbie gave her a little smile, a contentment washing over her from the skin to skin contact, before she closed her eyes peacefully and fell back asleep fast.

The next time Abbie was awoken, it was not by her alarm clock that morning, nor another nightmare, but by a nice pleasurable feeling down in between her legs. She enjoyed it for a few moments, in her half awake state, but then she realized whatever it was felt wet, and she whipped her covers off in surprise; almost alarm.

Madeline was starting up at her from between her legs, a large cheshire grin on her little face. She made one more small swipe with her tongue, this time running over Abbie's semi-aroused clit.

"Ooh! Madeline, what are you doing!?" Abbie looked down at her in shock, but Madeline took three more swipes at the top of Abbie's clit with her tongue and giggled. She knew the area near the top of her slit was the most pleasurable.

"Patrick and Timmy did this to Morgan and me a bunch of times a couple days ago. Morgan and I even did it to each other once too. It was really fun! I wanted to show you too!" Maddie explained quickly. Not willing to wait for any more permission, she stuck her little tongue back between the lips of her sister's moist pussy.

Abbie shuddered in response, but did have to admit there were worse ways of being woken up in the morning. "You're not, oh, the first one to, ah, to do this to me. Mmm… Maddie."

"Who?" Madeline asked, but her mouth was muffled, so it came out more as, 'whmm?'

"You know Hope? Ooh! She has a friend na-- Nah! Named Kelly! She was… OH YEAH, RIGHT THERE…! She has a friend named Kelly. She was the first to do this to me… Oh god, Maddie! That feels so good!" Abbie was having difficulty holding still, as now Madeline was circling her clit with her tongue over and over!

"Whem?" Madeline asked, again through her muffled mouth.

"Mon-- DAY… OH MY, YES! PLEASE MADDIE! PLEASE RIGHT THERE! RIGHT THERE!" Abbie grabbed the back of her sister's head, trying to push her tongue even harder into her clit. "I met a girl named Karen at school, and she knew a bunch of O-- OH MY GOD! YES! YES! YES! YES! YES…! SHE KNEW A BUNCH OF OTHER GIRLS THAT LIKE TO GO NAKED, AND HAVE FUN LIKE THI-- OOOOOHHHH AAAAHHHHH!" Abbie came just as she was about to finish her sentence. She wiggled and writhed around in pure pleasure, as Maddie did not stop the attack on Abbie’s now overly sensitive clit with her little tongue. Instead she upped the ante, doing to her older sister the most pleasurable thing the boys had discovered worked on her. She sucked Abbie's fully erect and aroused clit in between her lips, and then as rapidly as she could, she flicked the tip of her tongue up and down on the head of it.

Abbie went pure wild in response. She clutched her bed sheets tightly, and then lost all sense of herself entirely, as the pleasure overtook the entirety of her body. "AAAAHHHHH OOOOOHHHH! YESSSS! PLE-- PLE-- PLEASE! SO GOOD! OHHHH! DON'T STOP! YES!" Abbie went straight through her second orgasm, into her third. "OH MY GOD! MADDIEEEEEEE!" She squealed! Her torso and head alternated bouncing up and down on the bed in an uncontrolled response, but her legs had also clamped their way around Madeline's head unconsciously. Her sister couldn't have moved even if she wanted to.

The only real action Madeline took though, was to switch up her tongue's direction of movement every few seconds. She just kept switching from the up and down flicking, to a side to side motion, and then back again. It had been at least a full minute now since she had taken Abbie's sensitive clitty in between her lips. She had no trouble breathing though, as she had positioned herself so that her nose remained clear. She could have kept this up all morning if she really wanted to.

Abbie kept twisting and turning from the pleasure, but a lot of the energy she had, had already been expelled from her body. She began slowing down, and began begging, "Please Maddie! Please…! I can't… No more! I can't…" Abbie's words came out through hard gulping breaths, as she panted and pleaded. "Please, no more."

Madeline stopped after that, looking up at her sister with another cheshire cat-like grin, this time with her sister's juices dripping down her chin. Abbie only noticed the grin for a moment, before letting her head fall back to her pillow and closing her eyes, and she was finally able to allow her full body to relax after.

Maddie moved to the side of Abbie, coming up the bed so that their heads were even, and rested her head on Abbie's shoulder while grabbing her in a loose hug.

Abbie finally started stirring after enough time, and she turned onto her side so she could face her sister a little more, returning her hug. "Where in the world did you learn to do that!? How did you learn to do that!?" She asked, giving her younger sister her own grin.

"I told you. Patrick and Timmy were doing this to Morgan and me after school over and over. We all just kept testing out until we found out what we liked best." Madeline gave her a cute little smile, obviously pleased with herself. "What I just did was the thing I liked best. Since you're my sister, I thought you might like it best too."

"Well it was… Fantastic! Ok!" Abbie grinned broadly now. "I'm going to need you to show Blake how to do that. Oh, Blake!" She turned her attention to the alarm clock on her nightstand for the first time since she woke up. By the numbers on the clock, she knew it was getting very close to the time he would arrive.

"Oh Maddie. I've gotta get up!" She said, doing just that, even though her energy was zapped. She kicked herself for not remembering to set the alarm, but she was so used to having her phone to wake her up instead, that she didn't remember. She checked the time again, realizing she should have been up and out of bed at least 20 minutes ago.

Maddie got up too, following her sister into the hallway. Abbie was about to enter the bathroom, when the doorbell went off. "Oh, Maddie? Would you let Blake in please? And tell him I'll be down as soon as I can?"

Maddie was happy to help her sister, cheerfully heading downstairs and to the front door. A few days ago, the little girl would have been nervous to answer the door completely naked, but her mom had successfully driven any modesty about such things from the girl. Now the young naked girl pulled the door open with a smile, and greeted her older sister’s boyfriend without giving any thought to her nakedness.

"Oh, hey Maddie." Blake said with surprise, returning her greeting. "I'm sorry for ringing the doorbell, but Abbie said her phone is still at school. I hope I didn't wake everybody up." He said sheepishly, coming in as Madeline shut the door.

"I don't know. I don't think so. My mom and Timmy can sleep through, like, anything. Adam might be up though. Abbie's in the bathroom. She said she'll be down as soon as possible."

"Oh. Ok. Thanks Maddie." Blake gave her a smile, then couldn't help himself as he appraised the young girl's body. He had seen her naked before, but this was the first time he took to really check her out. He got amused, thinking that Madeline looked almost like a miniature Abbie, just without the boobs. Especially now that Abbie's hair had gotten dyed blonde in the aftermath of all that had happened yesterday. He had seen her hair on the video chat last night. Madeline's own hair had natural blonde highlights, with the hair underneath being more brownish in color, similar to Abbie's natural hair.

The naked 10-year-old took the older boy's hand into hers, and led him the few steps over to the living room couch. "Abbie wanted me to show you something." She gave him a mischievous smile, as she plopped down in the middle of the couch, and spread her legs wide open for him. "Come kneel down and look at my girl parts." She pointed at the carpeted floor in front of where she was sitting.

"Oh, Maddie, you have very lovely girl parts, but I don't know if Abbie would be happy if I did that." Blake gulped, as he looked at the girl's wide open pussy. He couldn't stop his own response, as his penis automatically erected in his pants.

"Come on, Blake. Trust me! Abbie said she really wanted you to learn how to do this!" She gave him a pleading look. All she really wanted was to make her older sister happy. "Pleeeease…?"

Blake's resistance was broken after that. The young girl was too cute to deny. He did as she had asked, kneeling down in between her little legs. "Now what?" He asked, trying to concentrate his attention on her face, but it was a losing battle, as his eyes kept drifting down to the parted little slit of the young girl. He could see everything now. Her little pink inner lips. Her aroused clit, poking itself out of its protective little hood ever so slightly. He even saw a bit of frothy clear liquid had started to escape from her hole. This close up view of the little girl's parts even reminded him of a miniature version of what Abbie looked like too.

"Lick my clitty and make sure it's all the way out." She smiled down at him, with absolutely no shame about what she had just said. "Then I can show you what Abbie really likes."

"What!?" He reacted automatically, not believing or really understanding what the little girl had just said.

"Come on, Blake. Just do it!" She said, grabbing the boy behind both ears to pull him closer. He could have probably resisted, being much older and stronger than the young girl, but he was too stunned by the situation to put a stop to anything. He found his face being pressed up against the little girl's moist slit.

Blake stuck his tongue out a bit, swiping her protruding little clit with it a couple times. "Mmm. Mmm!" She purred, liking the feeling of that. "Now just do what I did to Abbie this morning, and gently take my clitty between your lips, and flick your tongue up and down, and then side to side. And don't stop doing that until I tell you to stop!"

The older teen boy looked at her with confusion. "You did this to Abbie!?" He asked, astonished.

"Yes. Now, please, come on! I really want to feel that good feeling again this morning!" She said, almost begging. She was very worked up herself from the tongue lashing she had given to her older sister, even if she didn't quite have the vocabulary to express that.

Blake's resistance was dropping to zero, as she gave him a cute pleading puppy dog look. "So I just take your little clitty between my lips, and then flick my tongue up and down?" He asked, and Maddie just nodded her head. So he did just that, making the little girl squeal in pleasure.

"Oh yes! That's it! Now try moving your tongue left and right too…! Oh my gosh!" Her eyes went wide in pure delight, as the boy followed her direction to the letter. She gyrated her little hips, grinding her pelvis into his face, wanting to feel her release more than anything.

Blake was having difficulty keeping his tongue on target, so he wrapped his arms around her little waist in order to grab her butt and keep her in place much better. Maddie put her bare legs up onto his shoulders in response, grinding her little pussy into his face while doing so.

The angle she was now in made her little clit protrude outward even more. She shook and shuddered in pure pleasure, just like her older sister had done before. With more of her clit available to him, Blake gave a quick nibble with his lips on it too, and that was enough to push young Maddie over the edge.

Abbie was just coming down the stairs, happy as a clam, as Madeline started having her orgasm. "OH YES! BLAKE! OH MY GOSH! SO GOOD! PLEASE DON'T STOP!"

She watched in shock as her little sister came at the hands, or more accurately, the mouth of her own boyfriend! Eventually she got her senses enough to demand, "Blake, what the hell are you doing!?" She shouted at him.

Blake looked back at Abbie with wide eyes. "It's not what it looks like!" Maddie was still in the middle of cumming, and tried pulling his face back to her little slit, but Blake resisted her. She still had her legs wrapped around his neck, and he was still holding her bottom.

"It looks like you were just eating out my little sister!" Abbie exclaimed, incredulously.

"Ok, so it's exactly what it looks like." Blake finally untangled himself from the younger girl, and scrambled to his feet. "But she said you wanted me to!" He tried to defend himself.

"Why would I want you to eat out my little sister!?"

Madeline was still trying to get some air, but was able to respond. "You said you wanted me to show him how to do that… I don't know how to show him without having him practice…"

"Well he could have tried practicing on me!" Abbie took a few deep breaths, trying to get her anger and shock under control. "He is my boyfriend, you know?" She had to wipe a small tear from her eye.

"I'm really sorry Abbie. I thought…" Blake hung his head, not sure if he could come up with anything to say to make things better.

Madeline got up from the couch on shaky legs, but went over to grab her sister's hands with both of hers. "I'm sorry too, Abbie. I just wanted to do something nice for you. And to surprise you. I didn't know that I was doing something wrong."

The rest of Abbie's anger and shock melted as her little sister looked up at her sadly. "Oh, Maddie. I'm not mad at you." She pulled her closer and gave her a quick hug.

"I know." Blake spoke up. "You are mad at me though, right. I'm SO sorry. I really screwed up. I understand if you don't want to be with me anymore." He hung his head once more, and headed towards the door.

"No, wait, Blake." Abbie called after him. "It's not so bad, I guess." She let out a quiet sigh as he turned back to look at her hopefully. "Just don't do that again." Then she gave a little eye roll. "Or, with the way everything has been happening around here, at least ask me if it's alright next time."

Blake couldn't contain his smile as he asked, "Does that mean you still want to be my girlfriend?"

"Yes Blake. I do." She smiled back, and then the two embraced, giving each other a long kiss.

"Ewww! Gross!" Madeline laughed, happy to see that her sister and Blake had made up. She started up the stairs, deciding to give the couple some privacy.

"You're gonna ewww me after what Blake just did to you!" Abbie called after her with a laugh, then addressed her boyfriend again. "Ugh! Bleh! I think I just tasted my little sister on your lips when I kissed you." She made a disgusted face at him, even as she chuckled.

"I bet you don't taste too much different." He commented. "What do you say? Maybe I should try and find out?" He wiggled his eyebrows at her.

"Oh no way! I got enough of that from Maddie this morning. I'd have to spend the whole day sleeping if you did it to me again!" Abbie giggled.

"Hey, wait a minute!" Blake took a step back, looking a little standoffish. "You're mad at me for doing that to your sister, when she did the exact same thing to you this morning!?" He folded his arms, squinting at her a little.

"I, ugh! But you!" Abbie stuttered a few times. "It's completely different!" She said in her defense.

"How so?" He asked.

"She's my sister. It just is." Abbie sighed. "Look, can we just drop it? I already said I forgive you."

"Alright. Alright. I forgive you too." He said, smugly.

He went for another kiss, but Abbie rebuffed him, saying, "Come on, we better get going, or I'm not going to have enough time to get my stuff from school."

An awkward silence descended upon them as they began their jog. Abbie was no longer angry with Blake, but her jealous feelings kept bubbling back up. There was a pain that he could do that to another girl, let alone her little sister. She wanted to forget about the whole thing, but her mind didn't seem to want to let her.

"How was Heather this morning?" Abbie broke the silence, hoping another topic might put her brain at ease.

"She was just getting up when I left." He answered. "We didn't really get a chance to talk about what happened." Blake found himself once again staring at her bouncing bosom as they jogged along. He couldn't really help himself. He was still quite worked up from having his face shoved in between the thighs of Abbie's little sister, and his erection was straining to break free from the confines of his jock strap and shorts.

Abbie noticed him looking at her chest, and then the state of the tent in his shorts. The jealousy on her mind made her come up with a mischievous idea. "Let's take a quick break." She said, and they ended up stopping near the wooded area, where they had had a bit of fun together the other day.

Abbie began putting on a show for him, bringing her arms above her head, like she was trying to catch her breath. Then she started contorting and stretching her naked body this way and that in front of him.

It was like his eyes were glued to her, or to her breasts at least, and she got a happy little smile as she saw her boyfriend's shorts straining to their maximum. She came closer to him, and looked down at the large bulge. "We have to take care of that, or someone's gonna notice." She grabbed his hand, and started leading him through the brush into the small clearing where they had had their fun the other day.

"Abbie, remember what happened…?"

Abbie interrupted his concern, by placing her finger over his lips. "Shhhh. It'll be quick." She grabbed the bottom of his t-shirt, and pulled it up and off his torso, getting no real resistance from him. He was so horny now, he would probably let her do anything she wanted with him.

Abbie still held his t-shirt in her hand, and then took the waistband of his shorts and jockstrap into her grip, and whipped them downwards. He still gave no resistance as she lifted one foot of his, then the other, and now she was in possession of all of his clothes. Blake was now just as naked as she was.

Suddenly, Abbie made a quick dash into the brush and out of his sight, leaving him standing there, naked and confused. "Abbie! What are you doing!?" He called after her, but then realized that he was buck naked, in a semi-public place, and didn't want to attract the attention of anyone who might be passing in the park. "Come on, Abbie." He said in an exasperated whisper, almost letting out a whimper.

He heard a giggle, and spun around to find Abbie coming back through the brush from another direction than she had left from. Conspicuous by its absence was his clothes, however.

"Where are my clothes?" He asked, starting to get worried. He knew from what Abbie had told him, he could get into big trouble if he were caught like that, but no matter what he tried, he couldn't get his throbbing erection to go down.

The way Abbie was sexily slinking towards him wasn't helping matters. "I've hidden them. Somewhere safe. If you want them back then you have to do what I say." She was now the one with a cheshire cat-like grin. She was right in front of him now, and reached out to run her index finger from the base to the tip of his rock hard cock.

Blake sucked in a bunch of air at her touch. Now he was totally worried, but saw no other option, so agreed. "What do you want me to do?" He asked, hoping whatever she made him do would be over with quickly.

Abbie brought her hand to her chin, and used her other arm to hold her elbow, like she was contemplating. She already knew exactly what she was going to make him do. "First let's go out on the path."

"But Abbie?" He complained, but just watched as she disappeared through the brush. Reluctantly, he followed her out.

It felt strange to him, to be wearing nothing but his running shoes in the open. Now he knew exactly how Abbie must feel all the time. He realized there was a real chance of someone else discovering him that way, out on the paved walkway, even if small. The area they were in was heavily wooded, as the path they were on cut through the thick trees. The only direction someone would probably come from was either in front of them, or behind, following the path. Blake's nervousness that somebody was about to catch him wasn't eased by that fact however.

What really worried him was his throbbing erection. If anyone were to see that, then he knew it would lead to big trouble, maybe even with the law. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't get it to go back down. Was some part of him excited about the danger, he thought to himself, before Abbie gave him her next direction.

"Run over to the edge of the trees and back here." She told him. She wanted him to feel every bit of what it was like to be her, but knew this was the closest she could get to that. She knew she couldn't actually let him be seen out in the open the way she was able to, but this would at least give him the sense of danger at being seen. Blake looked at her like she had just lost her mind. "Go!" She shouted before he could say anything, and he took off in a mad sprint.

She couldn't help admiring his toned back side as his muscles moved. It took him just about 30 seconds to reach the tree line. He took a momentary pause to look out from his vantage point, before she saw him turn back around and start back her way.

Blake's mind was a jumble as he reached the tree line. He paused just for what was just a few split seconds, but felt much longer to the naked boy. He could see a few other people out enjoying the morning in the main area of the park. Some kids were playing on a play set. A young adult couple out for a morning walk. Then he saw clear across the park, two feminine mostly flesh colored figures, one with blonde hair, and the other, red, being accompanied by a male figure. His cock couldn't strain any more than it already was, and he almost lost it right there. He needed to get back to Abbie now!

Abbie watched in amusement as he sprinted back. She was loving the way his cock and balls bounced with every step he made. It gave her some insight into why he was always starting at her chest when they went running.

Blake shot right past her and went straight back into the semi safety of the hidden clearing. He knew he didn't have much time before who he guessed was Lauren and Robert, plus another nude girl, would come their way. He was happy to see Abbie had followed him, but her casual stride was frustrating. "Where are my clothes!?" He demanded.

"You're not done yet. I told you, we have to take care of that." She giggled, pointing at his cock, which now has a line of precum hanging from the end.

"Abbie, I think Lauren and Robert are headed this way!" He was getting really worried. He didn't know what would happen if the little blonde girl saw him naked, and with such a huge erection on top of that!

"Well then you better hurry." Abbie seemed unfazed, giving him a smug smirk. "The faster you finish, the faster you get your clothes back." She chuckled. "I want you to jerk yourself off for me!"

Blake didn't need to be told twice. He took his cock into his right hand, and began furiously rubbing it up and down. He groaned and grunted, as he had felt like he was right on the edge of release for the last little while. Ever since Abbie had stripped his clothes from him, but now his worries were clouding his mind. He was still erect as ever, but couldn't seem to bring himself past the point.

"Please, Abbie! I… I can't…" he looked at her with panic, hoping she would have mercy and just go get his clothes.

"Here, let me help." She giggled, then began shaking her titties back and forth, the same way she had done when they had played basketball together. His hand had never slowed, and now with the visual aid, it was enough to set him off. "Oh God! Oh fuck! ABBIE!" Jet after jet sprayed from the tip of his cock in her direction, and she just managed to jump out of the line of fire before getting hit. Blake's orgasm was so intense, he almost collapsed right on the spot.

"Abbie!? Blake!? Is that you?" They heard from the direction of the path, and then the unmistakable sounds of footsteps headed in their direction


