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Chapter 26

Lauren had been suffering herself since her exposure that morning. Many of her fellow classmates had been making fun of her for being dragged into school totally naked, and Lauren was not used to being the target of everyone's teasing. Even her friends, Marissa and Holly, had relentlessly made fun of her about it during homeroom.

“You’ve really made quite the impression around here, Lauren.” Marissa laughed. “Everybody is talking about how your mom dragged you into school completely naked this morning!” Lauren just blushed, unable to come up with any response, as she knew if she said anything it would just lead to them teasing her even more.

“You should have seen her today, Marissa.” If it were even possible, Holly seemed to be laughing even harder. “She looked so fricken adorable without any clothes on! All the boys were having a field day watching her through the glass!”

Lauren felt like her tears were about to start again, with how mean her friends were being towards her, but she managed to hold herself together. “I’d like to see how you’d feel being dragged into school naked.” She frowned at her friends, feeling betrayed by them.

“Aww, Lauren. Don’t get your panties in a bunch. That is, if you're even wearing panties!” Holly said, with another loud chuckle. “I mean, you remember the time you came over to my house and caught me in my kiddy pajamas. You didn’t let me live that down for a week!”

“Or when you found out that my mom still gets a babysitter for me.” Marissa added. “You seem to be able to dish it out just fine. But you can’t seem to take it.”

Lauren looked at her friends sadly. “You're right. I’m sorry about that.” The blonde said, realizing she had been just as rude to her friends in the past as they were being to her now.

“Hey, don’t sweat it. You’ll never be able to tease either of us again after what happened this morning.” Marissa smirked at her.

“Yeah, nothing is ever going to top you being dragged buck naked into school!” Holly began giggling again. Lauren just turned her eyes downwards at her desk, thinking they were right.

The teasing didn’t stop for the blonde girl, even after homeroom or her first class. A few boys got into her way during passing time, making what she felt were disparaging comments to the girl about her body. Lauren couldn’t even escape humiliation during her second period Health class, as all week they had been studying the topic of the female reproductive system.

Her teacher, Ms. Honey, seemed to be disappointed with the entire group, addressing them as class started. “This is absolutely unacceptable! Not one of you scored above 50% on the practice quiz yesterday!” She complained to the class.

“It’s these diagrams, miss! They’re so hard to understand!” One girl complained, pointing at her textbook

“Look, I know it’s difficult to understand the book sometimes, but this is all we have right now, unfortunately. I’ve been doing my best to get better resources for all of you, but we’ll have to use what we have until then.”

“Maybe Lauren could strip naked and show us how the female body works! I saw her naked just this morning!” Another boy suggested with a large smirk, making the class laugh and giggle. All besides Lauren, who’s face just turned bright red in response.

“Jason! Enough of that!” The teacher scolded, but let the comment from the boy go. What Jason didn't know, and what she expected Lauren had no idea of either, was that Lauren's mother had signed her up just that morning to be one of the living models for the sexual education class taking place tomorrow. Ms. Honey hoped that her ideas would go on to revolutionize the way sex education and female reproduction were taught at the school forever.

“Sorry, Ms. Honey. Sorry, Lauren.” Jason apologized, specifically giving the blonde girl a remorseful look of regret. “I didn’t mean it as it sounded.” Despite his apology, Lauren still felt completely humiliated.

Lauren was thankful it was finally lunch time, and at least half of her embarrassing day was over with. Her mom usually packed a lunch for her to bring from home, and today was no exception. As usual, Lauren was the first at her table, since she didn't need to wait in the line for hot lunch. She unpacked her bag, happy to see a peanut butter and jelly sandwich, as she thought of it as her comfort food, and she needed all the comfort she could get after that morning.

“Hey, Lauren. Can I join you?” It was Robert, smiling at her like a fool in love.

“Yeah, sure, Robert.” She said with a shrug of sadness, gesturing at the chair in front of her.

“What’s wrong?” He asked as he sat down.

Lauren rolled her eyes at him. “You must have heard about what happened this morning by now.”

“No, what happened?” Robert tilted his head at her in confusion.

“Urgh…” She grumbled, realizing she was going to have to relive the experience if she was going to tell him. “After you left this morning, things were going well. That is until my mom wouldn’t let me get dressed until we got to school.”

Robert looked at her with shock. “Why didn’t she let you get dressed?”

“You know I’m being punished, but I haven’t told you what I’m being punished for.”

“What are you being punished for?”

“It was mean, really mean, what I did.” Lauren said, not feeling proud of herself. “Did you hear anything about what happened to Abbie yesterday?”

“I heard something. She was at the park with a few other girls. The cops were gonna arrest her and the other girls for being naked or something? That’s what my friend told me.”

“No, that’s not what happened. You see, I had been blackmailing my sister and her friend, along with Abbie. Making them go naked at different places.”

Robert was stunned. “What? Why?”

“Because I thought it was funny, I guess.” Lauren explained, feeling only shame for her actions now. “The three of them wanted to get back at me. My sister and her friend got a couple older girls to help, and they were supposed to come take me from the locker room yesterday, and make me strip naked at the park.”

“From the sounds of it that doesn't seem like it happened though.”

“No. I tricked the older girls into taking Abbie in my place. You probably saw her hair this morning. That’s why it’s blonde now.”

“So you didn’t end up naked at the park.”

“I did.” Lauren’s blush returned. She went on to explain how she had gotten locked out of the school, completely naked. “My dad caught me at the front door. I was so embarrassed…

He took me with him to the bank, and made me go inside completely naked too.”

“Wow! I would have liked to see that.”

“What!? Robert!” She complained.

“Sorry. I just… Sorry. Go on with your story.” Robert blushed, not meaning to cause the girl more discomfort.

“Anyways. After that, he found out about the plan at the park, and called the cops and then dragged me there naked too, in order to put a stop to it. My sister and I, Abbie, and my sister’s friend Heather all had to stand there naked in public while we waited for her mom and Abbie’s mom to arrive.”

“That is quite the story.” Robert had to consider what to say next. “But you still haven’t told me what happened to you this morning.”

Lauren’s face went red again. “Oh, right. Well my mom wouldn’t let me get dressed until we got to school this morning, because of my punishment. Basically, I have to stay naked, besides here at school, for the next two weeks." Lauren gave a small gulp, and felt her face blushing once again. This time for the admission of the details of her punishment. "But I was freaking scared out of my mind when we got here! There were so many people around. I couldn’t just get out of the car, naked! But that probably would have been the better option, since my mom decided to march me by the ear into the principal's office butt naked!”

Robert let out a little chuckle at the thought of that, making Lauren scowl at him. “Sorry, sorry. That must have been quite the sight.”

“I don’t know? It was, like, worse than a nightmare to me!” Lauren’s eyes welled a little as she looked at him.

“I’m sorry Lauren. I shouldn’t have laughed at you. That must have been really embarrassing for you.”

“Humiliating is more like it! That’s not the worst part though. The worst part is that everyone has been laughing at me for it. My friends, all the boys in the hallways, and even you just laughed at me now too.”

“I’m sorry again for laughing at you. But imagine if it were another girl dragged into school naked. Wouldn't you be laughing at her?” Lauren just looked down in shame, knowing for sure she definitely would have been laughing and enjoying it if it were another girl naked, instead of her. "Are you sorry about what you did?"

"I, uh… Yeah I am. Really very sorry." She expressed remorsefully.

"Can you tell me why you did it in the first place? Why were you making your sister and Abbie go around naked?"

Lauren clammed up and turned bright red. "It's because…" the thought of admitting the reason to him was almost as embarrassing as the thought of being dragged naked into school again.

"Because what?"

"It made me…"

"What? It can't be any worse than what you were doing to Abbie and your sister."

Lauren took a few deep breaths to build up her courage before explaining. "It made me feel really… You know… The first time I saw Abbie, she was naked in front of Blake. The same thing happened with Susana and Heather. They were naked in front of a boy named Mike that they knew."

"Oh, I see." The boy said, getting a little smirk, understanding what she meant. "What about you? Before it actually happened, had you ever had thoughts about getting naked in front of a boy?"

Lauren's heart began racing. It was like he could read what was in her head at that moment. "Yes. Sometimes…” She mumbled out. “I've even had fantasies about coming to school and finding out that I'm naked. The idea of it is sometimes so…" she wanted to say exciting, but couldn't find the courage to admit it out loud to him. “But it was nothing like that in reality…!”

"Hey, come with me?" Robert said, picking up his tray to go dump it. He had finished his lunch while she had explained her story. Lauren wasn't feeling very hungry herself anyway, having finished most of her sandwich, and got up to follow him.

He led her from the lunchroom, down the hallway, and to the school's auditorium. Inside, the room was quiet and the lights were mostly dark, but there was just enough visibility for him to lead her down the aisle between seats to the stage. He used his arms to pull himself up, like he had done this many times before. Then he turned around and offered his hand to help her get up onto the stage as well.

"What are we doing here, Robby?" She asked him.

"Robby?" He smiled at her, happy that she was becoming so familiar with him. Then he started looking around the stage, like he was trying to find something. "Maybe you don't remember, but I was in the school play last fall. In one part I had to come up from underneath the stage through a trapdoor. Ah, there it is." There was a little latch he had to undo, and then he pulled the door open.

Lauren watched him hop down into the hole, a little nervously. "Coming Laurie?" He called from the darkness of the opening. She let out a little breath, then cautiously climbed down into the hole after him.

"Oh!" She was startled when something in the darkness grabbed her hand.

"It's just me." Robert explained. Suddenly there was light, as apparently he had found a small flashlight, and she was relieved to see it was just him holding her hand. "This way."

They had to hunch down as they moved, since there wasn't much head room available. Lauren guessed they were heading towards the back of the stage, but the area underneath seemed to extend farther than the back wall of the auditorium. They made a small turn around some stacked boxes, and Lauren was surprised to see a small door become illuminated by his light.

This door was apparently Robert's destination, as he opened it and went through. Lauren continued following, and was surprised to find that the door led into a larger room. Robert found a light switch, and the room illuminated brightly, making Lauren squint her eyes in response.

"This is the storage room for the auditorium." Robert explained. "They keep it locked from the hallway, but I don't think anyone knows about the back way in."

"Wow…" Lauren brushed some of the dust off of her skirt, that she had picked up while underneath the stage.

"It's a great place to come when I want to be alone."

"You come here often?"

"Not really. Just… Sometimes."

"Why did you bring me here?" She asked.

"I think you know." He smirked.

Lauren gave him a confused look. "No…?"

"Come on. You fantasized about the chance to get naked at school. This is the most private and hidden part of the school. No one ever comes here."

"You want me to get undressed here!?" Lauren's eyes went wide, and her face went red.

"Yeah, why not, Laurie?"

The girl nervously fidgeted with the bottom edge of her tank top. "I haven't told you… My mom also signed me up this morning… To attend track naked, like Abbie."

"Wow, really? Cool!" He gave her an excited look.

"Robby!" The blonde scolded him. "I don't know how I'm ever going to be able to do it."

He came closer and took her hand again, smiling at her. "Why not? You've run naked the last two days with me."

"That is different! It's… How is anyone going to take me seriously once they've seen me naked?" She turned her eyes downwards. "How can you want to see me naked again, when I look so…? So plain?"

Robert looked at her sadly after her words. "I think you're beautiful, Lauren. The way your smile can light up the place, or how your golden blonde hair just flows all over…"

The blonde couldn't help smiling at hearing that from the boy, even if she was conflicted herself. "But you must have seen how my body… I just don't have what other girls have… Boobs, or hips…"

“Well let me see." He gave the girl an encouraging smile. "What's it gonna hurt?"

"But you've already seen me…"

"Even more reason! Besides, I'm having just the hardest time trying to remember what you look like now." He brought his hand up to his forehead like he was trying to concentrate, and then shrugged his shoulders and shook his head like he couldn't remember.

Lauren let out a small giggle at his antics, but then a sigh, realizing he really did want her to strip naked right then. With one more nervous look at the boy, she grabbed the bottom of her tank top, and pulled it up over her head, revealing her little training bra to him.

Robert watched on in wonder at the girl. He had seen her naked before, sure, but she had already been naked those times. This time he got to watch as she took her clothes off, something that felt much more intimate to him.

Lauren also felt this was something special she was sharing with the boy. It was the first time in her life she had ever willingly stripped naked in front of someone. There was a sense of excitement as she removed each piece of clothing, revealing more and more of her body to him.

The thirteen year old blonde girl had gotten down to just her panties now, and with great trepidation, but excitement too, she slowly slipped them from her waist, down her firm butt, and all the way down her short but fit runner's legs.

She added her small panties to the pile of the rest of her clothes on a box in front of her, and gave her male classmate a shy smile. Robert had just watched on, raptured to watch her bare herself before him. Now that she was done getting undressed, he moved quickly to grab her clothes before she could react, moving them on top of a crate behind him, putting himself in between her and her clothes.

"What are you doing with my clothes!?" Lauren asked in alarm, not sure what to do. She realized she was now at his mercy, and worried that she had made a terrible mistake stripping before him.

"I just don't want you getting tempted to put them on before I finish." He explained. "I promise you'll get your clothes back before lunch is over."

"Finish what?" She asked suspiciously.

He walked a few paces away from her, then pulled a large dusty sheet off of what turned out to be a tall standing mirror. "Come over here." He pointed to a spot in front of where he was standing; in front of the mirror.

Lauren could feel her face blushing as she took the position and saw her own reflection in the mirror. She flushed even more as he moved closer to her, almost pressing his front into her backside, standing about half a head taller than her. "See yourself." He pointed at her reflection, having to reach around her to do so.

Lauren covered her face with her hands, feeling embarrassed to look at her own body so exposed and naked like that. "No, come on! Really look at yourself!" He grabbed her arms, forcing them down to her sides, making the girl earnestly look at her own naked reflection.

"That girl is beautiful!" He got so close now, he was almost breathing into her ear. "I love how cute and slim she keeps herself. How hot and sexy her little boobs are." He reached around her, emphasizing his point by cupping her little budding boobs in his hands for a moment. Lauren let out a shocked giggle in response to his touch. He leaned into her ear, so that his voice was barely audible to her. "I even love those little lips you have down there, and how you have no hair so I can see them clearly." Lauren felt her knees getting weak as she heard this.

Gently, he had her turn around, so that she was facing him again. "And those buns…!" He proclaimed, taking in the reflection of her cute butt. Lauren just let out another nervous giggle. "If I can see all of that in that girl," He gestured at the mirror. "Why can't this girl see that in herself?"

"Robby." She said, feeling tears welling in her eyes. "That's just about the nicest thing anyone's ever said about me."

He had to smile at hearing that from the blonde girl. "I'm just telling you the truth. I've honestly had a crush on you for a very long time."

"Really?" Lauren was astonished at that, not realizing the boy's feelings ran so deep for her.

"Yeah. Honestly, the only thing that's ever really put me off of you is how you get so vicious and snooty with some of the other girls, like you've been with Abbie. But I knew there was a kind and sweet girl underneath that harsh exterior you put on."

"That's sweet." She blushed at him again. "I think… I, well, you're right that I've not been acting in the best behavior." She agreed. "It's just sometimes the other girls have been so cruel to me about how I look. It's easier to attack them first, before they can make fun of me. You know? You don't know the number of times I've been called flat chested or referred to as a stick by the other girls."

"Hey, can I show you something?" He asked. Lauren gave a small nod to him, so he took a step back. He surprised her by starting to undo the belt holding his jeans up, and she watched on in awe as he slipped his jeans and tighty whities down to his knees. Revealing to Lauren that, much like her, he was still hairless too down there.

Lauren's eyes stayed wide as she looked at his privates. The silence between them lasted long enough that he started to regret his actions, thinking he had made a mistake exposing himself to her like that. But then Lauren's mouth curled up into a little smile, and she said, "Wow!"

"Thanks." He said cautiously, blushing as she still had her eyes transfixed on his groin. He was still concerned about how she would perceive him now that she knew the truth about his lack of development. "So you can see, I'm not very far along either… There's been a number of times the guys have all made fun of me for it too…"

Lauren looked up at his face finally, with kindness, realizing how nervous he must feel to expose himself to her. Just as she had felt exposing herself to him. She smiled at him, feeling a sense of togetherness. "Thank you, Robert. I won't forget this."

Lauren couldn't help looking down again. This was, after all, the first live penis she had ever seen, and she wanted to make the most out of the opportunity to see one. "How big are you?" She asked him with curiosity.

Robert clammed up a little, almost bringing his hands to cover his groin in response. "How big are you!?" He fired back before realizing she wasn't trying to tease him. "I mean, your boobs. What size bra do you wear?"

Lauren could see she had made him nervous with her question, but she thought he had offered an even trade. "Ok. I'll tell you if you tell me…"

"Fine. But you go first."

Lauren nodded her head, seeing she would have to take the lead on this one. "I still wear a training bra. I don't know if the sizes line up, but my cup size is only double A. My frame size is only 18 inches. So I guess together that would be 18 AA." She explained with another blush.

He hadn’t actually expected her to answer, but now felt compelled to give his own response. "My, uh, length is 3 and 3 quarters inches. You know, when I'm hard, like this." He explained with his own blush. "It's more like, 2 inches when I'm soft."

"Nice! Your…” She considered what to call it.”...dick is very cute." She smiled at him.

Robert felt relieved to see the smile on her face, smiling back at her too. "Thank you, Lauren. I was kinda nervous to show you."

"Hey, I get it. But you shouldn't feel ashamed of yourself." She came over to stand behind him, directing him towards the mirror. "I think that boy's very cute, and I can't wait to go to the dance with him tomorrow!" She giggled, then pressed her body up against his back, getting up onto her tippy-toes to look at their reflections over his shoulder.

"Thanks Lauren." He chuckled, seeing she was trying to build up his self image the same way he had done with her. A new found sense of excitement washed over him as he realized how nice it felt to have her so close to him. Especially to have her so close to him and pressed up against him while she was naked.

"Can I touch it?" She whispered in his ear, and he could feel her hot breath tantalizingly on the back of his neck, and in his ear. He watched as her hand appeared from around the side of his waist, inching closer to his hard appendage until she was almost touching it. She seemed to be waiting for his permission though, so with nervousness, he nodded his head in agreement.

At first Lauren just cupped her hand underneath his hard penis, slowly closing her fingers around it in hesitant wonder. Then she took her time to really get a feel for it, lightly touching it all over, discovering each different part of it with the soft touch of her finger tips.

Robert watched along with her in the mirror, as she still was standing behind him as she touched him. With the soft sensual touch of the girl, he got up onto his tippy-toes, feeling a pleasure like he had never felt before in his young life! He had touched himself before, but not too often, and it felt nothing like having the girl of his dreams touching him.

Lauren could no longer contain her glee, coming round to squat down in front of him. She wanted to get a close up view of the boy's private parts. She only had some idea of how boys worked, hearing some things from other girls, but never feeling brave enough to ask about the full process. Now she was stumped at what to do with the boy next.

Robert watched as the blonde girl deliciously traced her finger tip around where the crown of his penis head met with the shaft. Her touch was driving him crazy! He knew he needed to do something, and take the lead, or it seemed Lauren would be stuck touching him this way forever. "Do you know how a boy jerks off?"

Lauren looked up at him with curious excitement. She had been too nervous to ask him herself, but this was exactly what she had hoped he would show her. "No. Yours is the first I've ever seen." She explained with some bashfulness. "I have no idea."

"Let me show you." He took his hard-on into his hand, and then began the stroking movement he was accustomed to. Lauren just watched on excitedly, so mesmerized by watching him, she brought her face even closer to his groin. "Would you like to try?" He asked, looking down at the girl with a blushing smile.

Lauren nodded her head enthusiastically, thinking she had seen enough to accomplish the task. This was all that she wanted at the moment.

Robert relinquished his grip, and almost immediately Lauren latched her hand onto his hard cock once again. She attempted to copy the boy's actions, but found it more difficult than it had appeared to be to her when she was just watching.

Letting out a little grimace, Robert explained. "Try not to hold it so tightly. Here…" he took her hand into his, still wrapped around his thirteen year old member. "See. The skin around the outside is loose. You can use it to roll up and down the harder inside. Yeah that's it!" He sucked in a breath, and released his hand from hers, letting her take over.

Lauren smiled widely, now that she understood what to do. "Like this? That feel good?" She still felt a need to ask.

"Yes…! Oh god, Lauren! Yes! That feels awesome!" He smiled down at her. "Keep going slowly like that, until I get more excited. Then when I get closer, speed up."

"Closer? To what?" She asked, confused.

Robert chuckled, but then let out a loud moan of pleasure. "OOH! Closer to cumming. You know, when I shoot my stuff…"

"Oh, ok!" Lauren said with realization. "If you shoot that at me, it won't make me pregnant, right?"

The boy had to let out another laugh. "No… You'd only get pregnant if you got it inside of you… Oh frick, Lauren! That feels SOOO good!"

Lauren looked up at him with delight. "How will I know when you're getting close?"

"OHHH FUUU… I'm getting close now! Please Lauren! Go faster!" He exclaimed.

Lauren began pumping her hand as fast as she could, watching in wonder as the boy furiously humped his hips into her fist. By the time he started cumming, she felt like she almost didn't need to move her arm at all. With a lot of surprise for the girl, she was shocked as his semen sprayed from the end of his prick, hitting her right in the face! Once on her forehead, and the other onto her left cheek. The rest just dribbled out, as he continued to slowly hump her hand until he was satisfied with his release.

"Wow!" They both looked into each other's eyes, almost exclaiming at the same time. Then they both blushed and giggled, looking away from one another shyly.

"Oh jeez, I sprayed all over you! Sorry, I should have warned you." He said, picking up the dusty sheet that had been covering the mirror, as he could not find anything else for her to clean herself with.

Lauren didn't take the sheet from him, but instead pursed her lips in thought. "Is it true some girls like the taste of this stuff?"

"Yeah. I've heard that at least. Usually they taste it after giving a boy a blowjob." He explained.

"Would you mind if I tasted it?" Lauren asked with a hush, not sure how the boy would look at her for asking him such a question.

"If you want to. No, go ahead." He looked at her with a surprised smile.

Lauren tentatively touched her finger tip to her cheek where his semen still rested, then touched her finger tip to the tip of her tongue. She looked at him, confused. "It doesn't taste like anything."

"Maybe you need to try more. A larger amount."

Lauren scooped the whole blob onto her index finger this time, and sucked it into her mouth with a pop. Then her face screwed up, looking very sour! "It's really salty and bitter!"

Robert laughed at the expression on her face. "I suppose I could have told you that."

"What? Have you tried it?"

He looked a little embarrassed as he explained, "Yes. I figured it was only fair if I wanted a girl to try it one day. Does that make me weird?"

Lauren shook her head. "No, that makes you really considerate in my eyes." She came forward, giving him a kiss on the cheek. "And really sweet."

Robert smiled and blushed in response. "Thanks." Then he couldn't resist bringing his lips to hers, giving her an affectionate kiss in return.

Lauren's face was a bright smile when their kiss ended. "Now that I really liked!"

"There's more where that came from, if you like it so much!" He said, giving her another quick kiss.

They both took the time to clean themselves up after that, and Robert tidied up the room some so that their presence wouldn’t be detected.

"Lauren, if you'd like, I'd really like to touch you, the same way you touched me." He said hopefully, wanting her to respond positively.

"Really!? I think I'd really enjoy that too…" She coyly smiled. "Do you want me to show you how I touch myself first, like you showed me?" She brought one hand up to her nipple, while the other one began its journey down in between her legs.

He was disappointed as he had to interrupt her before she could begin. "I would, but lunch is almost over. You really need to get dressed." He explained, quite disappointingly, as he wanted nothing more in the world than to watch the little blonde girl touch herself for him.

Lauren was also disappointed, but understanding. "We'll have to call it a rain check. That's the term, right?" She said, going over to put her clothes back on.

"Yeah. I think that's right." He smiled at her, happy to see she was willing to wait for him to return the favor to her.

They were just coming out of the theater room when the bell began to ring, signifying the end of lunch time. Both were now very happy with the way their relationship had progressed. "I'll see you at track practice later." Robert said, sad to see her go.

"Yeah, I can't wait…" Lauren blushed, then leaned in to give him another quick kiss.

"Even if you will be naked?"

Lauren had forgotten about that, and turned red. "Oh god…" She said under her breath. "If you keep an eye out for me, then maybe I'll be alright."

"I wouldn't miss it for the world." He said with a smirk, before the two had to separate from one another for their next class.
