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Chapter 29

By the time Abbie got downstairs, her younger siblings had arrived home. Timmy, and a naked Madeline, were talking excitedly to the older girl from their school, Cindy, about what the presentation their mothers had planned might entail. The young girls, in particular, seemed to be quite excited at the prospect of going nude somewhere outside of their respective houses. "And my mom said there isn't anything shameful about a girl being naked." Cindy explained to the younger siblings.

"Yeah, our mom feels the same way." Timmy said.

"She thinks it's best for girls to be naked all the time." Madeline added.

Sam couldn't understand the excitement of the younger girls, still feeling a sense of embarrassment to be naked in such a group setting. "You both are really looking forward to this? Being naked at a public restaurant?"

"Oh yes!" Madeline just beamed.

"Totally!" Cindy added. "I only got to be naked at the mall for a few minutes before my mom picked me up. I really can't wait to feel what it's like to be naked for so long in such an open place."

"That's my sister." Matt chuckled. "The little exhibitionist."

"What!? It's not like that, Matt!" Cindy complained with a blush. "I just like the freedom I feel when I don't have to wear clothes."

Abbie sat down next to the girl, smiling wide. "It is pretty nice, isn't it? To feel the breeze all over your body, or to not have to feel any restriction or tightness up top from a bra."

"Or the way certain boys look at you." Jenny smiled slyly at Matt.

"Jenny!?" Her mother scolded, but couldn't contain her giggle either. "That is something probably best left to your bedroom, and not something to discuss so openly in front of young children." Her mom explained, nodding her head towards the twins.

"Sorry mom." Jenny apologized, sheepishly.

"Anyway, I think it's best if we all get going. We don't want to be late to the meeting. Girls, grab your shoes. Everything else you can just leave here for the time being." Jenny's mom explained, grabbing her sundress.

"Wait, can't I get dressed before we go?" Sam asked, very nervously.

"This presentation is all about how nudity is the best policy for girls, sweetie. It would send the wrong message for you to wear clothes at the meeting, don't you think?" The woman explained.

Adam grabbed her hand, giving his new girlfriend a reassuring look. "Don't worry. I'll look out for you."

"Yeah, we both will." Matt added. "We will look out for all you girls.”

Jenny just gushed. "How gallant!" She giggled.

"My brother has done a pretty good job looking out for me." Abbie interjected. "And I know it feels scary, Sam, but nothing bad has happened to me, and I've been naked outside of my house plenty of times."

"Alright. Then it's settled." Jenny's mom said authoritatively. She led the teens and children over to the front door, where they all got ready with their footwear. She then slipped her sundress back on before opening the door.

"Why do you get to wear something?" Sam asked. She wasn't trying to be disrespectful, but she felt immense jealousy towards the woman.

"You kids might not understand this, but there is a big difference with a grown woman being naked in public. I envy you girls, honestly. I'm only going to be wearing my dress until we arrive at the restaurant. Once we get inside, I'm taking it right off!" She said the last part with exuberance.

"Is there going to be enough room for all of us?" Adam asked as they headed through the door.

"I've procured a large van for this special occasion. We might have to all squeeze a bit, but I think we'll all fit." The woman explained.

Abbie ended up taking the passenger seat next to the woman, while everyone else piled into the back. She had offered the seat to Jenny, but the blonde had explained she wanted to sit closely with her boyfriend. Matt ended up sandwiched between his sister and his girlfriend in the way back. He had to chuckle a little as Jenny took his hand and put it on her bare thigh, very high up on her leg. Cindy just leaned into his side, so he wrapped his arm around her, holding her comfortably. He couldn’t help enjoying the soft, bare skin of both girls on either side of him, giving his girlfriend’s thigh a few nice squeezes as the van took off.

That left the middle for Adam and his younger siblings, plus his girlfriend. Much to his enjoyment, Sam had to partly sit on his lap in order to fit everyone. His brain was both in pure contentment and complete overdrive. Her strawberry scented hair was right in his nose the whole time. He wrapped his arms around her waist as a safety measure, but enjoyed the feeling of her warm bare skin as he held her. With the close proximity of the pretty girl, it wasn't long before Adam had a full blown erection pressing into her butt.

Sam felt excited, yet very naughty as she sat in his lap. Her body seemed to be tingling all over, especially in the parts he was holding and touching her. She could actually perceive the slight movements in his pants, even before his hardness pressed into her butt. Then with wonder, she felt the full erection poking her backside. She couldn’t resist giving her butt a little wiggle in his lap, eliciting a small moan from Adam that only she could hear. She had found a new way to pass the time, doing this every few seconds for the reminder of the ride, driving Adam absolutely wild.

It didn't take too long for the group to arrive at their destination. The restaurant was only a short drive away from the Larson household. With the windows in the back tinted, no one was able to look in and discover the girls in the back were naked. Abbie was the only one really exposed on the drive, seated in the passenger seat, but not too many motorists seemed to notice her with the van so high up off the ground. The few that did notice, Abbie simply gave them a sheepish grin, or a wave, and no one seemed to pay the nude girl any more attention after that.

Piling out of the van, Abbie was surprised to see just how full the parking lot already seemed to be. They were a half hour early for the presentation, but it looked like the restaurant would be fully packed by then.

"Hey Abbie!" Gwen greeted her friend cheerfully, getting out of a car a couple rows down, fully naked as well. With her was her stepdad, her two brothers, and Travis as well.

"Abbie!!" Gwen's six year old brother, Dustin, spotted Abbie, running over to give the nude girl a great big hug. She had babysat the young boy in the past, so this was not the first hug she had received from him, but it was the first time he had hugged her while she was naked. Just before he reached her, she noticed him looking at her breasts. Now he seemed to be burying his face in between her small mounds as he held her tightly. Abbie thought maybe she should say something to the boy, but didn’t have the heart. He seemed to be enjoying himself so much.

He finally pulled back a little, and looked her up and down. "You have really great boobies, Abbie!" The young boy smiled brightly. "They are smaller than Gwen's boobies, but they are very pretty!"

Abbie could only blush for a few moments, before she gave the little boy a big smile and patted him on the head. "Thank you, Dustin." It wouldn’t make a difference to complain now, she thought. Besides, he hadn’t really done anything terrible or meant to make her feel bad.

"Dustin, what did your mommy and I tell you about commenting on girl's boobies?" His father scolded him all the same as he walked over.

"It's ok, sir. I know he's just trying to make a compliment." Abbie said, turning back to the young boy. "Right Dustin? You're just trying to be sweet to your favorite babysitter!" She pinched his cheek a bit, causing the young boy to pull away in embarrassment.

“Still.” He took the boy’s hand. “You need to learn that it’s impolite to comment on a girl’s body unless you know she is ok with it. Understand, Dustin?”

“Yes, daddy.” The boy answered, still all smiles. Abbie was happy for his dad’s efforts all the same.

While Abbie was busy with Dustin, Cody and Travis came over to chat with Adam and Sam for a bit. “Hey Adam. Hey Sam.” Cody greeted them, having a bit of trouble hiding his grin as he looked Sam up and down.

“Lookin' good, Sam!” Travis said, not even trying to hide the fact that he was ogling the naked girl.

“Guys! Cool it with Sam a little.” Adam said, putting his arm around her in a comforting gesture. “She’s still feeling a bit shy about being naked in public.”

“Oh, sorry, Sam.” Cody apologized. “We both think you look really great though. You don’t have to feel shy.”

“You really think so?” Sam asked, blushing as her two classmates continued to look her over.

“Totally!” Travis grinned now. “If Gwen and I weren’t… Well, we’re sorta a couple now.” Travis couldn’t help blushing a bit himself.

“Sort of?” Gwen came up from behind, squinting her eyes at him, and folding her arms.

“Sorry.” Travis gulped back at her. “I mean we are a couple now. It’s just really new for me.”

“It’s ok, sweetheart.” Gwen leaned over to give him a quick peck on the cheek. “I forgive you.”

Adam was all smiles. “That’s really awesome. I’m happy for both of you. I have news about that too. Sam and I are together now too.” He said, pulling the girl even closer to him. Sam just gave the others a blushing smile.

“Congratulations!” Gwen smiled brightly as she took Travis’s hand in hers. “Now it’s just up to my brother to ask Lilly out.” She giggled at her brother.

“Aww! Don’t bring that up again!” Cody complained, as everyone laughed.

“I think we best get inside, kids.” Jenny’s mom told the group. “The others have already headed in.”

Coming into the building, Abbie and Cindy were immediately spotted by Mrs. Stevens, and she quickly rushed over to speak with them. “Good, you’re finally here! Cindy, we need you for the presentation.”

“You too, Abbie.” Abbie’s own mother came over as well.

Abbie just stared at her mother, bewildered. “Mom… You’re wearing clothes…”

“Oh, uh, yes…” Mrs. Larson blushed hard, feeling totally embarrassed about her state of dress. “Mrs. Stevens thought it was best that we display a professional appearance for the presentation.” She explained. Both women were dressed in professional suits, with knee length skirts; the typical attire they would normally wear at their firm.

Jenny’s mom had just heard the explanation as she came in, leading the other teens. “Count me out of that! I’m going back to the side of the nudes!” She quickly slipped her sundress over her head, letting out a sigh of relief.

Abbie tried to get back on topic. “What do you need Cindy and me to do?” she asked.

“We are going to be talking a lot about your experiences since both of you have started going nude.” Mrs. Stevens explained. “For the most part you’ll just be sitting behind us. At the start we’d like you both to stand up and wave when we introduce you.”

Cindy smiled at her mom. “I can do that.”

“Yeah, that doesn’t seem too hard.” Abbie shrugged.

“Great. Follow us, girls.” Mrs. Larson said, and the four headed for the staging area where the presentation would be held. Abbie and Cindy sat down near the back of the platform, where a couple chairs were already stationed.

“Look at all the naked girls!” Cindy leaned over to start a quiet conversation with Abbie.

“I know.” From their vantage point, both girls could not only watch as the others came in, but could see the entire layout of the seating area. “I know some of them, but some I don’t.”

“Oh, well there’s my best friend, Jessica.” Cindy pointed her out, and then she waved to the girl, receiving a blushing wave in return. “The naked girl next to her is her sister, Katie, and that’s their mom to her left.” All three were in fact naked.

“I remember her from the mall.” Abbie said. “She really does need to work on getting more used to being naked. Look at how shy she looks.” She giggled.

Cindy had to laugh too. “I know! But I’m going to keep on working on her.”

“Oh! There’s my new friend, Lauren, and her older sister, Susana.” Abbie gave a quick wave to the little blonde girl, receiving a bashful wave from her in return. Neither girl appeared to be comfortable with their nakedness in such a public setting.

Cindy spotted another naked woman coming in, followed by two naked teen girls. “Do you know who they are?”

“Oh, that’s, uh…” Abbie took a deep breath. “That’s Blake, someone I’ve known for a long time. And those are his sisters, Lilly, and the older one is…” She couldn’t stop herself from scowling, “Heather…”

“Then the woman must be their mom.” Cindy deduced, not paying attention to Abbie’s change in mood.

“Yeah, that’s right.”

Adam and the others were busy finding themselves a spot with a good vantage point. They were about to sit, but then Sam let out a gasp. “Oh god! My mom is here…” She whispered to Adam, with worry, clutching his arm tightly.

“Relax. My mom probably invited her.” Adam tried to calm his girlfriend.

“Oh no! My brother is here too!” Sam was really starting to panic, trying to hide her face with her hand before she was spotted.

“Sam!!” Her mother called, realizing the naked girl with Adam was her daughter. “Oh Samantha!” She walked over, bringing Sam’s younger brother with her. “Well look at you!” She said with an amused grin, as she appraised her naked 13 year old daughter.

“Sam’s naked!!” Her 11 year old brother started giggling. He had been loving seeing all the other naked girls, a first for him, but now he was really taking a maniacal joy from it, seeing his big sister completely naked too. "I can totally see your boobs and your nipples and everything!!" He teased her, looking his sister up and down in delight. "And you have no hair!!?" He commented, when his eyes reached her bare lips down below. "So that's what your pretty little kitty looks like, huh Sam? It looks so smooth!" He chuckled, taking great excitement at the way he was making his older sister blush and squirm. Sam felt like she wanted to just die at that moment, unable to do anything about her younger brother seeing her naked body.

“Quiet, Hank.” His mom scolded. She didn't pay him mind for too long, bringing her attention back to her daughter. “I’m really surprised to find you here like this, honey. I didn’t know you were buying into all this Feminudist stuff.” The amused grin was still plastered all over her face. “I’m happy for you though. You look good!”

“My mom has something to do with that. Didn’t Sam tell you about the new rules?” Adam asked the woman with his own amusement.

“No. Sam, what new rules?” Her mother asked her.

All Sam could do was blush. Being naked in front of her family, particularly her little brother, had become her worst nightmare. At least dad isn’t here, she thought. Adam answered for her. “My mom made it a rule that all girls have to be naked at our house.”

“Really now!?” The woman said with surprise, never having heard such a thing. “So you came all this way naked? I’m really impressed! You didn’t even bring any clothes with you? You really must be used to going naked now, after spending so much time at Adam’s house this week.”

“Ummm… I guess…” Sam gave her mom a little shrug, hoping that would be enough of an explanation for her. She had never felt so embarrassed in her life.

“Hey mom.” Hank started pulling at her sleeve. “Can we have that rule at our house too? Since Sam says she's so used to being naked anyway?”

“Honey!” She brushed her son’s hand off. “What do you think, Sam? Would you like this rule at home as well, since you are so used to being naked?”

Sam could only stutter, feeling like her throat was closing. “I… Uhhhh… I mean…”

“Look, she’s speechless!” Adam said, grinning at Sam. “I think Hank would have to be totally and completely respectful to Sam from now on if she were to agree. But I bet deep down inside she'd love it.”

“I guess I’ll have to think it over.” Her mom said as she took a seat right there with them, and her brother quickly joined her, still devilishly smirking at his sister.

Mrs. Briggs, regional manager of the restaurant, made her way up to the podium, “Ladies and gentlemen… Quiet down please… Quiet please…! Can I have your attention, please!!” she had to shout a bit to get everyone to be quiet. “Thank you, and thank you for coming! We have a really interesting presentation for you this evening. One that I’m sure will be highly educational, if not a bit unconventional. This is the first meeting of the Feminudist society. Now let me introduce our hosts, Mrs. Karen Stevens Esquire, and Mrs. Susan Larson.” Everyone gave a round of applause and a few people cheered as the two women took the stage.

“Thank you! Thank you! My name is Karen Stevens, and this is my assistant, Susan Larson. Today we are here to explain to you the philosophy of feminudism and how nudity can enhance a girl’s life.”

“First, I’d like to introduce my daughter.” Susan started. “This is my daughter, Abigail Larson. Go ahead and stand, honey.” Abbie felt her heart racing as she stood. This was the largest group of people she had ever been in front of, let alone that she was naked in front of them, save for her shoes. She was already a bit nervous just sitting on stage in front of them, but she did her best to appease her mom, giving the crowd a blushing smile as she waved. Then she sat back down, letting out a quiet sigh of relief, feeling a bit proud of herself for making it through that. She also felt a bit of a tingle down below for what she had just done.

“And this is my daughter, Cynthia Stevens.” Cindy stood, giving everyone a cute wave as she just beamed. Her thoughts were still more focused on what her mother was going to say about her during the meeting. “It is through the experiences of both our daughters that we have come to learn the benefit of female nudity, and what it really means to be feminudists.”

“Both our daughters have gone through a transformation that has led to a better outlook for themselves and their lives.”

“Both our daughters have learned to love themselves like they have never loved themselves before. And how, you might ask. Feminudism!”

"Now what exactly is Feminudism?" Susan asked.

"Feminudism is the belief that through nudity a girl will achieve equality, confidence, courage, bravery, and a positive self image of herself. By being nude, she will shed all of her self doubts, all of her worries and fears, just as she sheds her clothes. And she will learn to face the world with self determination!" Karen explained.

"My own daughter is a shining example of Feminudism in action." Susan smiled back at Abbie. "I can see it in her demeanor. Abbie is more confident. More in control of herself. More at ease with her own appearance. And honestly much happier in her life than I’ve ever seen her in her short 14 years."

"The same goes for my Cindy." Karen looked at her daughter with pride. "It's as if she walks on air every time she is naked."

"This isn't to say there is no benefit to men and boys as well." Susan explained, and got a big laugh from the audience. "Yes, yes! Ok! I'm dead serious about this though. Men and boys who are exposed to nude girls have a much more respectful outlook towards the girls and women in their lives.

Karen continued. "When the female body isn't left as a mystery to boys, they learn not to treat it like this ultimate prize they should try to obtain at any cost. With just simple female nudity, men and boys learn to treat the women and girls in their lives as their true equals."

"Let us also not forget that a lot of girls are pretty ignorant of how their own body works. Under Feminudism, a girl is encouraged to explore her own body. Really get to know it, and understand it. And the boys in their lives get to share in the knowledge as well."

"That isn't to say girls shouldn't use protection." Karen got another laugh for that. "But for a long time it was thought that women didn't really experience any kind of pleasure with sex. This myth has been shattered, but work still needs to be done to promote more emphasis on sexual pleasure for women."

Susan knew this was the big pitch, the one that Feminudism hinged on if it was ever going to catch on. “As part of creating a Feminudist household, one of the ways I helped to encourage my daughter, was making a strict rule for her to follow at home.”

“I also adopted this rule at my house, even before Susan.” Karen explained.

“This rule is very simple. All girls, young or old, must be naked when inside our houses. Whether they live there, like our daughters, or they are just visiting, like their friends.” A few people looked confused in the audience, but an equal number were actually nodding their heads like they agreed. “Yes, it will take your daughter, and guests a little while to get used to such an arrangement, but I think you will all see that the benefits greatly outweigh any downsides.”

“As a quick aside, we would also highly discourage male nudity in this regard.” Karen implored. “Male nudity would just take the spotlight off of the girls that need the benefits of Feminudism.”

"I hope this answers all of your questions on what Feminudism is, and what benefits you will gain by going nude if you are female. Now, I'd like to invite all the women and girls in the audience to join us. You can't just learn about the benefits of female nudity through a lecture, you need to experience it for yourself! Join us now, and become a Feminudist!" With that, Karen and Susan ripped away their suits, revealing their naked bodies to the crowd!

There were many shocked faces in the audience, and a few gasps as well, more out of surprise at the suddenness of their stripping. For a while, everything was silent. “Any questions?” Karen asked, a little disheartened that none of the women in the audience made any move to join them.

One of the women near the back of the audience spoke up. “Everything you’ve said makes sense, but I still feel some hesitation about my daughter and myself getting naked. How do we combat such feelings as these?”

“Yes, I’m worried about my daughter’s ability to handle such stress as well.” Another mother added.

“I can understand your worries and fears.” Susan said, “But you’d be surprised at how resilient your mind and your daughter’s mind can be. I myself have only been going nude for six days in total now, as well as my daughter. Abbie and myself have adjusted to the nudity in a very short amount of time. We believe you all can adjust just as quickly. Maybe even faster, as you will have the support of us and each other to help you on your journey.” At hearing that, the two women who had spoken started to remove their clothes, directing their daughters to join them as well. A few other women not already naked started to stand and remove their own clothes too. At the behest of their parents, some younger girls also joined in.

“Cindy, how long have you been going nude for?” Karen asked her daughter.

“A couple weeks.” Cindy answered.

“You see, even a young girl like Cindy can get used to being nude in no time. I myself have only been going naked for a week and a half. With all of us here to support each other, it will take no time at all for us to get accustomed to the Feminudist lifestyle.” More and more women and girls in the audience stood and began to remove their clothes as well, until there was not one female in the audience left wearing clothes. Pretty much every male in attendance was all smiles, never having dreamed they would witness something like this in their lives. Then the crowd started to cheer and applaud the two women for their presentation.

"Thank you! Thank you!" Karen and Susan both grinned and blushed in pure happiness that everything had gone to plan. They both looked back to their daughters with pure pride, and Abbie and Cindy couldn't help rushing to give their moms a great big hug. “Any more questions?”

One disgruntled dad felt a need to speak up, having just watched his two young daughters and his wife strip naked before him. “I’d like to know who is going to be watching out for my girls while they are gallivanting around naked? Who’s going to make sure they’re safe and protected?” A few of the other men in the audience had to nod their heads in agreement.

There was a bit of murmuring, as neither Susan nor Karen seemed to know what to say. “I will!” Adam stood up. “I’ll protect my sisters and the other girls.”

“I will too!” Matt joined him, standing proud. Cody and Travis also stood, pledging their protection for the girls. Even Blake stood, along with many of the other boys in the audience, along with a few of the men too.

Susan now knew how to answer the question. “You see the effect Feminudism has had on men and boys already. Those that just stood up, are my son Adam, and his friends and their fathers. Friends of my daughter as well. I am so proud of all of you.” She wiped a small tear from her eye. “You see sir, your daughters will be protected, by the very boys you probably assumed they would need protection from.” At that Susan got another loud round of applause from the audience, with many women even standing to cheer her on.

With the presentation finished, everyone began to mingle with each other after that. Some of the audience headed over to the counter to order their dinner as well. One of the workers, Tanya, went over to speak with the regional manager, Mrs. Briggs, while she had the chance. "Mrs. Briggs, ma'am? May I ask you something?"

"What is it, dear?"

"Would it be alright if I work the rest of my shift nude?" She asked, coyly. "It's just… It's hard not to get swept up in all that."

"I know what you mean. I'm thinking about stripping off myself right now. But, I’m worried it might be a health violation. Stray hairs and all that.” Mrs. Briggs explained.

“Oh, well I’m just on mop duty today, ma’am, and,” Tanya quickly undid her pants, pushing them and her panties down until her pussy was exposed. “I keep myself clean shaven. So no stray hairs from me.” She grinned.

Mrs. Briggs gave her a big smile, chuckling at the girl’s lack of modesty. “Tell you what, keep your hat on, and we'll call it good." Tanya needed no more permission after that, stripping the rest of her clothes off right there in the lobby.

"Mom, what are you still doing wearing clothes?" Gwen asked with a smirk as she came up behind her mom, putting her hands on her hips.

Her mom blushed. "I'm at work, honey… I have to manage the restaurant."

"So is Tanya." Gwen tilted her head questioningly at her mom.

"Oh alright! What the hell!" She said, starting to undo the buttons on her blouse.

Adam had decided to have a serious talk with Hank, feeling like he could offer some advice to the young lad after making his declaration to the audience. The two were standing together, watching Sam and her now naked mother have their own quiet discussion. “Listen Hank. I think you better stop teasing your sister so much about being naked.” Adam explained. “If you want the rules at your house.”

“Why? She’s always teasing me. And I think it’s funny that she is naked.” He said with a snort.

“Because if you don’t start acting nice, your mom is never going to make the rules for your house. But if your mom sees you being respectful to Sam, like my mom explained during the meeting, then she will probably go along with the rules. You get me? It’s up to us boys to look out for the naked girls.”

“I guess…” He kicked his foot a little, acting pouty.

“And, if you’re not already at that age, in a couple of years you’re going to be dying to have this rule at your house, and you’re going to be hating yourself if you screw it up now.” Adam implored, wondering if the boy really understood him.

“Why are you telling me all this?” Hank asked.

“Because I was really mean to my sister when she first started going naked, and I don’t want you to make the same mistakes I did. I really regret the way I treated her.” Adam told him.

“Whatever…” The boy rolled his eyes at Adam.

"Listen Hank," Adam got a bit closer, lowering his voice, seeing he would have to use a different tactic. "if you don't stop teasing your sister, she might start wearing clothes again… And she might try to convince other girls to wear clothes again. I know a lot of guys would be VERY unhappy if that were to happen. I bet some of them might even come looking for you." Taking a small step forward, towering over the boy, "I'd hate to see you get hurt if you decide to keep bothering Sam..." Hank gave a little gulp, looking wide eyed at him. Adam could tell he got his point across. “Now, you go over and give your big sister a nice compliment about her being naked, ok?” Hank just nodded his head, and headed over as instructed.

In the meantime, Sam had started to explain her new relationship with Adam to her mom. “Mom, Adam and I are boyfriend, girlfriend now…” She was a little nervous about what her mom might think.

“Oh, how cute!” Her mom giggled. “I think that’s just great, honey. Just wonderful. I knew you both were good friends, but I had no idea you had such feelings for him.”

Sam just blushed at her mom, even as she smiled. “I do… And he admitted he felt the same way this afternoon, and so we decided to become a couple.”

“That’s lovely, honey.” Her mom said, as the boys came over.

Adam had to prod Hank a time or two before he started, but he eventually addressed his sister. “Sam, I think you look really pretty. Naked or not.” He blushed, looking down at the floor in embarrassment.

“You do?” Sam looked at her brother with happy surprise. “Thank you, Hank!” She grabbed him in a tight hug.

“Aww, jeez, Sam!” Hank complained, feeling totally mortified to receive such a public hug from his big sister. His mom and Adam just laughed.

“So what are your thoughts on the new rule now, Sam?” Her mom asked, with a coy little smile. “Your brother must really want this rule if he is resorting to complimenting you.”

“Maybe… Maybe we could give it a try?” Sam answered bashfully. She couldn’t believe the words were coming out of her mouth.

“Great!” Her mom beamed. “Then I will expect you naked at home until further notice.”

“Umm, Mrs. Rollins?” Adam spoke up, directing his words to Sam’s mom. “I think you ought to know something. My mom doesn’t just have my sister go naked, she also goes naked herself.”

“Ohhh… Well…” The woman had to blush, not realizing the rules would extend to herself as well. “Maybe I need more time to think things through…”

“But you look so pretty, mom!” Hank was quick to say.

“Yeah, mom. I bet dad won’t mind.” Sam said, giving her mom a little giggle this time.

“I… I guess we could try…” The woman said, feeling much more naked now than when she had first removed her clothes alongside the other women.

Meanwhile, completely by accident, Abbie had bumped into Heather, as they had both gone to get in line for some food. "Hey… Abbie…" the girl said, completely nervous. Blake had explained how he had admitted everything to Abbie. About how they had had sex together, and now Heather could see a look of fury in Abbie's eyes as she looked back at her.

"Heather…"

"Look, Abbie, I know you're pissed, and you have every right to be." Heather said quickly. "But don't be pissed at Blake. It wasn't really his fault what happened."

"What do you mean?" Abbie asked, squinting her eyes at the girl.

"I was the one goading him on, making him excited. He was going to leave, and take care of himself, but I wouldn’t let him. Then once he was naked, I pushed him down and forced myself on top of him. He didn't ask for any of it…"

Abbie was shocked. "You know what that sounds like, right?"

Heather had tears in her eyes. "Yes…"

Abbie just silently stared at her for a few moments, not sure what to say. "I don't want to look at you right now!" She spat her words, and turned on her heel to get away from the girl.

