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Chapter 30 (Part 1)

With Heather’s revelation, Abbie felt a desperate need to speak with Blake. She realized she had been mistaken about what had happened between the two siblings, and wanted the chance to put things right. But she was unable to find him no matter how hard she looked. The restaurant was just too packed with people at that point.

“Abbie, what’s going on?” Abbie had happened upon her best friend, Gwen, who was looking at her with concern now. “What’s wrong?”

“Have you seen Blake?” Abbie continued swinging her neck around, looking everywhere. “I can’t seem to find him anywhere.”

“I saw him earlier,” She said, “But something’s up. What’s going on, Abbie? Sit down and tell me.”

Abbie let out a little sigh, still not seeing the boy anywhere, and took a seat with her friend. “Blake told me something terrible this afternoon.” Abbie’s eyes got a little watery.

“Just tell me.” Gwen pleaded. “I want to help.”

“Ok… He told me he had sex with another girl…”

Gwen gasped really loudly. Then she got really mad. “How the hell could he do that to you!!?”

“Gwen, calm down. This is why I’m looking for him. I guess that wasn’t the truth of the whole matter. It didn’t go down exactly like he told me.” Abbie explained.

“What do you mean? Did he have sex with another girl or not?”

“The other girl just told me she pushed him down and got on top of him, and forced him to do it. That it wasn’t Blake’s fault.”

“Wait, who is this girl?” Gwen asked.

“I… I don’t think I should tell you…” Gwen gave her a confused look. “Not that I’m trying to protect her, but I don’t think Blake would be happy if I started telling everyone…”

“It’d be embarrassing for him?” Abbie just nodded her head. “Well, I guess you don’t have to tell me. But, Abbie, if she did what it sounds like you’re saying she did, then she should have to face the consequences of that. You can’t let her get away with…”

Abbie cut her off. “I think that should be up to Blake. I need to know the full truth from him before I do anything, and how he feels about what happened.”

“Alright, Abbie. If I see him, I’ll let him know you’re looking for him.” Gwen got up, and then gave Abbie a tight hug. “I’m so sorry this happened. You know you can always talk with me if you need to.” Abbie gave her a smile for that, and the two friends separated.

Meanwhile, in the middle of the restaurant, many young men and boys were gathered around an older gentleman, who was holding court. “Now back in my day, it was always the boys that seemed to end up naked!” He made a deep belly laugh. “Swim class, punishments, or just ‘cause your mama said so.” He explained. “Not that I’m going to complain, but it seems like the girls of today are far less modest than in my generation!”

“Granddad, here’s your food.” A girl of twelve years of age came up to him, blushing a little to suddenly be the center of attention of all the males.

“Thank you, Jules.” He said, and then took her by the hand. “Let your old granddad look at you. It’s been a while since I’ve seen you naked.” He chuckled, and the young girl blushed even harder, now that her nakedness had been brought up. “Give me a little twirl.” He held her hand above her head, and the girl spun around on the spot for him and the other males. “Jules, you look lovely. Thank you.” He grinned big.

“Dad, don’t embarrass her!” Now his daughter, the girl's mother, came over to chastise him. “She’s still getting used to being naked.”

"I'm not embarrassing her. I was just telling her how lovely she looks. Right, Jules?"

"Yeah, grandpa." She squeaked a little, as all the male eyes seemed to be on her still.

Now the grandfather stood up, taking his daughter's hand instead. "You young lady, I have not seen naked for years and years!" He chuckled, looking down at his daughter's bare body. The woman started blushing just as bad as her daughter, with everyone’s attention suddenly shifting to her. "I think you better give me a quick twirl as well."

"Dad…!" The woman turned her eyes down coyly, not believing her father. “I’m not a young lady! I’m practically 40, dad!”

"Come now! Me and the other boys are waiting!" He got a large grin. The woman's face turned really red now. Her dad didn't seem to be letting her free without doing it, so with all eyes on her, the woman made a slow twirl in front of her father and the rest of his gathered audience. "You look just as lovely as Jules, Marisa. Age is just a number. Although if I were you I'd think about trimming that bush a bit. We can hardly see anything down there. I feel like all that hair goes against the Feminudist philosophy." He gave another belly laugh at that.

One of the younger boys in the group, Timmy, spoke up about that, “My mom told me this morning that girls should always be bare all over their bodies. Even from hair!”

“And who’s your mommy?” One of the other men asked. Timmy just pointed out his mom, who was busy speaking with her own group of young mothers. “Your mom is one of our gracious hosts tonight!?” The man asked in astonishment. Timmy just nodded and beamed a smile at him.

“I have to agree with the young lad.” Mrs. Powers had been watching the group from afar until now. She came over and gave the group of men and boys a large smile, accentuating the sway of her hips as she walked towards them. “At the very least I think the lips need to be visible.” She stood with her legs open, pulled up on her pubic mound a little with her fingers, and thrust out her privates, giving the group a view of her cleanly waxed pussy, with just a bit of blondish-red hair above her lips. “What do you boys think?” Many of the men enthusiastically nodded in agreement, and some even clapped and whistled for her, laughing in delight.

Adam’s mom had given him some spending money for dinner, which he had used to buy himself and his new girlfriend Sam their food. With the restaurant being so packed, they were having trouble finding anywhere to sit. Finally the two spotted a half open table, where Lauren, her older sister, and her mom were seated.

“Well, hello Lauren!” Adam wore a very smug grin, as he saw his sister’s tormentor naked in front of him for the first time. As far as he knew his sister and Lauren were still feuding, and now he had the perfect opportunity to get back at the little blonde girl in the name of his sister. “Can we sit with you?”

Lauren just sat there, looking up at him with her eyes wide. Adam was the first classmate to speak with her since her arrival, and now being naked in front of him was causing all kinds of worry for the girl, especially as she noticed the smug look on his lips, and the way his eyes were shining mischievously at her.

“Of course you can.” Lauren’s mom smiled warmly at the duo. “Lauren, introduce us to your friends.” Her mom demanded from her youngest daughter. She and Lauren’s sister, Susana, were both seated on either side of her, all three completely naked save for their footwear.

“Ummm… This is Adam and Sam.” Lauren explained with a quick gulp as they sat down across from her. “The three of us have science class together, and Adam and I also have geography together.”

“Oh lovely. How long have the three of you been friends?” Her mom asked.

“For a very long time, ma’am.” Adam answered, watching with delight as Lauren seemed to squirm in her seat. “Lauren is also very good friends with my sister, Abbie. The older girl that was part of my mom’s presentation. They are both on the track team together.”

“Yes, I know your sister.” The woman beamed. “Why have you never invited your friends over to our house, Lauren?” Lauren just shrugged her shoulders.

“We’re mostly just school friends, ma’am.” Sam explained. Just like Adam, she did not really like the little blonde girl. She thought she was stuck up and annoying, and they would never travel in the same circles, with Lauren being so girly, while Sam was much more of a tomboy. She was enjoying seeing the younger looking blonde so uncomfortable to be naked. She also felt quite superior to be so much more developed than her, even if they were practically the same age as each other. In fact, she remembered that Lauren’s birthday was way before hers in the year.

“Nonsense! The two of you need to come over as soon as possible!” Lauren's mom declared. “You really need to make more friends, Lauren.” Her mom turned to her and said, “What’s the matter, honey?” seeing the uncomfortable look on her daughter’s face.

“I bet you it’s just that Lauren is still getting used to being naked.” Adam answered for her. “Each girl is going to take their own amount of time to adjust to being nude. I’m sure Lauren is a little shy about her body, since she hasn’t matured as much as some of the other girls here.” Adam gave a big grin to Lauren, and then a wink to Sam who just giggled a little at him. Lauren just scowled and turned beet red at his comment. “But that is why Feminudism is perfect for a girl like Lauren! Being nude will help Lauren to learn to appreciate her body, flaws and all.”

“I see you are very knowledgeable on your mother’s philosophy, young man.” Lauren’s mom said, impressed with the boy.

“Oh yes! I’ve been learning all about Feminudism for the last week. I even helped my mom come up with some of her ideas. Like for instance, did you know girls can be naked anywhere in the county!? I was able to find a news article about that. I shared it with my mom, and so now Abbie goes naked practically everywhere. And the more time she spends naked, the more Feminudism can help her.”

“I see.” Lauren’s mom said, completely fascinated by the boy’s words. “So your mom would recommend that Lauren stay naked full time?”

“Yes, absolutely!” Adam said, really giving a smug smirk to the little blonde. “Not only that, but she should go to public places in the nude as often as she can. Just like today, here at Burger Mountain.”

Lauren had heard enough, and finally started to complain, her face a crimson red thinking about everything her classmate had just said to her mom, “But mom…!?!”

Her mom cut her off. “Lauren, please, I’m trying to listen to your friend.” She turned back to Adam. “Would the Grandview mall be a good place for Lauren to be naked? She and her sister were naked there just a couple days ago.”

“She was?” Adam asked, in surprise, and then his smile got gigantic. “Of course it would be! The mall is a perfect place for Lauren to get used to being naked! I’d recommend she spend at least two full hours nude there as soon as possible, but the longer the better.”

“Mom…!!” Lauren tried to interrupt once more, only to be cut off again.

“Lauren, quiet! Your friend Adam is trying to explain how this Feminudist ideology works. Did you forget you are grounded, and meant to be naked for the next two weeks?” Her mom gave her a forceful scowl.

“No…” Lauren looked down at her food, dejected.

“Then hush, please!” The woman said, while Adam and Sam both had to suppress a chuckle. Lauren’s mom went back to addressing the boy. “And what about my other daughter, Susana? Do you feel Feminudism would have any benefit for her?”

“Huh!?” Susana dropped her french fry at the mention of her name. She had just been amused the entire time, giggling to herself too, as this young man and her mom discussed her younger sister being naked in public and at the mall. Lauren was getting exactly what she deserved as far as Susana was concerned, after everything she had put her through. Now, suddenly, she was concerned about her own well being instead.

“Of course Susana would get a great benefit from Feminudism!” Adam gave a great big smile to the older redhead. He had no beef with her, but the older girl was really pretty, so making her stay naked as much as possible was a no-brainer. “Feminudism is for girls of all ages, nationalities, and body types. Susana would be able to set a great example for her younger sister by staying nude all the time, and accompanying her at the Grandview mall would allow her to support Lauren in her nudity too!” Sam couldn’t help smiling at her boyfriend, seeing exactly what he was doing. Adam dared to give a self-righteous smug smirk to Susana and Lauren before he continued, “The more time the girls spend naked in public, the better!!” Unbeknownst to even Adam, many of the other parents present had been listening in on their conversation, taking great interest at the boy’s recommendations. Even Sam’s mom, who was only sitting a few tables away.

When Abbie finally found Blake she was relieved. That was until she saw who he was talking to. There in front of Blake stood the prettiest of pretty girls Abbie had ever seen, and of course she was completely naked, just like most of the girls in the restaurant. The girl was giggling quite animatedly, like he had just told her the greatest joke in the world. With her large breasts, and a svelte waist, Abbie couldn’t help feeling immense jealousy towards this girl, this hussy as far as she was concerned. Who does she think she is, horning in on my boyfriend!! Thought Abbie.

Abbie marched right up to Blake, tapping him forcefully on the shoulder three times to get his attention. "Abbie?"

"Who is this, Blake!?" She demanded. Probably another girl he'll let take advantage of him, she thought.

"Um, this is Melissa from my history class."

"Hi!" Melissa smiled at Abbie cheerfully, and gave her a small wave.

"Back off!" Abbie said forcefully. Melissa's eyes went wide in surprise at the girl's outburst.

"Abbie!? What is your problem?" Blake asked.

"Are you going to have sex with her too!?!" Abbie demanded.

"What!??" Blake said in shock.

"Why would I….? I like girls…!" explained Melissa, suddenly very standoffish and perturbed.

Abbie got a really sheepish look on her face, feeling totally ashamed of herself. "You do…?"

"Yes!" Melissa said with indignation, getting put off by the girl. "I don't know what your problem is, but I think you need some serious help! Blake, I'll see you tomorrow." And with that the girl stormed off.

Abbie didn't have time to worry about hurting the girl's feelings. "Blake, we need to talk."

"Ok? About what?" He asked cautiously.

"About what you said earlier. About what happened between you and Heather."

Blake scanned the crowded room nervously. "Ok, but can we talk about this somewhere more private?"

"Alright. I think I know someplace we can go where we can talk privately." Abbie was tempted to take his hand, but instead she just said, "Follow me."

Blake was worried as he followed her, thinking their relationship would be coming to an end soon. Despite himself, he couldn’t stop himself from watching Abbie’s cute bare tight bottom as it swayed in front of him. He remembered all the good times they had together, all the great times he had had with her naked, and he got a bit sad to think that could be coming to a close.

Abbie had led him outside and into the parking lot. "Mrs. Powers brought us here in this van." She explained, as pulled at the door handle. She was thankful that it was still unlocked.

Abbie and Blake both got in, sitting next to each other in the middle seat, and he slid the door shut so they could talk privately. "Ok, what did you want to talk about?" asked Blake. He already knew in the general sense, but couldn't keep his curiosity to himself. He was a bundle of worries and despair, absolutely sure now that Abbie was about to break up with him for good.

"Your sister told me everything from her perspective." Abbie started, looking really upset. "She said she forced you to stay, and then pushed you down to the ground, and got on top of you. She said you didn't want to have sex with her, but that she forced you to do it." Suddenly there were tears in her eyes, as she took his hand. "Is that true, Blake?"

"That's what she said?" Blake could see he had an easy way out. He could just blame everything on his older sister, and let Abbie believe he had been taken advantage of. But he didn't feel right lying to her like that. "That's not completely true." He started explaining exactly what had happened. "She did ask me to stay, when I was going to go take care of myself in private. And she did ask me to get undressed. That is true."

Abbie tears were starting to steam down her cheeks as she listened.

"But I suggested that Heather and Lilly give me a blowjob after that."

Abbie's heart rate went up at the mention of a blowjob, and she took a quick peek down at his shorts, but she pushed any thoughts about that out of her mind when she saw he was not hard. It wasn’t appropriate of her to be having such thoughts at this moment anyway. "You did?" She wiped away a few of the tears, not sure what she should think about everything now. "But she still pushed you down and got on top of you, right?"

"Yes, but I didn't try to stop her." Blake confessed. "And while it was happening, I didn't want her to stop."

"Oh…" Was all Abbie could say, feeling a bit of shock.

"I felt terrible about it afterwards, and that's why I told you everything. I felt like you deserved to hear the truth from me." Now Blake was the one with tears welling in his eyes. "I understand if you don't want to be with me anymore because of that. I know I really hurt you. I'm so sorry, Abbie. And I'm so sorry because I hurt the girl I love…" he made a few sniffles.

"Blake…" Abbie grabbed him in a hug. "I love you too! And I still want to be together!"

"You do?" He asked, with intense relief, and he held her as tightly as he could.

"Yes. But I think we need to lay down some rules for the two of us, that way nothing like this ever happens again." She explained, remembering the advice Jenny's mom had given her earlier in the afternoon. "I enjoy when my brothers… and Maddie too, touch and even lick me…" Now Abbie got a big blush on her cheeks to admit that out loud to someone, especially the boy she cared most about in the world.

Blake had to chuckle. "Really?"

Abbie slapped his shoulder, annoyed. "Yes really. But I'd never want to have sex with my brothers. I think we should put a hard stop at that."

"I see what you mean. So I can still touch and play with Heather and Lilly, but I shouldn't have full on sex with them."

"Exactly. And they can both touch you too, if you want them to." She gave him a coy look. "And even give you" She had to whisper the words, as her throat felt tight just thinking the word, "a blowjob…"

"You'd really be ok with that!?" He asked in astonishment, and Abbie just nodded her head at him with a big grin. "Wow!!"

"I have to confess I have my own desires." Abbie bit the corner of her lip, anticipating what Blake might think about this. "I kinda want to see what will happen with the girl from my math class, Vanessa. The girl that kissed me at lunch today. Would you be ok with that?"

"If anything happens between the two of you, will you let me watch?"

Abbie gave him a little giggle and started nodding her head. "Yeah, sure…"

"Holy…!! Wow!!!" Now Blake was all smiles and wonder, looking at the naked girl before him that was the true love of his life, he realized. He couldn't stop himself from leaning forward to give her a great big kiss right on the spot.

"Blake…" Abbie giggled coyly at him, and she fluttered her eyelashes.

"Hey, since we just made up, doesn't that mean we get to have makeup sex?" Blake asked excitedly, like he had just had the brightest idea.

"I don't know? You got a condom?" Abbie just smirked at him.

"Damn!" Blake complained under his breath.

"Well I know something else we can do…" and Abbie got down on her knees in front of him, slowly lowering his shorts to the floor. Blake was already halfway erect, having a good notion of what Abbie's idea was, and his cock sprang up almost right in her face as she released it from the confinement of his shorts and boxers. "Ooh!" Abbie giggled in delight, loving having such a close look at her boyfriend's privates. After that she had no resistance, and quickly took him almost all the way into her mouth without warning.

"Oh Abbie!!! Fuck!!" Blake moaned, as Abbie was using such force he had never felt from the girl before. Already she was furiously bobbing up and down on him, and was circling his cock head with her tongue all at the same time! Blake could practically not hold still, twitching his hips this way and that as his privates felt totally and completely sensitive to what the girl was doing to him. "Oh my god!!! Abbie, slow down!!!"

Abbie just giggled with her mouth full, taking great joy at what she was doing to the boy. She didn’t slow one bit, instead she sped up her movements on his cock that much more in response to his moaning. She felt quite horny herself now, and she brought her left hand down to start playing with her increasingly aroused pussy and needy clit.

"No Abbie." Blake said when he saw she was playing with herself. He quickly grabbed her arms, pulling them up and out of the reach of her privates, keeping her hands clutched in each of his. "I want to do you after you finish me!" He exclaimed with another loud moan.

At first Abbie was frustrated, no longer feeling the pleasure of her fingers on her clit, but as she continued licking and sucking on his cock, she felt like she could almost feel the same sensation on her own clit! It was wild to Abbie, and she thought she might be losing her mind, but it felt too good for her to stop now, so she just continued! The closer Blake came to his release, the closer Abbe could feel the same! Abbie started moaning in response to all the phantom pleasure she was feeling, and she swore she could feel a nice humming right around her pulsating clit too!

Blake meanwhile was in pleasure overdrive! His hands were squeezing tightly around his girlfriend's with such a grip he was worried he might be hurting her. But the pleasure was too intense for him to let go. He had kept his eyes closed for most of the time, but he finally opened them again to look at the beautiful girl before him. When he saw Abbie, and the total arousal evident in her eyes, he could do nothing to hold himself back. He released his explosion with such force into her mouth, that he could no longer see straight. Everything became a blur, as Abbie just kept going to town on his hypersensitive appendage, and there was nothing he could do to make her stop!

Abbie was in total overload of orgasmic bliss as Blake released into her mouth. Uncontrollably, her hips started thrusting forward again and again, and she still felt like everything she was doing to his cock was happening to her own throbbing clit! She didn't want the pleasurable feeling to stop, so just doubled her efforts with her mouth, needing another climax before she would let him go. That is exactly what Abbie got, as she suddenly felt wave after wave of orgasmic thunder rip throughout her entire body from head to toe!!

"Oh my god! Oh my god! Oh my god!" Abbie panted, resting her head on one of his thighs, still down on her knees on the floor of the van. She was totally spent, and could hardly move.

"Ohhhhh…!" Blake was trying just as hard to catch his breath, having never experienced anything like it. Abbie had gone for at least another whole minute after he had cum, if not longer, and the entire time he had been ultra sensitive to every little thing she did to his cock with her mouth! He had never tried to keep going after an ejaculation like that before, and the feeling was so intense he could hardly think or move now that it was over. "Fuck… Wow… Ohhhh…" The two of them still held their hands together, never releasing each other from their grasp despite everything that they had just been through.

"Wow, is right…" Abbie commented, closing her eyes so she could rest some more.

As it was starting to get late, most of the patrons and attendees of the meeting had started filing out of the restaurant. Now the noise had quieted down, and everyone left inside broke off into smaller groups to chat and enjoy each other's company. Since her mom still seemed to be busy, and her other friends had all gone, Heather had decided to keep her classmate and employee of the establishment, Tanya, company.

“So you had sex?” Tanya asked. With so few people left she could now see the mess the large crowd had left behind. She let out a deep sigh thinking it was going to take all night to clean this up, and that she didn’t get paid nearly enough for the amount of work she did.

“Shhh!” Heather scolded her with worry. “Not so loud!” She took a quick look over at her mom across the restaurant, seated with Susan Larson, Karen Stevens, Elizabeth Powers, and Maggie Briggs. Thankfully none of them had seemed to hear the black girl.

“So who's the lucky guy?” Tanya asked, speaking to the girl a little quieter.

“I…”

“Was it Tony?”

“No it wasn’t Tony!!” Heather said in outrage.

“Who then?”

“I don’t want to say…” Heather blushed hard, feeling some shame that she had lost her virginity to her own brother. “It was a one time thing…”

“Ooh! A secret fling! How scandalous!” Tanya just smirked at her. “Alright, you don’t have to tell me, but at least tell me you were smart enough to use protection.”

“Protection!?” Heather’s eyes went wide as the consequences of what she had done really started to hit her.

“Yeah. A condom. The pill. Something?”

“No…” Heather said, feeling small and stupid. Then it really hit her just how stupid she had been, as it was own brother's seed inside of her! She couldn't have an incest baby with her own brother!!! She gave a desperate, and very panicked look to her classmate.

“That’s alright. I got you covered.” Tanya gave her a reassuring smile. “I’ll take you to the drug store after my shift is over. I’ll be off in 20 minutes.”

“Really? Thanks Tanya.” Heather still felt a deep nervous pain in her stomach as she watched the girl go to start sweeping the floor on the other side of the seating area. She clutched her tummy tightly with worry, hoping nothing had started to grow inside of her.

“Hey Heather!” Heather was a bit startled as Adam came up behind her, along with Sam.

“Oh, it’s you. Hey Adam… What can I do for you?” The older teen girl asked, remembering the last time they were together, and the painful, yet pleasurable spanking the younger boy had given her.

“I just wanted to tell you I got a girlfriend now.” Adam grinned at the blonde girl, holding Sam’s and his hands up, with their fingers laced together. Sam just giggled a little. “And you’re off the hook.”

“Huh?” Heather asked.

“You don’t need to do what I tell you anymore. Well I might still get another chance to punish you one day if you ever come over again.” He teased her. “But I need to focus on my relationship with Sam now.”

“Oh…” She was both relieved and confused. “Ok. Thanks…” She added, not sure what else to say.

“Yeah, see you around.” Adam grinned and waved, walking off.

“Hey guys!!” Hope said with joy, suddenly spotting Adam and Sam walking in her direction. “I’ve been looking for you two all night! Where have you been?”

“We’ve been here the whole time.” Sam told her.

“It was so packed in here earlier, I’m surprised how dead it is now.” Adam commented, taking a look around at the mostly empty restaurant.

Hope noticed for the first time that the two were holding hands. “Hold on! Wait a minute! You guys!!” She said excitedly. “Are you two together now!?!”

“Oh, yeah.” Sam blushed, nodding her head with a big smile.

“You guys!!” Hope rushed forward, grabbing them both in a tight hug. She looked at each of them with her own large grin. “I had a feeling about you two.”

Sam gave the blonde a pensive look. “You know. I had so much fun with both of you the other day. I don’t see why that fun has to stop just because Adam and I are officially together now.” She turned to Adam, to get his opinion. “What do you think?”

Adam couldn’t hold back his wide grin. “You mean you want the three of us to keep having fun like the other day?” Sam nodded her head with a coy smirk, and he looked over at Hope, who was also grinning just as big. “OK!!!” He said excitedly. Now this is a no-brainer!! He thought!

“Awesome!!” Hope exclaimed, putting a hand on each of their shoulders. “Maybe the three of us could be a couple together?” She asked, hopefully, biting the corner of her lip nervously.

“Can we do that?” Sam asked, furrowing her brow. “And isn’t a couple just two people?”

“Well we can be a thrupple.” Adam joked, making the two girls laugh and nod their heads.

“I like it!” Sam agreed. “Then the three of us can be a thrupple!” She tilted her head forward, until her lips came into contact with the blonde girl’s, catching her off guard. Hope soon melted into the kiss though. Adam just watched on with wide eyed wonder.

As soon as Sam broke their kiss, she kissed Adam with just as much passion. “Now you two kiss…” She said, giving Adam and Hope a coy smirk.

“Really?” Adam asked, a bit astonished. With a nod from Sam, Adam leaned over to give the blonde girl a big kiss on her lips too. They both enjoyed it just as much as their kisses from Sam. “Wow…!”

“Wow, is right!” Hope said with a loud giggle.

“I guess this means I need to buy another ticket for the dance tomorrow.” Adam said with a chuckle. “I want both of you to come with me.”

“Ok!” Hope and Sam said at the same time, then they both had to giggle.


Chapter 30 (Part 2)

“Oh Sam!! Samantha!! We’re heading out now!” Her mom called from across the way with a little wave, almost sounding like she was singing. Sam could see her mom had once again gotten dressed.

“Sorry guys. Guess I gotta go.” Sam said, giving each of them another quick kiss. Then she started to head her way over to where her mom and brother stood, but suddenly stopped. “Oh, my clothes!” She turned back to Adam, with a concerned look.

“I’ll keep ‘em safe for you.” Adam said with a smile.

“There you go, Sam.” Her mom said, taking her hand. “We really must be going.” With a firm grip on her hand, Sam’s mom led her from the restaurant, through the parking lot, and to their car. Sam was thankful to at least have the cover of darkness this time, but it didn’t stop her from getting a little jumpy all the same. Her brother, Hank, chuckled to himself as he walked behind his mom and sister, enjoying the way Sam kept turning her head this way and that, thinking she looked a bit like a nervous squirrel.

Taking the back seat, Sam felt her nerves calm down. Normally it was a big fight between her and her brother about who would get the front every time, but she realized the front would leave her more exposed. Her brother gave her an arrogant smirk as he took the available front seat, with a feeling of accomplishment.

The naked girl did her best to ignore him, and soon she had zoned out. She had a little smile on her lips, as she thought about Hope and Adam, and what their new relationship was going to be like. She was still only half paying attention when her mom's car suddenly came to an abrupt stop.

"Mom, uh, where are we?" She asked, feeling a knot in the pit of her stomach. Suddenly her nakedness was on the forefront of her mind.

"We're at Red-Mart. I need to pick up a few groceries for the weekend."

"Oh…" was all Sam could say, seeing the giant logo of the store out her window.

"Come on, kids. This should take us 30 minutes tops." Her mom said, unbuckling her seat belt.

"Mom, maybe I should just wait in the car?" She said, wary of being the only one naked in such a public place. It was one thing for her to be naked in a restaurant full of other naked girls, but to do it on her own, in the middle of a big box store, was another matter entirely.

"Nonsense." Her mom explained with a wide smirk. "Staying in the car goes completely against the spirit of Feminudism."

Quick as a bunny, her brother was out of the car, and had opened her door as well. "Come on, Sam!" He said, taking her by the hand to literally drag her from the vehicle. "Don't worry about being naked. As Adam said, it's good for a girl to be naked in public." He slammed the door shut once she was out, and then there was a clunk, as her mom used the key fob to lock the doors.

Hank wore a practically evil grin, as he dragged Sam along at his side. He was going to take great joy at showing off his naked sister to the customers inside the store. Sam meanwhile was a bundle of nerves, thinking she must look ridiculously out of place wearing nothing but her hiking boots and her small silver pendant necklace around her neck.

Her mom had parked around the middle of the parking lot, so it wasn't until they got closer to the entrance of the store that the naked girl was spotted. Sam could hear a few gasps and see all the surprised looks she was getting, which prompted her to finally try to cover herself between her legs to preserve just a bit of her modesty. She would have tried to cover her bare breasts as well, but her brother didn’t seem to want to let go of her hand.

"Haha! She’s naked!!" She heard a little girl call to no one in particular, and suddenly every eye in the parking lot was upon her. Sam had never felt so small and humiliated in all of her life.

"It's ok for girls to be naked." Hank told the young girl as they walked past, giving his sister an especially evil smirk if she ever saw one.

"Huh, I didn't know that!" The little girl turned to her mom. "Is that true, mama?"

"I don't know…?" the woman said, feeling very perplexed.

Finally they made it inside of the store, and Sam felt a great blast of cold air hit her bare body. Being inside was no reprieve for the naked girl, as even more people were around. She perceived everyone staring at her, as the sudden chill made her nipples stand on end, and felt even more humiliation as she just felt her nakedness was that much more perceivable in the bright fluorescent lights.

"Uh, excuse me miss, but is this your daughter?" A pimply faced teen with a scratchy voice and wearing a disheveled vest representing the store asked, as Sam's mom had just grabbed a shopping cart.

"Yes. Is there a problem?" Sam's mom asked, having a good idea why they were being stopped. She wasn't going to be intimidated though, wanting her daughter to experience the full benefits of Feminudism as she understood them. “My daughter is a Feminudist.” She simply stated.

"I don't know what that is, but I don't think she can be in here like this." The older teen said, trying his best not to ogle the pretty naked girl. He was having a hard time keeping his eyes off of her, and her hard little pointy nipples in particular. Sam could see exactly what he was staring at, thinking the guy looked like he wanted to eat her alive. Despite how hard she was trying to get her other hand free so she could cover up, her brother's grip was just that much stronger, and so she was forced to keep her bare breasts exposed.

"My daughter has every right to be here, no matter how she is dressed!" Sam's mom said in defiance. "I want to speak with your manager!" She demanded.

"Ok ma'am…" The teen said, thankfully. He was glad not to have to make such a decision on his own. His only reluctance as he walked away was no longer getting the chance to look at the pretty naked girl. He kept stealing quick glances back at her as he went.

As they waited, her mom turned to the naked girl with a large smile, until she spotted what her daughter was doing. “Samantha, move your hand from there!” Her mom whispered in exasperation. “You look like you're playing with yourself!” Sam dropped her hand to her side, allowing her smooth, bare slit to come into view, feeling totally mortified now that her mom had accused her of doing something so unseemly in public. “That’s better. Remember, you’re not doing anything wrong. It’s good for you to be nude. Let people look.”

“Yeah, ok mom…” Sam said, blushing deeply as the customers all around her seemed to take a moment to stop and stare at her now fully exposed naked body before moving on to their shopping.

Finally, after feeling like she had been on display for everyone around her for longer than she thought she could take, the manager came to talk with her mother. “Hello miss. My name’s Dedra, and I am the floor manager. I understand your daughter is a nudist?”

“Yes. Feminudist to be exact. As far as I’m aware, she is allowed to be nude anywhere in the county.” Her mom explained, although she was starting to feel a little foolish, as she didn’t have any type of proof for such a law.

Sam for sure thought she was about to be kicked out of the store, thankful for that. The sooner she could leave the better. She just wanted to get out of there and go wait in the car instead like she had offered. She hated being the center of attention like this, even doubly so since she was so naked and vulnerable.

The manager seemed to know exactly what the woman was talking about, however. “Really!? She's a Feminudist!? My sister was telling me all about that. You must have just come from the meeting!” Dedra gave a warm smile to the woman and the naked girl.

“Yes we did. It was really fantastic. You should have been there!” Sam’s mom said laughing.

“I wish I could have gone, but I had to work. My sister and her three daughters were all there though. Cutest little girls you’ve ever seen! Maybe you met them there?”

“It’s possible, but there were so many people in attendance, it’s hard to say.” Sam’s mom explained.

“Well, I won’t keep you from your shopping. I do need to inform you that your lovely daughter unfortunately can’t enter any of the food aisles dressed as she is. You understand. It could become a health violation.”

“Oh, that’s alright.” She turned to her children. “Hank, why don’t you take your sister to look at the electronics while I get the groceries? Ok?”

“Sure mom!” Hank said happily. “Come on, Sam. Let’s go look at the video games!” He said excitedly, practically dragging his naked sister along by the arm, as he rushed through the store. The real reason he chose to go to the video games was because he knew it was the most likely place to find many other boys around, and he was very excited about showing off Sam and her nudity to other kids around their age, especially the boys.

As they walked along, Sam became incredibly self-conscious of herself and her nudity. She noticed every little glance someone would make towards her, and not just that. People seemed to almost stop and stare at her as she went by, not comprehending that they were really seeing a fully naked teenage girl so bare in such a public place. Her brother was just all smiles as he held her hand, feeling great pride and joy to show off his naked sister like this. As far as he was concerned, this is exactly what Sam wanted, having become a Feminudist. It didn’t hurt that Sam seemed to be so bashful about her nakedness either, as he still found that quite amusing.

“LOOK, SHE’S NAKED!!” It only took one boy noticing Sam was naked, as they approached the video game section, for all the attention of the other kids to fall onto her. She was suddenly surrounded on all sides by about a half dozen boys, along with a few girls as well, being bombarded by every question and comment they could think of.

"Are you ok?"

“Why are you naked?”

"Did someone hurt you?"

“Whoa, I've never seen a naked girl before.”

“What’s your name?”

“Who took your clothes?"

“Do your parents know you are here with no clothes?”

“Wow, she's not covering at all!”

“How old are you?”

“Do you like being naked?”

“I think I've seen this girl at school!”

“Wow, you look so pretty!”

“Are you allowed to be naked? Aren’t you worried about getting arrested?”

“How come you have no hair?”

“If you're naked why do you still have boots on?”

“How many boys have seen you naked?”

“How long have you been naked for?”

"Do you go naked all the time?"

"Do you have a boyfriend?"

"Or a girlfriend?"

“Why are your nipples so hard?”

"Did you come all the way here naked, or did you strip naked in the parking lot?"

“Are you a nudist? I heard about another girl that’s a nudist.”

“Are you the only one naked? Is anyone else doing this with you?”

"Why are you breathing so hard?"

“Why do your boobs point up at the ceiling like that?”

Sam felt totally overwhelmed as they were all speaking to her all at once. Her blush had never felt this hot in her life, and she felt like she was about to go into a panic attack. Her breathing had become labored as she stood there, letting all these kids and teens see every bit of her naked and exposed body.

But then the oldest boy there came to her rescue. “Guys! Guys! Hold on! You’re going to give her a heart attack like this. Give her some space!” He chuckled, but his words got everyone to quiet down and stop their uninterrupted questions for the naked girl. They all took a couple steps back as well. He came over and placed his hand on the small of her back as a calming gesture. “You ok now, sweetie?”

Sam nodded her head as she got her breathing under control. She let out a deep breath, “Yes. Thank you.” She tried to give him a smile. She noticed how much older the boy seemed to be, guessing he might be 17 or maybe even 18. She got another coy blush on her cheeks as she looked up at him, feeling her nerves coming back with his close proximity.

The older boy had to laugh a little, noticing the look she was giving him. “Oh don’t worry, honey. I’ve been totally gay since I learned how to walk.” He gave her an amused grin. “I’m Nathan, but everyone always calls me Nate.” The two shook hands.

“I’m, uh, Sam…”

“Now tell us, Sam. What are you doing here naked, when clearly you are totally skittish about it?” He asked.

“Well… I, uh…”

“My sister is a Feminudist.” Hank spoke up, with a broad grin on his lips. He was having the time of his life, embarrassing his big sister like this, hoping it would never end.

“Feminudist? What on Earth is that?” Nate cocked his head to one side, giving Sam and her brother a very puzzled look.

“It’s meant to promote equality and confidence in a girl.” Sam tried to explain. “With a girl nak– naked, she can learn not to fear any of her flaws… And uh, boys can learn to be more respectful towards girls this way…” She choked on her words a few times, but eventually got her explanation out.

“Interesting…” The older boy raised one of eyebrows at her in thought. “How’s that working out for you? You seem so nervous.”

“Yeah…” Sam gave a nervous laugh. “I’m still not used to it.”

“Well honey, you look great!” Nate gave her a great big smile. “Don’t you all agree?”

“Yeah, totally!” Another of the boys said.

“You must have so much courage!” One of the girls added.

The girl next to her nodded in agreement. “Yeah, I could never imagine doing that myself.”

“I bet you’d do great!” The first boy smiled and winked at her, eliciting a small giggle from the girl.

“Sam, you’re totally cool!!” A larger boy in the back of the crowd proclaimed, and then everyone let go with their cheers and praise for the girl.

Sam could only give the group a blushing smile, but their comments and praise were making her feel better now. Even her brother gave her a little smile, coming closer to pat her on the bare shoulder and say, “Good job, Sam.” She felt honored, letting go of her fears and her nervousness. Maybe this Feminudist stuff really does work, she thought to herself.

Now that her self-consciousness about her nudity had been mostly squashed, she joined in with Nathan and a couple of the other’s video game they had paused upon her arrival. She noticed that the fact that she was naked was no longer the prevailing topic, and everyone started to treat her as basically normal, like she wasn’t even naked at all. The only thing she noticed was that most of the boys would take quick glances at her bare body when they thought she wouldn’t notice, but she could hardly blame them for that.

At one point she noticed her brother had wandered off somewhere with some of the other younger kids, but she wasn’t too worried. Nate had stuck around her since her arrival, almost acting as a protector for the nude girl, and making it known to the other kids not to mess with her.

Eventually she was feeling good about herself, and had become totally relaxed about her nakedness. She even made a couple jokes about it to the boys hanging around her. “You know they keep these stores so cold! My nipples are so hard, don’t you think? I could probably use them to push the buttons on the controller!” She and the others all giggled and laughed.

Sam was intently staring at the screen, completely immersed in the game, so was not paying attention to who was approaching behind her. Her attention became diverted as she recognized a name she knew from school. “Oh, Amanda, there you are.” She heard Nate talking. “I want you to meet my new friend. Sam?”

Sam turned around and her eyes went wide, and all the color drained from her face. “Sam, this is my sister, Amanda.” Sam knew exactly who Amanda Wentworth was. The most popular girl in all of 7th grade!! And here she was buck naked right in front of her!! This would be the biggest gossip of the whole 7th grade class before the night was over!!

The popular brunette girl eyed the naked girl up and down, giving her the most wickedest of wicked smirks Sam had ever seen. “Nice to meet you!!” Amanda stepped forward with a little giggle, extending her hand. “Sam, right?”

“We’ve, uh, met before... We have science together…” Sam explained, but then thought she had made a grave mistake, as Amanda’s smile seemed to get even brighter.

“Oh, I’m so sorry! I’m friends with so many people, it’s hard to keep track of everyone. Of course, Sam! How could I forget?” Amanda had known exactly who the girl was, and that they had science class together, but always found it more useful to pretend to not know who someone was. “You must be the same age as me, if we are in the same class at school. 13?”

“Uh, yeah…” Sam nodded. She felt particularly awkward as the girl had not released her hand yet. With a tight grip on her hand, Amanda started leading the naked girl further down the aisle, away from the other teens, and who she had started to think of as her protector, the girl’s brother.

“It’s much quieter over here. We can talk more easily now.” The girl explained as they rounded the corner, and basically became isolated from the others.

“Ha… Yeah…” Sam said nervously. The popular girl was just standing there, examining her up and down with her eyes over and over, looking like she had just won the biggest lottery in the state.

“So my brother says you’re involved in something called Feminudism?”

“Oh, uh, yes. That’s why I’m nak– Why I’m like this.” Sam waved her arm in front of her naked body. She was cautiously optimistic that the girl just wanted to talk with her, and find out why she was naked, instead of trying to take advantage of her.

“That is so interesting!” Amanda almost gushed. “Tell me about it. I want to hear everything!”

“Well, uh… I guess it’s like this…” Sam did her best to describe everything from memory to the girl. She was having a great deal of trouble talking, as she had become quite jittery. Amanda’s smug smirk wasn’t helping the girl feel any better either. Eventually though, she told everything to the girl about the Feminudist philosophy, and of what Mrs. Larson and Mrs. Stevens had explained.

“That is so cool!” This time Amanda made it appear like she was really gushing at what the girl had told her. “You’re like a pioneer! You know what!? We have got to get a selfie together!!” Amanda exclaimed, and before Sam could comprehend what she said, the girl had her arm wrapped around her shoulder, and was holding her phone up in her other hand. “Say cheese!” and a few quick pictures were taken. Sam could see that her entire naked body was showing in the shots, as she stood there next to this smiling, giggling clothed girl. “Ahh! We look so cute together!!” Amanda let out a tiny squeal. “One day you’re gonna be famous! I’m going to be able to tell everyone I’ve met the famous Samantha Rollins!”

“Uh… Thanks…” Sam said warily. “You’re not going to…?”

“Oh I gotta post this on Insta!!” Amanda said excitedly. “No one’s going to believe me without proof!”

“WHAT!?!” Sam’s jaw fell open in outrage. “You can’t!!”

Amanda was already swiping through her phone, and had the photo posted before Sam could do anything. “Relax. I cropped out all your naught bits.” She giggled, showing the post to the naked girl. Sam could see the phone screen, verifying that the girl was not lying to her. Still, she had cut the picture very closely, barely leaving off her nipples from the image. Sam was sure everyone would know that she was naked in the photo. “They’d ban me if I left it as it was.” She explained, like it should be obvious to the girl.

Still staring at the naked girl with an amused smirk, Amanda took her hand once again after putting her phone away. Then she started leading her further away from the video games, and the other teens who she had become comfortable with. “Where are we going?” Sam asked with trepidation.

“Let’s go try on some shoes!” Amanda beamed at her.

“Shoes?” Sam said, confused.

Amanda turned to her, giving a little curtsy, flaring her skirt out just a smidge. “I didn’t want to offend you by taking you to look at clothes.” She giggled at the naked girl. Sam couldn’t help feeling envious of the girl, as she brought attention to her stylish clothes, even if they were nothing like the clothes she would normally wear. Usually she wouldn’t be caught dead wearing an outfit like that, but they’d certainly be a whole lot better than the nothing she was wearing right now, she thought. “Come on!” Amanda said, cheerfully, dragging the naked girl along with her.

When they reached the shoe section, Sam felt like she could relax a little. The shelves were giving her a lot of coverage, compared to the open walkway they had just been in. “Ooh, these shoes are really cute!” Amanda said, pointing to some pink high-tops on the shelf in front of her. “You should try them!”

“Me? I don’t know. They’re not really my style.” Sam tried to explain.

Amanda just let out a scoff, not taking no for an answer. “They’d look so hot on you! Trust me! What’s your size?”

“Alright… I guess… 6 and a half.”

At Sam’s halfhearted approval, the dressed girl grabbed one of the boxes with the closet size, and went to sit on one of the provided benches. She had to wave Sam over, calling to her, “Come on. I won’t bite!” She giggled.

Once Sam was close enough, she started pulling the shoes from the box. “You’ve got to get those things off your feet.” She gave a small snide look at Sam’s hiking boots.

“Ok…” Sam said, getting down on one knee to undo the laces. She couldn’t help noticing the way Amanda seemed to be staring at her so closely as she looked back up at her.

Amanda handed over the sneakers for the naked girl to slip on, tilting her head a bit to appreciate how they looked on the naked girl. “You best let me tie them for you. Here, foot up!” Amanda opened her legs, leaving a space in between for Sam to place her foot up on the seat.

Suddenly Sam became very self-conscious, as she realized the explicit view she was giving the girl of her privates. With one of her legs up Amanda had a view of her entire exposed pussy right at eye level, and her outer lips had even parted ever so slightly, and that meant the popular girl could even see her rosy red clitty as well. Amanda looked her in the eyes and gave her a half smirk, before bringing her eyes back down to ogle the girl in between her legs again.

Finally she had the shoe tied, and Sam thought it was over, but then Amanda made her put her other leg up, saying she needed to tie the other shoe as well. Sam didn’t realize it, but her exposure was starting to have its effect on her, and Amanda could now see that the girl was becoming a bit moist. For Amanda, this was all just an amusing game she was playing with the naked girl. “Ok, now walk up and down the aisle and I’ll tell you how they look on you.”

Sam started walking back and forth for her, at least thankful that her privates were no longer on explicit display for the girl. “Hmmm… I think I need to see them in better light. Go walk over there.” Amanda pointed towards the boy’s section. Sam made a quiet gasp, seeing two teen males in the area. Both boys had been stealing small glances at the girl the whole time, while pretending to pick out their own footwear. Sam hadn’t noticed them until now, but Amanda had been fully aware of their presence the entire time. “Go on!” Amanda said a little more forcefully.

Feeling like she didn’t have a choice, Sam cautiously walked over towards the boys, feeling a deep tingle in her privates like she had never felt before. Now the boys could no longer pretend they were not watching her, almost openly ogling her as she came closer. Sam could only give them a sheepish blushing smile as she neared, not believing how their gaze was making her feel. She felt good but light headed all at once. When she felt like she had gotten close enough, she turned back around, and quickly scampered her way back to Amanda.

Amanda had been giggling the entire time, enjoying every bit of watching the naked girl’s reaction to being bare in front of the boys. She could also feel her own tingling and wetness, but was thankful to be wearing clothes, as she knew her arousal was not detectable, unlike the naked girl. As Sam approached, she could see a bit of a shiny liquid in between her legs, on her thighs, and all over the girl’s smooth pussy lips too! She had all the confirmation she needed that Sam was just as excited about her exposure to the boys as she was.

“You SO need to get those shoes!” Amanda commented once the girl was near. She offered to help her switch back to her hiking boots, offering to tie her laces again. The real reason she wanted to do it, however, was that she really wanted to make a closeup inspection of her privates once again, wanting to see how they appeared now that she knew Sam was totally turned on.

“You enjoyed that.” Amanda commented with a whisper, raising one of her eyebrows questioningly at the naked girl.

“Enjoyed what?” Sam asked coyly. Part of her was still weary of the girl.

“Showing off to the boys…” She said with a smug grin.

“Oh… Well…”

“Your shoes. Showing off your shoes to the boys.” She giggled. “What did you think I was talking about?” Now she was the one using a coy sounding tone.

Sam’s face went red in embarrassment. “Yeah… My shoes…”

Now Amanda was staring right between her legs at her exposed and wide open privates, with her leg still up on the bench. “Although, maybe you were enjoying showing off something else that much more…” She reached her hand out, collecting just a bit of her juices on her index finger. Sam gasped at the sudden invasion of her most sensitive private part by the popular girl. “You got really turned on showing off for them.” She said, holding up her wet finger for Sam to see.

Sam felt her face burning. There was no way to hide the truth from the girl now. She was feeling much too humiliated to say anything though.

“It’s ok. You don’t have to tell me. I already know.” Amanda now gave her an evil smile as she continued, “Maybe I should call the boys over so they can see the effect they had on you?"

"What? Please, no!" Sam said, in sudden desperation.

Amanda giggled at the girl. "I'm kidding! You should see the look on your face right now!"

Sam let out a sigh of relief. "Good, ‘cause for a moment there…"

"But you need it bad, dontcha girl?" Amanda's grin went wicked as she started right at her wet pussy.

"Need what…?"

"Need this!" All of a sudden Amanda stuck her hand right between Sam's legs, furiously rubbing her slick pussy up and down! Sam gasped at the sudden invasion, and tried to back away, but Amanda was holding her ankle between her legs firmly. Now Amanda was rubbing her palm all over her aroused clit too, making Sam gasp and moan.

Sam took a nervous look around herself, particularly where the boys had been, but it seemed they had left. It was just Amanda and her in the immediate area. With no one else around, she let herself give in to the pleasure, wanting to get off more than she had ever felt before in her short life.

The naked girl was on the verge of having a blissful release at any second, when suddenly she could hear her mother's voice calling to her. "Sam! Oh Samantha!" Amanda quickly stopped what she was doing before the two were caught, leaving Sam a frustrated mess. "There you are. Your brother and I have been looking all over for you." Her mother half scolded.

"Sorry Miss Rollins. Sam and I came to look at the shoes." Amanda explained, seeing Sam was still in a daze from all the pleasure she had been feeling only a moment ago. "Look, we found just the cutest pair of shoes for Sam!" She said, opening the box for her mom to look at them.

“Sam, who’s your friend?” Her mom asked.

“This is Amanda Wentworth. The most popular girl in school.” Sam said, slurring her words, in her foggy aroused state.

“Oh Sam! I didn’t know you thought of me that way!” Amanda grabbed her in a hug with one arm, pressing her front to the girl. Secretly, she brought her other hand down to rub the naked girl’s clit just a bit more, making Sam elicit a small whimper for her. Amanda didn’t really like girls in that way, but she couldn’t resist messing with the naked girl a little more before she left. Doing something like that right in front of the girl’s mom and brother was just icing on the cake. “That’s so nice of you to say though! Truly!” She gave Sam a naughty grin as she backed away, enjoying the look of pure disappointment evident in her eyes.

It was taking all of Sam’s internal willpower not to just start rubbing her own clit right there. The only thing stopping her was just how humiliated she would feel about doing such a thing in front of her mom and brother. She also remembered her mom scolding her earlier, realizing she could get in huge trouble for doing something like that right in public.

“Mom, what’s that?” Hank asked, pointing at his sister’s pubic area. “That pink thing poking out from Sam’s lips?”

Both her mom and Amanda took a good look, seeing that Sam’s clit was making itself known to the world, as it was erected quite a bit, and her lips had parted from all the arousal she was experiencing. “Ohhh!” Her mom blushed, looking a bit astonished. “That’s your sister’s clit.” She tried to explain to the boy. “Your sister seems to have gotten a bit excited while she was away from us.” Sam couldn’t have blushed harder if she had tried, not believing her mom and brother were seeing her in such a horny state. Amanda just gave a little giggle, suppressing most of it with her hand over her mouth.

“What’s a clit?” Hank asked, looking quite puzzled.

“Um… Well, a clit, or clitoris is the equivalent part of a girl, as a penis is to a boy.” His mother tried explaining, feeling kind of flustered herself. “Many girls are different, but apparently your sister’s clit shows itself when she is aroused.”

“What’s aroused?” He asked next.

“Well… That is when a person feels like they are ready to have sex, Hank.” She said, having to clear her throat. “But a girl, or a boy, can feel such feelings at any time. Don’t worry, Sam. It’s perfectly normal.” She put a hand on her daughter’s shoulder, trying to support her. “Part of Feminudism is meant to help boys learn about girls’ bodies.'' She gave her a reassuring smile.

“How come it looks like she peed herself?” Her brother commented, pointing once again to his sister’s groin.

“Hank!?” His mom’s eyes went wide, but then she noticed what he was pointing out. “Oh, well when a girl becomes excited, or aroused, like I explained, they produce lubricant so that the penis can easily enter inside of her. It’s to facilitate the action of sexual intercourse.”

“Huh…” Amanda said, giving her classmate an amused smile. “I didn’t know that Miss Rollins.”

“Oh, I’m so sorry! This is something your parents should be discussing with you. I shouldn’t be telling you this.”

“It’s ok, Miss! I do not mind at all. This is very educational. I’m so glad Sam could be of such assistance to me. This Feminudist stuff is really a great idea!” Amanda beamed at the woman.

“Thank you, young lady. I really appreciate hearing that. I wouldn’t want to offend you or say anything that might upset you.” Sam’s mom said in relief. “But we really must be going now.”

“Oh, that’s ok. I best go find my brother anyway.” Amanda explained. “But maybe we can hang out again sometime, Sammy!”

“You’re always welcome at our house, Amanda.” Her mom said, and suddenly Sam perked up, realizing what that would mean.

“Yeah, Amanda. Maybe you can come over this weekend sometime.” The naked girl offered.

“Oh, I’d just love to!!” Amanda said, cheerfully, imagining all the fun she could have with the naked girl. She went in for another hug, again secretly rubbing her aroused clit for just a bit. Sam’s eyes fluttered shut, and she began to elicit soft little moans for the girl. “I’ll see you in science class tomorrow!” Amanda added with a wink, before walking off, leaving Sam in horny shambles.

