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By SuperEvil

Chapter 31

The night was not over for Sam. She was still in the middle of the department store, bare naked as she could be, and totally horny and frustrated beyond belief. Her classmate, the popular girl Amanda Wentworth, had just been pleasuring her bare pussy in the shoe department when Sam’s mom and brother had showed up. Thankfully the girl had stopped touching her when they did, and what she was doing had gone undiscovered, but now Sam could hardly stand it, and she felt the need to get off like it had never bothered her before in her young life. Amanda had walked off, leaving her in horny shambles.

“Here Sam.” Her mother said, pulling a handkerchief from her purse. She took her daughter’s left hand in her gasp, and then started wiping her outer labia and thighs in order to try and dry up some of her wetness.

“Mmmmm…” Sam let out a soft moan. Even her own mother’s hand felt good down there right now. She knew she needed to cum so badly, and just wanted to get home as soon as possible so she could take care of herself in private.

“There. That doesn’t look so bad.” Her mom commented, taking a small step back to appraise her daughter’s aroused pussy. Even she didn’t believe her words, seeing how puffy and red Sam’s entire genitalia had gotten. “Well, it’ll have to do. Let's get going.”

Hank came over and took his sister’s hand once again, following along behind his mom pushing the cart. Sam was thankful for his support as she still felt a little wobbly, and for her mom taking the lead and walking in front of her, as it prevented most people from seeing just how aroused she had become. She could see just how noticeable her arousal was every time she took a look down at her inflamed pussy.

Even with her mom walking strategically in front of her, every once in a while another shopper was able to notice Sam's aroused genitalia. First they would see that the girl was not wearing any clothes with all of her pale white skin on display, then they would notice just how hard and puckered her nipples were, then they would discover her flowered pussy with her little clit poking out. Most were just shocked when they discovered the girl's little secret, but some gave her big smiles at the discovery, and a few even wiggled their eyebrows at her in a teasing manner.

There was a short line at the checkout, so Sam and her family had a bit of time to wait before they could leave. While they waited, Hank struck up a quiet conversation with his naked sister. “How you liking being a Feminudist, Sam?” He couldn’t hold back his amused smirk, still loving every moment of what he perceived as his sister’s naked humiliation.

“It’s ok, I guess…” Sam said, cautiously, noticing the look on his face.

“It seems you are enjoying being naked.” He whispered, taking a look down at her privates.

Sam blushed at him hard. “What do you know? You’re not old enough to understand those kinds of things.”

“I know enough.” He chuckled under his breath. “I know that's your clit, and that you are feeling horny, and that’s why you got so wet. My friend told me that’s what happens to girls when they get horny. That they get wet.”

Sam was a little surprised by that admission from her brother. “Why did you ask mom to explain it to you then?”

“How else was I going to point it out?” He laughed. “You should have seen how red your face got when mom was explaining what your clit was to me, and talking about how you were so wet and horny too.”

“That’s not nice, Hank…” Sam pouted, folding her arms under her bare breasts in annoyance. Normally she and her brother shared a sibling rivalry that included lots of taunting and teasing, and she would have retaliated without thought against him, but she had none of her moxie at the moment, feeling completely out of sorts to be naked and horny in front of him. Not just him, but to be naked and aroused in front of all of these other people in public as well!

They took a couple steps forward, as one of the customers ahead of them finished. Now they were in between the end cap shelves, and much less visible to most of the others around them. “You’re totally excited, Sam. You’re just as wet as before.” Her brother smirked, taking a look between her legs again. Sam gave him a shocked look, clamping her hands over her bare pussy to block his view, able to feel her own wetness as it seeped between her fingers. She let out a soft moan at the contact, tempted to just jill herself right there. “I’m going to tell mom you’re touching yourself again, if you don’t move your hands.” Now he was really enjoying the way his sister was squirming; part from the pleasurable touch of her hand, and part from embarrassment.

Feeling like she had no choice, Sam brought her hands to her sides, exposing her aroused pussy to her little brother’s gaze once again. “There…” She was trying to sound defiant, but to her ears all she sounded like to herself was pathetic.

“Don’t worry, Sam. You’ve got nothing to hide. You’re a Feminudist. Be proud to show off your horny pussy to the world!” He taunted, giving her a shit eating grin. Sam could only look away from him, feeling totally exposed and pitiful as she held her hands behind her back. It was either that or she knew she would be tempted to try and touch herself again.

Hank took a few steps forward, getting right into her personal space. They were only a couple inches apart. “I saw what that girl did to you before she left.” He gave her a cocky grin as her eyes went wide. “I bet that’s why you are so excited. I bet you asked her to play with your little kitty, didn’t you?”

“What!? No!!” Sam said in outrage, quite loudly, and suddenly everyone’s attention was on her for a moment. Sam tried to laugh it off, “No, I, uh, don’t want any candy, Hank. Thank you…”

Hank just chuckled for a bit at his big sister. “Well, if you don’t want any candy…” He whispered to her, “Maybe you want more of this.” All of a sudden Hanks fingers were rubbing up and down her inflamed slit.

“Mmmmmm…” Sam did her best to hold in the moan, as there were so many people around them. Thankfully none of them could see what her brother was doing to her. She couldn’t deny the pleasure she was feeling, however, as now someone else was touching her exactly as she had desired for the last little while. Her eyes fluttered closed once again, and she spread her legs just a bit more, to give her brother better access, hoping he knew just how much she wanted him to rub her aching clit.

Without warning though, he abruptly stopped, and Sam could do nothing but let out the most annoyed moan from deep within her throat. “Argh!”

Hank once again wore an evil smirk, as he turned to their mom. “Do you need help unloading the cart, mom?” For a moment, she was worried her brother was going to snitch on her for her horniness, but thankfully he said nothing. Sam just stood there watching them put the groceries on the belt, trying to get her labored breathing back to normal after such taunting and pleasure delivered by her younger brother.

"Sam, please help your brother put the groceries in the bags." Her mom told her, as Sam was just standing there with a far off expression on her face.

"Huh? Oh, sure mom." She answered after thinking about her mom's words for a moment. Now she was completely exposed again as she took up the position at the end of the conveyor belt. She focused on the task at hand however, and got to work bagging the groceries. With the bags lower to the ground, it forced her to bend over every time she put something into a bag, and she wasn't even aware she was absentmindedly displaying her bare butt and everything in between her legs to the people behind her as she naturally stood with her legs spread about an inch apart.

It would take her brother explaining what she was showing before she would realize. "Wow, Sam! Nice!" He couldn't stop giggling at her, watching with delight as she bent at the waist over and over.

"Huh?" She looked over her shoulder at him, confused.

He got closer to her so he could whisper, "Everyone can see your butt-hole and pussy every time you bend over." He chuckled. Sam let out a great gasp, and then looked over her shoulder, sheepishly blushing at the people behind her. That's when she noticed it was a family of five, a mom and a dad, two older boys, and a younger sister. Both mother and daughter were shocked watching her, but the three males had appreciative grins on their faces. "Keep going Sam. I think they were really enjoying the view, especially the guys."

Sam clamped her legs shut in response, feeling totally mortified with herself for showing everything like that. Her face felt totally on fire again, but she couldn't help feeling a great tingling down below. "You're supposed to be helping me bag…" she complained to her brother. Hank just took up the position next to her, and started filling a bag.

It took Sam a bit more effort now, since she couldn't bend over naturally or she would risk exposing her privates again to the other shoppers. She was trying to bend at her knees in order to hold on to just a bit of her modesty. A few times she lost her balance and she was forced to spread her knees open as she was crouched down to regain it. Thankfully the only one to see her exposed pussy on those occasions was her brother, as she was facing the conveyor, though it still made her feel quite embarrassed.

There were only a few groceries left to put in bags, and Hank decided he wanted to have a bit more fun with his naked sister before they left. He left the few remaining items up to her, just waiting for her to bend over the belt to retrieve them. With Sam now vulnerable, he reached out and tickled her bare sides expertly. "Hahahahaha!! Cut that out, Hank!" Sam giggled and laughed, then complained to her brother.

Hank just stuck his tongue out at her, waiting for her to bend over again. As soon as she did he was right back at it. "Hahahahaha!!! Knock it off!!" She laughed even louder, drawing lots of attention to herself. This time he didn't stop. "Hahahahaha!!!! No!! No!!" She had turned around to put the bags in the cart, but with her hand full, it left her bare tummy completely vulnerable to her brother's fingers. Most of the other patrons watched on in amusement now, enjoying the cute naked girl's laughter. "Hahahahaha!!! No!! Hahahahaha!!! Stop!!"

Hank had positioned himself between her and the cart, and so she had no place to put the heavy bags in her hands. "Mom, hahahahaha, make him stop!!!" She tried backing away, but just ended up with her bare butt pressed against the side of the conveyor belt. "Hahahahaha!!!!!" With Sam shaking and wiggling from her brother's tickling fingers, it caused her bare breasts to shake and jiggle delightfully too. Many people were really enthralled watching that, including her brother. "Hahahahaha, mom!?!?! Please!?!?!" She was half hunched over now, and twisting and turning, trying anything to get free from her brother's reach, but she could not find any reprieve.

Her mom came over after paying, amusement evident on her face as she watched her son tickling her nude daughter. "Oh Samantha… You've always been so ticklish!" She laughed, and reached her hand over to give her daughter's side a quick tickle too, letting out her own giggle as Sam squirmed for her too.

"Mom…!!! Hahahahaha!!!" Sam's face was really red, as the tickling was taking her breath away. She had also noticed everyone seemed to be watching her with an amused eye, feeling totally exposed and vulnerable in front of a large audience. "Hahahahaha!!!!!" Knowing everyone was watching her so closely now was making the naked girl's pussy tingle quite a lot too.

"Ok, that's enough, Hank." Her mother finally proclaimed, and the tickling stopped. Sam was finally allowed to put the bags in the cart and catch her breath.

Finally they were leaving the store, and Sam felt like she could breathe a deep sigh of relief. It seemed like the tickling of the nude girl had won everyone over to their side, as there was not one frown or shocked face towards Sam as she walked by. Instead everyone was all smiles and grins, letting the naked girl and her family know they all appreciated her nudity and her cheerful laughter.

It was pretty much the same in the parking lot too, and the naked girl couldn't help feeling a lot better about her whole outlook on what it would be like being a Feminudist. Still, she just slid into the back seat of her mom’s car, letting her mom and brother take care of putting the groceries in the trunk. She let out a deep sigh and slouched over, grateful that the night and her exposure was seemingly finally over.

She didn’t know it, but her brother had other plans for her that night. Once he was through helping his mom load the bags into the trunk, he snuck around to the other side of the car. Then he quickly hopped into the back seat, right beside her.

“Hank, you don’t want to sit in the front?” His mom asked as she got in and buckled up.

“Nah. I want to sit and talk with Sam about Feminudism some more.” He explained.

“Oh, alright.” His mom gave him a bright smile when she heard that. Things were going even better than she had expected with this new philosophical ideology, thinking everything was on the up and up with her children.

Hank leaned over to whisper to Sam again. “Open your legs.”

“What?” She whispered back, not believing he was back on her case. She had hoped everything was over.

“I want to see your pussy again.” He said, giving her a big annoying grin as far as Sam was concerned. "If you don't I'll tell mom about you touching yourself in the checkout lane."

“God, fine…” Sam huffed, but complied, opening her legs to once again display her privates to him. Her brother’s annoying grin got even bigger at that. He stuck his hand back between her legs without a word, and Sam’s shocked gasp soon melted into little moans, as she knew she couldn’t resist what he was doing to her anymore.

“Hey, mom, Sam’s touching herself again!” He called, really wearing an evil grin now. Sam just yelped at the accusation, not believing her brother! She was so flustered and aroused she couldn’t even make a denial to her mom, as her brother’s fingertips deliciously danced all over her slick labia and needy clit.

“Sam!!” Her mom exclaimed, very shocked to hear such a thing. She tried to look back at her kids in the rear view mirror, but couldn’t get a good angle to verify what her son had claimed. She could see the look of bliss on her daughter’s face however, and the way she was wiggling around in her seat, taking that as verification enough. She thought back to what Susan Larson had explained, remembering that it was a good thing for a girl to become familiar with her own sexuality. They were someplace relatively private, so with a little bashfulness, she explained, “I suppose that’s alright, Sam. I understand that these feelings are new to you, but you should try and ask me if it’s ok to do that in front of your brother next time. Ok, sweetie?”

“Ohhhh…! Ok, mom…” Sam said, not believing her mother wasn’t going to put a stop to this. At this point she couldn’t argue though. She was too far gone to feel much shame, just wanting to get off more than anything in her life. She started rocking her hips back and forth in time with her brother’s hand. She closed her eyes, letting the pleasure wash over her completely.

Hank spoke up once again after another minute, unannounced. “Mom, Sam asked me if I could rub her clit for her. Is that ok too?”

Sam’s eyes flew open in surprise, not believing the gall of her brother. “Ahhhh…” She just moaned, the pleasure too much to allow her to speak clearly. With her eyes back open, she did notice they had just entered their neighborhood and would soon be home.

“Hank, I…” Their mom had to think for a moment about what to do, but Susan Larson had said part of Feminudism was allowing boys to learn about girls, and their bodies and how to pleasure them. She knew Hank would probably have a girlfriend one day, and getting a little practice now would put him ahead of the other boys. “Ok, Hank. You can touch her, but just be very gentle and soft when you do.”

“Thanks mom!” Hank beamed her a smile, all the while not letting up on Sam’s engorged clit. Even he found it hard to believe their mom had given him such permission so quickly.

They had arrived home now, and as soon as Sam’s mom put the car in park, she quickly hopped out. Deep down, she was desiring to watch just exactly what her son was doing to her daughter. So forgetting about the groceries, and other things for now, she opened the rear door of the vehicle, and just stood there, peering in at Hank playing with Sam’s aroused pussy.

Sam was so engrossed in the pleasure, her eyes had stayed closed for the majority of the trip, and this was no exception. She hadn’t even noticed they were home, let alone that her own mother was watching as her brother pleasured her. Hank had given his mom a little smirk when she had opened the door, with his sister in between them, but otherwise his eyes were glued to his sister’s crotch the entire time.

“Ohhhh! Oh yeah!!!” Sam was getting so close now. Every part of her naked body felt on fire as she was getting her desires met. “Oh yes, Hank!! Right there!! Touch me right there!!” She pleaded, needing to cum so bad, like never before in her life. She grabbed her own breasts, pinching her rock hard nipples between her fingers. “OH PLEASE!! YES!!!” Her hips were bucking, and her legs were shaking, and now her release was imminent. “YES!! YES!!
YES!! OHHHHHHHH, YEEEEESSSSS!!!” Her whole body shuddered as her entire being felt the most intense release she had ever had!!

The three just stayed there in silence for a bit, trying to collect their thoughts after what had just happened. Sam was breathing hard, trying to come down from her intense experience at the hands of her brother. Hank looked up at his mom finally, noticing the look on her face. She wore the same expression of arousal he had seen from his sister since they had found her in the shoe section.

She blushed, noticing her son looking at her. “We should get your sister inside, and then you can help me bring in the groceries.” She declared, trying to hold on to her authority. She was losing it though, feeling her own great arousal in her loins.

“Sure mom.” Hank said. They helped Sam out of the car, and then by putting one of her arms on each of their shoulders, brought her over to the living room couch.

Hank gave another little smirk to his mom, seeing the way she was staring down at his naked sister. “Mom, remember the new rules.” Her eyes went a little wide at the reminder. “You have to be naked in the house, remember. That’s how Feminudism works.” He explained.

She gave him a bashful blush, but then nodded her head at him. “I know…” Her shaky hands went to her jeans, popping open the top button, and soon she was sliding them down her legs. Her heart raced, as she could feel her own son’s eyes watching her every little movement. Watching as she removed her blouse, and then her bra and panties too. Now she was naked once again, just like her daughter, but this time she felt totally different about it.

“Mom, your clit is showing just like Sam’s! And you’re just as wet too!!” Her 11 year old son commented, giving her a big grin as he stared down at her privates. Then he looked up at her, staring her right in the eye. “Mom, are you feeling aroused just like Sam was?” He was unable to contain his evil smirk as he asked, “Do you want me to touch you the same way I just touched Sam?” His mom gulped. Any resistance she once had seemed to have left her behind a while ago.

*****

"Oh yes!! Oh yes!! Oh yes!! Mmm!!! Yes!! So good!!”

Abbie was lying on her back, in the back seat of the van, with her boyfriend’s head down in between her legs. Blake was eating her out, returning the pleasure as he had promised his girlfriend earlier when she had given him a blowjob. "Oh god, Blake!!!! Ohhhhhhhhh!!! Yeeeessss!!!! Ohh, Blakeeeeeeee!!!!!" She squealed!! After only a few minutes, he had her cumming for him, rapidly flicking his tongue up and down on her sensitive little clit. Everything he had been taught by her younger sister had worked beautifully on Abbie. He would have to remember to give young Madeline a thank you for her excellent advice next time he saw her.

Abbie finally had to push him away when the pleasure got to be too much for her. "Oh, Blake, thank you…!" She panted, pulling him closer to give him a large kiss. She smacked her lips a couple times. "I can taste myself on you!" She said with a blushing giggle.

"I think you taste pretty good. Don't you?" Blake asked with a chuckle. Abbie just shook her head incredulously, but smiled all the same.

Suddenly the door slid open. "Oh! Hi!" Jenny said, a little startled to find someone else inside.

Abbie's eyes went wide, feeling like they were caught in the act, even if they had finished a few moments before. She was glad Blake was no longer exposed. She was still lying on the back seat, with her legs wide open, and Blake was down on the floor of the van in front of her. For the first time in a while she felt a need to cover her nakedness, but was able to resist herself. "Hey." She gave Jenny a sheepish grin back, along with Matt who stood behind her trying to peer in over the blonde’s shoulder.

"Uhhhh… your mom said you're supposed to ride with her." Jenny explained, wondering if they were waiting for a ride home. Then she got a whiff of the air, and knew what the two had really been up to in there.

“Oh, thanks.” Abbie gave her a squinting grin, sitting up. Soon both she and Blake were getting out of the van. “Did you guys have a good night?” She asked Jenny and Matt.

“Oh yeah, totally. Your mom and Matt’s mom’s ideas are really innovative. I’m still a little shy about being in public naked though, to tell you the truth.” she said, with a cute little blush on her cheeks.

“Sweetie, I told you, you have nothing to be shy about.” Matt said, taking her hand, and giving her a kiss on the cheek. “You look wonderful.”

“So you’ve never been naked in public before?” Abbie asked the girl. “I’ve been running around naked practically everywhere.”

“Literally sometimes.” Blake laughed. Abbie rolled her eyes and shook her head at him. “What? It’s true. You come jogging naked with me every morning. Not to mention track practice.”

“Track practice too? Naked in math class? How did you ever pull all of that off?” Matt asked, very impressed with the girl.

“Oh, well, my mom explained I was a nudist to Principal Bruster, and she seemed to be fine with it.” Abbie explained as her cheeks went rosy. It was still somewhat of a mystery to her why everyone always praised her about her nudity. “She had my mom sign a permission form, and now I can attend any school activity nude. Any outside of normal school hours that is.” She corrected herself.

“But still, Matt says you’re naked in math class. That’s during school hours,” said Jenny.

“Yeah, that’s right. Mr. Rusconi and Principal Bruster gave me permission to try it out, as sort of a trial run. Principal Bruster wants to get me permission from the school board to go naked at school full time.”

“Naked at school!!” Jenny’s eyes went wide at the thought. “I’d rather be caught dead than end up naked at school!” She said, with a bit of worry.

Matt grinning at his girlfriend. “One day, Jenny. One day, maybe it’ll be you walking the halls of our school naked, instead of only Abbie.” He couldn’t resist teasing her.

Jenny just pouted for a while, as both Abbie and Blake let out a little giggle at her. “That’s not even the most interesting place I’ve been naked.” Abbie explained. “One time I was naked at the mall. For three whole hours!” She added, really trying to impress them now.

“At the mall!!!” Jenny gave a sly, wide eyed smirk to Matt. “For three hours!?!” She couldn’t believe what she was hearing from the girl. Matt was just totally impressed with Abbie, and amused at his girlfriend’s reaction.

“Yup. Three full hours at the mall, totally naked.” Abbie blew on her fingernails a couple times, and then rubbed them on her chest like she was cleaning them. Blake let out a laugh at that. “Why, where’s the most impressive place you’ve been naked?” She asked Jenny with a bit of a smirk.

“Besides tonight, the only place I’ve been naked outside of our houses is in the backyard!”

“What about that time in the study room at school?” Matt asked, really loving the way Jenny started to squirm at his words.

“MATT!!” She complained.

Matt turned to the others. “Sorry, that was meant to be a secret.” He winked and chuckled. Abbie and Blake just laughed along. “Aww, don’t pout.” He said, seeing the look his girlfriend was giving him. “You know I’m just teasing you.” He put his arm around her.

Jenny leaned into him, and whispered through gritted teeth, “I know, and you’re doing such a good job of it too.” She looked over at Abbie and Blake. “Would you two mind giving us some alone time in the van?”

“Oh. Sure.” Abbie said with a knowing smirk, not even having to guess why the couple was asking for some alone time. At that she and Blake headed for the restaurant.

“Blake?” Abbie grabbed his arm, stopping him before he could head inside.

“Yeah, honey?”

“Honey…” Abbie gushed with a big smile. “You’ve never called me that before.”

“Well I should do it more often.” He said with his own smile. “You really seem to like it.”

“There’s a reason I stopped you. I wanted to ask you something.” She said, pursing her lips in thought.

“Ok, shoot.” He said, with a little shrug.

“This is going to sound completely crazy,” She got a little closer so she could speak quietly, not wanting anyone to overhear what she was saying. “But did you notice that I came at the same time you did?”

He furrowed his brow at her. “No. What do you mean?”

Abbie didn’t want to come across as nuts, but she felt like she couldn’t let it go. “When I was, well, blowing you, it felt like… I don’t know…? Like I could feel everything I was doing to you.”

“Huh? What do you mean? Feel it how?”

“It was like I could feel everything I was doing to you down there. Down here.” She pointed to his crotch and then her bare pussy. “I know that sounds crazy, but it’s the god's honest truth. Blake, I swear.”

“Actually, I think I might have read something about that before.” He stepped forward, placing his hand on her shoulder. She looked a little frazzled after her admission, so he wanted to calm her down. “Sometimes when two people have such a close connection, such as you and me, they can perceive what the other person is feeling. Usually it’s pain, but apparently for you it's pleasure.”

“Wow, really?” Abbie said, almost excited. That certainly didn’t sound like a bad thing to her.

“Yeah. It’s all psychological though. It’s in your head. But the mind is a powerful thing, and it can make you think you are feeling something even when you are not.”

“Well, it was like nothing I had ever felt before! But you’ve made me feel a whole lot better, and no longer like I’m crazy. Thanks, Blake! Honey!!” She quickly added, grabbing him in a big hug, and laying a few quick kisses on him.

“Happy to help.” He grinned, taking her hand to lead her into the restaurant.

Abbie was in a really good mood now, until she came face to face with Heather once again as they came through the door. "Heather…" She was still feeling angry at the girl, but then she thought, it was no good to hold onto such anger like this. She didn't have to like the girl, but she would be around her plenty, being in love with her brother. It would be no good to hold onto a grudge and better to try and get along with her.

"Abbie… Blake…" Heather said cautiously. She saw the look of hurt in the girl's eyes, and the hesitation in her brother as well. "I need to apologize to both of you again. I really hope you were able to work this out between you. I never meant to hurt either of you." She explained, getting tears in her eyes.

"We did work it out, Heather." Blake started to explain.

Abbie nodded to the blonde girl, confirming what Blake had just said. "I don't think I can forgive you yet, but I won't hold it against you."

"Thank you Abbie." Heather said, a few tears falling from her eyes. "I need to tell you both something else. You might both get really mad at me again for this."

"What is it?" Now Blake was feeling concerned. He had never seen a look of worry from his big sister like this before as far as he could remember.

"Just tell us." Abbie said, still feeling impatient with the girl.

"Ok…" She got closer so no one would hear what she was about to say but them. "Don't panic. Tanya and I have already come up with a solution for this. But Blake…" She found it difficult to continue, and choked on her words a little.

"Yeah?" He asked, really feeling worried now.

"We, uh… We didn't use protection… When we…" She hung her head shamefully, unable to look at them.

Abbie's jaw fell open. "You didn't use…!!!" She shouted, but stopped herself, knowing how much trouble would come down upon Heather and more importantly her boyfriend if she were to reveal the matter to the parents across the way. "How are you going to fix this?" She demanded to know.

"Tanya is going to take me to the drug store, once she is done with work." She bit her lip, looking at the two very nervously for what she was about to ask. "I was hoping, well wondering… Well, hoping, maybe you could come with me Blake?" A few more tears escaped her eyes.

Despite anything he might have felt against his sister in the past, Blake couldn't stand seeing her this way. So upset and distressed. "Yeah. I'll come with you." He offered.

"I will too." Abbie added, finally seeing the worry evident in Heather. "What affects Blake affects me too."

"Thanks… Both of you." Heather tried to give them a smile, but she could still hardly hold back her tears.

It took Tanya another few minutes to arrive. In the meantime Abbie, Blake and Heather explained their plans to get a ride home with the girl to their moms.

"Alright. You kids have a good time." Abbie's mom said, kissing her daughter. "Remember, be home by 9:30. Tomorrow is Friday, but it is also a school day, so you need your rest."

"Everything she said." Blake and Heather's mom laughed, giving them both a hug and a kiss. Heather was able to keep her emotions in check enough to not let her mom get suspicious.

After that the four teens were headed out the door, and to Tanya's car. With the parking lot almost empty, the girls weren't even worried about their nakedness as they went. It was totally dark now too, the only lights being the ones overhead to illuminate the way.

Abbie and Blake took the back, while Heather sat in front, along with Tanya who was driving as it was her car. The teens hadn't said much to each other, and there was a bit of a somber mood in the air for what they were about to do. As they entered the main road, Abbie finally thought to comment, "You didn't want to get dressed before we left, Tanya?"

"Huh? Oh no. Not really. I didn't think I should. You guys didn't get dressed." She said, keeping her eyes on the road.

"I didn't bring any clothes with me." Abbie explained, pursing her lips.

"My mom didn't let me bring any either." Heather added.

"So what's the big deal then? I thought this whole Feminudist thing was about supporting each other." Tanya asked.

"Yeah, you're right. Thanks Tanya." Abbie said, putting her hand on the older girl's shoulder for a moment.

They pulled into the lot of the small drug store, and Tanya found a parking spot a little further from the doors than she normally would, along the side of the building and out of the bright lights. The three girls were naked after all, and the 16 year old felt a little nervous about that, even if she was trying to hide it from the others. She felt a bit of regret about leaving her clothes behind in her work locker now.

She looked to the back seat, realizing a way to stay unseen. "Blake, you can go get the pill for your sister, right?"

"Oh, yeah. Sure. Just, uh, what exactly am I getting?" He asked.

"It's called Plan B. Just go up to the pharmacy and ask for it. It costs about $50."

"Oh, umm. I don't have that kind of money." He said, giving an apologetic shrug to her.

Tanya glanced over at Heather. "Don't look at me. Do I look like I have any money? Where would I even keep it?"

Tanya sighed, pulling some cash from her purse. "Here." She handed him the money. Then with a sharp look to Heather she said, "You owe me girl. Big time."

“Yeah. I know…” Heather told her, with a very apologetic look.

Blake headed in, and only a short time later, he was headed back to the car. The girls were all relieved that things had seemed to go without a hitch, but as Blake came closer, they could see the look of frustration on his face. He knocked on Tanya’s window, and she rolled it down so they could hear him. “The guy said I need to be 16 to buy it. And I need a photo ID too.”

Tanya gave a troubled look towards Heather. “Does it look like I brought my ID?” She just complained, distraught. “Please, you have to do this…” She begged, folding her hands together and holding them up to the girl.

“You think I'm going inside like this!?!” Tanya’s eyes went wide. “I ain’t doing that!!”

“Why didn’t you bring your clothes?” Heather whined.

“Because!”

“Can we get your clothes from Burger Mountain?” Blake suggested.

“No, they’ve closed by now. I don’t have a key, or the alarm code.” Tanya explained to him. “How long ago was it that you…?” She asked the blonde girl in the passenger seat.

“Since we…” Heather blushed, automatically giving her brother a look, before she realized what that might reveal. She quickly looked away, saying, “It was this morning before school. 15 or 16 hours I guess?”

“This pill is only effective for up to 24 hours. We should get it now. We don’t really have time to wait, and we might not get another chance.” said Tanya.

“Fine. Then we’ll all go!” Abbie said, getting frustrated with the other girls now. “Come on!” With her declaration, she and the other girls started getting out of the car.

“Well, well, well. Heather! What a nice surprise!”

“Tony!?!” Heather exclaimed with great annoyance, as suddenly Tony and his two cohorts appeared from out of the darkness.

Tony gave the girl a wide smirk as he grabbed her by the shoulders. “How 'bout a little kiss!”

“Let me go!” Heather complained. “Have you been drinking!?” She added, getting a whiff of his bad breath as he got close to her.

“Not ‘til I get a kiss!” He said, trying to force himself on her.

“Hey! Let my sister go!” Blake said, grabbing him by the forearm.

Tony turned to him with a cocky, incredulous smirk, and then shoved the younger boy down to the ground, hard. Blake made a loud thud as he hit the pavement. “Blake!!” Abbie yelled with worry, rushing over to check if he was alright, crouching at his side. Blake moaned a little in pain, feeling like he couldn’t move.

“Alright, enough Tony!!” Tanya stepped in between him and Heather.

Tony’s friend, Jeremy grabbed her, pulling her out of the way. “Come here, sweet cheeks! Let Tony and Heather have their fun. Then it can be our turn.”

“Let me go!” Tanya tried struggling, but the boy was holding her in a bear hug, and she couldn’t get free.

With Blake and Tanya out of the way, Tony set his sights on Heather once again. “Now you’re either going to give me that kiss, or you’re going to give me something else I want. What’s it gonna be?” He was slurring his words as he spoke.

“Don’t touch me!” Heather exclaimed in panic, slowly backing away from him. She only made a few steps before she was backed up against Tanya’s car and left with nowhere to go. “No! Let me go!” She complained as Tony grabbed both her wrists, pulling them up above her head. He stepped forward, pressing his body forcefully up against hers, trapping her between him and the car.

“Tony…” Frank whispered. "Maybe this…"

“Not now, numb nuts! Can’t you see I’m busy?” He gave Heather a devilish grin as he said, “I think It’s time we finally had sex like you promised me. Don’t you think?”

“Tony, this is too far…” Frank said a little louder, trying to grab his shoulder.

Tony pushed his hand away, turning back to him with an annoyed look. “Just go wait in the car if you’re gonna be a cock blocker!!” He turned back to Heather, burying his face in her neck and chest.

Heather tried her best to break free, but his grip was just too strong. “Please…! Please help me, Frankie…!” Heather looked at him in desperation, with tears streaming down her face.

“Tony!”

Tony turned back to Frank, very annoyed. “I said get out of here!” He started pushing him in the chest over and over. “Oh, what are you gonna do?!” His shoves were hardly moving the larger boy, but he continued to push him. “Get out of here asshole, before I kick your ass!!”

At that the larger boy turned with his tail tucked between his legs. “No, Frankie!! Please!!” Heather begged, as Tony turned his attention back to her.

Tony started undoing his fly, but was interrupted by a loud shout, and a hand spinning him around, “TONY!!”

“What!?” He turned back, only to receive Frank’s fist right in his face!! Right across his jaw to be exact! He collapsed down to the ground, out like a light!

“I believe the lady told you to leave her alone!!” He took many heavy breaths, still high from the adrenaline pumping through his veins. He turned to Heather, holding his hand out for her. “Are you ok?”

“Yes!” Heather said, rushing forward to grab the larger boy in a hug, and weeping into his chest, and just trembling as she held him.

Jeremy suddenly felt Tanya’s foot stomping down on his. “OW!!”

“You better get out of here, jackass! And take the other jackass with you!” Tanya scolded him. “He’s probably got a concussion, so you best get him some help for that! Now get the hell out of here!!!”

Jeremy just grabbed Tony, who was starting to come to, and then the two boys scurried their way out of there and back into the darkness.

“How is he?” Tanya asked Abbie, who was still down on the ground next to Blake.

“I’m alright.” Blake answered, holding his lower back and the back of his head. “I’ll probably get a big bruise on my butt but otherwise I think I’ll be ok.” He chuckled a little.

“Thank you Frankie.” Heather looked up at him, and then planted a long kiss on his cheek.

The boy could only blush in response to that. “Oh, uh, yeah. You’re welcome…”

After that, Frankie offered to escort the girls and Blake into the store. Tanya headed for the pharmacy, while Abbie and Blake went to get an ice pack for any injuries he might have suffered. That left Heather and the larger boy a chance to better get to know each other.

“Thanks again, Frankie.” Heather told him, as the two stood in the snack aisle, perusing what was available.

“Why do you always call me that?” He asked with a chuckle.

Heather shrugged her shoulders. “I don’t know. You just seem more like a Frankie than a Frank to me.” She smiled at him, before turning back to the shelf. Then without warning she bent over to grab a bag of chips closer to the floor, giving the boy a clear view of everything in between her legs as she bent over. It wasn’t until she spotted his shocked face between her slightly parted legs that she realized what she had done. She straightened up with a snap, and looked back over her shoulder with wide eyes at him. “Were you looking at my…!?!”

“I… Um… Uh…” Frank’s face turned really red now, but he hadn’t been trying to look at her privates so intently. They had just ended up in his line of sight so suddenly. “You just… You bent over and I…”

Heather’s outrage softened as she noticed the look on his face, and she couldn’t help letting out a small giggle. “Don’t worry… It’s ok…” She said, smiling at him with her own blush. "I suppose it was kinda my own fault."

"Haha, yeah! I mean you just bent over and it was just right there in front of me! Right in my face!" He laughed nervously. "How could I not look? I mean, not that I wouldn't want to look if you were ok with that. It's very pretty… I just…" he stammered, thinking he had just made things worse.

"Ohhhhh, thank you." Heather said, almost under her breath, now really getting red. "I'm glad you enjoyed…"

"I'm sorry… that didn't come out right…" He tried to apologize to her.

"It's ok…" she interrupted him. "Just one of those things I'll have to get used to, being naked…"

“Can I ask why… Why are you naked so often? Not that I’m complaining. I think you look really good like this. It's just most girls…” He added, before realizing he was putting his foot in his mouth once again.

"Thanks!" Heather said, unable to stop herself from laughing, and soon he had joined in; both teens were laughing uproariously, and the tension between them was finally broken. "The reason I'm naked is a long story to be honest.” She explained once she got her laughing under control.

“Well, I’d love to hear all about it if you have the time.” Frankie said, giving her a warm smile in return.

At the other end of the store, Abbie was attending to Blake. “How you feeling, really?” She asked, placing an ice pack on his back.

He winced a little at the cold. “I’m ok.”

“You’re not just trying to be brave and macho, right?”

He chuckled a little. “No, really. I’m fine.” He smiled at her. “Though it’s nice to have you taking care of me like this. Maybe I should lie and say it's worse.” He grinned at her. Abbie just giggled, and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek.

“Abbie! Hi!” Abbie looked up to see her principal, along with Ms. Honey standing in front of them. “I see you're still sticking to your convictions of being a nudist.”

“Hi, Ms. Bruster. Hi, Ms. Honey. What are you doing here?” asked Abbie.

The women had to chuckle at that. “Just getting a few toiletries. We do have lives outside of school you know.”

Abbie blushed a little at that, and giggled. “Right. Sorry.”

“And what brings you here?” Ms. Honey asked.

“We came to get some snacks and stuff.” explained Abbie. “But Blake slipped and fell in the parking lot, and hurt his back a little.” She figured it was best to leave out the altercation with Tony. “So I guess we’re getting an ice pack too.”

“Ohh, Blake let me take a look at that.” Ms. Honey offered. Blake stood up, pulling his shirt up to let the woman look. “Doesn’t look too bad. Just some bruising. Try to take it easy for a while, Blake. How did you slip?”

“Oh, um, there was some gravel in the parking lot.” Blake lied. “I, uh, tried to run inside, and slipped and fell flat on my back.”

“Well, be more careful.” Principal Bruster implored. “We need all our students in good health.” She laughed.

“Speaking of health, are you ready for tomorrow?” Ms. Honey asked Abbie.

“Oh, yes miss. I’m a little nervous about it, but looking forward to it too.” Abbie explained.

Ms. Honey smiled. “No need to be nervous, Abbie. You won’t be the only girl on stage. There will be a total of eight girls and women involved in the class.”

“Wow, really?”

“Yes. For my class to be as educational as possible, I had to get a wide age range of girls and women to participate as models.”

“Hey, I got it!” Tanya said with a wide grin, coming up to Abbie and Blake, holding a small paper bag in her hand up towards them. “Oh, hey Ms. Honey!” She said, recognizing her old teacher from a few years before, quickly hiding the bag behind her back before the adults could see what she had.

“Wait, don’t tell me…” The teacher said, giving her a squirting grin. “Tanya?”

“Yup! Got it in one!” The girl said, giving her former teacher a quick hug.

“You must be with Abbie, since you’re naked too.” She deduced. “How long have you been a nudist?”

“Oh, I’m not even sure I’d be considered a nudist.” Tanya explained. “But Abbie’s mom just had this big meeting about a thing called Feminudism, and so I decided to join her in being nude tonight.”

“How interesting.” Ms. Bruster said with a sly smirk. “I must hear all about this. Tell me, what is Feminudism?” So Abbie and Tanya did their best to explain everything they had heard at the meeting to the woman, who just listened on closely. “That is very interesting!” She commented, when the girls had finished their explanation.

“Well we really got to get going.” Tanya said, noticing the time.

“Yes. It is a school night.” The principal agreed, seeing what time it was herself. She turned to Ms. Honey and said, “Shall we get going?”

“Wait, do you two live together?” Blake asked, with a bit of curiosity.

“Yes. Ms. Honey and I have been best friends since high school. We both decided to become teachers together, and even went to the same college.” Principal Bruster explained. “I just ended up in an administrative role. I used to be a science teacher, you know.”

“Wow, that’s so cool!” Abbie told them with a big smile.

“Alright. You girls have a good night.” Ms. Bruster said, bidding them farewell.

“Yes. See you at school tomorrow, Abbie.” Ms. Honey added, as the two women took their leave.

“Did you get it?” Heather asked, as Tanya, Abbie, and Blake met up with her and Frankie.

“Right here.” Tanya gave her a small smile, holding up the bag again.

After Frankie paid for their other things, a few snacks and some drinks, all 5 teens headed to Tanya’s car once again. With Tony gone and out of his life, Frankie needed a ride home. Blake ended up taking the passenger seat because of his sore back, while Abbie, Heather and Frankie squeezed into the rear, Heather in the middle. Frankie couldn’t help blushing, being pressed right up against the beautiful blonde naked girl, and unsure where he should put his closest arm. Heather also blushed at him, but then took his hand, holding it with both of her own in her lap the entire way. She was tempted to allow his hand to explore other regions of her body, but decided against it as she still wanted to get to know him better. Plus they weren't alone.

Frankie ended up being the first dropped off. “Thanks for the ride.” He said, nodding to both Tanya and Heather.

“Thank you, Frankie. If you wouldn’t have…” Heather said, getting teary eyed again.

“You’re welcome, Heather.” He said, turning like he was about to go, but he had another thought. “Heather?”

“Yeah, Frankie?”

“I was wondering… Would you like to accompany me to the movies or for dinner some time?”

“Oh, uh… Yes, Frankie!” Neither one could hide their grin at that. “See you at school tomorrow.” She blew him a little kiss as Tanya put the car in drive, and they headed off into the night.

