The Right Smartwatch
By SuperEvil

Chapter 7: The Naked Blondes Club
 
Earlier that night, Matt had let Nancy Miller into his house so she could bring her younger daughter home. She made her way into the kitchen, Finding Matt’s mother working on her own dinner. “Hi Karen. Matt let me in. Just here to get Jessica.”
 
“Hi Nancy, nice to see you again. Although you know we have a phone right?” She said still stirring the pot of stew.
 
“Well it gives me a chance to come over and gossip with you a bit. Unless you’re sick of me.”
 
“Oh not at all Nancy. I’m just teasing you a bit. You know you are always welcome here.”
 
“Thanks, you too. Anyway, I noticed an interesting sign near your front door when I came in.” Matt’s mom wasn’t sure how Nancy would feel about that. Did she already know Jessica was over here naked? Would she have a similar reaction to when her older daughter was naked? She decided to just wait for the woman to continue. “Karen, I feel like I may have overreacted the other day. I was completely unfair to Katie. What’s the big deal if she wants to spend some time naked?”
 
Karen was surprised at her friend admitting this to her, but she decided to use this as a chance to explain to her why it was no big deal for girls to go naked, just like Matt had said. “Yes. I agree. No big deal if girls go naked. I mean, their parts are all hidden on the inside, and boobs are just for feeding babies.”
 
“That’s a VERY good point. I can't believe I’ve never thought of it like that before.”
 
Seeing Nancy now on board with the girl’s nudity, she felt it was safe to tell her about her daughter. “So you know, Jessica has been following my rules today. Going naked I mean. She was also here last week like that. Cindy must have recruited her into it. I didn’t have my rule in place yet at the time.”
 
“Oh, well that explains why she’s seemed so guilty. She even seemed to try to be extra nice to her sister. Well, I should go find her. Cindy’s room?”
 
“Yeah, they were there just a half hour ago.”
 
She made her way up to Cindy’s room, finding the door shut, but not locked. She peeked her head in seeing Cindy and Jessica both facing each other on the bed. They both had their legs open with Cindy’s legs resting on top of Jessica’s so both girls were only about a foot apart.
 
Nancy came closer, staying quiet so she didn’t disturb what they were doing. She crept closer, seeing both girls furiously rubbing each others slits. Both girls had their eyes closed and were too focused to notice Jessica’s mother. Nancy didn’t want to disturb them, remembering when she had done something similar with a friend at that age.
 
Jessica was the first to get off, letting out little squeals as she came. She wasn't able to keep rubbing Cindy while cuming, and leaned back on her arms until she was done. “Please finish me Jessica.” Cindy said looking at her friend. She didn’t see the woman standing behind her, watching.
 
“Ok Cin... MOM!” Jessica yelled, never expecting her mother to see her like this. Cindy jumped off the bed, scared at getting caught. She remembered how mad the woman had been at Jessica’s sister. Now she was really worried for her friend.
 
Jessica also made a move to get up off the bed but her mother spoke first. “Girls, it’s alright. You’re not in trouble. In fact, I think it’s wonderful you both are so close. Come here Cindy. Sit down.” She pointed to the spot next to Jessica on the bed. “Jessica. I think it's only fair for you to finish what you started.” Both girls just sat there, looking apprehensively at Jessica’s mom. “Oh alright. I’ll give you some privacy. I’ll be waiting for you down in the living room, Jessica. Please hurry before dinner gets cold.” She stepped out of the room, closing the door behind her.
 
Jessica could not believe her mother had just caught them doing that together. Not only that, but she wasn’t mad? Cindy on the other hand just grabbed Jessica’s hand and brought it back down to her pussy. Cindy would have been deeply embarrassed at being caught as well, but it just made her even more excited.
 
Both girls came down more quickly then Jessica’s mom expected. She figured her presence may have spoiled the mood, so said nothing. Jessica went over to where she had left her clothes, but found nothing. “Mom? Do you know where my clothes went?”
 
“I have them here dear. Don’t worry though, you don’t need to get dressed. We’re just going across the street. Say goodnight to your mom for me, Cindy.” and she took her daughter by the hand, leading the naked 12 year old out the door, carrying her clothes in a bundle in the other arm.
 
This was the first time Jessica had ever been outside naked, She was no longer in the house, so no longer felt like a nudist, and was really worried about someone seeing her now. She let go of her mom’s hand when they got to the middle of the driveway, and started running as fast as she could in her bare feet. One of her worst fears happened as a car passed, honking its horn at the naked girl, when she had made it halfway up her own driveway.
 
She rushed inside her house, sitting down in her living room, no longer feeling good about being naked at all. Her mother came in a moment later, setting the girl's clothes down on the couch next to her. Jessica went to grab them, but her mother stopped her. “It’s ok, sweetie. You don’t need to get dressed. Listen, I need to go talk with your sister for a little while. Go ahead and start eating without us. We’ll be down as soon as we can.”
 
Jessica really wanted to get dressed, now that her mother had left, but didn’t think her mom would be happy if she did. So she went into the kitchen and dished out her dinner and sat at the table. Maybe I can finish before anyone sees me, she thought.
 
Nancy passed by her oldest daughters room on the way to her own. She looked in seeing Katie sulking, listening to music from her phone, laying on her bed. She went into her own room to strip naked, ready to explain to Katie how she had overreacted.
 
She knocked on Katie’s open door, making her daughter look up, and then her jaw fall open. She pulled her headphones from her ears quickly, saying “MOM! Why are you NAKED!?” She couldn’t believe her eyes, and after she had yelled at me for being naked, she thought. Katie was starting to get really mad at her mom for being a hypocrite.
 
Nancy considered how to explain her own nudity, “Honey, I’m sorry for how I acted the other day. I should have never yelled at you like that. I completely overreacted. I guess I wanted you to grow up too soon or something, but you shouldn't feel bad at all about going naked. That’s why I’m standing here like this. To show you it's ok for females to go naked.”
 
“So you mean, I can go naked when I want?” Katie didn’t really want to go naked, but felt the need to clarify.
 
“Yes honey, and when I want as well.” Katie’s eyes went wide at hearing that. “Now I’ll make it up to you. You're off being grounded first of all, and I can take you out to eat anywhere you like this weekend. Does that sound ok?”
 
“Well yeah, but mom, I’m 16 years old. Do you really think I should be going naked? I mean, what if another boy sees me or something?” Katie was sure she just wanted to stay grounded if it meant her mother wouldn't make her go naked.
 
“Oh, It’s no big deal. Matt saw you the other day, right? I did too. You look lovely, Katie. I’m sure any boy would be happy to see you like that. Now I want you to strip down. Both your sister and I are going naked to dinner, so I think you should too. Please hurry up.” Her mom said, leaving the room before Katie could protest.
 
In the kitchen, Jessica had a similar reaction to her sister when their mom walked in naked. “Why are you naked, mom!?”
 
“Well I just wanted you and your sister to see there is really no problem with female nudity. I want you both comfortable enough to go naked when you want. So I’ve decided to help you both get used to it over the next few days. I saw how you jumped when that car passed by. I don’t want you to ever feel bad about this. Ok? Now your sister will be joining us nude as well, so don’t make fun of her.”
 
Jessica would never make fun of her sister for being naked, since she was naked as well. She was really worried about how her mother would help her get used to going naked though.
 
Katie came in then, completely naked herself. She wanted to cover up really bad when her mother and sister looked up at her, but Matt’s rule to not cover up when naked was still in place, so she just went and got her food, then sat down next to her sister.
 
“See girls, this is not so bad. I’m really quite proud of both of you. I’ll help you both no longer feel bad about being nude.” Katie didn’t like the sound of that.
 
--------
 
Jenny woke up the next morning in the best mood of her life. She had a boyfriend! And it was Matt! He loves me! She got up to use the bathroom and went back into her room to pick out a nice outfit to wear for him. He likes seeing me naked, but that doesn’t mean I shouldn’t look good for him when dressed. She pulled out a dress with a short skirt. She couldn’t wait to show him his surprise when they got on the bus.
 
She could smell the bacon and eggs being cooked by her mom, so went down to eat. She paused, watching her mom from the doorway. Her naked mother had put on some music and was moving to the beat standing in front of the stove. Jenny could see the way her butt and breasts jiggled as she danced. It’s no wonder Matt likes seeing me naked all the time.
 
“Good morning, mom!” Jenny said with a song in her voice.
 
“Well, good morning sweetheart. How did it go with Matt last night? Everything fit together ok?”
 
“MOM!” Jenny couldn't believe her mother would ask her something so personal like that. Then she thought, Yes. Everything fit together perfectly, and she blushed and giggled.
 
“Well if you two need some pointers, just let me know.” Her mother was enjoying embarrassing her like this.
 
“Mom! I can’t believe you!” Jenny was happy her mom didn’t mind her and Matt being together, but didn’t really want to discuss it with her. “Mom, can we talk about something else?”
 
“Well alright. You never did tell me how school went yesterday.” Oh god! School for her had been a torturous pleasure yesterday, under Matt’s command to stay aroused all day.
 
“It was, uh, good mom. Just a normal average everyday at school.” Jenny said, knowing her mother could see through her lie.
 
“Uh huh. I’ll bet you were thinking about Matt all day.” How did she know? “A mother can tell these things.” Can she read my mind!?
 
“Well, here is your breakfast honey.” Her mom handed her a plate. “Gotta get in the shower before you use up all the hot water.” Her mom left her to eat in peace.
 
Jenny finished breakfast and went to take a shower of her own. Hmm, better shave. She liked the feeling of being completely bare down there, and Matt seemed to love how much she showed off now. She went to her room after, grabbing her dress and backpack, waiting naked in the living room, watching for Matt to come out of his house.
 
--------
 
Matt also awoke that morning in the best mood of his life. He normally despised the sound of his alarm clock, but now it was like music to his ears, meaning he would soon be seeing his girlfriend again. Girlfriend! She was his girlfriend, and she loved him! They had even had sex together! He never thought in a million years she would have sex with him. He thought about how he had used the watch on her. Maybe that’s the reason she rushed into having sex with me? He was feeling a little guilty now. I better talk to her about this on the way to school.
 
He came out of the bathroom, taking a moment to check out his cousins as they went in to brush their teeth. He turned to say goodmorning to his mom, but was frozen in shock for a second. “Have you seen my briefcase, Matt?” She said, reading a piece of paper, rushing down the hall past him. The thing that stopped Matt, was that she was completely naked. His mother had always been kind of a scatterbrain. He had seen her rush about in her underwear many times, and even topless once, but he had always tried to give his mother privacy and never really looked at her. “Matt?”
 
“Uh, living room. I think?” and she went down the stairs, still reading over the document.
 
He went down after her, to go get his breakfast, but he stopped. For the first time in his life he took in his mother as a woman, instead of as his mother. She was attractive, he thought, but would never be his type with brown hair.
 
Beth and Mary came down stairs, now dressed for school, and stood behind Matt, perplexed at their aunt being naked. “Oh girls. Give me two minutes to get dressed and we can go.” She rushed past them upstairs. Mary felt defeated now, seeing her aunt in her birthday suit. If she is going to go naked, no way will she let me have my clothes back, she thought.
 
Matt went into the kitchen and grabbed the cereal box and milk, even grabbing an extra bowl for his sister.  His sister came in after having her shower. “Got a bowl for you squirt, if you want cereal.” She just came and sat down in front of him. Cindy was not a morning person.
 
His mom stuck her head in the door, now dressed.. “Ok Matt, Cindy. Have a great day! Love you!”
 
“So you thought about giving a shot at going naked to school?” Matt asked his sister when he knew his mom was gone.
 
“What? Matt! That’s crazy!” She felt a little tingle at the thought.
 
“Well would you have thought you would become a little nudist here at home last week?” The thought Jenny had put in his head was pretty interesting to think about, even if he wouldn’t do it because she asked him not to.
 
“No, but it’s different here at home. Now mom is even going naked. It’s like every girl here is feeling a bond. And I know you’re really enjoying it. Especially Jenny! I’m so glad I got the two of you together finally.”
 
He was about to tell her he had admitted to liking Jenny without her, but he didn’t want to spoil it for her. Besides she was indirectly responsible for all of this. Well and whoever had sent him this wonderful watch. For the first time since he found out what the watch was capable of, he thought about where a watch like this could possibly come from. It sent a chill up his spine.
 
Cindy got up to go to school. “See you in the afternoon, Matt!”
 
“Bye Cindy.” He said, still worrying about where the watch could have come from. He spent his whole shower worrying. Who could have this kind of technology? The government? Spies? Some mad scientist? Aliens? Matt was freaking himself out. “I don’t even think I want to know where this thing came from.” He said out loud to himself.
 
He even considered not wearing it, but figured it was best to keep it on him. He couldn't let something like this fall into the wrong hands. He got dressed quickly, heading outside, looking around paranoid at every little thing.
 
“Hey Matt!” Jenny called to him, closing the front door and rushing down the driveway to meet him. She gave him a big kiss. “Matt? Something wrong?” Oh god! I wore a dress instead of a skirt. Dummy! Now he doesn't think you want to have fun with him.
 
“Have you ever thought about where this thing came from?” Matt whispered to her, lifting his arm a little to show the watch, and shifting his eyes back and forth.
 
“Uh, well. No, I can’t say that I have, but why worry about it? I mean it’s certainly made things much more interesting around here.” Jenny was just smiling at him. He wasn't sure if she really meant that. Maybe the watch had somehow brainwashed her.
 
“It doesn't make you worry not knowing where this thing could have come from. I mean you're the one under its influence. I would think you would care a little.” God! Why did he have to think about that? Everything was going so great.
 
“Well wherever it came from, it’s gotten me the best thing in the world. You as my boyfriend.”
 
“But that’s just it, Jenny. How do I know you really love me? How do I know you didn’t just have sex with me because this thing made you?”
 
“Because I've loved you since we were 8 and you shared your piece of birthday cake with me, on your own birthday, when mine accidentally dropped on the ground. And I've been attracted to you since I first saw you naked.”
 
“What, yesterday?”
 
“No. Back when we were 11. I was running around in our backyards, just playing one day. You were in your room, changing, or after a shower or something, and you came over to the window to wave at me. I saw you pretty clearly. You were really cute.”
 
Matt blushed thinking back. “You could see me? Like everything?” He had done that quite a few times actually. Thinking it was a little exciting to wave to her naked like that, without her knowing. Well he thought she didn't know. He had stopped doing it when he turned twelve, when he figured he was too tall to be hidden.
 
“Yeah, everything was just visible above the window sill. I figured you didn’t think I could see anything or you probably wouldn’t have come over. It was the first time I looked at you as a boy, instead of just as my friend. You know what I mean, right?”
 
"Yeah, I get what you mean." He thought back, remembering the first time he had found her attractive. “But I was only 11. You really thought I was cute?”
 
“I was only 11 then too. It was one of the best days of my life, until recently. Nothing tops yesterday though.”
 
“Guess you've had a more clear picture to think about when you played with yourself all those years.”
 
She wasn’t going to let him embarrass her this time. “Yep. It was like the only thing I ever thought about. Why do you think I spent so much time at your house? I was always trying to get another peek.” She said with a giggle.
 
He blushed and leaned in to kiss her. “Ok, I believe you Jenny. But I’m still a little worried someone is going to come looking for this watch. Uh oh!” They were both still standing at the end of Jenny’s driveway when Matt noticed the bus had just pulled up. They both ran over, just making it before the last student got on.
 
They both sat down, Jenny leading him to an empty area of the bus. “Wew. That was close.” Matt said as they both sat down trying to catch their breath.
 
“So Matt, did you notice the dress I was wearing? With the nice short skirt.” Matt hadn’t really been paying attention, more worried about the watch. Now he took the time to look her over, making her cheeks blush as he did.
 
“You are so beautiful, Jenny. That is a really nice dress you are wearing.” He wasn’t sure he should continue to order her around.
 
“Thanks, and I've got a special surprise for you.” She checked around to make sure no one was watching her, then let the straps of her dress fall down her arms, pulling the front of the dress away from her chest. “Look, no bra.” She said, letting him peak at her bare chest.
 
“Wow, Jenny. Should I assume you have no panties either?” She pulled the skirt of her dress up, letting him get a good look at here bare pussy. He whispered into her ear, “So the only thing you are wearing is that flimsy little dress. You better hope a gust of wind doesn’t blow it off of you. Or maybe you would hope for that.”
 
Jenny was enjoying blushing at him now. He reached over, playing with her pussy a little. It helped take his mind off the worrying he had been doing. They were getting close to the last pickup, so he stopped. “You’re not going to keep playing with me?” She asked him, looking disappointed.
 
“Well, we’re close to school now. I don’t think it would be good to make you so aroused everyday. You can come over after school again, and we can do whatever you want to.”
 
She smiled at him “Well, whatever you want to do, is what I want to do.”
 
He smiled back at her “Ok Jenny.” and leaned in for a kiss.
 
They walked into school, hand in hand, getting their books for their first class. “See you at lunch, boyfriend.” Jenny said and came over to give him one more kiss.
 
“HEY! No PDA!” One of the teachers yelled at them. They both gave him a sheepish grin and he turned to yell at another student.
 
“Man, imagine how he would feel if he knew what we had been up to these past few days.” Matt chuckled.
 
“Well. that’s just between us... and the other 7 naked girls.” Jenny said, laughing at her own joke.
 
Matt grinned at her. “Alright, we better get to class. See you... Love you.”
 
She beamed at the last part. “Love you too.” and they both went off to their first class.
 
--------
 
They saw each other again in the lunch line. “Hey, got your money today?” Jenny asked him, getting in line behind him.
 
“Oh crap... I forgot to give it to Cindy this morning. Damn, we need to do something about this fast.”
 
“Do you know the girls name?” Matt just shook his head. “Well, we should talk to Cindy when she gets home this afternoon. You can use...” she pointed to the watch “and make sure she tells the truth. Wouldn’t want to go after the wrong person or anything.”
 
“Alright. Thanks for helping me, Jenny.”
 
“Of course. Your sister's like, well, a sister to me.”
 
“So, have any ideas about what we should make her do?”
 
“Yeah.” and she leaned in closer to whisper to him “Just this one time only, never again. Understand?” He nodded his head. “You should make her come to school naked.”
 
He whispered back “Woah. Really? That’s not too harsh, you think?”
 
“Well you said she deserves worse then we can give her. Just put a time limit on it if you want. 5, 10 minutes. Whatever you think she deserves.”
 
They had both reached the front of the line, so grabbed their food and went to sit down. Karen was sitting by herself at the usual table. “Paul needs more help with math. Said he was sorry to miss you.”
 
“Oh well, thanks for letting me know.” Matt answered her.
 
“Yeah, so anyway. Jenny, get up and do 10 jumping jacks.” Karen ordered her blonde friend. Jenny just sat there. “Ah ha. I knew it. He told you to no longer listen to me. Didn’t he?”
 
“Yeah, I thought it was a little dangerous when you passed out the other day. Besides, weren’t you going to get your own girl? Or girls?” Matt said.
 
“I’m still deciding. I figured we could share Jenny until then.”
 
“Hey! I’m not just some sex toy.” Jenny was getting mad now.
 
“Sorry Jenny, I didn’t mean it like that. I just really enjoyed what we did together is all.”
 
“Oh alright. Apology accepted. I enjoyed it too. Just remember, I love Matt. He comes first... How did you figure it out anyway?”
 
“I dropped my pencil in class today. Told you to pick it up. Then you said to get it yourself, which was fair, since the pencil was on the other side of my desk from you. I just thought it would be fun to order you around a little.”
 
They had finished eating and the bell rang letting them know lunchtime was over.
 
“Well, see you guys later. Love you, Matt.” Jenny said, leaving the lunch room.
 
“Love you, Jenny.” Matt called back to her. Karen made a motion at Matt, when Jenny couldn’t see, to stick her finger down her throat, and made a gagging noise, then laughed. Matt just shook his head.
 
--------
 
It was in the second to last class of the day that an announcement was made over the loudspeakers. “Would Jennifer Powers and Mathew Stevens please come to the main office. Thank you.”
 
Matt looked over to Jenny, getting worried again. Ok, just relax Matt, the aliens aren’t going to be calling you to the main office... But the government might.
 
Jenny took his hand when they got into the hallway. “Matt, you’re all tense. Relax. I know it’s something good.”
 
“Good? How do you know?” He was feeling a little better now that Jenny was holding his hand.
 
“Well, it was supposed to be a surprise, so I’ll just say Karen works in the main office during this period.”
 
They arrived at the office finding Karen waiting outside for them. “Ok, we have all of this period and the next period, follow me.” Karen said, leading them back down the hallway.
 
“So what’s this all about?” Matt asked. “And how did you get us out of class?”
 
“Privilege of being one of the office girls, and you’ll see soon enough.” Karen stopped in front of a door in the hall to one of the small study rooms. She opened the door a crack letting Matt peek in. There were three blonde girls all working on their schoolwork inside. She shut the door and turned to Matt with a smile. “So, I’ve brought the girls. Will you live up to the end of your bargain?”
 
Matt still felt bad about what had happened with Karen. So even though he wasn’t sure he should be using the watch, he was going to go along with her plan. “Ok. Yeah... I guess you have a type.” Both Matt and Karen looked at Jenny’s blonde hair. Jenny just looked at them confused. She hadn’t seen into the doorway.
 
“Yeah, and I figured since it was your type too, it would be more fun for both of us.”
 
“Alright. So how do you want them?”
 
“Just give me control of them and I’ll do the rest.”
 
“What’s your last name Karen?”
 
“It’s Harrison.” Jenny said.
 
“Why do you want to know?” Karen asked at the same time.
 
“Well, we don’t want them under the control of just any Karen. Ok. You girls wait out here. I'll let you in when it’s done. You may want to plug your ears, just in case.” Matt turned and walked into the study room. The room had two rows of two tables. It was meant as a place where students could come and work on group projects or study together. It was not unusual for another student or group to come in, so the three girls ignored Matt as he sat down.
 
Matt hit the COM button on his watch. He figured it would be a good idea for these other girls to be under his control as well, just incase. He looked at the three girls, only knowing the name of one, Kelly. He wasn’t sure who the other two were. “You will follow all of my commands. You will also follow Karen Harrison’s commands. If our commands contradict each other, you will prioritise mine.”
 
Matt then shut off the watch and poked his head out the door letting the girls know it was safe to come in. “Oh good, Karen. We were wondering where you had gone. So are you going to tell us what this is all about?” One of the blonde girls said, seeing Karen come in.
 
“Ok, but first of all. I want to say, none of you will say anything about what happens here today to anyone else. Now we are here to form a super secret club. I thought it would be cute to call it the naked blondes club. You know, since you guys and Jenny are all blondes.”
 
“Naked? That’s a weird title for a club. What’s this club going to be about?” Kelly asked from her chair.
 
“Well the title is actually very descriptive. You see, all the blonde girls in the club will go naked. And today is your auditions.”
 
The three girls all gasped, then after a few seconds Kelly started to laugh. “Ok. Ok. You got us. Pretty funny Karen. A little weird, but funny.” All three girls were laughing now.
 
“Oh, it’s no joke. Now get up and take your clothes off.” The three blonde girls were all astonished as they stood and started to remove their clothes. Karen went to the door and pulled a key out of her pocket, locking the door from the inside. “Another perk of being an office girl. No one says anything about me taking this.” and she put the key back in her pocket.
 
The three girls were now naked and covering up with their arms. “Ok, next rule of naked club is no covering up when you're naked.” The girls immediately dropped their arms to their sides. “Good! Now your getting it!” Karen was really loving it now. She could really make these blonde girls do whatever she wanted. “Ok, come stand up here at the front of the room facing the tables.” Karen then went around to one of the front tables and sat in the middle, pulling out the chairs on both sides of her, and gesturing for Matt and Jenny to sit down.
 
“Ok. Spread out a little. Hands behind your head. Now spread your legs out, shoulder width apart.” The girls all followed the commands, each getting a nice deep blush on their face as their three schoolmates watched.”Oh. Matt, Jenny, I almost forgot. This is Hope, Kelly, and Danni.” She gestured to each girl while saying this. “Say hi to our new friends girls.”
 
“Hi.”
 
“Hi, Matt and Jenny.”
 
“Uh, hey.” Each girl said with a nervous sound in their voice.
 
The three dressed students all took the time to look over the nude girls. Hope was the youngest looking with smaller breasts, and a trimmed bush covering her pussy. Kelly was proportioned just right, with nice perky boobs and a shaved pussy. Danni’s breasts were on the larger side, with large areolas, and a dark bush that showed she dyed her hair.
 
“Now, I will be the president of the club, and Matt the vice president. Jenny will be the head blonde, so she’s in charge if Matt or I am not here.” Karen leaned over to whisper in Matt’s ear “I don’t know if you want Jenny naked, but now would be a good time if you do. She is a blonde, after all.” Matt just nodded his head at her. He would enjoy comparing his girlfriend to these other girls.
 
“Jenny. As the head blonde, go join them, please.” Matt said to her. Jenny got a wide eyed look and blush on her face, but then changed to a small smile as she stood up. Jenny pulled off her dress, revealing to everyone in the room she was not wearing underwear. She then walked over to stand next to Hope, directly in front of Matt. Then put her hands behind her head and spread her legs open.
 
“Good. You girls should all get used to this. It will be the standard position when we have club meetings.” Karen said. She got up and went around to the front of the table. She held her hands behind her back, inspecting each girl one by one, starting with Danni and ending with Jenny. Then she reached out and lifted Jenny’s breasts in her hands as if she were weighing them. She repeated the process with Hope, Kelly, and Danni, measuring who was the closest to Jenny. Then she walked back to Jenny and pinched her nipples between her fingers, repeating the process on the other three girls.  She did one more inspection, feeling Jenny’s smooth bald pubic mound, then repeating with the other girls.
 
“Another rule. You will all shave bare like Jenny and Kelly here. Danni, this will help you in particular. I don’t want it showing that you are not a real blonde. Make sure you keep touching up those roots as well.” Matt thought Karen was acting like some little teenage drill sergeant. He looked over at Jenny who was still standing in the prescribed stance like the other girls. He winked at her causing Jenny to smile and giggle a little.
 
“Now, I want each of you new recruits to do 100 jumping jacks. Danni, you go first. Count out loud.” Karen went back to sit down in her chair, ready to watch Danni’s large boobs bounce. “Make some room for her girls.” The other girls all moved to the sides of the room, still standing in the same position, while Danni moved to the middle, right in front of Karen.
 
The bell to let out class rang then, making all the naked girls jump. It made them all realise they were naked in school, but thankful Karen had locked the door.
 
“Start Danni.” Karen said in a harsh tone.
 
Danni started her jumping, counting out “1, 2, 3, 4...” all the way to 100. She had worked up a bit of a sweat, making her body shine.
 
“Very good, Danni. Hope.” Danni and Hope traded places, and Hope started jumping and counting. “Hope! I didn’t say go.” Karen yelled. Hope stopped, looking down at the ground in shame.
 
“Start your count over. You may begin.” Karen was loving being able to boss these girls around. Not even in her wildest fantasies could she imagine being able to do something like this. Hope was halfway through her jumps, when the bell rang again starting the next class.
 
Kelly was last to go. She was the one who looked most like Jenny. Karen would be making sure Kelly was kept under her control as much as possible, even if she didn't get to keep the other two. Kelly finished her 100 jumps and Karen stood back up. “Back in your standard position blondes.” The nude girls moved back into line in the same order as before, and took the position.
 
“Now we are going to go over a few other positions I may have you in. First kneel down. Now lean back placing your hands behind you on the floor. Legs open as far as possible. This is your presenting position. Remember it.”
 
“Ok, back to standard position. Kelly, get up on this table, on your knees.” She slapped the table in front of them. “Now lean down putting you breasts on the table. Good. Open your legs like this.” and she reached out opening her legs about a foot. She walked around to the side of the table, looking at Kelly’s now prominently visible pussy from behind. “Grab your knees from behind as well. This will be your doggy position. At any point I will tell you to get into one of these positions and I expect you to move into them quickly. Failure to move quick enough will cost you a punishment.”
 
Karen had the four nude girls all practice the positions, shouting out each one at random. This took up most of the rest of school time left. “Good. I think each of you have passed your auditions. You are all officially now a part of the naked blondes club. Congratulations! You may now all get dressed, and remember to shave those pussies girls. Come see me after lunch tomorrow.” Karen and Matt watched as the three girls rushed to get dressed.
 
Jenny was not in a hurry, just putting her dress on casualty. She then walked over to stand near Matt. She turned to watch as the other girls finished getting dressed. Matt took the opportunity to lift the back of her skirt up, and look at her cute ass up close. Jenny just looked over her shoulder at him with a big smile.
 
Karen walked over to the door when all the girls were dressed and unlocked it. “Ok. You are dismissed.” The three blonde’s rushed out of the room, finally getting away from their nightmare.
 
“Wow Karen. That was really something.” Jenny said with a smile on her lips. She preferred being ordered around by Matt, but the experience had still been enjoyable to her.
 
“Yeah Karen. That was some devious shit.” Matt said, grinning “I don’t think I would be able to come up with something like that. That was amazing.”
 
Karen couldn’t help but smile at her friends now. “I don’t know how I kept control of myself. Did it seem like I was gloating too much?”
 
“No, you did great. I got chills sometimes.” Jenny said.
 
“Thank you, both of you. I can’t wait to bring them home with me tomorrow. I would have taken them today, but my mom will be home. Tomorrow she’s working until late, so I’ll have plenty of time. I’ll see you guys tomorrow. I’ve got to sneak this key back into the office before someone misses it. Bye!” Karen rushed off.
 
Matt lifted the back of Jenny’s dress up again, making Jenny jump out of his reach. “Matt! The door is open.”
 
“I know. We’ve got 5 minutes until the end of school today. Give me your dress.” Jenny, under orders, pulled her dress off and handed it to him. “Go stand in the doorway, facing out into the hall. No covering up. Don’t move.”
 
“Matt. Come on. This is too close to the end of the day. Anyone could come down the hall and see. Please, Matt.” Matt walked over and slapped her ass, making her jump in place. Then squeezed it a little.
 
He whispered into her ear “Maybe I want someone to see you. Just think of how hot you look standing there, boobs all perky, cute hard nipples poking out, and your little bare pussy quite visible to anyone who could walk by.” Matt looked at the clock, 2:48.
 
“Turn and face me, Jenny” he was still whispering to her. “Now I can see your front, but anyone walking by could still see that hot little ass of yours, and it would be pretty obvious you are naked.” 2:49, Matt read. Jenny could also now see the clock, with the second hand ticking.
 
“Come on Matt. I mean you’re not really going to make me show everyone right?” 20 seconds had passed. “Matt, this isn’t funny. Please. Just hand me my dress. We can do whatever you want when we get home.” 2:49:35. Oh god, oh god, He’s really going to leave me here! “Please. I... I don’t know what to say to get you to...” 2:49:45.
 
“Jenny! Get in here now!” Matt said, closing the door when she lept past him. Then the bell rang.
 
“Oh my god. Oh my god. Oh my god.” Jenny kept repeating. He face was pale and she had a bead of sweat running down from her temple. She was breathing really hard.
 
“So how was that?” Matt said grinning. He still had her dress in his hand.
 
“How, how could you do that to me?” Jenny said still trying to catch her breath.
 
“Don’t worry. I wasn’t really going to let anyone see... but you did ask where I wanted to get you naked yesterday. I figured that meant you wanted something like this. Besides, look at your nipples, I’ve never seen them harder, and” He went over to feel her opening “you are soaking wet. I think you really liked it.”
 
He went to pull his hand away, but she stopped him. “No. Atleast get me off.”
 
“We need to catch the bus, and someone could come in here at any moment. The door isn’t locked anymore. Here, put on your dress.”
 
As they walked to the bus, the adrenaline wore off for Jenny. She hadn’t really realised just how aroused she had gotten until now. Matt lead Jenny to the very back seat of the bus, sitting down next to the window. He looked around the bus. Most of the students had sat near the front today. The only one he was worried about was the bus driver seeing her in the mirror, but he figured Jenny was short enough not to be seen. The seats in the back of the bus were less wide than the others, so Matt knew she would not be in the aisle.
 
He turned to Jenny, getting a wicked smile on his face, and whispered “Jenny, give me your dress again.”
 
Jenny was not expecting this so soon. Her heart rate went back up. She looked at him shocked, but he had made an order, so her body complied. She stayed seated, not wanting to draw any attention towards herself. At least I have some control. She leaned forward to get the dress from underneath herself, and lifted it all the way up over her head as quickly as possible, not wanting to be seen by anyone. She handed the dress to him as ordered, and folded her arms together over her breasts.
 
Matt set the dress in his lap, then reached over and put Jenny’s folded arms under her breasts so they were lifted a little by her arms. “There. I love your nipples. With your arms like that, your boobs are on display nicely.”
 
Jenny couldn’t believe she was sitting naked on the bus with about a dozen other students. “What’s you plan if someone sees me? We’ll both get in huge trouble.”
 
Matt reached over and started to play with Jenny’s nipple, making it even harder. “Well, you asked me where I wanted to get you naked. I’ve been thinking all about it. I’ve even made a list.”
 
“Will you let me look it over?”
 
“What, and spoil the surprise?”
 
They pulled up to the bus stop before theirs, and Jenny threw her arms over her self incase anyone looked back when getting up. Jenny was lucky, as none of the other kids noticed her, and the bus moved to get to the next stop. “Well now. Someone’s going to need some more punishment, I think. You know you shouldn’t be covering up.”
 
Jenny squeezed her eyes shut in a grimace, and dropped her arms back down to her side. She peeked at him with one eye, seeing the big grin on his face. The arousal and being naked so close to the other students was really getting to Jenny now. She couldn’t take it. She opened her legs, ready to plunge her hand in, but couldn’t do it. She knew the difference now between how it felt to do something under his command, or just because she wanted. She realised he had told her yesterday she couldn’t play with herself. She looked over at Matt “Matt I, uh, I can’t play with myself.” She said in a whisper.
 
“What was that, Jenny?” He had heard, but wanted to make her repeat it. He just thought she was too embarrassed to do it.
 
“I can’t masturbate. You said I couldn’t.” Matt remembered now when he had told her she couldn’t at lunchtime yesterday.
 
“Well... If you masturbate on the bus, I’ll have to give you another punishment. I’ll give you a choice, you can mastubate now, but that means you have to walk off the bus naked. Or we can consider this part of your punishment, and you can masturbate to your heart's content when we get home.”
 
“I’ll wait until we get home, just let me play with myself, when I want to after. Please?”
 
“Come on, don’t you think it’s hotter if only I can get you off?” She wasn’t entirely sure. With the way he was treating her, she felt like she was always aroused, and he couldn't always be there to get her off when she wanted. But what could she do? He had total control of her if he wanted.
 
“Say, that gives me an idea. One I’m sure you’ll love, if it works. It’s probably a long shot, but here, put your dress back on. Then we’ll go to my house when we're dropped off.”
 
It only took five more minutes to be dropped of and for them to get to Matt’s house. “Ok Jenny, dress first.” She pulled her dress over her head. She was getting used to being naked in front of him now, but still really enjoyed it.
 
“Ok, here’s the big test. Jenny, have an orgasm.” Jenny could not believe it. She started cuming right then, grabbing on to one of the chairs so she did not fall over. Matt couldn’t really believe it either. He could really just get his girlfriend off on command? This was the best thing ever.
 
Jenny sat down in the chair now, recovering from her orgsam. “How!? That’s crazy!? I mean you just told me and...”
 
“Jenny, have another orgasm.” So she did, bucking her hips up and down in the chair, moaning out loud this time. He waited for her to recover a little, then said “One more.” and she started right back up again. This is so great! Screw whoever owned this watch before. It’s mine now!
 
The third one seemed to really tire Jenny out, so he just sat down on the couch and waited for her to recover. “Oh my god. Wow!” Is all Jenny could say when she finally recovered.
 
“Yeah. It’s like a whole new ball game. I wonder if it works the other way.” She furrowed her brow. “You know, like if I tell you you can't get off until I say.”
 
“You won't do that will you?” She grabbed his hand and looked at him with sad eyes.
 
“No Jenny. I love you. Well... maybe on special occasions it could be fun.” She looked at him with anger. “Ok. Ok. I won't. I promise.” She smiled at him in relief. “It’s just, I don’t know how far to take all of this. Did you like the things I did today? You seemed pretty nervous standing in the doorway. How about the bus ride home? Or was that too much?”
 
“I think the doorway thing was too much. I felt much safer on the bus after the shock wore off. It helped we were in the backseat. Hey, I know! When couples play games and stuff like this, they have a safe word. We should have one of our own. Then when I say it, you stop. Sound good? But you have to promise me you will stop completely.”
 
“Yeah. That’s a great idea. Ok. I promise to stop as soon as you say.” He paused for a moment. “What word should we use?” They both sat their thinking for a minute.
 
“Oh I know!” Jenny said, then looked down at his wrist. “Smartwatch.” Both of them could only laugh.
 
Jenny got up, and sat down in his lap, sideways on the couch, and started kissing him. They both made out for a while, it was the first real time they had done it. They didn’t even notice when Cindy came in and stripped. They both finally noticed her naked legs when she came to look at them up close, finally breaking their kiss. “You guys don’t have to stop on my account.” Cindy said, grinning from ear to ear. She still felt responsible for getting them together.
 
“Cindy! Get your own boyfriend!” She paused for a second “Or girlfriend.”
 
“Maybe you two should get a room if you don’t want me watching.” She realised what Jenny had just said to her. “Girlfriend! I like boys!” Then she thought back to what Jessica and her had done a few times in her room and blushed.
 
Matt figured this was as good a time as any to get the info he needed. He switched on the truth option, letting Jenny see what he was doing. “Hey squirt. Tell me the name of the girl who’s been bullying you.”
 
“Gloria Kenders. Why? You're not going to tell her parents or anything? They don't care. It just makes things worse."
 
"Well, Jenny did offer to beat her up for us." He grinned at the naked blonde, still sitting in his lap.
 
"No. I said I would kill her." Jenny said back. Matt wasn't sure if she said it because of the watch, so quickly shut it off.
 
"Oh. I don't know, Jenny. I’m not sure it would help." Cindy figured the mean girl would just retaliate against her when Jenny wasn’t there to help.
 
"Well, don't worry, Cindy. I won't let Jenny touch her."
 
"Oh, like you could control Jenny somehow." Cindy said with a laugh. The couple just looked at each other for a second, trying to hold in their laughter, then burst out laughing anyway. "Ok. Well, I have homework to do. See you later. The room is yours again." and she ran upstairs before they could respond.
 
They made out again for a little while, then Matt broke the kiss, ready to take her up to his room again. "Come up to my room, Jenny. I know how I'm going to be punishing you now." They both made their way up to his room, with him locking the door when they were both in. He went to sit on the edge of his bed, patting his lap.
 
Oh my god! He's really going to give me a spanking! Her eyes got huge. From the expression on her face, Matt knew exactly what she was thinking, chuckling to himself. "Come sit on my lap."
 
Jenny sat down and he wrapped his arm around her waist. “Now Jenny. Let me explain just why you are being punished.” Jenny felt like a little girl being chastised by her parent. “One, you got yourself off during lunch when I specifically told you to wait until we got home. Two, you covered up and then admitted to trying to play with yourself on the bus even though I didn't give you permission. Three, you peeked at me naked when we were eleven years old.” He was smiling so she would know he was just fooling around.
 
“Hey! You did that to yourself, and that was before all of this.”
 
“Ok, fair enough. I suppose I can forgive you for seeing me like that. Just as long as that was the only time.”
 
“Well...”
 
“Jenny! When!?”
 
“Uh, well... One other time. I, uh, kind of peeked in when you were taking a shower.”
 
“Jenny! You're a peeping tom!” He said laughing. “When?”
 
“Um... a few weeks ago. Just before your birthday. I was waiting for you in your room, and went downstairs to get a drink, and then I noticed when I came back up. You must have been in a hurry or something, cause you didn’t close the door all the way. I, uh, even saw you...” She made a jerking off motion with her hand.
 
“Oh god.” he said, blushing hard. “And you didn’t think I was some kind of pervert? I mean with you in the other room?”
 
“No. I like you. Remember? But I didn’t get to see much, the glass is all marbled and it was foggy.”
 
“No, I know now. I just mean... well I was thinking about you then, is all.” He wasn’t sure if he should tell her that, but the smile she got on her face told him to continue. “You came over in the same dress you wore today, and you gave me a few peeks at your panties. That’s why I had to rush off like that.”
 
“Who’s the peeping tom now? I would have gotten naked in front of you way sooner if I knew you liked me so much. Anyway, I think we are way more than even now.”
 
He took a good look up and down her naked body. “I suppose your right. Alright, I won't punish for peeping on me... Too much.”
 
Jenny rolled her eyes and said. “Alright, how do you want me?”
 
“Well, naked, but I’ve already got that.” They both smiled at each other. ”Ok, stand up.” and he stood up himself, pulling out his phone. "You’re going to pose for some pictures for me. I want you to be as sexy as I know you are.”
 
Jenny was under orders, but also thought it would be fun. She started moving around, thinking herself like a fashion model, only her fashion was her naked body. Matt snapped tons of photos as she moved into different positions for him. He probably got 50 photos before he told her to stop.
 
He sat down in his desk chair and loaded the photos from his phone onto his computer. “Ok, come sit down here, Jenny.” He got up letting her sit down in front of the computer. “I want you to go through each picture I just took and pick out the three sexist photos. I was going to go with just one, but after finding out you spied on me in the shower, I think three will be fair.”
 
Jenny started looking through the photos, almost not believing the gorgeous sexy girl was actually her. She ended up selecting her three photos thinking about what he would like best. One with her standing turned slightly, with her hands on her hips and a cute smile on her face. One with her lying on his bed on her side, leaning her head on her hand, top leg pulled up to her knee, and a sultry look on her face. The last one was of her bent in half, looking up at him between her legs, obviously giggling.
 
“Ok, those three are really sexy Jenny. Great job. So now, hit file, print.” Her hand moved automatically on the mouse, and the printer sprang to life before she even realised what he said.
 
“Uh, what are you going to do with those, Matt? You’re not showing them to anyone, are you? Cause if you are, smartwatch.”
 
“No, nothing like that. Although, with you always naked here or at home, who knows who may see you, and I might not be there to help. No these are for me.” He took the finished photo from the printer and taped it to the back of his door. “Go ahead and print the other two as well.”
 
“I guess. I mean I was naked in front of those two brothers on Sunday. I just thought these would be specifically for you.”
 
“Well, I‘ll take them down if I have anyone over, but besides my mom checking in, you're really the only one who spends any time in my room with me. I mean, when Paul is over we usually just hang out downstairs, playing video games.”
 
“Oh boy. I suppose I'll have to face him like this some day.”
 
“Just say the word and I’ll make sure that never happens. I mean, it's my rule, I can rescind it if you want.” He hoped she wouldn’t make him.
 
“What about my mom?”
 
“Well I can just tell her to rescind the rule there too.”
 
“Oh right. How could I forget?”
 
“I don’t know if you need to worry about Paul anyway. He seems to be avoiding me lately, since he saw Cindy at least.” He looked down at the floor, sadly.
 
“Aww. Come here.” She got up and pulled him into a hug. “If he’s avoiding you, it’s probably because he thinks your going to kill him for liking your sister.”
 
He looked at her, astonished “He told you he likes Cindy?”
 
“No, but us girls can tell these things.”
 
He furrowed his brow at her “You didn’t know how much I liked you.”
 
“Yeah. It sucks. There’s like a blind spot when it comes to yourself. Like I could also tell Jake likes your sister a little. Although, that could just be because she was naked at the time. I wonder who she will choose, or maybe one will make a move first.”
 
“I think Jake already has. She told me they were doing some pretty adult stuff the other night.”
 
“Aww. Poor Paul.”
 
“Well don’t count him out yet. I think Cindy was just playing around with Jake and Dillan.”
 
“So, you’d be ok with Paul and your sister dating?”
 
“Yeah, I suppose. If it would make them happy. Why not? Besides, he’s already seen her naked. As long as they wait, oh, about three years to have sex.”
 
“Why? What happens in three years?”
 
“Then my sister will be 14, like us.” Jenny laughed at that.
 
“I don’t know if you could stop them if they really wanted to.”
 
“Oh?” He held up the watch, raising his eyebrows.
 
“That’s not fair to Cindy. I mean she’s had quite the sexual awakening because of you this week. Don’t you think it should be up to her?”
 
“Yeah. I suppose. I mean, I’ve seen it myself, how she’s becoming a woman. How about I just command her to always use protection? Until she’s an adult at least.”
 
“That’s a good idea. Maybe you could order me to take my pill every day as well.”
 
“Why? Did you miss one!?”
 
“No, don’t worry. I just thought it would be one thing less on my mind.”
 
“Ok, Jenny. You will take your birth control pill every single day.”
 
Jenny started to walk towards the door. “Where are you going?” Matt asked her.
 
“To take my birth control, silly.” She replied looking over her shoulder at him, before opening the door.
 
Matt got up to follow her. “Jenny!”
 
Jenny was waiting for him around the corner, and yelled out “Rawwwrr!” scaring him and grabbing him in a hug before he could react. She was laughing really hard.
 
Matt recovered and picked her up holding her butt with his hands. She wrapped her legs around his waist. He carried her back into his room, and set her down, lying on the bed. Then turned and went back over to lock the door. “Now you’re going to get it! Don’t move!” He said, getting that wicked smile on his face again.
 
He came over and sat down on the bed, with her still laying on her back. “What are you going to do to me, Matt?” She felt ready to let him do whatever he wanted with her. He put his hand on her stomach, letting his fingers drag as he slowly brought it up, past her breasts, to her neck. Jenny let out a little laugh “Tickles a little.”
 
“Just a little, huh? Put your arms above your head, and keep them there.” Her body complied with his request. He started tracing up her exposed side with his finger, making her giggle a little, all the way until he reached her underarm, then attacked.
 
Jenny was immediately in a fit of laughter as he tickled her armpits. “No! NO! NO MORE!” She yelled. She could only shake her head back and forth, unable to move otherwise under his command. “OH GOD, MATT! PLEASE!” She called out between the laughter. “IF YOU DON’T STOP I’LL..!” He finally relented.
 
He let her calm down a bit. “Ok, I think you’ve learned your lesson.”
 
“Yeah. That you're easy to scare!”
 
He was about to start tickling her again, but got a better idea. “Jenny, I want you to feel like 10 pairs of hands are tickling you all over your body at once!” Jenny burst out laughing again, feeling the invisible hands all over her most ticklish spots. Once again her head shook back and forth and she grabbed the bed sheets in a death grip.
 
She was laughing as hard as she ever had. She could take no more and started to yell “SMARTWATCH! SMARTWATCH!”
 
“You don’t feel like you are being tickled anymore.” He said and the feeling of the hands on Jenny’s body stopped. It took her almost a full minute to stop laughing. He grind down at her, while she was letting out the last little giggles. “Ok, you can move again.” He wondered how she would retaliate.
 
She grabbed him and pulled him down into another big kiss. She had a great idea while kissing him, and told him when they broke apart. “I think you should have to follow some orders from me for a change.” She said with a wicked smile of her own.
 
“Oh? And how are you going to make me do that?”
 
“Well, I can’t make you, but I can promise you will have a lot of fun, if you do.”
 
“Hmm. Alright. What do you want me to do?”
 
“Let’s see. I think my first order for you is... to take off all your clothes!” Both of them were smiling from ear to ear. Matt started to take off his shirt, then moved on to his pants. He exhaled one more breath, before lowering his boxers, and let her get another good look at him. He was blushing now, not used to being naked in front of her, but was already hard, and felt like he was getting harder with her looking at him.
 
She sat up on the bed, about eye level with him. She reached out and grabbed him. This time she just wanted to get a really good look at him. She turned it left and right, up and down, making him move around a little by just moving his cock. She pointed it up again, this time getting a good look at his balls, then reached over with her other hand and felt them, holding them in her hand.
 
“Ok. So I want to see what a boy looks like doing jumping jacks naked.” She smiled up at him, still holding his hard penis.
 
“How many do you want me to do?” He was starting to get more comfortable with her looking at him, but blushed again when she told him about the jumping.
 
“I’ll tell you when you can stop. Go ahead and start.” He took a couple steps back, and started jumping, feeling his hard penis hit his belly as he jumped. She was really enjoying watching how his cock and balls bounced up and down, and giggled when she heard a small clapping noise every time the head of his cock hit his belly. She could see Matt was getting tired now, so finally told him to stop.
 
“Lie on the bed, on your back. No moving.” She got up, letting him take the place she had occupied on the bed earlier. She got on top of him again, making him think they were about to have sex again. He was definitely ready for that, but Jenny had other ideas. She kissed him once more, then started kissing down his neck and chest. “I said no moving.” she said when he started to squirm around a little at her touches.
 
“Sorry.” He said, trying to hold as still as possible for her. She had kissed all the way down to his pubes now, and moved down lower to kiss him on the balls. “Jenny!” he said, not expecting her to do that. She just smiled up at him, continuing what she had planned to do. She kissed all the way up his hard penis now, and when she reached the top, popped the head in her mouth.
 
Oh my god! She’s giving me a blow job! She started to bob up and down on him. From all that had happened that day, he was so worked up, he knew he would cum soon. He tried to warn her “Jenny I’m about too...” but it was too late. Jenny just kept on going, she was never planning to stop until he got off. She waited for him to recover, still holding his softening penis in her mouth. When he finally looked at her, she made sure he saw her swallow, then made a big show of opening her mouth and sticking her tongue out at him.
 
She lied down on the bed next to him, giving him another big kiss. He could taste the remanence of himself, but it didn’t bother him. If she could do that, why should he complain? “That was awesome, Jenny. You are the best.”
 
“Me? How could I be the best? I know that’s you.”
 
“I love you, Jenny.”
 
“I love you too, Matt.” They both cuddled again. Not a care in the world.
 
--------
 
They must have fallen asleep, because Matt heard some knocking sound like it was coming from the distance. He realised his door was locked, and that the knocking was coming from his door. He got up, trying not to disturb Jenny, and grabbed his boxers from the floor. “Coming.” he said quietly, not wanting to wake Jenny. The knocking stopped then, so he went to open the door, hiding behind it a little, in just his boxers.
 
It was his mom. “I’m glad you guys locked the door. I’m sure Cindy knows what you're up to in here, but better that she doesn’t come in and see.” Matt looked sheepishly at his mom. It was one thing for her to know in the abstract, but to basically know what they had been up to all afternoon was different. “I wanted to let you know. Mrs. Miller and her daughters are coming over for dinner tonight. She wants to help them get used to being naked, and figured this was a good place to start, with the rules. I’m making a big lasania for everyone. Jenny is invited as well, of course. I’m sure she would just move in if we invited her.”
 
Matt couldn't help but smile at the thought of Jenny living with him. “Mom? Can we invite Jenny’s mom over too?” He knew how much Jenny worried for her mom.
 
“Sure. I’ll call her and see. Now, you better get dressed, before our guests arrive. You should probably wake Jenny as well.” She turned to walk away, so Matt closed the door again.
 
He went and put the rest of his clothes back on, then went over to the bed. He looked down at Jenny, sleeping so peacefully. She looked like a beautiful angel to him. He felt bad about having to wake her up, but reached over and touched her shoulder.
 
“Jenny.” He said, shaking her shoulder a little.
 
“Wha...” She blinked a few times at him, remembering they were in his bedroom, and let out a little yawn. Then smiled up at him.
 
“Hey. My mom is making dinner for us. I asked her to invite your mom over too. Mrs. Miller and her daughters are coming as well.”
 
“Oh. Thanks Matt. What are we having?” She sat up, leaning on her elbows.
 
“She’s making lasagna.” He remembered back to how Jenny’s mom had gone naked to dinner with them last night. “I wonder what your mom will wear.” He smiled down at her.
 
“You don’t think she would really come over here like that? Do you?” Jenny wasn’t so sure it was a good idea to invite her mother over anymore.
 
“I don’t know. I think she really enjoyed being naked in front of me though. Almost as much as you do.”
 
“Matt. That’s my mom you’re talking about. What do you think your mom will do if she did?”
 
“I don’t think she would mind. When I made the naked girl rule the other day, she asked me if it applied to her too. And then she was naked this morning, before going to work. She walked right by me in the hallway, and downstairs like that.”
 
Jenny opened her eyes wide again. “Really?” He nodded his head. “Wow. I’m going to have to start asking you what women or girls you haven't seen naked.”
 
Matt laughed at that. “I think in her mind she equates women and girls somehow, at least when it comes to being naked. I think the way this thing works is dependent on the girls thought process. Like when I was uh hmm” He cleared his throat “eating you out, you were able to move your legs and hold me there, even though I told you you couldn’t move.”
 
“So what are you getting at?”
 
“I don’t know. I mean, maybe I can only make girls do things they want to do?”
 
“Well, honestly, Matt. I really didn’t want to get naked in front of you the first time, and I would have never told you I had a crush on you.”
 
“I’m sorry, Jenny. I didn’t know it would happen. I mean, you did push the button yourself.”
 
“I know. I’m happy it happened now. I’m just saying. That thing can make girls do stuff against their will.”
 
“Well, those things happened because of the strip option and truth option. Maybe the command option works differently.”
 
“I did come over and strip naked the next day cause of your command, though.”
 
Matt remembered back to that, then remembered what he had said to make her come do that. “Hey! Didn’t I say, if you want?”
 
“If I want what?”
 
“No, on the day I got my watch, when you first took all your clothes off and I tried to make that joke. I said, if you want, you can come over and strip naked. You WANTED to come over and strip naked for me!”
 
“What! No! I mean... I... Yes. Ok? I did, but I couldn’t get dressed until you said I could.” She was blushing at admitting that to him. She had been thinking about that the whole time at school that day, wondering if she would really go over and strip naked for him again. She was surprised when her feet had just kept walking past her house, and she followed him to the door. She had felt mad at him at the time, and slammed the door in his face to try and get him back.
 
“It’s ok Jenny. I know you like being naked in front of me. You don’t need to feel embarrassed about it.” He sat down on the bed next to her, grabbing her hand with his. “Maybe the command option has more authority than just getting orders from me. Maybe we should do more tests.”
 
“Oh, and how did you plan on doing that?” She wiggled her eyebrows up and down at him.
 
“Well, I was hoping you would help me.” He smiled at her, and chuckled a little. “Ok, so we know I can get you off on command, even make you feel like you're being tickled.”
 
“Uh huh. That’s some pretty powerful stuff Matt. I mean, what are you thinking of testing?”
 
“Jenny. You’re hungry.” He leaned down to listen to her stomach, pressing his ear against her. He heard a little gurgling sound. “It worked!” He said, smiling up at her.
 
“I don’t know, Matt. I can smell the lasagna cooking, and it’s been a while since I’ve eaten.”
 
“Ok. Jenny, you're full.” He listened to her stomach again, still making the gurgling noise. “Well, I guess it doesn't work like that, then.”
 
“No, I don’t feel hungry anymore.” she said, a little astonished.
 
“I could hear your stomach still growling, though. It must just work on your mind. I don’t really know what else to test. I don’t want to hurt you or anything.”
 
“Well, I have an idea, but now is not the right time to test it.” He just looked at her so she continued “Well, you could test and see if you can make me aroused on command.”
 
Matt smiled at the thought of that. “Why is now a bad time?”
 
“Well. I’m always a little excited being naked in front of you. It wouldn’t be a fair test. I don’t even know if it would be possible for you to test that either. I mean you would kind of have to check my, uh, response down there to see.”
 
“Open your legs for me.” He reached over after she opened them, finding her just a little wet. “Well what if we try the reverse first, as a base line. Jenny you are super unaroused.” Jenny wasn’t expecting him to just say it right away. A sense of shame washed over her. Sitting there in front of him now, all she felt was embarrassed and used. She pulled her legs up to her chest, to hide her nudity.
 
“Jenny, I need to check your pussy.” He felt bad. Obviously she didn’t like how she felt. She just shook her head back and forth. “Let me check your pussy.” He said once more, and she dropped her legs back down, and opened them for him. He felt her, most of wetness inside was gone. She looked away from him, not wanting to watch him touch her there.
 
“Jenny, you feel normal again.” He hoped she wouldn’t be mad. “Sorry Jenny. I promise I won't ever do that again.” It took her a minute to get over the feeling. “You ok, Jenny?” She nodded her head. “Good. Let’s try the other way. Remember back to the most aroused you ever felt. I want you to feel that arousal right now.” It amazed him. He watched as her nipples stood up. He reached over to pinch one out of reflex, making her let out a small moan.
 
“Matt. You’re supposed to check my pussy.” She was rembering how she felt right before she had gotten off when they were having sex the first time. Matt reached down to check her wetness, she was soaked. He brought his hand back up to her clit, rubbing it a little. It was enough to set Jenny off. “OH MATT!” She yelled just as loudly as her climax yesterday.
 
Matt put his hand over her mouth, not wanting the whole neighborhood to hear her. She recovered from the orgasm, and looked up at him. “Matt, I’m still all worked up.”
 
Matt was ready to have his way with her again, but looked at the clock. It was too close to dinner time to start now. He knew he shouldn’t leave her like that either, but didn’t want to waste her arousal completely. “Jenny, when you have another orgasm, you will return to normal.”
 
“Matt? Please? Don’t leave me like this.”
 
He put his hand over her mouth again, gently, and said “Jenny, have an orgasm.” She still made quite a bit of noise though his hand, and bucked her hips up and down in orgasmic bliss. Finally, she seemed to stop, so he took his hand off her.
 
She looked up at him and smiled “Thanks Matt.”
 
“Anytime Jenny. Literally.”
 
They both went downstairs at that point, to wait for dinner. Cindy was in the living room, playing her video game, and smiled at the two love birds she had gotten together. “Jenny. That’s the loudest screaming I've ever heard. Matt must be really good at that. Huh?” Jenny just blushed. Why did everyone always want to talk about their sex life?
 
Beth came down after a minute, and sat in one of the side chairs. "You finally got the courage to ask Jenny out. Huh cuz?" She smiled at the two sitting so close together and holding hands.
 
"What? Did everybody know we liked each other?" Jenny asked the room.
 
"Yes!" All the other girls yelled. Even Mary coming down the stairs.
 
"Well, you could’ve told us." Matt said, not believing how his sister and cousins had keep Jenny's secret from him all this time.
 
"What would be the fun in that? Besides, you knew." Mary said, sitting down next to her sister.
 
"If I knew, I would have asked her out much sooner."
 
"Don't lie, Matt." Cindy said, still mashing the controller. "I've been telling you since she first told me."
 
"Oh really?" Jenny was looking at Matt like she had just caught him sneaking a cookie before dinner.
 
"Yeah it was Matt's 8th birthday party. You came over after he opened the presents and told me you were going to marry my brother some day."
 
"Awww." both his cousins said, making Matt and Jenny blush.
 
"Was that before or after we had cake?" Matt asked.
 
"After, I think. Why?" Cindy asked, finishing her level in the game.
 
"Just something special between me and Jenny." He looked at Jenny's smiling face, giving her a smile just as big back.
 
The doorbell rang. He could see the apprehension on both his cousin’s faces. Cindy seemed fine, but he couldn't read Jenny. She still kept a smile on her face, but her hand had tensed up at hearing the doorbell. "Don't worry. I'll get it." Matt figured, being the only one dressed, it would be best if he answered.
 
He got up and peaked out the window seeing Mrs Miller and her two daughters. "It's just Mrs Miller." His cousins seemed to calm down. He opened the door letting them in. Jessica started to strip right away. Not even waiting for her mother to close the door.
 
"Hi Matt. Girls. How is everybody today?" Mrs. Miller asked, closing the door behind her. "Ok Katie. I told you the rules over here." Katie already knew about the rules, but didn't say anything to her mother when she had brought them up earlier. She sighed and started removing her clothes. It would be pointless to fight with so many other naked girls there. At lease the only boy who would see her was Matt.
 
"Good, Mrs. Miller. Wonderful actually." He said, watching Katie get undressed.
 
"That some kind of dig at me?" Katie was down to just her bra and panties now.
 
"No. Matt and I are a couple now, is all." Jenny answered. She wasn't sure if he was making a joke at her expenses, but she felt excited either way, watching this other girl strip naked for her boyfriend.
 
"Oh! How wonderful! I knew you two would get together someday." Mrs. Miller said. Yeah, and everyone else but us, apparently. "So when will your mother be here Jenny?"
 
"I'm not sure. I haven't seen her since before school this morning." She got up and went to her backpack, pulling out her phone. She sent a quick text message to her mother.
 
"I'm right here, actually." Jenny's mom poked her head out the kitchen door. Jenny was relieved to see the strap of her mom's dress on her shoulder. "Just took the back way."
 
"It'll be ready in 5 minutes!" Matt's mom yelled to them.
 
Matt grabbed the folding chairs and set them out, letting the guests have a place to sit down. Then leaned against the wall. Jenny came over and stood next to him, taking his hand again. "Awww." His cousins and the two preteen girls said, smiling at the couple.
 
Matt wasn’t going to let it bother him anymore, and put his arm around her waist. Soon they were all making their way to the kitchen for dinner. “You kids can sit in here, and us moms will eat out in the living room. I hope everyone likes it.” Matt’s mom said. The three women loaded their plates with a slice of lasagna and went out to the living room.
 
“So Katie? Getting used to being naked yet?” Jenny said with a little giggle. Katie was not used to any of this, and would have covered her exposed breasts if she could.
 
“Jenny, don’t be mean to her. It takes some girls longer than others to get used to this.” Beth said, glancing over at her sister with a little smile.
 
“Well, I love being naked.” Cindy said, taking another bit of food. “Sometimes I wish I was brave enough to go naked other places besides home.”
 
“Count me out of that. It’s bad enough being naked here.” Mary spoke up.
 
“It could help you get more used to it, you know. You girls were outside naked on Sunday. I bet you could do it at other places too.” Matt said. Jenny was sitting next to him, and started rubbing his leg with her foot when he finished speaking. He gave her a little smile at that.
 
“YOU WERE OUTSIDE NAKED!?” Katie hoped that never happened to her. Then she remembered she had walked home completely naked the other day, still not sure what would possess her to do it.
 
“Yeah. Cindy showed off some of her gymnastics moves for us. Where would you go naked squirt?” Matt asked.
 
“I think gymnastics. You know at the first olympic games, all the participants were nude.”
 
“Huh, I didn’t know that.” Jenny said, switching to teasing Matt by rubbing his thigh with her hand under the table.
 
“Yeah. Sometimes my liotard gets restrictive.”
 
“Wouldn’t you be afraid of the boys seeing you like that?” Jessica asked.
 
“Yeah. That’s why I said I wished I was brave enough. I’m not really worried about girls seeing me.”
 
"When your classmate and his brother came over, it was so embarrassing." Mary said, shuttering a little at the memory, particularly her headstand.
 
"Another boy saw you like this!? Who was it?" Katie thought she could never face a classmate like this.
 
"Two actually. It was Cindy, Mary, Beth and myself with Matt, Cindy's classmate Jake, and his brother Dillan too." Jenny said, now feeling Matt's hard cock through his pants.
 
"Jake saw you naked!?" Jessica couldn’t believe her friend would be naked in front of him.
 
"Uh, yeah." Cindy's nipples stood up as she blushed.
 
"Cindy showed all us girls how to do a headstand and the T shape move." Jenny said. She had pulled down his zipper, and pulled his hard cock out now. She was slowly stroking him up and down.
 
"Yeah! That's how I got Jenny and Matt together." Cindy said. Matt was a bit nervous the other girls would find out what Jenny was doing to him, but it felt too good to stop her.
 
"Aww. Look how he blushes at that." Beth said, sitting across from Matt.
 
Jenny dropped her fork on the floor under the table. "Oops. Better get that." Jenny got underneath the table. Matt felt her open his legs, and then her warm mouth surround his hard cock. His eyes went wide with surprise.
 
"Something wrong, Matt?" Mary asked, sitting next to her sister.
 
"OHH! No. Uhhhh. Jenny just... ohhh, kneeled on my foot. Ohhh!" He tried to answer without giving away what was happening.
 
"Must have hurt real bad. Maybe you should let me check your foot." Mary said, scooting her chair back a little. He shook his head quickly, but the thought of them all getting under the table and catching them set him off. He popped a bite of food in his mouth, saying "Mmmmmmmm." Loudly. Hoping to cover up any noise he would make.
 
When he was done cuming, Jenny popped up from under the table, and sat back in her seat. "That's alright. I checked him. He's good now." She smiled smugly at him, before taking another bite herself.
 
Matt was just in awe at his girlfriend doing that with all these other girls in the room. He quickly put his penis back in his pants and zipped up, almost forgetting it was out. He came up with a plan to get her back, and reward her at the same time.
 
Before he could do anything though, the three mom's walked into the room. "Who wants desert? I've got pie for everyone."
 
She pulled a couple pies from the fridge, and started cutting them up. The other moms started bringing the pieces over to the kids.
 
Matt thought it was perfect, he could get her back in front of the moms too. He waited for Jenny to take a bite of pie, before leaning over and whispering in her ear. "Jenny. Have an orgasm."
 
"Mmmmmmmm." Jenny's eyes went wide herself, trying not to choke on the pie. She dropped her spoon and grabbed Matt's hand with her own.
 
"Wow. That must be really good pie." Matt's mom said, cutting a slice for herself. Jenny could only nod her head, looking towards Matt, who just gave her the same smug smile back that she had given him earlier.
 
The three women went back into the living room with their desert. When everyone finished, Matt started to clear the table of the dishes, with his sister getting up to help him.
 
The kids all made their way into the living room when everything was clean. "Well we should be getting home. I really enjoyed that Karen. Thank you. Come on girls." Mrs. Miller said.
 
Katie made a move to grab her clothes to put them on. "Oh, don't worry, Katie. It's just across the street. It's no big deal." Jessica was already expecting this. Still being a nudist in the house, she wasn't even worried about it right now.
 
"Mom. Someone will see. Please? Can’t I get dressed?” Even if she had walked home naked the other day, she didn’t want to be outside again like that.
 
“Katie. I’ve been so proud of you all night. You too Jessica. Both of you have really impressed me. It will take 30 seconds tops to get across the street. I know you can do it.”
 
“Uh. Alright. If you think it’s that important mom.” Katie went over to the window, while her mom collected her and her sister’s clothes. She saw no movement or any cars coming, so she made a mad dash out the door, not even waiting for her mom or sister.
 
Her bare feet hurt on the driveway and road as she was not used to going without shoes. It took her only 20 seconds to get to her door, but when she tried opening it, it was locked. Her key was still in her clothes, and her mom was just coming out the front door with her sister following behind.
 
Please hurry mom! She thought to herself while watching her mom leisurely come down the driveway. Her sister started running over when she got to the middle of the Stevens’ driveway. “What are you waiting for?” Jessica asked her older sister, trying the door handle herself when she got near.
 
“It’s locked. Why won't mom hurry?” They both heard the garage door of their next door neighbors house start opening. A man in his late 20’s lived there alone. He pulled out the garbage can to bring to the edge of the driveway.
 
“Hi Nancy!” He said, seeing their mother crossing the road.
 
“Hey Vic. Garbage day isn't for two days you know.” She started to walk over to talk to him. OH GOD! WHAT ARE YOU DOING MOM! Katie thought.
 
“I know, but I’m going away for a couple days. Do you think you can put the can back at the garage door for me when it comes?” He turned to chat with her. PLEASE DON'T LET HIM SEE ME! PLEASE DON'T LET HIM SEE ME! Katie repeated in her head.
 
“Katie! Come say hi to Vic!” Her mother had just given her away. She turned back to him, putting her hand on the side of her mouth, and said in a quiet voice that Katie and Jessica could not hear. “Both my daughters are trying out being nudists.”
 
Vic was stunted, but didn’t want to cause any trouble, so just nodded his head. “I knew a girl who tried that during college.” He was finally able to say.
 
“Come on girls! Don’t be impolite!” Their mother called to them. Both Jessica and Katie felt like their feet were made of cement. It took all their strength to put one foot in front of the other, as they slowly made their way over to greet him.
 
Jessica put her arms in front of her privates when she started to move closer, but Katie could not, still under Matt’s rule. They came over and stood next to their mother. Their mother was disappointed in Jessica for covering up, but said nothing, figuring it would just set her feelings of embarrassment back. She was really proud of Katie for not covering her body however.
 
“Hi Vic.” Katie said in a really small voice. How could she ever face him again? He had a view of her entire naked body now.
 
“Hi Katie. Nice to see all of... I mean, it's nice to see you. Jessica, you too.” Jessica just nodded to him. He felt a little uncomfortable looking at the naked preteen, but her older sister was really nice to look at. Even if she was only 16.
 
“Katie. Vic here needs someone to put his garbage can away after they come pick it up on Thursday. Can you take care of that?”
 
“Yeah. Just leave the can at the top of the driveway. Thanks.” He said smiling at her, mostly because of her nudity.
 
“Yeah. Ok.” Katie wanted to get the hell out of there. She always though Vic was really handsome. But to be standing naked in front of him like this, outside, it was like her worst nightmare come to life.
 
“Good. Ok, goodnight Vic.” Her mother said. OH THANK GOD! Katie thought. Finally we can go inside.
 
“Good night Nancy. Jessica. Hope to see you again real soon, Katie.” He couldn’t believe he had the guts to say it, especially with her mother right there. Only Katie noticed what he meant, as they all finally went inside their house.
 
--------
 
“Come on. Let's go play a game or something.” Cindy told her two cousins, taking their hands, and leading them up to her room. She wanted to give Matt and Jenny as much alone time as they could possibly want. She hoped their moms would do the same.
 
“So Jenny? Are you spending the night here?” Her mom asked, when the three girls were gone. Matt couldn’t believe his ears. The last time they were aloud to have a sleepover they were both 10, and the situation was very different now, with her being his girlfriend. His mom had put a hard limit on sleepovers to when they turned 10. He remembered back, he would always wonder what pajamas she would wear, always thinking she looked really cute. If she did sleep over now, he figured neither of them would be wearing pajamas.
 
Jenny was also shocked at her mother suggesting she could spend the night with him, but felt too timid to take the offer. She would love nothing more than to spend the night in his bed with him. “Well... It’s a school night.”
 
“Good point. You can come over Friday night.” Matt’s mother said, really surprising both of them. Jenny’s mom had always been way more open to them having sleepovers. It was Matt’s mom who had put a limit on it.
 
“Well, I just figured with my flight out in the morning, you might want some company. I know a small part of the reason you spend so much time over here is because you don’t like being alone.” Since Jenny’s mom was a flight attendant, she would often ask Matt’s mom to look out for Jenny when she was gone. “Matt being the biggest reason. Anyway, it’s only 8:00 now. If you decide you don’t want to stay, be home by 10:30. Goodnight Karen. Matt. Thank you for the lovely dinner.”
 
“Goodnight Liz. Thanks for coming.” Both teens could only give a little wave, not sure what to say. They both went up to Matt’s room again, needing to talk alone after hearing that.
 
“Wow. I can’t believe both of them would be ok with me staying the night here.” Jenny said, sitting down on his bed.
 
“I know. I mean I can believe your mom thinking it’s ok, but mine?” He sat down next to her, taking her hand again.
 
“By the way, I can’t believe you got me off in front of everyone like that.” Jenny looked at him, furrowing her brow.
 
“Me? I just had to get you back for what you did to me.” He gave her a crooked smile.
 
“Yeah, but our moms were both there. I can’t believe you would do that with them watching me. I was so sure they knew. Thank goodness they didn't say anything, I don’t know if I could have lied.”
 
“Oh? I suppose it’s ok my sister and cousins were both there to watch me get a blow job. Not to mention the neighbor girls from across the street.”
 
“Oh, they didn’t see anything, and you covered up any sound pretty good with that bite of food.”
 
“Ok. We both should probably be more careful. Hey, smartwatch, our word works the other way too right? If I say it, you have to stop what you're doing too. Ok?”
 
“Sure. That’s fair. Did you really want me to stop?”
 
“No. Not at all.” He said with a big grin on his face.
 
She leaned in to kiss him, and broke it after a minute. “So what should we do now? I’m kind of too worn out from today to do anything else.”
 
“Yeah. Me too.”
 
“Oh thank god. I’m sure I’d fall asleep in your bed if we went again. Not that anyone would mind now. You know, I hate to say it, but we do need to get our homework done.”
 
“Oh. Almost forgot about that.”
 
“That reminds me. I need to copy your history notes from yesterday. I only got three lines down.”
 
“Sure, I’ll make a copy for you.”
 
They spent the rest of the evening working on their homework. They both had a lot of the same teachers, even if they didn’t share the same class periods. Doing something so normal that they had done so many times together made Matt almost forget about her nudity, until he would look up at her when she would speak. He thought it was wonderful to have her doing something so normal, completely naked.
 
It was close to the time Jenny’s mom had said to be home. Matt took her down stairs. “Want to go through the front or back today?” He asked her.
 
“I don’t think my key works in the back. I’m not sure if my mom locked it.” He held out his hand to walk her home again. “Thanks. You’re such a gentleman.” She grinned at him.
 
“Thanks for saying that, but I’m not so sure myself.”
 
“Aww. You’re the best, really Matt.”
 
“I don't know. Even with what I’ve done with this?” He held up the watch.
 
“You’re not going to put everything back to normal are you? I’m having way too much fun. I don't want to go back to normal.”
 
“I don’t know... Maybe.” Matt was having a bit of a crisis of conscience. Especially about his sister. Jenny had said it herself, that it should be up to her. He liked making all the girls go naked, but was that really fair to them. Plus, he was still a little worried about where the watch had come from.
 
“Just promise me you'll wait until we can talk tomorrow. Ok?”
 
“Ok. I promise. I better get you home now. It’s after 10:30.”
 
He walked her over to her front door, and she gave him the biggest kiss she could, even with tongue, hoping it would help him to decide to keep using the watch. “Goodnight boyfriend.” She said before shutting the door.


Chapter 8: Is It Over?
 
Matt spent the whole night wrestling with his conscience. He didn’t get much sleep. When he went to use the bathroom, Mary was just getting out of the shower, passing him by as she went to get dressed. His mom also passed by him, naked herself, coming up the stairs while he went down to eat.
 
“Bye. Love you.” His mom told him while he was eating. Cindy came in shortly after. Well, he could get one good use out of the watch at least.
 
He hit COM on the watch right before his sister was about to take a bite of food, making her drop her spoon. “You will always use protection when having sex until you are atleast an adult and prepared to have a baby.” He shut off the watch, and Cindy continued to eat like nothing had happened. He felt a little better to be using the watch for something he felt was noble.
 
Cindy left for school, and he was walking out the door himself before he knew it. He met Jenny at the end of her driveway. “So. How are you feeling this morning?” Jenny asked him, hoping he felt better about himself.
 
“I think we have to have a long talk about all this, Jenny. I hope you don't think badly of me for what I tell you. We can talk in private on the bus.” They had made it to the bus stop now. This time it was Jenny who felt like the bus would never come.
 
They got on when it finally arrived, sitting away from the other students so they could speak in private. Jenny was about to talk, but Matt started first. “Just let me say everything I need to. Then you can talk.” He wondered if that would be considered an order, but continued. “I considered a lot of things before making my decision. I know you like all this. I love it myself. Is it really fair to my mom and sister though? I considered just using the watch on you alone, but I really like keeping you naked.” Jenny smiled at that.
 
“If I kept you naked, I would have to keep both our moms under the watches control too. I used the watch again on Cindy this morning, to make sure she used protection if she had sex, like we talked about. It felt good to do something less selfish with it.” Jenny nodded her head.
 
“I’ve had so much fun with this thing. 8 naked girls. No. 11 now, with Karen’s club.” He smiled at that. “I’m probably not a gentleman even if you think I am. It may make me a bad person, or even evil, but I don’t care. I want to keep using the watch.” Jenny hugged him excitedly, and planted a big kiss on his lips. “What do you think?”
 
“I thought you were going to say you were going to stop using the watch, maybe even break up with me for encouraging you to keep using it.”
 
“What!? Jenny, I love you. I’ve known you all my life, and I can’t imagine what it would be like without you. I want to spend the rest of my life with you.” He realised what he had just admitted to her, thinking he had come on way to strong, but Jenny was just smiling from ear to ear. “Honestly though Jenny. If you ever tell me to stop, I’ll do it in a heartbeat. Stop keeping you naked, or controlling you, or using the watch all together.”
 
“Thanks Matt. I already knew that though. You basically said that yesterday. So you really want to spend the rest of your life with me?” Jenny could see just how much Matt was blushing about that.
 
“Um... Yes. I really do.” He had already admitted it, so why not go all the way.
 
“Wow. Really? You’re awesome Matt.” She pulled him into another big kiss.
 
They both arrived at school in a much better mood, walking hand in hand to their lockers. Paul was actually at his locker this morning. He had been avoiding Matt like he thought. Matt was going to tell him about Jenny and him being a couple in history class yesterday, but Paul had not made it to class on time, and had to sit in a seat closer to the door, away from them. Then he was called away to Karen’s club meeting. Paul hadn’t been answering his calls or texts.
 
Paul saw them coming towards him, holding hands. He was running late this morning, so couldn't get away before Matt showed up. He would try to distract him by bringing up their hand holding. “Let me guess. Jenny’s hand was cold?” Let’s see what excuse they use this time.
 
“No, quite warm actually. We should probably tell you, Jenny and I are going out now.” Paul’s mouth actually fell open. He couldn’t believe they finally admitted it.
 
“And don’t say you always knew we would get together. Everyone has been driving us crazy with that.” Jenny said, not being able to hide the smile from her face.
 
“Well, I actually always thought you guys were a couple already.”
 
“What? Like Jenny and I have been together since we were three?”
 
“Ew. No. Just the last few years. Since you were 11 probably. Something seemed to change between you two then.”
 
Matt and Jenny both looked side eyed at each other. “Well, I guess you’re just another in a long line of people who knew we liked each other before we did.” Jenny said.
 
“Yeah. We just started going out on Monday.”
 
“Huh. Can I ask what changed then? Why would you ask her out now all of a sudden?”
 
“Actually, Jenny asked me.” They both looked at her, waiting for the explanation.
 
Matt could see her squirming a little, trying to come up with a reason. “Well, uh, Matt called me beautiful.”
 
“She was wearing that really nice red dress, you know.”
 
“And I figured if he could say that, I could tell him I like him.”
 
“And the next day I told her I liked her back, but it took her a few days to actually ask me out.”
 
“And he said I always had him, and it’s been wonderful ever since.”
 
The warning bell went off then letting them know they only had 2 minutes to get to class.
 
“Oh. Better get going. See you guys in history class.” Paul said walking away, thanking god Matt hadn’t mentioned his sister.
 
--------
 
Jenny was waiting for Matt at the entrance to the lunch room, so they could go through the line together. “Hey boyfriend.”
 
“Hi girlfriend. So what are they serving today?”
 
“Those stop sign pizzas. Or I think you can get a corndog.”
 
“I like those pizzas.”
 
“Bleh. Tastes like they use ketchup for the sauce. I think I’m just going to get a salad.”
 
“Why? Don’t want to remind me of anything by eating a corndog?” Matt chuckled a little.
 
“No. Just the corn dogs here are always soggy for some reason.”
 
They got their food and sat down across from Karen again. “So Paul rush out again?” Matt asked her.
 
“No. He’s over there in line.” She said pointing to him. A group of cheerleaders walked over to get in line behind Paul. Karen lowered her voice a little. “Doesn’t that just make you want to go over and make them peel off their uniforms, Matt?”
 
Matt looked over at the cheerleaders, and Jenny turned his head back to look at her. “Don’t be telling my boyfriend to look at other girls. Besides, he can't do it with so many people around.”
 
“I just figured you were ok with him looking after our club meeting yesterday. We could always wait for them to go to practice after school. They practice outside in the field out back most of the time.”
 
“I don’t think they’ll be there today, Karen. Says it’s supposed to rain this afternoon.” Both Jenny and Karen looked at him with wide eyes, seeing him poking at the face of the watch. He just chuckled at that and said “You know this thing has more than one feature. Right?”
 
“Well, I’ll decide when he can look at other girls.”
 
Paul came and sat down with them then, figuring he need to face Matt at some point or lose his friendship. “Hey guys.”
 
“Hey Paul. I was hoping to talk to you. Can we talk in private after you finish?”
 
“Oh uh... Yeah sure.”
 
Jenny leaned over to whisper into Matt’s ear. “Just so we’re clear, you can look all you want. Just no touching.” Matt nodded his head. She sat back up and took a bite of her food. “Unless I say.” She said to him out loud, and smiled at him. He looked at her with wide eyes.
 
They had all finished eating and made their way out into the hall. “See you later boyfriend. Love you.” There was a hall monitor nearby, so she just gave him a quick peck on the cheek.
 
“Love you, Jenny.” He turned to speak to Paul after Jenny and Karen left. “So I know why you’ve been avoiding me.”
 
Paul got very nervous then. “I uh, haven't been avoiding you Matt. I’ve just been really busy.”
 
“Come on man. You haven't even been answering my calls or messages. It’s ok though. I’m not mad. I know it’s cause you like Cindy.”
 
“You’re really not mad?”
 
“So you do like Cindy!” Matt said a little more excited than he meant to.
 
“Oh god, don’t kill me!” Paul put his hands in front of his face, scrunching his eyes closed.
 
“Relax Paul, I just said I wasn’t mad.”
 
“You don’t think it’s weird. Her being 11?”
 
“Well her birthday is in about a month, and yours isn't until the end of fall. So your only about a year and a half apart. That’s pretty normal. I’ve heard of some couples with like 10 year age differences.”
 
“And it’s not weird it’s your sister?”
 
“Nah. I mean she would end up dating someone, right? I know you’re a great guy Paul. I mean you were very respectful towards her last week. I know some guys who would have taken advantage of a situation like that. And I know she likes you.”
 
Paul opened his eyes in shock. “She does?”
 
“Yeah. You didn’t notice how she was flirting with you when you came over last week?”
 
“No. I just thought she was being nice.”
 
“Well don’t feel too bad, I missed all the signs too. With Jenny I mean.”
 
“Is Cindy uh, still practicing? You know.”
 
“Yeah. She’s pretty much like that all the time now.”
 
“Wow. She’s really brave.”
 
“Why don’t you come over again today. Your going to have to get used to it at some point.”
 
“Uh, sure. I’ll try being there by four again.” The bell rang, letting them know lunch was over.
 
“Cool, see you then.”
 
--------
 
Matt and Jenny were on the bus home. They couldn’t find anywhere to sit where they could be alone, so were just chatting. “So I got your subtle hint in history class, Jenny. I’d love to take you to the movies or something. Are you free Saturday? My mom could probably drop us off at the mall. We could spend the whole day together.”
 
“That sounds like fun, Matt. Sure. What time?”
 
“Eleven ok with you?”
 
“Yeah. What did you want to do?”
 
“I figured we could see a movie, get lunch at the food court, and anything else you want to do.”
 
“Alright.” She leaned in to whisper to him. “It’ll be kind of different spending so much time with you, wearing clothes.”
 
“Well you don't have to wear clothes if you don't want to.” He whispered back.
 
“Matt! There would be way too many people around. I’d probably get arrested or something.”
 
“Well maybe if we thought up the right excuse.”
 
“Forget about it, Matt. I’m not going on our date naked.”
 
“I’m just teasing. Besides, I thought you liked being naked in front of me.”
 
“Yeah. You.” Jenny looked back over her shoulder, then back to him, whispering, “Fine. You want me naked in front of someone else.” She got up and moved back a couple seats to sit next to a girl who got off at their stop.
 
Matt got off the bus, and Jenny and the other girl soon followed. “Matt, this is Marcy. Marcy, this is my boyfriend, Matt. I invited Marcy to come hang out with us for a bit.”
 
“Hi, nice to meet you.” Matt said, still not sure exactly what Jenny had planned.
 
“Thanks. Nice to meet you too.” Marcy said back.
 
They were soon all in Jenny’s house sitting in the living room. “Matt. Will you help me carry out some snacks?”
 
Once in the kitchen, Matt said “So, don’t the rules apply here too? I wonder if your mom would want her to go naked as well.”
 
Jenny started to get undressed. “Probably, but it won't matter. She’s gone until tomorrow. I think we should have some fun with her. Will you use the strip button on her?”
 
“Alright, but I said, I like it more if the girls know they are naked.”
 
Jenny was finished undressing now. “I know. I thought we could play a game though. Let’s see how she reacts to me being naked. And we’ll give her subtle hints she is naked, but not tell her directly. If she makes it to when she has to leave, you can command her to get dressed, and she will never know she was naked. If not... Well, then you get what you want.” She smiled and wiggled her eyebrows. “She has to be home in about an hour.”
 
“Alright. This could be fun.”
 
Jenny held out a box of crackers to him. “Here. Take these out there and hit the button, then come in and tell me when it’s done.”
 
Matt walked back out to the living room, putting the box down on the coffee table. “Crackers?” Marcy went to open the box, but before she could, Matt hit the button. She started stripping down, same as the other girls, and soon she was naked and munching on some crackers.
 
Matt went back to the kitchen to let Jenny know it was done. “Oh I know. I plugged my ears and peeked out the door. Here, carry the drinks out.”
 
Matt led the way, followed by Jenny, who was carrying a tray of cookies. Marcy looked up at Jenny, and almost fell out of her chair. “Oh! Gosh! Did you guys want to be alone!?”
 
Jenny looked down at herself and smiled. “No. It’s alright. I just really like showing off for my boyfriend. I hope you don’t mind. It’s just my mom is only away so often, so we rarely get a chance to do this.” Matt was chuckling at Jenny’s explanation.
 
“Oh. I guess it’s ok. If you’re ok with it.”
 
“Thanks.” Jenny gave her a big smile.
 
“So. How old are you Marcy?” Matt asked her.
 
“13. I’m in 7th grade. I’ve never hung out with 8th graders before.” Marcy was still staring at Jenny with wide eyes.
 
“Well relax. You seem a little nervous.” Jenny said, munching on a cookie.
 
“Sorry. I’ve just never known a girl who would do something like that.”
 
“You don’t have a boyfriend?”
 
“Yeah, I do, but I don’t think I could ever be naked in front of him.”
 
“Why not? If you can’t be naked in front of your boyfriend, who can you be naked in front of?”
 
“I don’t know. It would just be so embarrassing.”
 
“So you would be embarrassed to be naked?” Jenny was looking directly at the girls boobs as she said this. Marcy nodded her head. “You know, if you want. We could help you out. You could take off all your clothes right now.”
 
“WHAT!? Are you crazy!”
 
“Is it because Matt is here? Trust me, he’s used to naked girls. How many have you seen now? 11? No it’s 12 now.”
 
“You’re kidding!”
 
Matt spoke up. “Not at all. My sister and some of her friends are nudists. Pretty much every girl who goes through my house ends up naked eventually. Here too.”
 
“Nudists?”
 
“Yeah. My cousins, Mary and Beth go along with it too, even though they aren’t nudists. You remind me a lot of my cousin Beth.”
 
“Oh, you’ve got a few crumbs there.” Jenny got up and started brushing One of Marcy’s boobs, going over her nipple a few times, which caused it to stand up a little, and Marcy to blush. “There, I think I got all of it.”
 
“Thanks.” Marcy smiled up at her.
 
“So you’re poor boyfriend has never seen you naked. From what I can see, and I can see a lot, you’re really cute. You should let him.”Jenny giggled at her.
 
“No, I don’t think I could do that.”
 
“Have you ever seen him naked?”
 
“Oh, no.”
 
“Would you like to?”
 
“Oh yeah!” Marcy said with a big smile, imagining her boyfriend going naked for her like Jenny was for Matt.
 
Matt spoke up again. “Well, trust me. Speaking as a guy. If you got naked for him, he would definitely do it for you. It might just take him a few days to work up the courage to do it.”
 
“Well, I guess I’ll think about it. Can we talk about something else now?”
 
“Sure.” They spent the rest of the time talking about movies, TV shows and video games they liked. Matt got a text message from Paul, letting him know he was waiting at his front door. “Oh. Paul is waiting over in front of my house, Jenny.”
 
“Oh, that’s alright. I should have been home already.” Marcy got up and made a move to grab her backpack, but Matt hit the COM button. He told her to get dressed, and after a minute she was back to standing at attention.
 
He had one more command for her before turning off the COM option. “Next time you are alone with your boyfriend, you will strip naked for him, and not get dressed until he tells you to or someone else shows up.”
 
“Thanks for having me over.” She said, once he shut it off.
 
“Yeah. We should do this again sometime.” Jenny said, seeing her now dressed. Once Marcy had left, Jenny turned back to talk to Matt. “I can’t believe she didn’t realize at all.”
 
“Especially after you touched her boob. You sure your not into girls, even a little bit?”
 
“No!” Jenny said in a screechy voice. “I like... I love you.”
 
“I love you too.” He said, grinning at her. “So I guess I’ll see you later. I’ll let you know when Paul goes home.”
 
“No. I’ve got to face him sometime. Wait here a second.” She ran into the kitchen and back out. “Here. Will you carry my keys and phone? I really don’t have any pockets.”
 
“Sure Jenny. Are you sure about this?” He looked at her a little sceptically.
 
“Yes. Let’s go.”
 
Paul spotted Matt coming out of Jenny’s house and started to walk over and meet him halfway. He took a few steps into the yard, but got the shock of his life, seeing Jenny come out of her house, completely naked. “Jenn... Ughhhh.” Paul fell backwards into the grass, passing out.
 
“Paul? Paul? Hey, come on buddy.” Paul looked up at Matt, realizing he was in his living room now, lying on the couch.
 
“Ohhh. I had the craziest dream. Jenny was...” Paul started, but figured it wouldn’t be good to tell his friend he was dreaming about his girlfriend being naked.
 
“I was what?” Jenny said, standing behind the couch. Paul looked over at her, not believing his eyes, seeing her naked breasts from his vantage point.
 
“You... You really were naked. Are naked!” Paul sat up on the couch. He still couldn’t believe his eyes, staring at her boobs.
 
Jenny blushed, noticing where he was looking. “I kinda decided to join Cindy. Only here and at my own home though. Matt’s mom even made a joke out of it.” She pointed to the sign by the door. She didn’t want him to know how true the rule was. At least not yet.
 
Paul glanced at the sign, then looked back at Matt. “It doesn't bother you? Me seeing your girlfriend like this?”
 
“Well, it was her decision. If she’s ok with being naked like this, I won't stop her.” Matt wasn’t too sure how he felt about it. Unlike the two neighbor boys, Paul was good friends with both Jenny and him. He kept quiet though.
 
“So you won't faint again if I come sit down?”
 
“Uh, no. I think I’m ok.”
 
“Good. Suppose I should feel kinda flattered.”
 
“It was just a huge shock, epsicaly since you were outside.”
 
Jenny sat down in one of the chairs. “I saw how you were last week when Cindy was naked. You just about fainted then too.”
 
Cindy got home soon after, seeing Paul there. She looked at him with a blush. “Hi. I’ve got a lot of homework. I’ll be up in my room.” Cindy ran off before anyone could even say anything. Both Matt and Jenny were surprised Cindy had not gotten undressed. The first thing Cindy usually did when she got home was strip down right in the living room.
 
“I better go talk to her.” Matt had seen the apprehensive look Cindy had when she saw Paul was over.
 
“Want me to come with you?” Jenny offered.
 
“No. I think I need to do this alone.” He held the watch up a little so she could see. Jenny just nodded her head.
 
Cindy was in her room, naked now, and seemed to be debating with herself when Matt peeked in. “You ok squirt?”
 
“I’m just kind of worried about Paul being here. Today feels different is all.”
 
Damn. Shouldn’t his sister have a choice in all this? He hit COM on the watch. “You don’t have to be a nudist anymore. You don’t have to follow the naked girl rule. You will feel all your emotions normally.” He shut it off, and turned on the QUE option. Her emotions flashed across her face, and then the apprehensive look returned. “So you’re embarrassed to be naked in front of Paul?”
 
“No. It’s really exciting. I like going naked and kind of want to show off for him.” Somehow her brother always seemed to drag the truth out of her. She blushed at admitting that to him. “I hope you don’t think badly of me for wanting to do that.”
 
“No Cindy. Not at all. I mean Jenny does that for me. Is that why you came to hide up here, because you thought I would think badly of you?”
 
“Yeah. I just didn’t want to disappoint you. I mean Paul is your friend. I’ve got a crush on him.” Cindy covered her mouth with her hand, opening her eyes wide, not believing she had said it outloud.
 
“I know Cindy. I don’t mind one bit. Paul is a really great guy. You might have to be the one to ask him out, though. Paul has always kind of been intimidated by girls.”
 
“What if he says no?”
 
“Then I’ll have to hit him in the arm until he realizes he’s an idiot for turning down such an awesome girl like you.” Cindy came over and gave him a big hug and a kiss on the cheek. “You ok now squirt?”
 
“Yeah. Just stop calling me squirt!” He started to laugh, and she couldn’t help joining in.
 
They both went back downstairs, and Cindy went to sit down next to Paul on the couch. Matt was about to sit down when Jenny said “Come on, Matt. Let's leave these two love birds alone.” Laughing and grabbing his hand, rushing up the stairs.
 
Jenny sat down on Matt’s bed, while he shut and locked the door. “So did you two have a good talk?”
 
“Yeah. Turns out she wasn’t embarrassed to be naked in front of Paul. She thought I would be disappointed in her for wanting to go naked in front of him.”
 
“So what did you do? Command her to not feel bad?”
 
“No. I actually took all the commands back and let her know she didn’t have to follow the naked girl rule before talking with her. I did use the truth option. Oh. That reminds me.” He shut off the QUE option.
 
“You left that on this whole time!? You’re lucky I didn’t reveal my deepest darkest secret to you.”
 
“What secret? No. You can tell me when you’re ready, and only if you want.”
 
“Matt. Turn the truth option back on.” He hesitated for a second, then did as she said. “Now ask me.”
 
“Alright. Jenny, what’s your secret?”
 
“I don’t keep any secrets from you anymore, Matt.” and she got up and grabbed his wrist, turning off the QUE setting herself.
 
“I’m glad. I hope you know, even if you can’t check, I don’t have any secrets from you either.” He looked back down at his wrist. “You know. I’ve always wondered what QUE stood for.”
 
“Really? Come on, Matt. It’s obvious. Question.”
 
“Alright miss smarty-no-pants. I think you owe me a kiss.” What could she do? She was under his orders.
 
--------
 
Matt’s mom arrived home, finding Cindy and Paul playing video games together. Both had been a little too timid to share their feelings with each other. “Hi Cindy. Hi Paul. Would you like to stay for dinner tonight?”
 
Paul looked from her mother to Cindy’s smiling face. “Yes Mrs. Stevens. Thank you.”
 
Matt’s mom looked at her two nieces standing behind her, seeing the apprehension on their faces. “Come on girls. Let’s all go upstairs and change into our evening attire.”
 
When they got upstairs Mary turned to her aunt. “Do we really have to go naked? With him here?”
 
“Mary. Girls. You know the rules. Tell you what. I’ll join you so you don't feel so bad. You can wait for me and we’ll all go down together.”
 
Mary had always looked up to her Aunt Karen. If her aunt could do it so confidently, why couldn’t she? “Alright. Thanks Aunt Karen.”
 
The three were naked in a couple minutes and back in the upstairs hallway. “Let me check in with Matt quick before we head down. I’m sure Jenny’s in there with him.” She went and knocked on his door. Matt peeked out, hiding behind his door, since he was naked. “Matt. I was just wondering if Jenny was going to stay for dinner again?”
 
He looked back at Jenny, who nodded her head. “Yeah. Thanks mom.” Matt’s mom hadn't been able to see anything, but from their vantage point, both his cousins had gotten a few glimpses at him. Both girls turned to giggle to each other after he closed the door, but said nothing about it. Boys weren't supposed to display themselves like that, after all.
 
“Ready girls?” Both her nieces nodded their heads, so she lead them down the stairs.
 
Paul looked over his shoulder, hearing someone coming down the stairs. His eyes opened wide, and his jaw fell open, seeing Matt’s mom and two cousins going naked. “Yes! You’ll never beat me now, Paul.” Cindy had scored on him in the game while he wasn’t paying attention.
 
Paul turned his attention back to Cindy. “Don’t count me out yet.”
 
The two naked girls and their aunt went into the kitchen to work on dinner. Matt and Jenny came down shortly after, Matt now dressed again, and sat down in the living room. “You two been having fun since we went upstairs?” Matt asked them.
 
“Yeah. I beat Paul twice already. He almost had me beat this time, but I think Mary and Beth distracted him.” Cindy was still mashing the controller.
 
“Really? Cindy, can I talk to you in private for a minute?” Jenny said, coming over and grabbing the younger girl’s hand, dragging her up the stairs.
 
“What do you think that was all about?” Matt said, pointing to the stairs.
 
“I have no idea.”
 
“So you saw my mom and cousins. You didn’t pass out again, did you?”
 
“No. They went by pretty quick, into the kitchen. Besides, I’m more interested in Cindy. Are all the girls here nudists?”
 
“Yeah. Pretty much.”
 
“Wow. You’re one lucky guy, Matt.”
 
“Paul. You don’t know the half of it. So did you ask her out yet?”
 
“No.” Paul took a big gulp. “It’s just scary. I mean what if she says no. Or what if she says yes. I don’t know what to do on a date. Things are great between us now. What if I screw it up?” Paul looked like he was about to start hyperventilating.
 
“Slow down Paul. Relax. It’ll be alright. Look. I know exactly what your talking about. I was the same way with Jenny. I didn’t want anything to ruin our friendship, so I never told her how I felt. It wasn’t until... She told me, that I felt I could tell her, but now. I couldn’t imagine going back to how it was before. I know Cindy likes you Paul. Don’t let your fear stop you from having something so amazing.”
 
“Alright. Thanks Matt.”
 
Cindy and Jenny were back down soon after and came to sit with the boys. Matt gave Jenny a quizzical look when she sat down next to him, but she just mouthed the words I’ll tell you later.
 
Soon they were all in the kitchen eating dinner. “So there’s just one thing I was wondering about, Cindy. Why did you decide to become a nudist?” Paul asked her.
 
Matt got a little nervous, but Cindy spoke up before he could say anything. “Well, I’m not sure why I did it at first, but after a while I learned I really loved it.”
 
“What do you like about it?”
 
“Well, uh, it’s just nice to not have all those restrictive clothes on. You guys know what I mean. Right?” She said, looking at her mom and the other girls. They all just nodded their heads. None of them wanted to admit the real reasons they were naked to Paul. Not even Cindy.
 
Matt decided now would be a good time to change the subject. “So how are things going for you in math class, Paul?”
 
“A lot better. Mrs. Green is a really good teacher. It’s just that quadratic equation. I can never remember it.”
 
“What’s that?” Cindy asked him.
 
“Negative B, plus or minus the square root of B squared, minus 4 A C, all over 2 A.” Matt said. He was pretty good at math.
 
“What did you just say?” Cindy looked at him like he had just spoken a foreign language. Jenny and Mary both giggled.
 
“Negative B...” Matt started again, but Paul interrupted him.
 
“See. How can anyone be expected to remember that?” That gave Jenny an idea. She would need to speak with Matt about it later.
 
They all moved out to the living room, playing video games for a bit. “Well it’s getting a little late. I’ve still got to do my homework.” Paul looked over at Cindy, working up his courage, with everyone watching him. “Would it be alright if I call you on Saturday, Cindy? I’m busy with band stuff for the rest of this week.”
 
“Sure. I’d like that.” Cindy smiled at him.
 
“Ok. Goodnight everyone.”
 
“Say, boyfriend. We should probably go do our homework too.” Jenny said to Matt. He wasn’t sure if she really wanted to work on homework, or do something else more fun, but followed her out the door over to her house.
 
Once they were inside, Jenny grabbed her backpack and led him into the kitchen. “So, what was that with you and Cindy earlier?” he asked, sitting down at the table.
 
“Oh. I was just trying to work up her courage to ask him out. Cindy’s always been so confident in herself. It was a little weird to see her acting so timid like that.”
 
“I think one of them will do it soon. I mean Paul asked to call her.”
 
“Well if neither of them do it soon, you should use the watch to make Cindy do it.”
 
“I don’t know about that, Jenny. What if she changes her mind about him. I don’t want to force her into a relationship she doesn’t want.”
 
“Oh come on. You saw the way they were looking at each other. You’d be doing her a favor. Something good with the watch, like you said.”
 
“I don’t know. It just doesn’t feel right. Let’s give it a couple weeks at least.”
 
“I guess. Oh. There was one other use I had for the watch. You remember how you were able to tell me something with the command option, and then I remembered it, even though I didn’t know I did.”
 
“Uh, yeah. D, C, B, A. Right?”
 
“Yeah. Well I was thinking, I have a science test coming up. What if you used the watch to make me remember the chapters from the textbook?”
 
“Isn’t that kind of cheating?”
 
“Well, I’d still have to figure out how the information made sense. It’d just be like I had a photographic memory of sorts.”
 
“Wouldn't I have to be there to tell you to remember?”
 
“Not if you use QUE and COM at the same time. At least that’s how I hope it would work.”
 
“I don’t know. What if it screws up your memory, cramming all that information in at once?”
 
Jenny pursed her lips. “Well we could just start with a paragraph or something. Or maybe you could tell me to forget the information afterwards.”
 
“Now you’re definitely talking about cheating. The whole point is to learn it. If I just make you forget it after, what’s the point?”
 
“Huh. I guess you’re right. Forget about it then. Let’s get this homework done.”
 
Matt smiled at her. “Jenny, have an orgasm.”
 
Jenny had her orgasm and calmed back down after a minute. “Not that I’m complaining, but what was that for?”
 
“I just wanted to reward you for coming to your senses.”
 
They both went up to her room to fool around again after finishing their homework, and Matt found everyone already asleep when he went back home. So he went to bed himself, thinking about just how great his life had gotten.
 
 

