Pepper Protects her Privates
By Ewong

There we were. Shannon, Veronica, and I standing amongst our peers. Basking in the glow of our nakedness. I wasn’t exactly happy with the fact that Shannon had not only tricked us out of our clothes, but invited as many members of the student body to gawk at us. It didn’t quite get embarrassing enough until someone from the school paper and yearbook committee (The photog was pulling double duty on this) aimed his camera in our direction. Veronica was horrified, while my jaw fell to the floor and remained there for a while. Shannon, while being the ring leader, didn’t find her nudity as embarrassing. In fact, she seemed to like the attention, if you know what I mean. Yet, we were all able to cover ourselves during that photo, thankfully.  So, how did we escape? Well, to tell you all that, I should go back to the beginning…
My name is Pepper. I’m not sure why my parents named me after a spice, which gave me quite a number of teases in my younger years. Many people wondered if I was the daughter of Dr. Pepper, or perhaps an heiress to a major seasoning company. Now, all I hear are nerds who ask me if my parents are Iron Man fans since his main squeeze is Pepper Potts. It may surprise you that none of these things is true. I got my name from my great grandmother, who without her, none of us could call ourselves Americans.
With that settled, I can explain how my two friends and I ended up essentially naked in front of most of the school. It was after the spring pep rally, where we pat ourselves on the back and showcase all the sports teams that were with us for the year. Since Veronica, Shannon, and I were on the Cheer Squad, we were constantly doing our best to keep the students entertained until it came time to do our show stopping routine that we had rehearsed for a month, and would have secured us a spot in the Cheer Finals, but Rebecca, our captain, got sick and we couldn’t perform our normal routine. Anyways, I’m getting of base. We do our routine, and the students are really into it. Shannon and I cartwheel toward Veronica for our closing pose. We stop on either side of her and kick our legs up over her head. Veronica then holds our ankles as high as she can to really show our flexibility.
So, we end on a high note, and we go back to the locker room. As all the students are filing out, Shannon whispers in my ear that she wasn’t wearing any panties. She had been wearing bloomers under her skirt, but it was still customary to wear panties underneath for extra protection. She lifts her skirt and I thought I was able to see a small dark spot near her crotch, but she dropped her skirt down before I could get a good look. It would explain what happens later.

Before we shower and get ready to change, Shannon brings me aside again, but this time Veronica stands next to us. Shannon thinks it would be fun if we streak the gym. She figures no one would be in there, and it would be “fun”. Veronica gave me a look that told me this was a bad idea, but Shannon has a way of twisting your arm without you feeling obligated. Since we haven’t even undressed yet, we still had our uniforms on. We stripped to our underwear, and Shannon revealed she was going commando under her uniform. Apparently the top provides enough support so no one was the wiser, and it was no small feat as Shannon’s boobs are bigger than mine and Veronica’s. Veronica and I took off our underwear and we threw al our stuff into a pile near the locker room door before sprinting around the Gym. Veronica was the fastest as she didn’t want o be seen, but Shannon nearly walked the whole way, turning around, skipping with a huge grin on her face.
When she finally got back to the pile, Veronica and I were already holding our clothes, about to get dressed. She had the gall to call us party poopers for not relishing the moment. We almost slapped her across the face to see if she was in fact out of her mind. Instead, we tried to convince her to cover up, shower, and get dressed. She then made an offer that got us into the most embarrassing moment of m life!

Shannon told us that if we wanted her to go back inside the locker room, shower, and get changed, we would have to streak around the OUTSIDE of the Gym. Veronica and I immediately turned her down, but she eventually conceded to let us carry our clothes with us in case anyone saw us. We should have walked away, but Shannon was persuasive. She smiles that devious grin, gives you a look that would make even the most heterosexual women say she was dead sexy, and you’re sunk. We didn’t want to let our friend down, so we humored her. We had a bit of a spat when she grabbed her clothes as well. We figured that since Shannon was so ready to streak, why would she want to cover herself? She reasoned that on the off chance we do get discovered, she wouldn’t want to be caught by an authority figure. Veronica and I definitely agreed on that.
We crept over to the door and peeked out. No one was there, but could the same be said for the rest of the perimeter? Shannon was the first to step out into the sun, and I pulled Veronica after me. We quietly counted to ten and bolted. The first corner was close, so it was no problem. The length of the Gym is a bit long, and this side faced the hallway, which meant students in class might see our display. Regardless, Veronica and I covered our privates with our clothes while Shannon just held hers by her side, swinging her arms about as if she had not a care in the world. Sometimes, even though I think she’s nuts, I envy Shannon’s confidence. Meanwhile, we came to the far corner and quickly made the turn. This side just had dumpsters and trash blowing around. We all sidestepped the trash and kept going. However, it was here that we hit a major snag.
This side of the Gym faced the student parking lot. Normally, we wouldn’t think anyone would be hanging around here. But, today of all days, a group of guys just so happened to choose to smoke some marijuana in an alcove near the service entrance. They spotted us before we even knew they were there. They popped out of the alcove and made me jump out of my skin. I was thankful that I didn’t drop my clothes like Shannon did. Veronica and I turned and ran in the opposite direction, which wasn’t the Gym door, but further into the parking lot. Shannon was able to pick up her things and ran just a few paces behind us. The guys were too dazed to say or do anything, so they didn’t give chase, even though they had surprised us so easily.
After the first two rows of cars, I knew I was in trouble. I saw the fence up ahead and knew I was too far to be concealed. I slowed down, and stopped Veronica from exposing herself to the street. Shannon saw us and stopped, wondering why. I explained how exposed we were, so we headed along an aisle of cars, hoping to walk around the stoners and get back to the locker room. Halfway there, we hear a wolf whistle from behind. We turn to see a bunch of jocks walking towards us. We try to run, but they corner us. We are then led to the far corner of the lot that isn’t visible from the street or by anyone on campus unless you’re in the parking lot. 
It’s at this point that Veronica, Shannon, and I are surrounded with our clothes in our hands instead of on our bodies. I was too scared to move, afraid one of the  jocks would grab us before we made it five steps. After the photo was taken, Shannon decides to do a short show to tease the guys. She is able to keep her bits covered with her clothes and her hands, but just barely, but then she turns around, shakes her bare ass at them, and they start cheering for Veronica and I to do the same. We don’t have the chance to object before Shannon starts twirling her clothes at her sides, teasing her nudity to the guys. Veronica and I were speechless, but couldn’t look away from our friend’s display. 

After a minute of Shannon’s gyrations and spinning clothes, Veronica and I realize she’s put the guys in a trance. We quickly turn around, place our clothes on a nearby car, and wiggle our hips. While the guys were hypnotized by our display, Veronica and I were able to find our bras and put them on before standing up straight again. We grabbed our panties next and covered our crotches before twirling around and waving our panties like tiny flags. The guys all cheered, but once we turned our backs to them again, Veronica and I placed our feet into our panties and pulled them up. There was slightly less cheering now, but Shannon was still the object of their attention as she still hadn’t gotten dressed yet, and was teasing the guys mercilessly. 
Veronica and I get dressed the rest of the way without incident, and we tried to get Shannon to get her clothes on, but she was having so much fun. We handed her panties to her, but she then pulled them between her legs and gyrated her hips while sawing the panties between her legs. The guys ate it up, and Shannon seemed to be really getting off on it at this point. Veronica and I didn’t want our friend to humiliate herself by having an orgasm in front of what had to be the bulk of the student body.

We quickly grabbed her clothes, then Veronica hugged her, making sure her front was obscured by her own body. I held her legs closed so she wouldn’t thrash around and flash her bits at some random guys. We quickly took her into the girls’ locker room and made her get dressed. She apologized for her behavior, but she explained that she never had any of the guys look at her the way they were just now, and it made her feel sexy and desirable. Veronica and I could relate, as the three of us seemed relatively invisible to most guys. I mean, we were pretty, but We weren’t Head Cheerleader pretty. All the guys knew Candi Flowers, but they didn’t really look at us. We were able to talk Shannon down before she did anything that crazy again. That is, until she saw the photo in that week’s paper:
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Her eyes lit up when she saw it. She saw how photogenic she was, and that she’d kept her bits covered. She began to feel sexy again, and before we knew it, she was coming to school without any panties on under shorter and shorter skirts. She was naked under her graduation gown, but luckily no one ever saw anything and she never got in trouble. I just hope she doesn’t end up showing too much in college…
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Veronica and I didn’t catch much fallout from that photo, since it was immediately destroyed and never was seen after. Our parents never saw it, and only the school administrators know why they didn’t punish us. All in all, it was just an embarrassing event that had no ill effect on me. Now, what happened to my bikini? What do you mean that camera’s been rolling????!!!
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The End?
