Rebecca Summers: Babysitter

By Ewong

It was a late Friday evening at Rebecca Summers’s apartment. She was only 18 when her parents died, leaving her a large sum of money to live off of for the rest of her life. She knew that it was smarter to live modestly than spend it, so that she could stretch the money for as long as possible. And just a few months later, she rented a one-bedroom, one-bathroom apartment on the outskirts of the city. She owns very few items: besides toiletries and cookware, she owns a TV with basic cable, a simple desktop PC, enough clothes to fill her closet with room to spare and fill her small dresser with underwear and casual clothes with one drawer holding her more risqué garments that she reserves for when she meets her soul-mate. Since she doesn’t have to work, she spends her time indoors reading books and perusing the internet for useless trivia and jokes. She only goes out to buy groceries and to replace any items she may have lost or worn out.
Today seemed like an ordinary day in Rebecca’s life. At this moment, she was just lounging in her living room when destiny arrived at her front door.

Knock-Knock-Knock!!

Rebecca froze, trying to figure out if she had heard what she thought she heard.

Knock-Knock-Knock!!

Knowing that someone was in fact at the door, she got up and went to answer it. As she got closer, the knocking became more frantic. Rebecca peered through the peep-hole to see who or what was on the other side. The sight that greeted her was of an older woman, about thirty years old, dressed in a business suit, but what caught Rebecca’s eye was not her suit, but the expression on her face which she took for abject fear. Not wanting to make the woman wait, for what the lady was afraid of could be getting closer, she went to grab the door knob. She looked down and saw that she was just wearing a t-shirt that came down to her waist, her cotton panties with little pink hearts were clearly visible under the shirt. Not wanting the strange woman to see her indecent state of dress, Rebecca used the door to shield her body from view while poking her head out to see what was the matter. Before she could ask, the woman blurted out her story.
“I’m so glad you’re here. I didn’t know if anyone lived here, but I sometimes hear noises coming from here and knew that someone might live there. You see, I’m in a bit of a hurry, and my babysitter is busy, so I need you to look after my two daughters for the night. I got a call from my manager telling me that the report we needed for a meeting that was originally scheduled for Monday has been moved to tomorrow. I know its very short notice, but I have no one else I can trust.”
Rebecca was barely able to comprehend the information due to the speed in which it was delivered. She was a bit embarrassed that she was meeting this woman in her state of dress and wasn’t able to focus on much of the woman’s story.
“I’m sorry, you said you needed a babysitter?” Rebecca asked.
“Oh yes, that would be great. I’ll leave them here with you for tonight. They have luggage packed because they are going to stay over at my sister, Debbie’s place for the rest of the week and I’m going to pick them up tomorrow.”
Rebecca leaned around the door and looked past the woman. She saw two girls that couldn’t be older than fourteen. Each standing next to a small rolling suitcase. Rebecca knew she didn’t have anything to do for the night, and she really wanted to spend time with real people for a change. She just nodded her head in agreement.
“Great! I’m Sophie by the way, Sophie Carmichael, and you are?”

“My name’s Summers. Rebecca Summers.”

“Nice to meet you, Becky. Thanks for doing this. There isn’t anything you need to know. They’re fine and healthy. They can be a bit of a handful though. The last sitter complained that they had super-glued her hands behind her back after she finished showering and pushed her into the hallway at her apartment building. When I arrived, she was holding her hands behind her back next to her door, naked of course to collaborate her story. She didn’t want anything to do with my girls after that. Of all the excuses, eh? Anyway, good luck!”

As Mrs. (or is it Ms.?) Carmichael flew down the hall, Rebecca called to her that she really preferred to be called Rebecca. She had been teased mercilessly at school as she reached puberty a bit early and the kids had called her “Buxom Becky” until she graduated high school. Although Sophie didn’t respond, Rebecca assumed she’d heard her. Turning to her two charges, she ushered them in with a brief nod of her head.

As the girls walked past her, they noticed that she wasn’t wearing pants. The youngest, and the last girl to arrive, was the first to say anything.
“Why don’t you wear pants?”

“I wasn’t expecting company when I decided to dress this way.” Rebecca replied. “I don’t think it’s very nice to criticize my outfit when I’m supposed to be looking after you, but I’ll let it slide. Let’s get started, shall we, uh, girls? I don’t even know your names!”

“I’m Krista, and this is my sister, Charlie.” Said the little one.

“Charlie? That’s an odd name for a girl.” Said Rebecca.

“Her name is Charlotte, but she prefers Charlie.” Answered the young one.

Charlie gave Krista a small nudge as if she didn’t want Rebecca to know that information, but it was done. Rebecca continued.

“How old are you two? Eleven, Twelve?”
“Charlie is fifteen and I’m just ten. She’s turning into a woman.” Charlie gave Krista another nudge.

“So, Charlie has started on the path to womanhood has she? Well, there’s a lot she has to learn before she can call herself a woman. Don’t worry, we all go through the same thing.” Rebecca assured Charlie.

“Are you a woman, Becky?” asked Krista.

“Well, by age, I can be considered a woman, but I don’t think of myself as one…yet. Your mother is a woman, but I myself have some things to learn before I can compare myself to her. And please call me Rebecca. I feel too old to be called ‘Becky’.” Both girls nodded
“So what I’m going through is normal? I feel like a freak. My body’s acting weird, I’m bleeding every month from my privates, and everything’s getting bigger.”

“Don’t worry, Charlie. It’s perfectly natural. Just calm down and sit over on the sofa there.” Rebecca suggested and Charlie and Krista obeyed.

“Well, since it’s too late to do anything productive, we can sit and watch television until it’s time to go to bed, okay?” Rebecca asked the girls
Both girls agreed and they watched a variety of programs until it was time for them to wash up and get ready for bed. Since Charlie was old enough to wash by herself, but Krista wasn’t, they both took a bath together and they each washed each other. Rebecca stayed outside, but listened for anything that may go wrong. Soon, both girls came out dressed in their pajamas and headed for Rebecca’s room for bed. Each girl brought a sleeping bag that they spread out on the floor and soon the girls were fast asleep. 

Once she was sure they couldn’t be woken up, she headed to her bathroom for her own shower. When she was done, she had an interesting thought. She was only a few years older than Charlie, so if she went naked, it wouldn’t be too weird, would it? Rebecca didn’t think so and decided to sleep naked with her sheets covering her. She knew she would wake up before the girls and be dressed before they would open their eyes.

Saturday

She dreamed that she was flying on a cloud over the world, and she was naked but she didn’t care. She felt the wind rushing over her naked body and she just had to touch herself. Her hands migrated to her chest, fondling her breasts and pinching her nipples until they were fully erect. She felt something enter her pubic region and felt its vibrations inside her. She let out a small moan as her orgasm was building. The air on her body and the way it caressed her skin made her quiver with excitement. Soon, she was wracked with an explosive orgasm and her scream echoed around her. She lay back and relaxed, enjoying the aftershocks of her climax. She opened her eyes to see two girls standing over her. Rebecca was still cupping her breasts, but Charlie was holding her vibrator. Rebecca looked around and was shocked to see that they were on her balcony!
“Oh, please let this still be my dream.”

“I’m afraid this is no dream, but we had a great time with you. Our mom came a couple minutes before you did *giggle* and we have to go now. Our mom will pay you when she gets back from dropping us off. Bye!”  Said Charlie with the biggest grin on her face.
With that, both girls left the naked Rebecca to contemplate her next move. She had just been molested by two children, and she wasn’t sure if it wasn’t completely unpleasant. She didn’t know what to make of it, but she knew she had to get dressed. She was still sweaty from her climax, but it didn’t matter to her. She wasn’t going to see anybody for a while. At least she thought so.

She went back inside and shut her balcony door and drew the curtains closed before going to her bedroom. She wondered how the girls had managed to get her outside without waking her, but she pushed the thought out of her head since she really wanted to get dressed now. As she opened her closet, she found it completely empty. She opened her dresser, and found the girls’ clothes in there instead. They didn’t even leave her sexy underwear behind!
“Those brats robbed me blind, and left me naked!”

She knew that if she left now she could catch them, but she couldn’t go out there like she was. She looked at her dirty underwear on the floor, and then at the little girls’ clothes. She knew her underwear would fit, but it didn’t exactly cover her vitals in a decent way. She may not fit the girls’ clothes, but they would offer more coverage than her own underwear. Hoping for the best, she took one of the t-shirts and pulled it on. It was a tight fit, but she got it on. It hugged her so tightly that the details of her erect nipples were visible through the fabric. The bottom of the shirt reached just to the bottom of her breasts. She was thankful for the cover, but appalled at what it revealed. She was tempted to wear a bra, but she knew that the shirt wouldn’t fit if she put one on. She took out a pair of panties and pulled them on. She got them to her hips, but they couldn’t go any further. Her front was covered, however the underwear only reached halfway up her hind-quarters. The sides were right where her legs met her hips, and there they stayed. They were too small to cover any more, and too tight to fall off. She knew that she wouldn’t fit any of their pants, so she put on her sandals, grabbed her keys, and ran out the door in pursuit of her robbers.
She took the stairs down to the first floor, and the rapid jostling of her breasts proved too much for the shirt to contain, and the shirt slipped up, exposing her breasts to the world. Rebecca caught it and immediately moved her hands to cover her chest. When she reached the ground floor, she pulled the shirt back down so it covered her again. She looked around for any sign of them, and she spied them loading the luggage into their mother’s van. She bolted out the door and ran straight toward them. She shouted at them to get their attention, and began to wave her arms around. This caused her breasts to be exposed again, and she quickly covered them with her hands. She was able to get there as the girls were getting into the car. She didn’t want them to get away, so she opened the door and climbed in as the car was beginning to move. As she caught her breath, Sophie said to her, without turning around:
“It’s about time you got down here. The girls said you were getting ready when they got down here. It’s okay. We’re still right on time.”
“On time for what? They stole my clothes!”

“Don’t be so dramatic, Becky. They just packed some of your clothes into their bags so you wouldn’t have to use your own. When they told me how much they enjoyed being with you last night, I was awestruck. They seemed to have taken a shine to you. See, I told them that if they felt that they couldn’t be separated from you that they would invite you to come with them to their aunt’s house. They said that you agreed to come with, and I think that’s special. You gals hittin’ it off like that so easily. I can tell you’re gonna be best friends.”

Rebecca was awestruck. Here she was, thinking they robbed her, but instead she was tricked her into wearing this crazy outfit on the way to their aunt’s house. She wanted Sophie to pull over, but it seemed like they were on a tight schedule already. She just acted as if it was perfectly natural to be cupping your breasts while your shirt is almost around your neck and your ass is hanging out from a pair of panties several sizes too small. It was at this time that they arrived at a stoplight, and Sophie was able to turn around and talk to Rebecca.
“Holy mackerel, Becky! You call that decent attire for a flight? Pull that top down and stop covering yourself with your hands. It looks like you’re molesting yourself.”

“Of course, Ma’am. I wouldn’t – FLIGHT?!!! We have to fly there?!”

“Didn’t they tell you? Oh, of course they didn’t. With the way you’re dressed they probably told you they lived on some hippy resort where people go naked. Well, don’t fret. I’m sure everything’s gonna be fine.”

Rebecca turned several shades of red as they neared the terminal. Krista and Charlie got out to retrieve their bags and Rebecca just stood there, feeling completely exposed to the world. They made their way to the security checks where the girls gave them their tickets and had their bags x-rayed. They were small enough to be carry-on luggage. Once it was Rebecca’s turn to go through the security check, the guard there took a long look at her, wondering why she was dress that way, but her outfit didn’t violate any regulations so they let her pass through the metal detector and she joined the two girls who were waiting outside the checkpoint.
They made their way to the gate and waited a few minutes before boarding the plane. They were seated on the right side of the plane. There were 3 seats in the row. Krista wanted the window seat and Charlie wanted the aisle. This left Rebecca in the middle. She sat down, and felt the panties slide down her butt slightly as the fabric was pulled tighter. The waistband dug into her crotch and she winced. Charlie noticed this and gave her a choice.

“I see those panties aren’t very comfortable on you are they? Why don’t you just take them off and put them back on after we land?”

“Are you crazy? Everyone will see me!”

“Just put the blanket over you so no one can tell what you’re doing. You’re in the middle, so I can shield you if I need to. Just give Krista the panties and she’ll give them back before we land. You can just have a nap. I know you didn’t sleep completely well last night.”
Charlie’s offer was tempting, but she didn’t want to risk getting caught. On the other hand, she was really uncomfortable wearing the panties.

“How long is this flight anyway?”

“About five hours.”

“Five hours? I guess I can’t fight the pain for that long. *Sigh* give me the blanket.”

Charlie gave her a wicked smile as she handed Rebecca the blanket. While everyone was still getting seated, she covered herself with the blanket and quietly and quickly took off the panties and handed them to Krista, who put them in her pocket. 
Rebecca couldn’t believe it! She was essentially naked on an airplane! The feeling of her bare backside against the chair was exciting her to no end. She could barely contain herself. Soon they were in the air and Rebecca was able to calm down. About a half-hour into the flight, she fell asleep. During the flight, Charlie couldn’t believe her luck. She had actually succeeded in tricking this girl that was older than her into flying naked and also believing that they had packed her clothing. All of Rebecca’s underwear and most of her regular clothes were still back at her apartment, but hidden in her kitchen inside a duffel bag. Charlie had packed some of Rebecca’s more interesting articles of clothing for her to wear. She reached over and nudged Krista to give her the panties, which she did.
When no one was looking, she got up and put them into her bag in the overhead storage. Sitting back down, bored, she gestured to Krista to help her take Rebecca’s shirt off. Krista shook her head, and Charlie pleaded but Krista would have none of it. Charlie decided to just pull the shirt up so that Rebecca’s breasts were exposed under the blanket. She proceeded to massage them and slowly work her way down to her pussy. It was clear that Rebecca was enjoying it as a small moan escaped her mouth. Charlie was very good at giving orgasms. She perfected her own technique and implemented it on Rebecca the night before and now again. It wasn’t long before Rebecca achieved orgasm and fell back asleep. Charlie and Krista also became bored and soon fell asleep.
The two sisters awoke when the plane was jostled. Krista looked out the window and discovered that they had landed. Krista told Charlie and both knew what that meant. Rebecca’s panties that were in the overhead storage wouldn’t be retrievable until everyone is able to get up and leave the plane. They taxied to the terminal slowly, while Charlie was playing with Rebecca’s body underneath the blanket. Their secret was still safe for the moment. When the seatbelt sign was turned off, Rebecca woke up to find that she was in the midst of a crowd of people leaving the plane. She felt her body and found that she was still naked from the waist down.
“Krista. I need my panties. I can’t leave without them.”

“I gave them to Charlie and she put them in her bag. We have to wait before we can get to it.”

People from the row next to them were blocking the aisle so Charlie was unable to get her bag. Rebecca didn’t think she’d feel anymore naked than she did before, but here she was. A thin wool blanket was the only thing shielding her completely bare body from a plane full of people, and she wasn’t sure if she felt more embarrassed or aroused by it.
After several minutes, the aisle cleared and Charlie reached for her bag. The bin was empty. She looked toward the back of the plane since bags can shift during the flight, but it wasn’t there. She looked toward the front of the plane and saw both of their bags a couple rows down. She couldn’t get to it yet, so she sat back down and waited some more. The people behind them had left and now the crew was coming back to make sure everyone was leaving. Seeing the girls still seated, a female flight attendant went over to question them.

“Excuse me, ladies. You have to leave the plane. Give me the blanket and gather your things.”
Charlie stood up and tried to take command of the situation to try to get the woman to leave them alone.

“Hi. I’m Charlie and this is my sister Krista. Our friend, Rebecca is the one hiding under the blanket. Our bags are near the front so we’re just waiting for everyone else to leave before getting them.”

“But there’s no reason to stay back here. You’re posing a security risk. Please head toward the exit.”

“Rebecca is having some difficulties that are preventing her from moving from the seat.”

“Is she disabled?”

“No. Nothing like that. It’s just…”

“Just what?”

Charlie figured there was no way out of this without telling her the truth. She got close to the flight attendant and whispered in her ear.

“Oh my God!”

She reached over and swiped the blanket off Rebecca. It wasn’t until now that Rebecca realized that her shirt wasn’t covering her breasts.

“Oh my God!! You have to leave now!”

She pulled Rebecca to her feet and marched her to the front of the plane. Most of the passengers had left, but the rest were treated to an unobstructed view of Rebecca’s naked body coming down the aisle. Charlie and Krista followed. The flight attendant and Rebecca passed by their bags and kept going toward the front of the plane. Charlie and Krista got the bags and ran after the flight attendant. They finally stopped at the exit where the plane’s crew gathered to say goodbye to the passengers. None of them were prepared to see a naked girl being escorted by a flight attendant.
“I caught this girl hiding under a blanket trying to hide the fact that she was naked during the flight.”

“Where are her clothes?” The Pilot asked.

“They are in my bag.” Rebecca replied.

Charlie and Krista caught up and tried to hand Rebecca her panties when the flight attendant snatched them away.
“Is this all you were wearing?”

“Yes, Ma’am.”

“My God, who do you think you are?! You ought to be punished for wearing such a whorish outfit and then going naked during a five hour flight! I say we should not let you get dressed until you are punished.”
“We don’t have the authority to do that. If we get the police involved, they’ll charge all of us.” said the Pilot.

“How about for punishment, she gets to choose what to wear? The shirt or the panties.” The flight attendant proposed.

“Well, I guess that seems fair. She wanted to be naked on a plane, she should be naked in the terminal as well. So what’s it gonna be? Shirt or panties?” Asked the Pilot.
Rebecca knew the panties wouldn’t cover her, but it was better than having her lower parts completely exposed. Since she would be able to cover her breasts with her hands, she knew she had a better chance of staying covered if she wore the panties.

“Panties, sir.”

“Okay, then. Give us the shirt.”

Blushing even deeper now, Rebecca took off the shirt and handed it to the flight attendant who then gave her the panties. She quickly pulled them up as far as they’ll go and cupped her breasts in her hands. She gave a look to Charlie and Krista and started to walk away as the flight attendant slapped her ass as hard as she could. The sound echoed through the cabin and was punctuated by the flight attendant’s voice saying:

“And stay out!”

Charlie and Krista ran to her side and walked with her through the boarding gate. They wanted to give her something to wear, but they couldn’t risk the flight crew finding out and punishing her even more. Rebecca stepped out of the gate and into the bustling terminal. People sitting by the gate waiting for the next flight stared at the nearly naked girl in shock. Rebecca didn’t want to look at all those faces seeing her exposed body. She kept her eyes rooted to the ground as Charlie and Krista escorted her through the terminal. The embarrassment got the best of her and she decided to run. Charlie and Krista were able to keep up with her and steer her towards the exit where they signaled for a taxi. As Charlie and Krista made their way over to it, Rebecca was standing next to the curb (still staring at the ground) and realized that she was still topless and wanted to tell them to give her a shirt to wear. When she looked up to tell them, they were putting their bags into the taxi’s trunk and were opening the door for her to get in. Charlie got in first, followed by Rebecca and Krista. The driver did a double take as he looked into his rearview mirror and saw a topless girl in his taxi.
“Um, where to, ladies?”

“Take us to 752 West Nester Street.”

“Right, and what’s with the naked chick?”

Rebecca blushed even darker hearing herself being referred to as a “naked chick”.
“She’s our babysitter. My sister and I are visiting our aunt and she wanted to join us.”
“That’s some babysitter. I wish I had one as good lookin’ as you when I was younger. Wouldn’t hurt if she was naked either.”

Rebecca was beginning to get an extremely bad feeling about the way she was dressed. At least the driver said she was good looking, but she wasn’t sure how safe she was with only two little girls that probably wouldn’t help her if the driver got any funny ideas. Those thoughts came evermore threatening as they came up to Aunt Debbie’s house.
“Okay, ladies. That’ll be $46.72.”

Charlie looked at Krista, who shook her head.

“Um, Becky? We don’t have any money on us, and we were hoping that you would pay for the taxi.”

Rebecca was awestruck. She didn’t bring any means of payment with her. All her cash, credit cards, and ID were back at her apartment now 2,500 miles away. She wanted desperately to run into the house and cower under a bed, lest she have to pay for the cab ride with sexual favors. She shook the thought from her mind and hoped she wouldn’t have to make that decision.
“You don’t have any cash, do you ladies? Well, I’m a very nice guy that is willing to make a compromise.”

‘Oh no.’ Rebecca thought, ‘here comes the part where he asks me to have sex with him.’

“If the naked chick gives me her panties, I’m willing to forego the charges, if you’re willing.”

Rebecca didn’t know what to do. It wasn’t as bad as having sex with him, but she would be left naked in a weird neighborhood that she’s never been to before. She did have more clothes and the two girls with her, but she wasn’t sure if she could endure the embarrassment. Charlie made the decision for her.

“Becky! Just give him your panties! It’s not like they’re doing you much good anyhow.”

Rebecca shrugged and resigned to her fate. She lifted her butt off the seat and pulled her panties down and off her legs. She lifted them over the seat for the driver to take them. She stared at the garment, knowing that she was handing over an object that knew her intimately. The driver took it from her and gave them the obligatory sniff before stuffing them into his jacket pocket.
“Pleasure doin’ business with you, ladies. Have a nice day. Especially you, Naked Chick!”

Charlie opened her door and pulled Rebecca out, exposing her front to the driver who whistled at the view. The driver waited for all three girls to stand by the trunk before opening it. Rebecca felt so exposed outside and waiting for the trunk to open felt like ages to her. When she heard the click of it opening, it almost scared her. Charlie got the bags out and gave one to Krista, who started to walk towards the house. Before Rebecca could grab her, Charlie was on her way as well. Rebecca looked around to make sure no one was around (like it made a difference at this point) and ran after the girls. She caught up with them as they were stepping onto the porch. She stopped them just before they rang the doorbell.
“Are you crazy. I can’t meet your aunt like this! I need to wear something! Give me my clothes.”

Charlie opened her bag and looked inside. It was just the girls’ clothing. She went over to the bag Krista was holding and reached inside it. She pulled out what looked like a small, white sheet and handed it to Rebecca, who looked it over.

“This is my party dress I haven’t worn since Junior High. I don’t know if I still fit it.” Rebecca said.
“Well, you’d better because we can’t stand here all day waiting for you to get dressed.” Charlie explained.
Rebecca sighed and pulled the dress over her head. With the dress blocking her face, she couldn’t see Charlie ring the doorbell. As she was inching the dress down below her navel, the door opened, and the woman she presumed to be Aunt Debbie was standing there. She looked a bit young to be an aunt, but she didn’t know the family too well. Maybe she was Sophie’s younger sister.
“Hi. Well, if it ain’t Charlie and little Krista! I’ve missed you so much! And who do we have here? A hooker of some sort? We don’t take kindly to professional fornicators around here, so you’d better scram.”

“Oh, Monica, she’s not a hooker. She’s our babysitter. She’s our neighbor from the city, and we wanted her to meet you and your mom.”
“Oh, well why is she showin’ me her girly parts, then? Is that some city gesture that means she fancies me?”

Rebecca was dumbstruck at having the door open so suddenly that she forgot that she was standing there with her dress hiked up above her navel. She quickly tugged it down.

“No, she’s not like that. At least we don’t think so. She’s been having some problems keeping her clothes on for the past couple days. Maybe that will change once she settles in.”

Rebecca was finally able to think straight, and she had some questions.
“So, who are you, exactly?”

“Oh, I’m sorry. I’m Charlie’s and Krista’s cousin, Monica. My mom is their Aunt Debbie. And you are?”

“My name is Rebecca Summers.”

Rebecca reached out and shook Monica’s hand. The fabric of the dress stretched across her breasts and they threatened to spill out as the handshake was a bit energetic. The movement compounded by her embarrassment caused Rebecca’s nipples to harden, and they became very prominent through the thin fabric. Monica was able to see the dark areolas of Rebecca’s nipples through the fabric, but didn’t dare tell Rebecca about it. She just smiled.
“Nice to meet you, Becky. Come on inside and I’ll get you situated. Mom won’t be back for a bit. She’s still workin’ down at the Wal-Mart.”

Rebecca couldn’t believe how many people insisted on calling her “Becky” after she introduced herself as “Rebecca”. She truly despised being called “Becky”, and after everyone calling her “Becky” today, she was ready to strangle the next person to call her that.

“Ahem. I actually prefer to be called Rebecca.”

“Really? I think Becky is a cute name. Most girls I know like to go by Becky.”
“Well, I don’t so please try not to call me ‘Becky’, ok?”

“Okay Bec– I mean Rebecca. I’ll show you to your rooms.”

Monica led them down a hallway to a couple rooms next door to each other. At the end of the hall was the master bedroom. The one closest to the master bedroom had one bed in it and the other one had a bunk bed. Both rooms had nightstands next to the beds with medium-sized lamps on them. The rooms were otherwise unfurnished.
“I’m not spending the night here as I have my own apartment. I was here just to make sure the place was clean and to make sure you arrived safe and got situated by the time my mom gets back from work. Okay, Rebecca, I guess you are going to be sleeping in the single bed and the girls are gong to share the bunk bed. You notice that my mother’s room is the only one with a closet and dresser, so I took the liberty of cleaning out spaces for your clothes. This house was designed to be for a newlywed couple and not a family, so that’s why the rooms are so small and are not exactly home-y. If you want, you can go ahead and put your clothes away. I’ll be in the living room watching TV if you need me.”
Charlie and Krista took the bags into Aunt Debbie’s room and started to sort out the clothes. Rebecca wanted to see where they were putting her clothes, but she felt very tired after the events of the day, and she decided to lie down on her bed for a while. The soft blanket and supple pillow made sure she wasn’t awake for long. She suddenly found herself outside lying in her own bed. She felt so comfortable and secure that she didn’t even feel embarrassed that she was naked. She could feel the warmth of being at home through her naked body and she knew that she wanted to touch herself. She felt so alone that no one could possibly see her. She let her hand make its way down her body and rest right between her legs. Her other hand gently fell atop her heaving chest. Both began to gently massage her tender parts until she was thoroughly aroused. She pinched her nipple and a small moan escaped her lips. She began to slowly, ever so delicately, to rub her loins. With every rub, she pulled and stroked each nipple in turn as she felt her climax building. She could feel how wet she was getting and suddenly she ached for release. She thrusted first one, then two fingers into her waiting sex. She started to increase the frequency of her thrusts as she felt her climax approaching. But she heard voices. Familiar voices. She realized that she had closed her eyes for some time and now decided to open them. She was met with the faces she had come into contact with today. First it was Sophie, mouth agape, staring at her with utter amazement. Charlie and Krista were on either side of her. Both smiling, but Charlie looked like she may be hiding something. The next one she didn’t expect. It was the flight attendant that caught her naked on the plane. She had a look of pure hatred on her face, and she looked like she was yelling at her. But Rebecca couldn’t hear anything but her heartbeat. She felt their eyes on her, judging her, memorizing every curve of her body. She focused on the flight attendant’s rage and suddenly she felt her heart rate quicken. Then she started to hear the woman’s voice.
“That’s it, slut! You like showing off for people, don’t you?! Finish for us! I know you want to!”

Rebecca’s thrusting increased as she heard the flight attendant cheering her on. She couldn’t hear anything else. She felt her body quivering, followed by a release that wracked her entire body. The scream she let out could be heard down the street. Her body was dripping with sweat from the exertion. Her breath came in short gasps. She placed her arms at her sides, totally spent. She opened her eyes again and there was Charlie and Krista, but she was in Aunt Debbie’s house. She looked down and saw that her dress was hiked up above her waist, exposing her wet pussy. Sweat covered every inch of her body and her nipples were plainly visible through the now damp fabric. She looked at the two girls in wonderment.
“W-was it all a dream?” Rebecca asked.

“Does it look like it was only a dream?” Charlie answered.

“We heard the scream and thought you were in trouble.” Krista added.

“Oh, no. I’m fine. Just got a bit carried away.”

“I should say so!” Monica stepped into the room and added her two cents. “Well, it’s about time you woke up. My mother is gonna be home soon and you need to get cleaned up. All that sweat is just not very becoming for a girl.”

Rebecca nodded and made her way to the bathroom which was just on the opposite side of the hall.

“Is there a towel for me?” She asked, not wanting to have to walk through the house wet and naked to find a towel.
“Yes. There are towels for all three of you in there. Each of them is hanging on the wall opposite the shower. Just hang them back up when you’re done.”

“Okay. Oh, I need to get some clean clothes. I can’t meet your mother naked.”

“Don’t worry, Bec-Rebecca. Krista and I will pick out the best outfit for you to wear.”

“Alright. Just put in my room when you’re done. I don’t like to be interrupted during a shower, and I really hope I won’t be caught in my towel as I go back to my room to change.”

“Don’t worry about us. Once we’re done, we’ll just watch some TV while we wait for Aunt Debbie to arrive.”

“Oh, Rebecca. Why not just take off that wet dress so I can put it in with the other dirty clothes? It’s not doing much to cover you anyways, and you wouldn’t want to wear it after you just washed. Just give it to me and I’ll take care of it for you.”
Rebecca shrugged and took off the thin dress. Monica had a point that it really wasn’t covering her at all. She had a heck of a time taking it off since the wet fabric now clung to her like a second skin. It took her a couple of minutes to finally pull it off. She stood there naked in front of a complete stranger, and handed her the only article of clothing she had on. Monica took it and walked away. Charlie and Krista went into Aunt Debbie’s room to prepare her outfit for the night. 
Rebecca went inside the bathroom and locked the door behind her. She started the hot water and climbed in. She let the water wash away her anxieties of meeting so many different people wearing little to no clothing. She was amazed she hadn’t been arrested at the airport for what she had to do. She let her rage fade and let the water caress her skin. She slowly washed her body, making sure she gave the girls enough time to pick out her outfit. After she was done, she turned the water off and sat down on the floor. She curled up in a fetal position against the wall and let all her negative thoughts drift away with the fog that had built up around her. Truly relaxed, she exited the shower and grabbed a towel. She thoroughly dried her hair before drying her body. Feeling mostly dry, she wrapped the towel around her and blow-dried her hair. Now feeling very clean, she looked at herself in the mirror and noticed that the towel she grabbed wasn’t big enough to cover her while it was wrapped around her. It fell to just above her crotch. She pondered if all the towels were this size or if she had just grabbed the one meant for Krista.
She opened the bathroom door just enough to poke her head out. She saw no one, and dashed across the hall to her room. She opened the door, turned around and shut it as fast as she could. She turned around and saw that she was not alone. Monica, Krista, Charlie and another woman that she presumed was Aunt Debbie were standing right between Rebecca and the bed that she saw did not have her clothes on it. Aunt Debbie gingerly walked over to the half-naked girl and introduced herself. Rebecca stuck out her hand to shake Debbie’s, but the woman instead surprised her with a bear hug. The surprise made the girl flinch, which let her towel come undone and fall to the floor just before the woman grabbed her.
Now in a “bare hug”, Rebecca noticed that the woman’s clothes were directly touching her bare chest. The girl gasped as she realized what had happened. Charlie and Krista were giggling as the naked girl was hoisted from the ground by the woman’s hug and then spun around before finally depositing her on the bed.

“As you may have guessed, I’m not very picky when it comes to girls runnin’ around nude. I bathed Monica until she was in fourth grade. She seemed to be so comfortable with bein’ naked around me that she naturally thought it was okay if she wanted to ditch her clothes when it got too hot in the house. I had to nearly fight her to put her clothes back on. Now it seems like ages since I’ve seen my little girl naked, and I’m startin’ to miss it! Imagine that! Well, it’s good to have you naked ‘round here since Charlie made it clear that you always seem to get separated from your clothes. Though, I believe that nudity should stay confined to the home. No strangers had better see your girly parts until you are in love and married. So that’s why I’m puttin’ Charlie in charge of picking out your clothes this week. We wouldn’t want you to be losing valuable pieces of clothing, would we? If in the event that all your clothes go missing, I’m sure Monica and I will have some pieces that you can borrow.”
“Thanks, Mrs. –”

“Please, call me Aunt Debbie. I’d like it so much if you did. It makes me feel responsible and in control.”

“Ok. Thanks, Aunt Debbie.”

“That’s a good girl! Now, let’s get you dressed. I want to take you girls out for a nice barbeque dinner at Hank’s.”

Debbie and Monica walked out into the hall and Charlie went to get Rebecca’s clothes from Debbie’s room. When she left with her clothes, Debbie was waiting for her.
“Hey. I really like this scheme you got goin’, girly. That babysitter of yours is dumber than a blonde ostrich! She has no idea that you planned this?”

“Um, no. I’m sure she suspects, but with the way everyone reacts makes her feel like its all coincidence. Wait until she sees what she has to wear. We know how messy we get when we go to Hank’s, but she won’t suspect a thing!”

“Well, you better get in there quick. She looks mighty nervous bein’ naked around all of us.”

“Can you blame her? She was nearly arrested naked at the airport. That flight attendant you met really handled it like a professional. Plus, she got the whole crew to go along with her ploy. Krista and I won’t be able to look at Rebecca without laughing after what happened when we go back. Anyway, thanks for letting me lead this one. You can have your turn next time you visit. I’ll make sure Rebecca is naked when you meet her.”
Debbie nodded and went into her room. Charlie knocked on Rebecca’s door and Krista opened it. Rebecca was hugging a pillow to her chest as was growing impatient.

“Okay, Rebecca. Here are your clothes for tonight. You’ll be the best dressed gal at Hank’s.”

“But this is a tank top and skirt. What about my underwear?”

“It seems we didn’t pack any for you. You’re just gonna have to go without until Aunt Debbie goes shopping.”
Rebecca sighed and put on her meager items of clothing. The tank top was white with a pink trim. Her nipples were barely visible underneath. It was the skirt that made Rebecca regret having Charlie pick out her clothes. It was pink with a white drawstring. The hem came down to mid-thigh, and she knew that her bare bottom would touch the seat when she sat down in it. She never wore that skirt without panties, and she hadn’t worn it in years. She knew it was way too indecent to wear in public, but now she was being forced to wear it. She was given a pair of 3-inch high-heeled shoes to put on as well. Once she was done, Charlie and Krista went to their room to get ready. 
Rebecca went out to the living room to wait for everyone to get ready. Monica was out first. She wore a simple t-shirt and jeans. In fact, all of them were wearing t-shirts and jeans. Debbie was holding a stack of what Rebecca thought were plastic bags. They piled into the back of Debbie’s van and went to Hank’s BBQ restaurant. When Rebecca walked through the doors, she saw everyone wearing thick cotton or flannel button-down shirts and jeans. There was also a sign next to the door that read “We serve our BBQ messy. If you got a problem with that, bring a bib!” She was too engrossed by the atmosphere of the restaurant that she didn’t notice it. The host standing behind a desk next to the door greeted them and showed them to their table. He was dressed like a cowboy. Not some cheap, frilly getup, but a genuine rancher’s outfit complete with boots and hat. He even tipped his hat and said “Ma’am” as they arrived at their table. 
Once they ordered the food, Debbie passed out the bibs. Once they were distributed, Rebecca was the only one without a bib.

“Um, I didn’t know you had to bring your own bibs. I thought you were carrying bags in here.”

“Oh my, they’ve had that policy forever. They even have a sign by the door warnin’ people about how messy their food is. I guess I forgot to bring a bib for you. I can give you mine, but I don’t wanna make my clothes all sticky. We can’t go back now, since we ordered already. I think it would be best if you just try to eat very carefully.”
Rebecca couldn’t believe her string of bad luck. How had she gotten to this point? She was 2,500 miles from home and most of her clothes. She didn’t have any money or ID. She’s staying at a complete stranger’s house who has already seen her naked, and the girl she’s babysitting is in charge of her wardrobe. She wanted to scream and teleport back in time and never answer the door when Sophie needed a babysitter. She couldn’t help the fact that she was in a real predicament with no way out, and she was starting to get aroused at being exposed in so many public places in such a short time. Her fear of exposure was fighting with her desire to be seen naked. She fought back the urge to masturbate right then, and started to focus on the conversations around her and counting the minutes before the food came.
When she thought she couldn’t take it any longer, the waiter brought a huge platter of BBQ ribs to the table. It was literally a mountain of ribs, and they were all covered with sauce. The tray was a circle three feet in diameter, with the ribs piled two and a half feet high. It also had a half-inch lip around it so that the pool of sauce wouldn’t spill everywhere. Everyone but Rebecca was grabbing ribs at random, the sauce flying every which way. Rebecca slowly moved toward the rib mountain with her plate in her hand so she wouldn’t have to reach over and drop the rib on her plate. As she was leaning over to grab a rib, the waiter was setting down a bowl of barbeque sauce, and her left breast was dipped into it before the waiter lowered it to the table.
“Oh jeez. Look what you’ve done to my shirt!”

“Sorry miss, but we do have an “eat with your own risk” policy here. It’s your fault if your clothes get messy from eating here. The restaurant can’t be responsible for your cleaning bill if you didn’t think to prepare yourself by either bringing a bib or poncho.”
Rebecca sighed and sat down with her rib. She looked down at the large barbeque circle that was on her breast. The sauce was warm, and it felt nice, but it cooled down very quickly and her nipple was starting to harden. She couldn’t do anything about it so she started eating. She wasn’t too careful about eating it since her top was already covered in the sauce. When she finished it, there were a series of small drops of sauce across her chest. She got up and leaned over to get a couple more ribs, and when she sat down, her arm knocked the bowl of sauce into her lap and all over her skirt. She wiped up the mess on her legs with her napkin, but her skirt was covered in barbeque sauce.
“You clumsy girl! Serves you right to get yourself all messy!” Debbie exclaimed.
Rebecca wasn’t sure what to do. Monica jumped from her seat and grabbed Rebecca by the arm and got her to her feet. As Rebecca tuned around, she saw the people sitting behind her. They were two old men, both smiling as if they won the lottery. She wondered if it was because of her outfit, but then she remembered that she wasn’t wearing panties and that when she leaned over with this skirt, they must have gotten an eyeful. Twice! She was too shocked to move, but Monica pulled her towards the restroom. 

“Where are you taking me?”

“We got to get you cleaned up! I’m taking you to the restroom so we can try to save those clothes.”

Monica led her into the restroom. It was the one-room style restroom that just had a toilet, sink, and hand dryer. It was the only ladies’ room in the restaurant and it was only a matter of time before another woman need to go.
“Take off your skirt.”

“What?”

“Take it off! I need to soak it so the sauce won’t stain.”

Before she could react, Monica pulled the skirt to her ankles, and she stepped out of it. Monica put the skirt in the sink and turned on the water. She soaked it while trying to scrub the sauce out with the hand soap the sink had. Monica looked over at Rebecca, who had her hands over her crotch, and noticed how bad her top was as well.

“I’d better clean your top, too.”

Rebecca didn’t hesitate this time and handed Monica the tank top. Monica set it in the sink next to the skirt and let it soak. She took the skirt out and handed it to Rebecca.
“While I wash your top, try to dry your skirt with that electric hand-dryer there.”

Rebecca did as she was told. She started the dryer and held the skirt directly under it. There was a stain, but it wasn’t very noticeable. The drying was going very slow and soon her top was ready to be dried. Both Monica and Rebecca were trying to share the hand-dryer, but neither piece of clothing was getting dried. Rebecca gave up and let Monica dry her top. Soon someone tried to turn the door knob, and found it was locked and knocked on the door.
Both articles of clothing still needed a while to be dried, but whoever it was outside needed to use the restroom. Rebecca immediately pulled on her skirt and took her top from Monica. Being wet, the top clung to her every curve. The outline of her breasts was very prominent. Her skirt clung to her backside, but it helped to cover it more effectively. As she sat back down at the table, the men that were sitting behind her gave a low whistle. She resumed eating her ribs while everyone was almost ready for dessert. The rib mountain was now reduced to a pile of bones. The dinner came with small ice cream sundaes for each person and Krista asked for a squeeze bottle of hot fudge for hers. The waiter was happy to oblige.
Krista was a bit energetic in squeezing the fudge out and the stream coated Rebecca’s clothes in hot fudge. Krista was so surprised at what happened that when she saw what she did, she accidentally squeezed the bottle again. This time it hit Rebecca right in her face. Some even got in her eyes. Blinded, she asked Monica to direct her towards the restroom again. Monica didn’t seem to mind at all. She led her to the restroom where Rebecca stripped down again and used her top to wipe most of the fudge from her eyes before giving it to Monica to wash. When Monica was done washing the clothes, she coated the top with a little soap and started to wash Rebecca’s face. Monica stopped and went back to the sink to rinse her top. Rebecca stood at the opposite wall waiting for Monica to rinse off the soap from her eyes. When she didn’t come back, she got worried. She called out to Monica, but she didn’t answer her. Rebecca started to feel around for the sink so she could rinse her face off herself. She found a knob and turned it, but then it moved away from her. She took a few steps forward to try and grab it again. Suddenly she heard noise coming from in front of her, and then silence, followed by gasps and giggles. There were a couple wolf whistles, and she knew that she had accidentally opened the restroom door. 
Mortified, she covered her naked body as best she could. She turned around to go back into the restroom, giving everyone a view of her naked backside. She meant to run back inside, but she didn’t know that she was facing the adjacent wall right next to the open doorway, and she ran directly into it, knocking her down. She was confused at what had happened and got to her feet. She was still facing the wall, but she thought she was facing the crowd. She started asking the wall where the restroom door was, leaning close to try to hear its answer. This just made her give the restaurant patrons an even better view of her backside. The manager finally came by and tapped her on the shoulder. Rebecca was not expecting the contact, and shrieked. She immediately swung her arm at where she thought the person was standing. Her hand connected with the manager’s cheek and he was knocked backwards into a waiter carrying a bowl of baked beans. Needless to say, the beans never made it to the intended customers. The bowl flew out of the waiter’s hands and emptied out all over Rebecca’s naked body. The bowl landing square on her head. 

Now that the soap was washed out of her eyes by the baked beans, Rebecca wiped the beans away from her eyes and was finally able to see her audience. Everyone was laughing, clapping, whooping, and hollering. Rebecca turned several shades of red, but it was covered by the layer of baked beans. She looked down and saw that the beans coated her, but somehow missed her nipples and pussy. She struck the classic ENF pose with her arm covering her breasts and her hand over her pussy. She looked over her shoulder and saw the restroom door was still open. She backed herself inside while pulling the door closed, leaving her breasts exposed. She breathed a sigh of relief that her ordeal was over. But it wasn’t. She still needed to clean up before she could put her clothes back on. 

She took the bowl off her head and filled it with water. She proceeded to rinse her body off inside the restroom. There was a drain in the middle of the floor. Rebecca never understood why many public restrooms had them, but was thankful that they did. She soon had every last piece of bean and bean juice off her body, and was ready to get dressed again. She found her clothes in the sink and put them back on even though they were still wet. She didn’t care. She wanted to leave as fast as she could. She didn’t want too many people seeing her in these wet revealing clothes so she knew she had to act fast. She opened the door and walked as fast as she could back to her table. Monica couldn’t help but giggle a bit and give her a bit of a jab.

“It’s about time you got back. I ate your sundae since it seemed like you didn’t like hot fudge.”
“That’s okay. Um, could we go now please?”

“Of course we can. Just let me get the bill and we’ll be out of here.”

It wasn’t much longer, but Rebecca felt like she was still naked. She was getting stares from everyone around her. She didn’t even want to see what the men behind her were doing. Soon, Debbie had paid the bill and they left. During the trip back to the house, Debbie tried to console Rebecca.
“I’m sorry for what happened tonight. It’s unfortunate about your clothes. I wish I had brought another bib. I seriously forgot, Rebecca. I hope you forgive me.”
“I know it wasn’t your fault, Aunt Debbie. I believe it was Monica that left me naked inside the restroom blinded by soap.”

“Don’t blame me. If you had found the sink instead of the door, everything would have been just fine. I just hope you can learn to forgive me for leaving you in such a predicament, but I really wanted to make sure my dessert hadn’t been snatched by the girls. They have a bit of a sweet tooth, those two. We finished our sundaes, and wondered when we would see you, and then we saw ALL of you! We wanted to help, but it was just too funny to watch! I’m sorry, Rebecca. I am.”

“Alright. I guess I have to admit that I was partially responsible for my exposure, but it was just so humiliating. A restaurant full of people saw me make a fool of myself. It’s one thing if I was clothed, but I was naked! I wish I could curl up into a ball and just die!”
Rebecca’s face turned red as she recalled the events that just took place. She felt so vulnerable and alone when she was naked. But thinking back on it gave her another sensation. She felt her loins quiver and begin to get wet. The more she thought about all those people seeing her naked body, seeing all of their faces as she realized where she was, and hearing all their comments were beginning to make her heart race, and soon her pussy was aching for attention. Once Debbie pulled into the driveway, everyone got out. Rebecca was last, and stayed behind everyone as she walked back into the house. She peeled off her dirty clothes and ran straight for the shower. She had been seen naked by a hundred people just now, so she didn’t care if they saw her again. 

She stood under the hot stream of water and let the day’s events come back to her yet again. She couldn’t believe she had to shower again, but she was relieved that all that embarrassment was behind her. She leaned her back against the wall of the shower. She replayed what happened at the restaurant again. She thought what happened at the airport was the worse thing that happened to her, but this easily topped it. Her feelings of arousal started to come back and she let her hand stroke her labia. The hot water on her skin made her body tingle and her movements were driving her to her inevitable climax. When her mind focused on how many people saw her and that split-second when she saw just how many people saw her, she felt her body tense up and then her legs got numb. She was thankful that she was in a sitting position as she kicked her legs out from the tremendous force of the orgasm. She stifled her scream as best she could, but a load moan still escaped her. She caressed her body as her orgasm made every part of her body sensitive. The water felt extremely nice as it was aimed at her chest. As the aftermath of her orgasm subsided, she got up and turned the water off. She got out of the shower and dried herself off. Once she was done, she headed to her room naked. She didn’t see any pajamas or evening wear on her bed, so she went to check on Charlie and Krista. Both were sound asleep since they didn’t need to clean themselves after dinner. Rebecca just went back to her room and climbed under the covers sans clothes.
Sunday

The following morning, Rebecca woke to the smell of bacon, sausage and eggs coming from the kitchen. She instinctively looked around for something to wear, but knew that she had been naked around these people for a while now, and she felt she trusted them enough to eat breakfast that way. When she went into the kitchen to get her breakfast, she was surprised to see besides Debbie, Monica, Charlie, and Krista, that there was a mysterious woman sitting and talking with them. She looked to be around thirty years old. She still had her figure, but she had a couple faint wrinkles starting to show. She looked like a trustworthy person, and Rebecca would have walked up to her and introduced herself if she wasn’t naked. Rebecca was about to turn to go back and find something to wear when Debbie motioned to her and the woman turned around to look at her. The woman immediately looked shocked and had to pick her jaw off the floor. Rebecca immediately covered herself. She was too embarrassed to say anything, but she managed to give the woman a small wave.
“You, you’re NAKED! Why are you naked?”

Before she could answer, Debbie answered for her.

“Oh, she really doesn’t go around like that all the time. She’s been having some clothing mishaps and she’d rather go naked than risk losing more of her clothes.”

“But doesn’t that defeat the purpose of owning clothes at all? If she doesn’t wear them, then she doesn’t need to own any clothes.”
“She gets awfully embarrassed being naked around strangers. I bet she wishes she could be invisible right now, don’t you Rebecca?”

“Um, yes. Yes I do. Could I please have something to wear?”

“Charlie already explained to me that she forgot to pack any pajamas for you, so you will have to sleep in the nude for the duration. We can take you shopping today for some clothes if you like. You already messed up two outfits, so I think we’d better go to a thrift shop then maybe the mall if we can’t find you anything. Does that sound okay?”

“Yes. I would like nothing more. Except maybe knowing who this woman is.”

“I’m sorry. I forgot to introduce myself. I’m Debbie’s next-door neighbor. Miss Spencer. To tell you about myself, I was an only child, I was never married so I don’t have children. I visit Debbie every Sunday morning before I go to church. I try to convince her and Monica to go, but they don’t believe it makes any difference if you go or not. Oh, I’d better go. I don’t want to miss the Reverend’s sermon. See y’all later. Bye!”

Rebecca was still covering herself as Miss Spencer walked past her to leave. Rebecca was relieved as the woman was leaving, but when she passed by her, she gave Rebecca’s butt a good smack. Rebecca nearly jumped out of her skin. She never expected that at all. Miss Spencer then whispered in her ear.
“Oh, did I mention I’m a lesbian? Hehe! Have a nice day, Becky!”

Rebecca waited for Miss Spencer to finally leave before she let her arms down and finally was able to eat her breakfast. As she ate, she was getting a strange feeling about the people around her. Had she gotten herself into something she can’t get out of, or has she found a new way of life that makes her feel uncomfortable and loved at the same time? She looked at the people around her. She only knew these people for a day but she felt like she knew each of them and felt she could trust her life to them. She felt like she was among friends, which were slowly becoming like a family to her. She just wished she wasn’t embarrassed all the time. Or did she?
As she sat there eating her breakfast, Charlie and Krista left. Presumably to get ready to go shopping and get the clothes Rebecca would wear that day. Debbie was staring at her, and it made her feel uneasy. Debbie sensed this and tried to put her at ease.
“Please don’t take this the wrong way, but you are a beautiful girl, Rebecca. Just after being with you a day, you feel like a daughter to me, and I know Monica feels like you’re the sister she never had. My sister is so busy that she can’t take the time to watch her girls grow up. It’s a good thing she found you to take care of them for her.”
“Um, thanks. You guys have made me feel so welcome, and I feel like I’m one of you guys. I just wish I was clothed more often.”

“Don’t worry about it, sweetie. You’re an attractive girl with a good figure. You have nothing to be ashamed of.”

Rebecca blushed crimson hearing her talk that way about her naked body. She gave Debbie a tentative smile, which she returned. Once Rebecca was finished with her meal, and took her dishes to the sink, Charlie and Krista came back.

“Okay, let’s go.”

Debbie got up and put on her shoes. Monica slipped on her flip-flops, and they were almost out the door when Rebecca exclaimed.
“Hey! I’m not dressed yet!”

Debbie turned around and giggled. “We were just teasing you, sweetie. I know you wanted to get dressed. Charlie, go get her some clothes.”

Charlie came back with a t-shirt and short shorts. Rebecca recognized the shorts from when she was in the Girl Scouts. It was a good thing she used to be a chubby girl. She was still able to fit it, but the waist was a little loose. When she would bend over or sit, the waist at the back would slide down, showing the top of her butt-crack. It also made the crotch seam rub against her loins in a stimulating way. The shirt was loose so her breasts were hidden somewhat which made Rebecca much more comfortable about her underwear-free state. She slipped on a pair of flip-flops and they left for the thrift shop.
The drive over was uneventful and they arrived sooner than expected. The store wouldn’t be open for another fifteen minutes. Monica, ever the impatient one, demanded to be let in, but the people inside were obviously too busy to indulge her. Monica became increasingly agitated as her attempts to get their attention went unnoticed. Only two minutes had passed, but Monica was fuming. Debbie tried to defuse the situation.
“I know it infuriates you to wait, but it’s only ten more minutes.”

“I don’t like standing around feeling useless. If someone wants me to do something, I’ll do it. I’d open this door if I saw some customers waiting to get in!”

“We can walk around the block if it will make you feel better. We’ll be back just in time to see them open the door.”
“But we want to be the first ones in!” complained Charlie.

“Alright. Rebecca, you stay here with Charlie and Krista. Monica and I will walk around the block and come in if it’s open. If the store opens before we get back, just go in and look for things for Rebecca to wear. Don’t get anything over ten dollars, and that’s only if you find something very nice. Look for things around five dollars. We’ll be back before you’re all done.”

Rebecca nodded her head and took Krista’s hand in her left, and Charlie’s hand in her right. Charlie and Krista waved goodbye to Debbie and Monica as they walked away. Before they got back, the manager opened the door and let them in, explaining that the owner never wants the store to open early no matter how many people wanted to come in. Something about personal pride over the clientele. He waved them in, and Rebecca looked around but found no sign of Debbie or Monica. She shrugged and let Krista and Charlie lead her to the racks of clothes. Charlie went to look for dresses and Krista looked for pants and skirts that would fit Rebecca. She looked around at the various items: shirts, skirts, pants, shorts, and dresses and saw many that were too small or too big for her, and only a few around her size. She took out a couple of each to see if the design and color were to her liking. She held them to her body to make sure they would fit. She found a few items within the price range that might fit her. She put these in a pile over the rack. 
Charlie was on a mission. She was looking for the most degrading dresses and suits she could make Rebecca wear. Krista was obeying Charlie’s command to find the shortest skirts and tightest shorts for Rebecca to wear. They had examined every piece of clothing she owned and they knew exactly which sizes were right for her. Charlie saw that she already had a couple skirts and a pair of shorts. She thought about how her plan was going: Monica was so convincing that she feared that the girl was actually gonna start a riot outside the store. Luckily Rebecca was convinced and she let them leave for a while. Charlie would page them on her small walkie-talkie when it was time for them to show up. For now it was time for a little fun. She looked at her watch and noticed that it was nearing the fifteen minute mark since Debbie and Monica left them. She knew Rebecca would be getting worried soon, so she had to act fast. She signaled to Krista and they both rushed over to Rebecca.
“Rebecca! We found so many nice things for you to wear! We want you to try them on!” Exclaimed Charlie.

“We hope you like what we got for you, Rebecca.” Said Krista.

Rebecca looked at the pile of clothes they had and the small pile she had. She looked out the window to see if Debbie and Monica were coming back, but she didn’t see them. 

“I guess we still have a lot of time, so I’ll try on these clothes you got for me.”

“YAY!!’ The girls exclaimed. 

They handed the clothes to Rebecca, and she picked up her own pile as they pulled her towards the middle of the store where the fitting rooms were located. She went inside the first cubicle and got undressed. Since she wasn’t wearing much, it didn’t take long at all. First, she tried on the ones she picked out. She didn’t like the fact that there were so few items in her size, but she decided to try on the smaller sizes first. The shirts were too tight especially since she wasn’t wearing a bra. She threw the rest of the smaller shirts aside, and tried on the skirts. The skirts were a little tight around her waist, but they fit everywhere else. She put these aside and tried on the pants. They were worse since the pant-legs were much slimmer than her legs. She threw these on top of the other items she didn’t like. She finally got to the shorts. She found a pair of bicycle shorts that stretched tight, but wasn’t too tight. It was the only pair of shorts that fit her. She put it in her “maybe” pile along with the skirts.
She looked at the pile that Krista got her, but she noticed that those skirts were much smaller than the ones she got herself, so she just pushed them aside. Still naked, she looked through the pile that Charlie had picked out. Most of the items looked like they were for girls half her age, and they were. As Rebecca was staring at the odd choices that Charlie gave her, two pairs of small hands came and stole the remaining clothes. 
“Charlie! Krista! I know that it was you! Give me my clothes now!”

It was too late. The girls were already halfway toward the cash registers as Debbie and Monica were entering the store. The girls sorted through the clothes Rebecca had tried on. They took the bigger clothes, and a few of the smaller shirts for fun. Now that left Rebecca naked in the fitting room with some rather strange clothes to put on. 

They all looked like costumes from “Little House on the Prairie”. Ruffled skirts, puffy shoulders, and an “A-line” bodice. She picked up the biggest one in the pile and tried it on. It took a few tries but she was able to get her head through the neck hole. She forced her arms through the short sleeves and started to tug the dress down over her breasts. The waistline of the dress was just under her breasts, but it felt like it fit. She turned around and looked at herself in mirror. She couldn’t believe how juvenile the outfit was. The worst part was that since it was made for girls half her age, the skirt only reached halfway to her knees, and the dress was so tight that it flattened her breasts against her body, giving the illusion she was flat-chested. She looked like a tall prepubescent girl. She knew she had to go out there and get her clothes back, but she looked utterly ridiculous. She swallowed her pride and marched out of the fitting rooms.
Meanwhile, Debbie and Monica were paying for the clothes. Charlie and Krista were the first ones to see Rebecca’s transformation. It took every ounce of strength they had not to laugh. As she got nearer to them, a saleswoman grabbed her.

“My, you’re a big girl, ain’t you? Where’s your Momma at?”

“I’m not a little girl. I was shopping here when those girls stole my clothes and gave me this to wear!”

“Is that true, girls?”

Krista and Charlie shook their heads. Debbie and Monica turned their heads and saw Rebecca’s dress. They had to turn away to keep from busting out in her face. The saleswoman inquired further.
“How about you, ladies? Do any of you know this girl?”

Debbie was able to keep a straight face as she gave the salesperson her answer.

“To tell you the truth, I’ve never seen that child before in my life.”

The saleswoman glared at Rebecca, and she felt as if she really was only ten years old.

“Will you tell me where your parents are little girl, or should I take you down to the station?”

“I’m not a little girl! I can prove it!”

Rebecca lifted up her skirt, hoping she would show the saleswoman her pubic hair, defining her as a woman, but she found that she was shaven bare. She had shaved before she even met those two girls and their mother. She now wished she had waited just a little longer to shave.

“What a bad little girl you are! Not wearing panties! A naughty little girl like you should be punished.”
The saleswoman pulled Rebecca over her knee and lifted her skirt, exposing her bare backside to the rest of the store. Rebecca looked around and saw that the store had more people in it than before when it was only her and the girls shopping earlier. Now they all were watching her get her ass spanked by a saleswoman.

Without warning, the woman started to spank Rebecca inside the store. Rebecca hadn’t been spanked before and she never knew how painful receiving one was. She started screaming after the first hit, and proceeded to screech like a banshee with every smack to her bare bottom. After five minutes of non-stop spanking, the saleswoman stopped and immediately stood up, dropping Rebecca to the floor, sobbing.
“Are you ready to confess now girly, or do I have to haul your spanked ass to the detention center?”

Rebecca recovered slowly. She looked up at Debbie and pleaded.

“Debbie, please tell her who I am. Please!”

“That’s enough, girly! I’m taking you to the station!”

As she marched Rebecca through the front doors of the shop, the alarm was triggered by the security tag on Rebecca’s dress.

“Oh, so you’re a shoplifter too, eh? Let’s get that dress off before we head on down to the detention center. I bet the boys will get a kick out of getting a naked shoplifter to punish.”
Before she could object, the woman pulled the dress clean off Rebecca’s body, exposing her to the entire store. Her hands immediately went to her breasts since everyone had seen everything else. The saleswoman looked stunned.

“Y-you have breasts? But in this dress, you didn’t have no titties!”

“I told you, I’m a woman. Those girls stole my clothes and made me wear that awful dress.”

Debbie stepped forward, trying to suppress her jubilation at the poor girl’s predicament.
“I guess it’s true. I didn’t recognize her before, but I sure do now. I’m sorry for the inconvenience, but she is with me.”

The saleswoman nodded and Rebecca walked over to Debbie.

“Could I please have something to wear? I don’t want to leave naked.”

Charlie handed her a shirt and a skirt. Rebecca gave no second thought as to what she was wearing, just that she had something to wear. As they left, Rebecca felt a draft, and she looked down. She pulled the skirt up too much and her crotch was exposed. She tugged it down to her hips so she was covered, but only just. She then noticed how tight the shirt was and how it outlined her breasts. She realized that Charlie had Debbie buy the shirts that she thought was too risqué. She wanted to tell Debbie the truth, but she didn’t want Charlie to have more reason to humiliate her. Of course, Debbie and Monica would rather embarrass her more than try to help her, but Rebecca didn’t know that.
“Could we go to the mall, Mom?” inquired Charlie.
“No. I think Rebecca has enough clothes to last for the rest of her stay. There is no need to buy anymore clothes for her.”

“What about underwear? I can’t walk around in this skirt with nothing underneath it!” Rebecca argued.

“If you paid better attention to what you were doing, you wouldn’t have been outsmarted by a girl much younger than you. Plus, I don’t have the money to buy you a full wardrobe. You’re lucky that when you lost your clothes that I didn’t send you home wearing a paper sack!”
“I apologize if I sound ungrateful, but I’m worried about getting arrested. I feel so exposed.”

“If it pains you so much, I’ll go back and get you some underwear. No bras though those things take too long to make sure they fit right. What size panties do you wear?”

“I’m a size 4.”
“Okay, no problem. I’ll be back soon.”

Debbie went back inside the store leaving the rest of the girls just outside the door. After two minutes, Debbie came back with a small package of girls’ panties in her hand.

“They don’t sell women’s panties so I had to buy you girls’ size large. I hope you don’t mind the picture on the back.”
She turned the package over and saw that it said ‘naughty girl’ on it with a target printed just below the text, which looked like it would rest directly at the center of her buttocks. Rebecca shrugged and opened the package. She felt the elasticized waistband and felt how far it would go. It seemed like it would be a tight fit, but she desperately wanted to be covered so she stepped into the undersized underwear and pulled them up. The waistband stretched as far as it could around her hips, but she tugged on them more since the back wasn’t pulled tight yet. She was able to get the waistband around her waist and still feel comfortable. The fabric was pulled tight against her backside. The text was stretched long and wide, fading the print a bit, but the target was exactly where she thought it would be. She didn’t think anyone would see them so she covered them with her skirt as best she could and made sure that no one was able to see too much of her panties.
Satisfied, all of them went to the car and got in and Debbie drove them home. Rebecca sat rather uncomfortably in the small panties and the fact that her skirt didn’t touch the seat made her hope that she wouldn’t be seen by too many people. She couldn’t wait until she was safe in her own apartment. She just had to endure seven more days with those girls.
As Rebecca was imagining herself fully clothed and back in her apartment, she heard a loud pop and the car lurched to the side. Debbie quickly pulled over and stopped the car. Debbie got out and walked around the car.
“The tire blew out.” Debbie declared. “I have a spare in the trunk, but I’m afraid I’ve never done this before.”

“I have. Do you know where the jack and the other tools are?” Rebecca asked

“Yes. I’ll get them out if you help me with the spare.”

Rebecca climbed out of the car and joined Debbie at the trunk. They lifted up the floor mat and found the spare, jack, and toolkit. Rebecca placed the jack under the car and inserted the lever rod. Debbie got the spare out of the trunk and rolled it over to the flat tire.
“You know, Rebecca. I don’t want your new clothes to get dirty. Why don’t you take off your shirt and skirt, and I’ll put them in the car until you’re done?”

“But all I’ll have on are my panties!”

“We’re on the side of a deserted road. The car is shielding you mostly. If anyone comes, they’ll speed by so fast I’m sure they won’t notice you.”

Rebecca looked around and was sure that Debbie was correct. She stepped out of the small skirt and handed it to Debbie. Rebecca then crouched down to make sure she was hidden before she took off the t-shirt. This was also handed to Debbie, who put them in the trunk.
Rebecca then pumped the jack, lifting the car enough to take the weight off the flat tire. She then took out the ratchet wrench from the toolkit and the corresponding socket and loosened the nuts holding the tire in place. Once she was done, she slowly rocked the tire away from the axel, and pulled it free. She rolled it over to the back, and leaned it against the rear bumper. As she turned around to go back, a car drove by, honking loudly as it passed. Rebecca was startled and accidentally kicked the flat tire, which started to roll into the highway. She looked both ways before running after it. She chased it into the middle of the highway when she was able to stop it. She looked back and was amazed to see a long train of cars coming towards her. She covered her breasts with one hand while holding onto the tire with the other. As the cars passed, she noticed that it was a funeral procession accompanied by a highway patrol escort. The patrolmen looked her way but didn’t stop to question her. The other drivers honked their horns and some slowed down and yelled out their windows at her. Rebecca was blushing deep red by the time the last car passed by. She ran back to the car with the tire and finished putting the spare tire on. Debbie just stood there watching, not saying anything about what happened. Once the tire was on, Rebecca lowered the car. The jack lowered the car a little faster than Rebecca wanted, and the car bounced as it hit the ground. At first, everything looked fine, until she saw the flat tire that she left next to the trunk start rolling again. This time, it was rolling in the opposite direction towards the embankment on her side of the road. Rebecca wasn’t fast enough and it rolled over it and down into a trench along the side of the road. 
“You’d better go after it.” Debbie said. “You’re the one who thought it was a good idea to leave it back there twice now and both times it showed you how bad of an idea that was.”

Rebecca sighed and trudged over to the trench. She laid on her belly and slowly lowered herself feet-first into it, her bare chest brushed against the dead grass while her knees dug into the loose soil. The final two feet of the slope was cut at a right angle down into the trench so that rain water could move freely during a flash flood. Rebecca didn’t notice until her feet couldn’t find a hold and she slid down the rest of the way. She wasn’t worse for the wear and got up to look for the tire. She found it easily enough, and rolled it back over to where she had climbed down from. As she looked up at the steep hill, she knew there was no way she could climb back up with the tire. She shouted for Debbie, who quickly came over to look.
“I can’t climb back up with the tire! Do you have a rope or something that I can tie it to so you can pull it back up?!”

“I think I have just enough!”

Debbie went to the trunk and found a 35-foot nylon rope. She hurried back to where Rebecca was and held onto one end of the rope as she tossed the remaining rope towards Rebecca.

“Tie the tire and pull on the rope when you’re ready!”

Thinking back to her brief girl scout career, she could only remember how to tie a slip knot. Since it didn’t matter in this situation, she quickly tied it around one of the holes the tire rim provided and tugged hard on the rope. Debbie pulled it up as fast as she could and Rebecca tried to climb up, but found it too difficult.
“Aunt Debbie! I can’t climb up!  Could you please throw the rope down so you can pull me back up?!”

The rope was tossed back down, and Debbie called back down to her.

“I’m afraid that I can’t pull you up myself, so I’m tying the rope to the car. I’m gonna drive it along the road slowly so you won’t get cut to ribbons on your way up. Charlie will be looking out the window to see when you are on top of the hill and I’ll stop. Just tug on the rope and Charlie will see it and tell me to start going!”
Rebecca nodded and started to wrap the rope around her. She couldn’t get it around herself, so she pulled on it to relieve some slack. She just about finished tying the slip knot when the rope was pulled tight, pinning her hands to her waist. Her body lurched backward and she fell onto her back against the side of the trench. Since the car was moving parallel to the trench, her body was pulled at an angle, causing her panties to get caught against the edge, and they were pulled away from her as she was pulled up the hill. She yelled up at them to stop, but instead they went faster, forcibly pulling the panties to her knees before they came free from the edge. She couldn’t do anything about her panties since her hands were pinned under the rope. She slowly watched her panties descend further and further down her legs until she was able to flex her ankles and keep from losing them completely. 
She was covering a lot of ground, but because of the car’s path along side the trench, her journey upward was slow. She just passed the halfway point, and was just hoping her ordeal would end soon.  She became aware that soon she wasn’t going any higher, and that was because the force of the car pulling her wasn’t great enough to correct her trajectory. She had to climb the rope, fast. She struggled to get the rope around her hips, and then quickly yanked her hands up, pulling the rope to her thin waist, and the room was just enough to free her hands. She wanted to reach down and pull her panties back up, but she had to get out of the trench before Debbie got too impatient and stopped the car, which would let her fall back down to the bottom of the trench and have to do the whole thing over again.
She reached up and pulled on the rope, sliding her body slightly upward. She continued this for what felt like ages, all the while making sure she flexed her ankles to hold onto her only piece of clothing. She finally made it to the top, but the car didn’t stop. Rebecca let go of the rope, thinking the car had stopped, but it was just picking up the slack. She reached down to pull her panties back up when her body was again pulled backward, and she didn’t react fast enough. Her panties were gone. 

She slid down the other side of the embankment and towards the side of the road when Debbie finally stopped the car. Rebecca got up and assessed the damage. There were a few scratches on her sides, but nothing bad. Her bottom was a different story. She hadn’t noticed, but during the entire ordeal, she had lifter her back off the ground which made her bottom endure all of the scrapes and scratches of the hard ground. As she walked towards the car, naked, she felt some bruises starting to form on her rear. She looked behind her and saw that her butt had turned an awful shade of plum on the top of it. The rest had small cuts here and there, but no major damage. She touched her hand to her bottom and immediately regretted it. It stung something fierce. She managed to get back to the car where everyone was congratulating her for putting up with the ordeal. When they saw her backside, they were almost horrified. Debbie hugged her and tried to console her.
“I’m sure you can’t sit down without wanting to die, so I’m sure you wouldn’t mind if you laid on your stomach for the rest of the ride. You probably don’t want to get dressed either, do you?”

“I suppose not.”

Debbie led her to the car and opened the door for her. Charlie and Krista got in first, then Rebecca slid across the seat on her stomach, resting her head on Krista’s lap. Her midsection was on Charlie’s, and her bottom was directly to Charlie’s left. During the ride, Charlie played with Rebecca’s bottom, tickling the parts that weren’t scratched. The sensation felt nice to Rebecca, and she soon fell asleep. Krista reached under Rebecca’s body and played with her nipples. Charlie slipped her left hand under Rebecca’s body and played with her pussy. Rebecca was moaning and soon had an orgasm as Debbie turned onto their street. Charlie lightly smacked Rebecca’s bruised behind and she woke up. They forgot about Rebecca’s clothes and went inside to give Rebecca some lotion and antiseptic for her wounds.
Rebecca was on the couch as Debbie and Monica rubbed lotion on her bruise. Charlie and Krista rubbed antiseptic on her scratches and put bandages on each of them. The pain was subsiding but Rebecca didn’t want to try sitting down for a while. She stayed on the couch during the rest of the day. They gave her ice cream for lunch and they watched various movies until dinner. While Rebecca was watching TV, Debbie ordered some pizza. She couldn’t resist the opportunity for Rebecca to be seen in her condition. She knew that when she opened the door for the delivery boy, he would have an unobstructed view of Rebecca’s backside as she lay on the couch. The girl’s head was pointed away from the door so she wouldn’t be able to move.

When the time came, Monica answered the door but was surprised not to see a delivery boy, but a delivery girl. She opened the door anyway, and the girl was shocked to see Rebecca’s naked backside. 

“Oh, my! What happened to her?”

Rebecca heard an unfamiliar voice and lifted her head to see who it was. When she saw that it was a delivery person, she wanted to cover up, but she knew the contact would sting too much. She just dropped her head and buried her face into her folded arms.

“She’s a shy one, ain’t she?” the delivery girl said.

“She’s just a bit shy about her body. She had a bit of an accident today, and we had to bandage her like that to make sure she heals.” Monica explained.
“What’s that big purple spot above the bandages? Did she try to get a tramp-stamp from a bargain tattoo artist?”
“No, nothing like that. She just landed on it pretty hard.”

“She must be hurtin’ something fierce.”

The girl walked over to Rebecca and sat by her feet.

“Um, hi. I’m Sadie. You would be…?”

“Rebecca.” Monica whispered.

“Rebecca. I had a friend named Rebecca once. Back in elementary school. That was a long time ago and I’m sure it wasn’t you.”

Rebecca lifted her head and looked at the girl. She didn’t know why but she felt like she could trust this girl.
“Um Sadie, why are you telling me all this?” Rebecca asked.

“I guess I feel sorry for you. You look like you had some day.”

Sadie leaned over and started to massage Rebecca’s shoulders.

“You look tense. I can help you to relax. I’m training to become a masseuse. Would you like a massage?”

Rebecca nodded and Sadie got up and knelt down next to her so she had a better angle to massage her. She started on her shoulders and worked her way down her back. Rebecca was a bit hesitant at first, but she gradually relaxed under Sadie’s healing hands. The girl stopped at Rebecca’s waist and went down to her feet. She rolled each toe between her thumb and forefinger. Then she gave her a thorough foot rub which made Rebecca purr. As Sadie worked on her legs, the rest of the girls were eating the pizza and watching the “show”. Sadie didn’t touch her butt or private places, but she came close. She massaged Rebecca’s inner thighs and moved down to her ankles. Not wanting the massage to be over, Rebecca moved her arms from under her head and motioned for Sadie to massage them as well.
After Sadie was finished, Rebecca thanked Sadie for the massage.

“Don’t mention it. I’ll give you the pizza for free if you let me come back and see her.” Sadie said to Debbie.

“Be our guest! I hope Rebecca recovers enough so that she will actually be able to sit when you talk to her.” Debbie said. “And thanks for the free pizza.” She added as she showed Sadie out.

Charlie walked the pizza over to Rebecca, who took a slice.
“Sadie seems nice.” She said.

“It seems Rebecca’s found a friend.” Added Debbie.

Rebecca finished her slice and took another as everyone came back to the living room and watched TV. Sadie’s massage made Rebecca feel relaxed and she wasn’t as nervous being naked around Debbie and the others. She finished her second slice and felt so relaxed that she soon fell asleep on the couch.

Monday

The following morning, Rebecca was woken up by a familiar voice.
“Wake-y, wake-y. That massage last night must have been very relaxing, eh? Too bad Sadie is working right now. It was super hot watching her touch you.” It was Charlie.
“Charlie! Why are you up this early? Wait, what time is it?”

“It’s ten-thirty. I woke up an hour ago, but you looked so peaceful lying there so I couldn’t bring myself to wake you. I had some breakfast and I decided that now was the time to wake you up.”
“I’m sure. Now I just need to get dressed. Where are my clothes? Oh, no! They’re still in Debbie’s car!”

“Boy, it’s not good that Monica took the car to buy groceries then.”

“When did she leave?”

“Just before you woke up.”

“You mean just before YOU woke me up!”

“Well, I woke you up as Monica was leaving. I forgot your clothes were in the trunk.”

“It’s okay. It’ll be an ordeal trying to get dressed with my rear in constant pain anyway. How bad does it look?”

“The bruise isn’t as big as it was last night. I’d say it’s down about fifty percent. Only the middle portion is still there. I can’t tell what’s under the bandages unless I take them off.”
“Could you take a couple of them off to check? Do it gently.”

“Of course.”

Charlie took off the ones covering the smaller cuts and they were already healed with no sign of the cut. 

“I can’t believe how well that antiseptic helped. Most of your cuts are completely healed!”

“How do the rest look?”

“Well the bigger ones towards the top of your butt have only scabbed over and are just starting to heal. If you wear a long enough shirt and panties that cover you, it’ll be fine. Why don’t you feel if your bottom is still tender? It looks like you should be able to sit alright.”
Rebecca lifted her body up and covered her chest with her hands as she shifted her body to sit on her butt. She kept her legs together as best she could and tried to get comfortable. Sitting stung a bit from the bruise, but the cuts and scrapes didn’t phase her at all. She felt behind her and moved her hand along smooth skin. She was amazed at how quickly she had healed.
“I already saw most of your body, and I’m sure I’ll be seeing plenty of it later. Why not just drop your hands and let me look at you?”

Rebecca was a bit nervous but complied and sat at a more comfortable position that exposed her lower areas.

“You have a great body, Rebecca. It’s gonna be interesting to see it exposed in public.”

Rebecca blushed, but smiled at the compliment. Soon Monica arrived with groceries. Everyone went out to help. Monica looked over at Rebecca sitting on the couch with Charlie and motioned for them to come over to her.
“I forgot that your clothes were in the trunk. Charlie, can you go and get them?”

“Sure!”

She rushed over to the trunk and got the two bags of clothes. She ran back over and set them down next to Rebecca. Charlie dove into the bags and handed her a pair of panties just like the ones from the day before. 

As Rebecca pulled them on, Charlie took out a dress. What worried Rebecca was that it was a dress that she had picked out herself. She couldn’t help but wonder what Charlie’s ulterior motive could be. She put it on and saw that it fit the same as it did when she first tried it on and it wasn’t altered in any way. She decided not to look a gift horse in the mouth and just accept that this was her outfit for the day.

“So what are we doing today?” asked Charlie.
“Let’s go see Hannah Montana!” screamed Krista.

“But we’ve already seen that movie.” said Charlie.

“But Rebecca hasn’t. I’m sure Monica and Aunt Debbie haven’t either.” Krista whined.
Neither Rebecca nor Monica nor Debbie had seen it, but it was because they had no interest in it. They spared Krista the drama by just saying that they’d already seen it.

“Does that mean we won’t see it?” asked Krista.
“I think we’re a bit too old to want to see that movie more than once. Let’s look for another movie that we all have not seen before.” Debbie reasoned.

Krista was a little disappointed until she picked up the newspaper and saw that the Jonas Brothers Concert movie was playing at the second run theater. That theater played old prints that other theaters were done using, so they only charged three dollars per ticket. She checked the show time and was surprised that it started in an hour.

“Let’s go see the Jonas Brothers movie!” Krista shouted. “It’s playing at the three-dollar theater downtown. If we leave now we’ll be just in time!”

The others looked at each other, wondering if they should humor the girl and go see a movie they knew wouldn’t be to their liking. Debbie broke the silence.
“I guess it isn’t too bad since it’s only three bucks a ticket. In these times, we got to save as much as we can. You heard Krista, let’s go!”

Everyone half-heartedly followed the joy-filled girl out to the car where they all were able to pile into. The drive was short and they were at the theater in no time. Debbie parked the car and Krista couldn’t wait and got out of the car. The rest got out and followed after her and got in line. A woman and her two girls were buying their tickets at the counter. They got their tickets and went inside and Debbie stepped forward. Once Debbie and the girls got their tickets, Monica suggested that they get some refreshments from the concession stand since the movie wasn’t ending until well after lunch. Debbie agreed and they bought three large popcorns and four large drinks. They filed into the auditorium and found that no one was in there. They took their seats in the center of the auditorium so they would have the best movie experience.
Once situated, the trailers began to roll. Shortly after the first preview, the woman with the two girls from the ticket counter wandered into the auditorium. They sat directly in front of them with the youngest of the girls sitting in front of Rebecca and the other in front of Krista. The woman sat in front of Debbie. Once the movie started, Krista and the girls in front screamed every time the Jonas Brothers came on-screen, which was a lot. They cheered for every song and sang along while the rest just ate their popcorn and tried to suppress their impulses to leave.
Halfway through the movie, the girls in front told the woman that they were hungry. The woman was relieved to be able to leave the auditorium for a little bit, and asked Debbie to watch over the girls while she was out. Debbie naturally accepted and the woman left. After a minute, the two girls were getting restless. They didn’t have the energy to keep shouting so they were growing impatient for their food. They turned around and looked over their seats at Rebecca and Krista.

“Hi, I’m Sandra.” said the little one.

“And I’m Katie.” said the bigger one.

Rebecca, Krista, and Charlie introduced themselves, but didn’t talk much more as the woman came back. She was holding a large drink in one hand, and a tray of nachos in the other. As she sat down, Katie grabbed the nachos and began to eat them while Sandra tried to get some from her but was denied. Sandra soon became frustrated and made a lunge for the nachos. Katie wasn’t quick enough and Sandra was able to grab the tray. Katie was able to grab the opposite end, and both girls tried to pull the tray towards them to keep the nachos for themselves. The tray couldn’t take the strain and broke, sending the cheese-covered chips over the seat and onto Rebecca. 
At first Rebecca thought it was just the chips, but as she picked a few up from her lap, she realized that she was covered in cheese. The woman in front didn’t notice what happened and both Sandra and Katie acted as if nothing was wrong. Charlie and Rebecca looked at each other and then at Krista and Debbie. Charlie was sitting to Rebecca’s right, and Krista was to the left. Debbie was next to Krista. Rebecca looked back at Charlie with a frown.
“I need to get up and clean my dress, but I don’t want to draw attention to those girls.” Rebecca said.

“I think you should take off your dress and I’ll go and clean it. You can stay here until I’m back with your dress, then it’ll be like nothing happened.”
“Okay, but hurry.”

Rebecca slipped her dress over head, exposing her breasts to the theater air. All she was wearing now were her panties and shoes. It was so dark that only Krista and Charlie were able to see her bare chest. Covering her bare breasts, she handed the dress to Charlie who got up and ran out of the theater.
Rebecca tried to relax, but she couldn’t shake the feeling that someone was gonna see her if she stopped covering her chest. Half-way through the movie, her fears came true as Sandra turned around to talk and was met by the sight of the half-naked Rebecca, still covering her breasts.

“What happened to your dress?”

“You two got it dirty, so my friend had to wash it for me. Anyways, shouldn’t you be watching the movie? You like the Jonas Brothers, right?”

“Well, I think they’re okay, but it’s Katie that really loves them. She makes me like them too since I’m the younger sister.”
Rebecca just nodded and tried to focus on the movie and not the little girl staring at her nearly naked form. However, Sandra couldn’t stop staring at her even when one of the bigger performances came on screen.

“Would you like a drink? You look thirsty.” she asked.

“No, I can wait until after the movie.” Rebecca answered.

Sandra disappeared behind her chair, but came back up with the large drink. The girl couldn’t hold it up so she rested it on the back of the chair.

“It’s Sprite. I’m sure you’ll find it refreshing. Here…”

The girl lifted the cup to give to Rebecca, but it slipped from her hand. The cup fell in slow motion as Rebecca watched its descent right into her lap. The cup was nearly full and the lid couldn’t take the pressure the soda inside caused when it splashed inside the cup. The lid separated from the cup and the cold, clear liquid poured over Rebecca’s crotch, causing her to gasp when the cold soda hit her sensitive areas. Krista looked over at Rebecca and her jaw dropped. Sandra’s mouth was hanging open, surprised at the sudden turn of events. Krista was able to pick her jaw up from the floor and talk to Sandra.
“My sister is cleaning her dress. I’ll give you the panties if you promise that you will give them to my sister in the restroom.” Krista asked the girl.
“Okay, no problemo.” Sandra replied.

Rebecca didn’t like where this was going. Krista moved out of her seat without alerting Debbie and she started to tug at the waistband of Rebecca’s panties. Rebecca lifted her ass off the chair, allowing Krista to take them off completely. Even though she was now exposed completely down below, she still kept her hands firmly on her chest. Krista was about to give Sandra the panties when she noticed that the soda had leaked through and got Rebecca’s pussy wet.

“I should wipe that off before it gets all sticky.” Krista declared.

Rebecca wanted to protest, but everything was moving so fast. Krista already had the panties balled up in her hand and proceeded to wipe the soda off of her pubic mound. Rebecca wasn’t sure if Krista knew what she was doing, but the girl was rubbing a few sensitive areas, and Rebecca soon felt her clit start to poke out of its hood. Krista didn’t seem to notice, and kept wiping her crotch. It soon became apparent that Rebecca was starting to create some of the wetness that Krista was trying to wipe up. 

“Hey, you’re not supposed to make yourself wetter. You’re making my job harder. No fair!”

She started to wipe more vigorously, which didn’t help Rebecca’s situation and soon she felt her heart quicken and her breaths started to come in short gasps. Rebecca unconsciously started to rub her nipples with the hands that were covering them. Rebecca caught herself before going over the edge and pulled Krista’s hand away. Krista handed the wet panties to Sandra, who left almost as quickly as Charlie had.

So here she was. Rebecca had been molested by a child in a movie theater. A movie theater that she now found herself essentially naked inside. She didn’t know how long it had been since Charlie left, but she knew the girl should have been done by now. Maybe she was cleaning her panties now, but that shouldn’t take more than two minutes. Soon the girls returned, but they didn’t look too happy.  Charlie held up the dress and it was obvious that it had shrunk. Rebecca took the dress and tried it on. Her breasts were pressed together and up, accentuating her bust-line. The bottom came about an inch under her crotch, but exposed almost two inches of bottom in the back. 

“What happened?” she asked.

“Well, I used warm water to wash out the cheese, but the water was warmer than I thought and the dress shrank. The panties faired a little better.”

Sandra took the panties out of her pocket and handed them to Rebecca. The waistband had broke, but the rest was just fine. She was able to hoist them up to her waist with no problem. The problem was having them stay up. With the waistband broken, there was nothing to keep them from sliding back down her legs. Even though she was seated, she couldn’t help wonder how much of the panties would be on display. She really hoped that neither the target nor the words “Naughty Girl” were visible under the dress.
“I’m not sure if this dress is such a good idea. My panties peek out at the back, and I’m not sure how long they will stay up.” Rebecca complained.
“It’s better than nothing. At least we tried to help. I could have just as easily thrown your dress in the trash after you gave it to me, and Sandra could have done the same with your panties.”

As the movie ended, Rebecca was dreading having to walk out in public with her panties on display, but she had to do it at some point. Rebecca and Charlie were the closest to the door so everyone turned towards them. As Rebecca stood up, her panties immediately fell from her waist and landed by her ankles. The lights inside the auditorium came on and everyone saw what she was wearing. The woman rushed over to Rebecca as she passed by her row. Rebecca was tugging her panties up when the woman grabbed her by the arm, looking absolutely outraged by her attire.
“How dare you parade around like that in front of my girls!” the woman shouted.

She immediately grabbed Rebecca’s panties and yanked hard, tearing them completely off, leaving her bottomless. Debbie and Monica stepped forward and looked as if they were going to defend the scantily clad girl, but instead they cheered the woman on.
“She should be punished.” Monica commented.

“What do you have in mind?” asked the woman.

Monica walked over to the woman and whispered in her ear. A smile formed on her face and she handed Rebecca over to Monica. Monica grabbed hold of Rebecca’s dress and yanked hard on the skirt. The action caused the skirt to separate from the top of the dress leaving only Rebecca’s breasts completely covered. Rebecca didn’t know what to expect so it wasn’t hard for Monica to strip her. Debbie, Charlie, Krista, Sandra, and Katie all looked on as Monica marched Rebecca out of the theater. As they were leaving, the theater’s cleaning crew came in to sweep up and were met by this compelling scene. Both employees stood at the doorway speechless. They were boys about seventeen or eighteen. It wasn’t the first time they had seen the naked female form, but it was the first time they had seen it in person. Both boys’ jaws hung open and their trousers had begun to display sizeable bulges in that certain area. Monica took the opportunity to throw the skirt into one of their trash bags. 
Monica marched Rebecca past the clean up crew who were composing themselves as they walked past. She led everyone out into the corridor as many people were filing out after their movies ended. She playfully slapped Rebecca’s bottom along the way to keep the girl moving about, and show everyone how her bottom jiggled each time Rebecca winced. Debbie and the other girls followed closely behind so they wouldn’t lose them in the crowd. The once empty lobby was teeming with theater patrons exiting and purchasing concessions. All of which were looking in their direction now as Rebecca’s exposed body was paraded into the center, on display as they walked past hordes of people. Once in the center of the room, Monica stripped the last piece of clothing off Rebecca and slowly spun the girl around to let everyone see the naked girl from every angle, even pointing to her pubic region that was beginning to get moist from the attention. Before the managers and security arrived, Monica dragged Rebecca away from the crowd and towards the exit, among cheers and disappointed groans. Once outside, Debbie and the others came out. 
Without saying a word, they parted ways and rushed to their cars. Debbie unlocked the doors and the naked Rebecca hopped in. The rest followed and they left. Rebecca wasn’t sure if she should cover herself or not, but thought it was best to leave her hands on her lap. Despite a few chuckles along the way, not a word was spoken until they arrived back at the house.
Everyone but Rebecca got out of car and headed for the front door. Once Debbie had it unlocked, she jumped out of the car and ran into the house. Inside, she asked for something to wear.

“We’ll have none of that.” said Debbie. “After the way you behaved at the theater, you deserved the embarrassment and humiliation you got back there. I see no reason why you have to be dressed until you absolutely have to. That means you can stay naked until tomorrow when we decide we want to go out.”

Rebecca was a little frightened at the aspect of staying naked for the rest of the day. She soon calmed down a bit and went into the living room to watch some TV. The time passed quickly and Rebecca fell asleep on the couch. 
Tuesday

The following morning, Debbie and Monica were still upstairs as Charlie and Krista joined the naked girl in the living room. Charlie stood before the naked girl. She looked very authoritative and, with Rebecca lying on the couch, she looked almost statuesque. She proceeded to talk softly to her.
“Wake up, sleepy-head. We have a big day planned.”

Rebecca opened her eyes and looked groggily at the girl standing in front of her. She merely nodded and sat up on couch.

“Well, it seems that you enjoy being naked and humiliated. From the way you reacted to the degrading march you took yesterday, there is no other explanation for why you were wet. Rebecca, since you seem to lose your clothes without much effort, I must conclude that you enjoy being naked around others and maybe get off on it. So, do you?”

“You’ve asked me before and I said no. It’s terribly degrading and I don’t want to be put through it ever again.” answered Rebecca.
“So if I check your pussy, you won’t be all wet with arousal?”

“Um…”

DING-DONG!!

The door bell rang as Rebecca pondered her answer. She was aroused by her exposure, but was terrified what Charlie would do if she found out. She already exposed her numerous times just because she wanted to. She was safe from humiliation for now, but only just. 

“I guess Rebecca should answer the door unless she wants to answer my question first?” asked Charlie.
Rebecca didn’t say a word as she got up and trotted to the door. She didn’t know who was behind it so she steeled herself for her upcoming embarrassment and opened the door in one quick motion. She was relieved to see that she was staring at Sadie’s friendly smile.

“Hi there, naked girl. Still haven’t gotten dressed yet?”

“Actually, she had an accident at a movie theater and she was forbidden to wear clothes all night.” came Charlie’s voice from the living room.

“Oh, do tell! I’m all ears!” replied Sadie.
Charlie led Sadie to the dining room as Rebecca chose to sit on the couch. She was relieved that Sadie was distracting Charlie long enough so she could come up with an answer before they finished. She thought about everything that had happened to her in past couple days and was amazed that she didn’t get arrested, and also was surprised at how aroused she was getting. She calmed herself down so her arousal wasn’t as obvious. She lay on her back and closed her eyes. She still felt sleepy as she relaxed and tried to figure out a way for her to keep her arousal a secret. She soon drifted off to sleep.

She found herself bent over a table being searched by a security guard. She didn’t turn to look at who it was that was probing around her privates, but she knew she was naked and being felt up by someone of authority. It wasn’t until she felt rhythmic thrusting into her pussy that she turned to see a boy about her age thrusting his member into her pussy. She wasn’t horrified at all. In fact, she was enjoying it. As she got into the rhythm of it, she heard laughter from behind her and she turned around to see Charlie behind her, thrusting her fingers into her pussy. She felt incredibly ashamed and faced forward so she wouldn’t feel as bad. When she did, she saw Debbie standing in front of the table looking down at her, shaking her head disapprovingly. Rebecca lowered her head in shame as she felt her arousal start to rise and Debbie started to chuckle. She lifted her head and now she was surrounded by Krista, Monica, Sadie and everyone else she had encountered sans clothing. They were all laughing at her and she felt her face blush crimson as Charlie laughed harder. Rebecca felt her body tense and she was ravaged by the most intense orgasm she ever had. She let out a ferocious moan that echoed inside the small room.  Her body shook as her climax subsided and she was able to catch her breath. 
She opened her eyes and saw that she was lying on the couch. She was covered in sweat and was breathing pretty hard. She looked around her and saw that Sadie was next to her with her right hand on Rebecca’s pussy, dripping with her juices.

“I had no idea you needed release that badly, Rebecca. I just thought I’d play with you for a bit. You didn’t last a minute and you screamed so hard, I almost thought you were possessed!” Sadie said.
“Um, I was having a weird dream about everyone. It had a strange effect on me.”

“Well I was right here when it happened and I don’t think it was strange at all. Charlie told me everything that happened and I’m surprised that you haven’t told Debbie or Monica about it. Charlie almost single-handedly made you expose yourself for the past few days. I hate to ask, but do you…”

“Get off on it?”

“You took the words right out of my mouth.”

“Charlie asked me the same thing, but I told her no because she might try to push the envelope once she knew I enjoyed it.”

“So you DO enjoy it!”

“Shh! Not so loud. I don’t want anyone else to hear. This has to be our little secret, okay?”

“Alright. I have to admit that I’m curious about your adventures. I kinda fantasize about being naked in public. I’d just die if someone saw me in underwear, though. I couldn’t bear it if I had to be naked like you.”

“I’m not sure if I really enjoy the exposure or the thrill of exposure. I can’t think about anything until after the fact. I really hate being humiliated but seeing people who are jealous of the attention I’m getting makes me wet. It’s like the ultimate compliment when other girls are jealous of your naked body. Also the admiration is great. The support and people who show their appreciation for my body gives my libido a jolt. At least in my fantasies. I haven’t encountered too many people who approve of my nudity in real life.”
“Well you know that I approve, and I’d do anything to see that body of yours out in public except stripping down myself of course.”

“Okay, why don’t you tag along with us today? I’m sure Charlie won’t mind having another person here to witness my exposure. And you may get a thrill out of it. Just promise me that you’ll keep my feelings secret, and I’ll keep your fantasies from becoming an all-too-real reality.”

“Okay. Hey, it seems like your bottom is healing nicely. I can barely see the bruise anymore. If I didn’t know where to look, I wouldn’t even know you had one!”

Rebecca sat up and crossed her legs. She covered her bare chest with her hands as Charlie came into the room.
“So, Rebecca. Have you decided if I should take a look at your pussy or will you tell me you get off on your exposure?” Charlie asked.

“I don’t think looking at her pussy will do much good, Charlie. I just gave her an enormous orgasm!” replied Sadie.

“Um, I guess you’ve avoided my question for now, but I will find out the truth eventually.” Charlie scoffed and took Krista upstairs.

Sadie and Rebecca thought they were safe until Debbie and Monica came downstairs. They were relieved and a bit wary as they walked into the living room. They didn’t look like they were mad, but they were wearing bathing suits. Debbie had a modest black one-piece while Monica wore a red string bikini that had white polka-dots all over it.
“Why are you wearing bathing suits?” inquired Sadie.

“Well, we are going swimming today, young lady. Everyone’s coming. Here comes Krista now” Debbie answered.

Krista came downstairs wearing a green one-piece suit that had daisies on it. A towel was draped over her shoulders and she held a pair of matching goggles and swim cap. For a girl her age, the suit made her look even younger. The pout that she wore on her face made it evident that she thought she was too old for the suit.
“Can’t I wear something more grown up? I feel like a baby in this thing.” 

“Krista, I am not going back to that store after you ran out of the dressing room naked and I had to chase you through the entire store to get you into that thing. You are still a little girl and little girls wear modest swim suits.” 

“When did you take her shopping?” asked Rebecca.

“Oh, just last month. She and Charlie visit me on a regular basis. She wanted to go swimming so badly that she begged me to buy her a bathing suit. When I did, she thought it made her look too childish, but I think it makes her look absolutely precious.”

It was at this time that Charlie came down the stairs. Everyone’s jaw fell to the floor when they saw what she was wearing. It was a black string bikini with a top that barely covered her budding breasts. What made it worse was that she was wearing a thong that left her backside completely bare. Debbie immediately ran up to her and turned her back upstairs to go change. A few minutes later, she came back wearing a more modest red two-piece suit. She was also holding a bag. Rebecca assumed that it held her goggles and swim cap and maybe suntan lotion.
“Charlie, did you pack a bathing suit for Rebecca and Sadie?” Debbie asked.

“Of course I did. I wouldn’t want them to miss out on the fun.” She answered.

“Okay, let’s go.” Monica gestured for everyone to leave.

Rebecca stood up and was frightened out of her skin as she spoke.
“B-but don’t I get something to wear on the way? I don’t think I can take another nude car ride.”

Charlie sifted through her bag and produced a small piece of cloth which she gave to Rebecca. Rebecca took it and opened it up. It was a green bikini cover, which functioned like a strapless dress with the top elasticized so it wouldn’t fall off. The wearer was supposed to wear it over their bikini to make them look more decent. Rebecca would just have to pretend she was wearing a bikini underneath.

“I can’t wear this. It barely comes down to mid-thigh. With nothing on underneath, I’m sure to show something.”

“Don’t worry. You only have to wear it until we get there, then you can change in the locker room. They let people stash their belongings in there while they go swimming so nothing gets stolen. Many girls do it. They just usually are fully clothed when they go in.” Monica explained.

With Rebecca somewhat calmed down, everyone went into the van and off they went. Sadie was a bit hesitant about what bathing suit Charlie had picked for her, but she didn’t tell Rebecca since she was already nervous about how much she was already showing. The trip was longer than Sadie and Rebecca expected and they fell asleep.

When they woke up, they were amazed to find themselves in an amusement park parking lot.

“Where are we?” Sadie asked.

“We’re at the new water park, silly. It opened last month and with spring break, everyone who’s anyone is swimming here.”

“But, I thought we were going to a public pool. I didn’t think I would have to walk through huge water park to change.” Rebecca said, apprehensively.

“Don’t worry. It’s a short walk from the ticket booth to the locker rooms. They wouldn’t want people to get their outer clothes wet before they change.”

Rebecca just nodded and kept quiet until Debbie parked the car. After everyone got out, there was another surprise in store.
“Okay, now we have to find the nearest park shuttle stop to take us over to the park.”

“What? I thought we could walk it. I don’t think it’s a good idea for me to be sitting among strangers who might see up my flimsy dress.” 

“Jeez, you are such a worry wart. We will be sitting with you so nothing will happen.”
Rebecca felt a gust of wind and she moved her hands to keep her skirt from rising. Her face turned beet red, but kept walking behind everyone. Once they got to the stop, she leaned against a light pole so the back of her skirt won’t be vulnerable. They didn’t wait for long and soon the shuttle came. To her horror, Rebecca saw that it was nearly full. There weren’t too many empty seats close together. Before she could ask Debbie what they should do, Charlie grabbed her hand and led her to two open seats in the middle of one of the cars. Rebecca looked behind her and saw Sadie being led by Monica. Debbie had Krista. She was too distracted to feel the wind pushing her skirt above her crotch until people on the shuttle began to whistle at her. She looked around to see what they were reacting to and saw her skirt around her waist. She didn’t dare scream, but she quickly pulled the skirt down with her free hand. With Charlie holding her other hand, her backside was vulnerable to the wind and since she was walking parallel to the shuttle at this point, people in the cars in front were able to see her perfect ass underneath the billowing skirt. 
Rebecca’s face couldn’t turn any redder than it was now. The wind finally stopped when they reached the car with the empty seats. The rows of seats were so narrow that people had to stand up to let them through. Once they got to their seats, Rebecca sat down first and then Charlie. Rebecca squeezed her legs together and put her hands on her lap to retain some modesty. The ride was short and they were approaching the front gate. When the shuttle came to a complete stop, everyone stood up to get off except Charlie. She had planned for Rebecca to sit down before she did back at the stop so that she could sit on Rebecca’s skirt and wait for her to stand up. Since Rebecca had her legs clenched together, she didn’t notice that Charlie was sitting on a fair amount of her skirt. Even when she stood up, she failed to notice the tension in the skirt increase and the top slip down until she felt it pass her nipples.
Luckily, everyone around her was looking toward the park and not at her so she was able to pull the dress back up without attracting attention. She turned around and gave Charlie a nasty look. After they left the shuttle, they went to look for the rest of the group. Charlie spotted them near a ticket window and pulled Rebecca after her, running at full speed. Rebecca tried her best to keep up with Charlie while also keeping her skirt at a decent level. With her hand between her legs, she couldn’t quite match Charlie’s speed and had to give up her struggle with the skirt and ran as fast as she could. Needless to say, she attracted a lot of attention as they made their way to Debbie and the others. When they got there, they found that Debbie had their tickets so they made their way to the front gate. Debbie handed them their tickets to feed into the turnstile to get in.
As Rebecca walked through, the back stem of the turnstile turned upward and caught Rebecca’s dress. Once she passed through, the turnstile locked with the stem in an almost vertical position and it tore the bottom of her dress in half. The jolt caused Rebecca to fall forward and land on her stomach. Everyone behind her had another chance to see her uncovered behind. Rebecca didn’t know what happened and took stock of herself. Finding nothing broken, she ran over to the others who hadn’t noticed her faux pas. As she ran, she held her dress down at the sides and noticed that it had become baggier than she remembered. As a chill ran down her spine, she slowly moved her hand behind her and felt her bare ass. It was now that she let out a shriek that attracted everyone’s attention. She held the back of the dress closed behind her as she ran over to Debbie.
“Aunt Debbie, please tell me where the locker rooms are. I had a little accident.”

“What happened? Don’t answer that. I don’t think I want to know. The locker rooms are just down this path. Charlie, take her and Sadie with you so they can get changed. Don’t forget to put their things in a locker and don’t forget to take the key. Monica, Krista, and I will be over at the main pool area. Oh, I forgot. Here’s a map I picked up as we came in. I always take a few just in case you girls didn’t get one.”
Charlie took the map from Debbie and led the two girls into the Women’s Locker Room. Rebecca couldn’t wait to get into a stall to shield her nakedness. She peeled off her dress and draped it over the door to give to Charlie. Charlie instructed Sadie to get into a stall and undress and she would put their things into a locker and give them their swimsuits. Sadie sighed and complied. Charlie then left for a couple minutes and came back in a bit of a panic,

“How could I be so stupid? I know I packed it, but it’s not here!” Charlie exclaimed.

“What happened?” Rebecca asked.

“I only packed one swimsuit. I don’t know how I could have done that. Oh well, no use complaining about it now.”

“So, give me back my clothes and I’ll just lounge around while you guys go swimming.” Sadie reasoned.

“No, that wouldn’t be fair to you. I know its boring watching other people swim, but it’s even worse when you see your own family having fun while you can’t. I know! I’ll ask Aunt Debbie for money to buy a swimsuit from the shop.”
“Could you do that, please? I really don’t want to be naked in here the entire day.” said Sadie.

“Why not give Sadie the swimsuit you got there and I’ll stay here while you buy me a suit?” asked Rebecca.

“Well, I’m not sure if this one will fit Sadie. I’m going to check out what they have at the shop and then I’ll decide who to give which suit to, okay?”

“All right.” Both girls said.

Charlie’s plan was coming to fruition. She knew Debbie wouldn’t give her the money to buy a swimsuit, but she knew how she could get some money. She went over to the dumpster she hid their clothes at and took out all of Sadie’s belongings from her pockets and put them in a locker. She took the key and tied it to her ankle. With the girls’ clothes in hand, she went to the store. Once there, she walked up to the front desk.
“Excuse me, I’d like to sell these please?” She said to the female desk clerk.

“Um, I’m not sure we can buy clothes that may be lost.”

“I assure you that these are not lost. These belong to my older sister and she doesn’t want people to know that she wants to sell her clothes here.”

“Okay, let me see what you have here. Okay, a bikini cover, a t-shirt, jeans, and…a bra and panties? Are you sure she wants to sell these here?”

“Yep. How much can you give me?”

“Is store credit okay, I’m not sure if I can give you cash.”
“Store credit is perfect. She wants a new swimsuit anyway.”

“Well, I can give you 20 dollars. I’m not sure what I have here that will fit her.”

“Well, she’s kinda small so if you can find me anything, I’ll take it.”

The clerk gave Charlie a quizzical look but went into the back to look around. She came out with two suits and proceeded to look around the store.

“I found a couple that may fit her, but I’m checking to see if we have some in adult sizes that are in your price range.”

Charlie nodded and waited. The clerk quickly searched through all the racks including the clearance aisle and returned with a total of four suits.

“Here are your choices. The two I found in the back are children’s sizes and they seem a bit juvenile for an older sister. How old is your sister?”
“She’s 18, but she’s just a few inches taller than me.”

“Okay, then I guess these will fit. But I found another that will probably fit her perfectly. It’s been sitting around since no one likes the colors. The fourth one has been damaged. Otherwise, it’s a safe bet.”

Charlie pondered her plan. She wanted to embarrass them both. But how much? She knew the children’s suits would be too small on either of them and the colors on the other one were quite goofy. The damaged one made her ears perk up a bit.

“So what exactly is the damage to that one?”

“Flaws in the stitching. The entire line was thrown out because threads were coming loose all over the suit. Luckily nothing happened.”
Charlie wanted something spectacular, but she didn’t want the fun to end so quickly. She instead opted for the children’s suit that was more modestly cut.

“Now, you’re sure she will fit this one? I don’t think I’m able to handle returns and exchanges yet.” asked the clerk.

“I’m sure she’ll love it.” Charlie answered.

Charlie hurried back to the locker room and found that Rebecca and Sadie were still there.

“What took you so long?” Sadie asked.

“I thought you’d leave us naked here the rest of the day.” Rebecca moaned.

“Don’t worry, I have your suits right here.”

Charlie took the suit from the store and gave it to Sadie. She took out the suit from her bag and gave it to Rebecca. 

Rebecca immediately recognized the suit she was given. It was the skimpy black suit Charlie wore earlier that Debbie made Charlie change out of. She knew she couldn’t argue and put it on. It was even skimpier on her! She had more curves than Charlie by far and the thong left hardly anything to the imagination. The top just barely covered her breasts and she was sure it was at least a size too small as she barely had enough string to tie the suit on and have an inch to spare for slack. 
Sadie had a similar problem. Though the bottoms were modestly cut, they were so small she struggled to pull them up all the way. With the bottoms pulled tight across her ample bottom, the elasticized waistband came a few inches shy of covering her ass. The top for her was a nightmare. She struggled to pull it down far enough to cover her breasts, but when she tried to position her breasts inside it, her nipples would peek out. She ended up with a compromise. She pulled it over her breasts, then lifted it up to show the bottom of her breasts. Her nipples would be covered, but only just. She jogged in place, and felt the top slip down, and she knew she would have to pay extra attention to how far it was slipping. She also noticed that when she bent down, her bottoms would also slip down in the back exposing half of her ass if she wasn’t careful.
Both girls took a deep breath and came out to meet their tormentor. Charlie had a grin that rivaled the Cheshire cat. She knew how exposed Rebecca would be in that suit, but she didn’t know how revealing the suit Sadie wore would be so perfect to her plan.
“So now what do we do? I don’t think we can do much in these skimpy outfits.” moaned Sadie.

“Oh, you don’t want to upset me, Sadie. Not when I have the only key to get your stuff back.”

“You have the locker key. My clothes are in there, aren’t they?”

“Yes, this is the locker key, and your valuables are locked safely inside. But if you don’t do what I say, I will throw this key into the deepest pool I can find.”

“How do you expect to blackmail me? The cover I had is torn, so I don’t think there’s anything you have that will make me do anything you say.” Rebecca warned.

“I’m not the one wearing the Vibro-matic swimsuit.”

“What does that mean?”

Charlie produced a small remote from her bag and flipped the switch. The sound of a vibrator filled the room and Rebecca grabbed her chest, then her pussy. The swimsuit was vibrating over her most sensitive areas and she couldn’t do anything about it.

“P-please s-stop. I-I can’t t-take it. S-so horny. I can’t s-stand it. O-oh Ah-aaahh. I’m gonna – ”

Charlie turned it off just before she was able to climax, and Rebecca fell to her knees gasping for air.

“That was only half-power. If you don’t want to have a very intense, very public orgasm, you’ll listen to me.”

Rebecca nodded and the two helpless girls followed Charlie into the densely-populated water park. Rebecca fought the urge to finish herself off in the locker room and clean up before anyone smelled her juices. As she walked, she wondered if anyone smelled her arousal. She couldn’t look anyone in the eye as she walked past them. Sadie noticed her trepidation and offered her hand. Rebecca smiled meekly and took the girl’s hand. Together, the girls marched behind Charlie until they reached the pool where Debbie and Monica were playing with Krista.
“Hi Aunt Debbie!” Charlie called out.
Debbie walked over to the edge of the pool so she could talk to the girls. Monica and Krista were too busy splashing each other to notice she walked away.

“Oh, you girls look beautiful. Um, I think Sadie’s suit is a bit small don’t you think?” Debbie asked.

“Yes, but other girls are wearing even less. Besides, this is the only one I could find.” Charlie replied.

“It will have to do. I’m not giving you any more money to spend on revealing swimsuits I forbid you to wear. I’m sure you girls will have a nice time. Where are you headed off to?”
“We were thinking of going on that rafting ride and maybe a few slides.” Charlie said.

“You mean you’re not coming with us?” Sadie asked Debbie.

“Well, I would but Monica and I need to watch Krista. She is still a bit young to go on those slides and by the look of it, she may not be able to take the force of falling into water at those high speeds.” the woman answered.
“Okay, maybe we’ll see you later.” Charlie said.

Debbie waved goodbye as she made her way over to where Monica and Krista were playing Marco Polo. Rebecca and Sadie followed Charlie over to the raft ride. The line wasn’t too long but they had to wait a few minutes. As they stood there, Rebecca felt a small jolt in her nether regions.

“Oh!” Rebecca gasped.

“Just checking to see if I can switch it on while it’s in my pocket. Seems like I can also adjust the intensity pretty easily as well. That will come in handy.” Charlie said.
As they waited in line, a group of guys came and stood behind them. Rebecca saw them staring at her suit and turned around, unintentionally giving them a view of her thong-clad bottom. The guys were surprised at the exposure and gave a loud wolf-whistle. Sadie noticed that one of the guys was a co-worker. She used the guys’ attention on Rebecca as a diversion and quickly moved so Charlie was between her and the guys. She couldn’t bear the thought of him seeing her in her less-than-covered state. His name was Mark, she thought, he had asked her out a few times but she thought he was an arrogant jerk who would use her for sex then dump her. If he saw her in this outfit, she knew she’d never live it down.
Charlie saw Rebecca’s embarrassment and gave her a small jolt in her suit. Rebecca squeaked as she felt the vibration and bit her lip so the guys wouldn’t hear her. Charlie smiled at her ingenious plan. She relished the thought of embarrassing Rebecca with that suit. Within minutes, they were on the ride. The raft had three seats per row, and had two rows per raft. Rebecca, Sadie, and Charlie got into the front row, the three guys were able to get in the second row. Sadie didn’t want to give the guys any chance to recognize her , so she was the first one in, sliding all the way to the left. Charlie made Rebecca get in next, so she was last. 
After the usual safety instructions, the attendant lowered the lap bar and the raft began to move. It wove around an oasis where there were tall palm trees and grass. They passed under a waterfall and got wet. Everything seemed fine until they started to climb a hill. Charlie had anticipated this, and it was the reason why she had chosen this ride first. After the climb, the ride got faster, with dips and turns. The girls got splashed from every direction. Sadie was getting uneasy because she was sure that one of her breasts had fallen out of her top. She tried to put it back with one hand, but found it difficult. She needed both hands but she was too afraid at this point to let go of the lap bar. Rebecca was fearful for a different reason. She noticed the climb up the hill and she knew there was going to be a fast trip back down a steep slope. Her heart started to beat faster as her mind pondered how steep and how fast they were going to drop. She was afraid of heights. Not from being up high, but from the fall that could occur. She didn’t like the idea of falling at all and she tried to focus on anything else to keep calm.
The violent thrashing of the ride ceased and they had time to catch their breath, but only for a few seconds. The sound of rushing water could be heard and all three girls knew what that meant. Rebecca closed her eyes, while Sadie now forgot about her exposure and instead held onto the lap bar to brace herself for the drop. Charlie looked at the view of the park the hill provided and a smile appeared on her lips. She looked over at Rebecca to make sure she wasn’t looking and flipped the switch on the remote.
Rebecca’s heart was racing. She didn’t want to know how far she was going to drop so she clenched her eyes shut. As she felt the raft teeter over the edge, she felt a stirring in her bathing suit. She knew it was Charlie’s doing, but with her heart racing as it was, it didn’t take long for her to give in to the vibrations as they began to fall. She felt the air rush around her and whizz past her ears. Her arousal got the best of her and she forgot about her surroundings. She started to massage her breasts through the vibrating top as her bottoms began to get wet from something other than the rushing water. She opened her mouth and moaned. She felt her climax quickly approaching. Her toes curled in preparation for the release that was to come. 
Meanwhile, Sadie’s top couldn’t stand the strain of the drop and the strings tied behind her neck snapped, her top falling around her waist and rendering her completely topless. She was too busy screaming to notice her bare breasts were now free in the wind.

SPLASH!!!!

The water hit them hard. Rebecca’s climax was put on ice as it were. As the remote short-circuited and stopped transmitting. Rebecca was a bit frustrated as they made their way back to the dock, and Sadie noticed her own predicament. She had to move the top slightly higher so the broken strings could reach. This made her cleavage a sight to behold as she got out of the raft. Charlie was the only one not affected by the ride, and she took the remote out to see if it still worked, but found that it was nothing but a paper weight now. She shrugged her shoulders and knew the use she got out of it was enough. 
The girls made their way into the gift shop where they noticed a counter to purchase photos from the ride. Sadie and Rebecca got a sinking feeling in their stomach as Charlie’s curiosity piqued. Charlie ran up to the screens where the photos were displayed, but couldn’t find theirs. The guys that were with them also noticed that and asked the cashier why. When the cashier told them that they should order a few prints and showed them why, the guys’ eyes bugged out of their heads. Charlie asked to see it and she couldn’t believe what she saw. The picture was taken during the fall at the end of the ride, and it captured Sadie’s bare breasts and Rebecca’s O-face perfectly! They guys bought five prints each and Charlie felt she had to buy a few as well. 
When she showed the girls her purchases, they were beyond shock. Sadie was amazed how clear the shot was. You could plainly see her bare breasts. She was thankful that her hair had shielded her face at that moment and left her some dignity. Rebecca’s face turned beet red as she froze in disbelief. She didn’t intend on her near-orgasm to be recorded on film, but here was proof that she was approaching climax while sliding 60 miles/hr down a 200 foot tall ramp. 
Charlie couldn’t have taken a better picture herself. Her mind flooded with ideas she could use these pictures for. Blackmail? Extortion? Endless embarrassment? She couldn’t comprehend all the possibilities this one image bestowed upon her. She placed them inside the plastic bag the cashier gave her and trotted away from the two embarrassed girls. As they walked thru the door, Sadie heard a male voice from behind her.
“Hey, is that you Sadie? I thought I recognized you when we were in line. You didn’t seem like you wanted me to talk to you so I stayed away. I had a feeling you had a wild side, but this picture seems a bit much. Too bad I couldn’t see them in person.”

It was Sadie’s turn to blush but she didn’t turn around to meet Mark’s gaze. She tried to act as nonchalant as possible, but she was sure that Mark would still suspect.

Charlie led them back to the lockers where she had locked their belongings. Rebecca and Sadie waited outside while Charlie made sure no one stole what few items were inside. Sadie turned to Rebecca and noticed that she was crossing her legs with her knees slightly bent while she placed her hands in front of her crotch.

“Rebecca, are you all right?” Sadie asked.

“Oh, um, it’s just that during the ride, I was so close to an orgasm, but the water hit me before I could release. You have no idea how horny I am! I’m absolutely soaked down there and my nipples have never been this hard for so long before. I don’t know what to do. I’m afraid that if I say something to Charlie, she’ll make it even worse for me.”

“I see what you mean. She took every opportunity to embarrass us, and it’s worked so far. There was a guy I worked with that got into the raft with us, and I know he saw the picture of my bare boobs, and just now, he tried to talk to me. I didn’t give him the satisfaction of knowing it was me. I just hope we don’t run into him again.”
“I feel so helpless, and somehow that makes me even hotter!”

“I’m getting more and more fascinated by you with every second we’re together. How you can possibly be aroused by this astounds me, but I think I have a plan to make sure we leave here with some dignity. When Charlie gets back, just follow my lead.”

Rebecca nodded and soon Charlie came back. They then started walking to the opposite side of the park to where the water slides were.

“Charlie, I think Rebecca needs to use the restroom.” Sadie said.

Charlie looked over at Rebecca, who stood in the pose from earlier, which made her look as though she needed to pee. Charlie took out the map and found where they were.
“Okay, there’s a restroom not far from here. It’s right next to the surfing simulator.”

The girls walked over with Rebecca waddling behind. After they go there, Sadie noted that she too needed to use the restroom.

“Okay, you can both use the restroom, but don’t take too long or I’ll go in and pull you out here whether or not you’re decent.”

Both girls nodded and ran into the public restroom. Rebecca ran into the first stall she saw and quickly stripped off her suit, which she hung over the door. She began to furiously stroke her clit and massage her breast with her hands. As she was doing this, Sadie took off her suit and put on Rebecca’s suit. She placed the juvenile suit where Rebecca’s suit used to be and walked out the door.
Rebecca was craving release at this point. She pulled her hand away from her crotch so she could pinch both her nipples. The sensation nearly jolted her off the seat. She then moved her attention back down and inserted first one finger then two into her wet hole. She pushed them in and out while she stroked her clit with her other hand. She tilted her head back as she felt the warmth in her stomach grow. She let out a low moan so that people outside didn’t hear what she was doing. Her breath came in small gasps and her body was covered with sweat. She reclined in the seat and rested her back against the long pipe that connected to the flushing switch. As she was nearing orgasm, she arched her back and flexed her legs, pushing them out and away from her. She was so close she couldn’t hear Charlie come in. The girl knocked on the door and was greeted by the loudest moan either girl had ever heard. Rebecca also somehow moved to the side during her climax and pushed the switch down, flushing the toilet.
As she calmed down a bit and realized how loud she was, she looked around for anyone who may have heard, and listened for any comments.

“That was an interesting way of flushing, Rebecca.”

“Charlie? Is that you?” Rebecca asked.

“Of course it’s me, silly. You were taking too long so I came in her to drag you out, but it seems you still have to clean up.”

Rebecca blushed and wiped her juices from her body with toilet paper. She stood up on shaky legs and reached for her swimsuit, which she saw wasn’t the one she came in with.

“Hey! Did you switch my swimsuit?” groaned Rebecca.

“No, it was Sadie. She apparently didn’t like her suit so she switched it for yours. If you don’t want to spend the rest of the day naked, I advise you to put on the suit she left you.”

Charlie didn’t waste any time. She pulled the top on and found it fit no better than her previous one. She figured it wasn’t much to fuss with and let it go. She pulled on the bottoms and was shocked how big they were. Sadie’s voluptuous body had stretched the material and the waistband, and Rebecca’s hips were just wide enough to keep them from falling to her ankles. Again feeling embarrassed for what she wore, Rebecca came out of the stall and washed her hands in the sink. When she turned to the soap dispenser, her bottoms fell to the floor. Rebecca couldn’t retrieve them with her now soapy hands so she was forced to finish washing her hands with her bare ass facing Charlie.
Once she was done, she pulled them up and dried her hands with some paper towels. Charlie led her over to where Sadie was waiting for them. The black suit fitted Sadie better, but the top was still too small for her large breasts. The thong was worse since Sadie had much more skin on show. Rebecca and Sadie gave each other a nervous smile and Charlie led them over to the water slides.

“The tornado is the park’s largest slide at a hundred feet tall! It is five hundred feet long with twenty bends, a cork-screw slide down at twenty miles an hour, followed by a funnel that dumps you into the slide’s meandering two hundred foot long descent that has so many twists and turns that when you hit the pool at the end, you are so disoriented that you think you’re still inside it!” Charlie read from the park’s brochure.
“I’m not sure if that’s a good idea…” Rebecca said.

“I agree.” Sadie added.

“Oh, come on! It’ll be fun!” Charlie argued.

Charlie grabbed both girls and pulled them into the line. Sadie immediately came face to face with Mark, the guy from work.
“It was you on that ride, Sadie! I knew I recognized you. I see you decided to wear a sexier bikini. I must say that thong suits you. You have a great ass!” Mark said.

Sadie’s face turned crimson and she fought the urge to knock his lights out, but she was too embarrassed to move. She stood still until Charlie gave her smack on her nearly-naked rear.

“Hey, Flasher. It’s time to move up. Is it just me or does that guy have a thing for you?”

Sadie couldn’t think of anything good to come back with, so she looked down and gave a barely audible, “Shut up.”

Sadie was relieved as they got to the top of the slide. Mark would have to go first so she wouldn’t have to see him anymore. There was a lifeguard next to the entry tube. There was a green light and a red light above the tube. The red light meant that someone was still in the ride so it would be dangerous for the next person to jump in. once the person is safely out of the ride, the green light turns on to signal it’s okay to enter. The lifeguard just made sure everyone was following the rules and nothing went wrong during someone’s trip down.
Mark gave a passing look at Sadie before her jumped feet first into the tube. Sadie noticed that there was a window on the side next to the life guard that had a view of the exit tube at the bottom. She saw someone fall into the pool then saw something small and dark fall from the tube. The person’s head emerged from the water and thrashed about. Sadie put two and two together and figured it was the person’s swimsuit. She turned back towards Charlie and asked her if the brochure said anything else about this slide.
“Didn’t I read it? It also said that this is a very popular ride since most of the people who dare risk their dignity to ride it, have had trouble locating their swimsuits after emerging from the pool. Many patrons spend their entire day at the bottom to see if they catch a glimpse of unintentional nudity!” Charlie explained.
Sadie’s jaw dropped and took a step toward Charlie to possibly leave the ride. The lifeguard caught her arm.

“It’s your turn. You should have read the entire explanation before coming up here. Now, there’s no other way down but the slide.” said the lifeguard.

Sadie didn’t think what she was doing and jumped head first. After the first bend, she realized her mistake when the tie behind her neck came undone. She reached for the strings but the series of turns made it difficult to hold onto them for long. She thought she had it under control until she hit the downward corkscrew. She was shoved to the left side of the tube and the tie on her waist came undone. She fidgeted around in the tube as she pried a hand away from her top and tried to hold on to her bottoms. Then the funnel came. She was rolling around, trying to keep her swimsuit on her body and she fell through the hole in the center. Now came the real test of endurance. She was knocked about while traveling downhill. One of her elbows hit the side of the tube and she recoiled in pain. This made the hurt hand yank up on her bottoms and her other hand let go of her top to massage the pained area. This caused her bottoms to be ripped clean from her body and her top to fall around her waist. As she realized her fatal mistake, it was too late and she was shot into the pool. She resurfaced with her bottoms in her hand, but with one side torn, she couldn’t put them back on. She used her other hand to search for her top. She was thankful when she felt it was still around her waist and pulled it up into place and tied it back behind her neck. She looked at the bottoms in her hands and saw that they could not be salvaged; she threw them away from her and waded over to the side of the pool. She had to wait for Charlie to get her clothes from the locker before she could get out of the water.
Rebecca saw how Sadie went down and tried to warn her about the position she was in, but it was too late. She decided that she would go down to make sure she was okay and had someone to accompany her that wouldn’t embarrass her. She stood in front of the tube, ready for the light to turn. Charlie slowly walked up to her and very delicately, placed her hands on the strings that tied behind Rebecca’s back. The strings were long, so Charlie was able to step back a bit so Rebecca wouldn’t notice. Since Rebecca tied it in a bow, when she jumped in, the strings in Charlie’s hands pulled tight and untied it. Rebecca’s reflexes were working overtime since she saw Sadie jump in. Her heart was beating very fast, she was so worried. 
Time slowed down for Rebecca, and the instant she saw the light turn green, she shoved herself feet first into the tube, but she felt the strings behind her pull tight, then loosen. She knew what it meant and she was able to catch herself on the ledge with one hand. She couldn’t pull herself up fast enough and she fell on her back, her arm stretched above her head. The tube had a continuous stream of water flowing down it so no one would catch on the tube. This was now making it hard for her to pull herself up and retie her top. She turned over onto her stomach so she was able to grab onto the ledge with her other hand as well. This maneuver caused her top to whip over to her side and the strings dangled downstream. 
She tried to pull herself up with only her hands, but she found it was too difficult. She then tried to leverage her body up using her knees, but then she felt another crisis beginning to emerge. The stream of water was collecting in her loose bottoms and was dragging them down her legs and threatening to take them away from her. Charlie saw this and smiled. She walked over to Rebecca and offered her hands as if she was helping her. Rebecca didn’t have time to think about Charlie’s intentions, so she grabbed her hands.
Charlie lifted Rebecca up, but not out of the tube. Rebecca’s bottoms slid down to her ankles, and she was able to flex just in time to catch them. Charlie then decided to turn Rebecca on her side so she could move to the side and give everyone in line a good look at Rebecca’s naked body. Rebecca was too surprised to scream. She knew she couldn’t squirm or her bottoms would be lost. Then Charlie moved back in front of the tube. She made it seem like she was trying to pull her out. Charlie pulled, then relaxed. This made it really difficult for Rebecca to hold onto her bottoms. Her toes scraped along the bottom of the tube each time and she didn’t know how much longer she could keep her feet flexed/
“Charlie! Just pull me out! I can’t hold on much longer.” yelled Rebecca.

Charlie smiled and pulled harder than she had before and Rebecca thought she could relax a bit. Then Charlie relaxed again but this time, Rebecca couldn’t move her feet in time and her bottoms washed away. 

“Charlie! My bottoms are gone! What were you thinking?” Rebecca wailed.

Charlie leaned in close and whispered into Rebecca’s ear.

“I think that you’d better go get them. Bye!”
With that, Charlie let go, but not before she grabbed her top, which ripped away instantly.

“And I’ll keep this for you!” Charlie called as Rebecca made her descent. 

After a couple minutes, Charlie ripped the top in half and threw it into the tube when the lifeguard wasn’t looking.

Rebecca screamed as she made her way down the slide completely naked. She could see her bottoms just a few feet in front of her. She tried to make herself as aerodynamic as possible so she could catch up, but nothing worked. When she made her way into the funnel, she tried to figure out where her bottoms were. She half-swam over to the hole as she saw them fall in. She was now heading face first down the slide on her stomach. The sensation of the water on her naked body was making her aroused again.

“Not again!” She exclaimed.

She felt the friction on her nipples and wanted to play with them. She forgot about her bottoms and turned over so she could rub her nipples and pussy. She hit the water with a huge splash. Sadie saw something white fall into the pool and knew something was wrong. When she saw what she believed to be a naked Rebecca crash into the water, she swam over and made sure she was all right.
“Rebecca! You’re naked!” Sadie whispered in her ear.

“I know. It’s kind of a long story. Anyway, how are you?” Rebecca said, barely conscious.

“Don’t worry about me, I’m not the one completely naked in a public amusement park.” Sadie joked.

Charlie soon joined them and admired her handiwork.

“Well, I guess I have to get your clothes from the locker now, don’t I?” 

Both girls glared at her, and she swam past them and got out of the pool. Charlie made her way over to the locker where Sadie’s “clothes” were. She opened the locker and took everything out, locked it back up and left the key. She walked over to where Debbie and Monica were.
“Aunt Debbie! Aunt Debbie! I did it!” Charlie wailed.

Debbie swam over to Charlie and asked what happened.

“I got the girls to go down the big slide!”
“You mean the one where girls normally lose their swimsuits?”

“Yep.”

“And did they?”

“Of course, and I was able to make sure both suits were unwearable too!”


“My, that’s something. Did you tell anyone about it?”

“No. I came over here to tell you.” 

“That’s good. Where are they now?”

“They’re waiting for me to bring them their clothes, but I can’t, of course.”

“So you sold their clothes like I asked?” Debbie said.
“Yep. All that’s left is what Sadie had in her pockets.”

“Okay, let’s get them some ‘suitable’ clothing to walk out of the park with, hmm?”

She called over to Monica and Krista to let them know that she had some things to attend to and she got out of the pool. She and Charlie walked over to the same store Charlie had visited earlier. The attendant from earlier was gone fortunately for Charlie. She couldn’t risk having the clerk recognize her and spoil her plan.

“So how naked are the girls when you left them?” inquired Debbie.

“Well, Sadie still had her top on, but Rebecca was completely naked.” Charlie answered.

“That girl seems to be naked everywhere we go. She must have an influence on Sadie, and now she’s becoming just like Rebecca. That girl is just precious. If only we could get more girls like her. Her embarrassment is just too entertaining to keep to ourselves! I hope she wasn’t too much to handle for you, Sweetie.”
“I don’t mind at all, Aunt Debbie. I think I may be a good influence on her. If I had more time with her, I think I can make nudity even more public!”

“That’s very kind of you, Charlie. You seem wise beyond your years. Maybe I can figure something out with your mother.”
“I can call her when we get back to your place. For now, let’s focus on a suitable punishment.”

“Well, Sadie should remain decent since we don’t want to scare her away. Now for Rebecca, we need something more humiliating…” Debbie pondered.
Debbie and Charlie walked away from the store carrying their purchases. When they were near the girls’ position, Debbie spilt away from Charlie in search of a security guard.  
Charlie held the bag with Sadie’s new outfit in it and placed it next to a bench near the pool. She then walked over to where the two girls were still hanging onto the side of the pool.

“Where are our clothes?” Rebecca asked.

“Turns out there was a bit of a theft in the locker room. Don’t fret. I caught them in time to save what was inside Sadie’s pockets, but I had to give him your clothes. I told Aunt Debbie what happened and we bought new clothes for you to wear. Sadie, yours is next to that bench. Aunt Debbie didn’t want to seem like we were being easy on you for getting yourselves in this predicament, so you have to get out of the pool and get it yourself.”
“What about me?” Rebecca moaned.

“It’s always about you, isn’t it, Rebecca? Well, since you seem to want to be naked so much, Aunt Debbie thought she could scare it out of you by standing a little ways down that path. She’s holding your outfit, so you just have to ask her for forgiveness after losing a swimsuit she paid for.”

“She’s not holding something skimpy, is she? I don’t want to go over there to find she’s gonna make me wear something even more humiliating than if I was naked.”

“Just watch what we’re giving Sadie. If you think it’s appropriate, then you can walk your naked butt over to Aunt Debbie.”

Rebecca didn’t feel like she had any choice, so she meekly nodded and watched Sadie get out of the pool and trot over to the bench while covering her crotch with one hand and picking up the bag with the other. Sadie pulled out a large beach towel that covered her from her chest to her knees. Rebecca knew she had misjudged Charlie and Debbie, so she slowly waded over to the ladder and looked around at all the people lounging around the pool. They were about to see more of her than she thought anyone could. She figured since no one had really noticed Sadie’s exit that hers wouldn’t be much different. She put her feet on the lowest rung and again looked around to make sure no one had noticed her yet. 
She took a deep breath and ascended the ladder as if nothing was wrong. She couldn’t climb the ladder and cover her chest at the same time, so everyone was treated to a clean view of her bare breasts as she reached the top. Before she could put her foot on the concrete, she heard a loud voice to her left.
“Hey, everybody! There’s a naked girl getting out of the pool!!!”

There was no doubt in her mind that it was Charlie. She looked around and saw the expressions on peoples’ faces as they realized that she was naked and vulnerable. Everything seemed to slow down as she saw a massive crowd moving towards her from all sides. She cursed that girl, but she had to get out of the pool or everyone would swarm around her and she wouldn’t be able to go anywhere. She bolted out of the pool just as the first few had reached her. She didn’t bother to cover herself for she needed her arms to run at full speed. As she ran towards the path that Charlie had said Debbie was waiting for her, she saw people clicking away with their cell phones, capturing her body forever. Her mortification was almost too much to bear as she ran towards Debbie and her sanctuary of clothing. As she spotted Debbie, her hopes were dashed as she saw she was standing next to a security guard.

“Aunt Debbie! I’m glad to have found you! I’m sorry for losing my swimsuit, but please give me something to wear.” Rebecca threw herself down on her knees and pleaded.

“I’m afraid I don’t know you, little girl. You should have more self respect than to run naked through a public park and ask a complete stranger for clothing. I swear that kids these days have no morals whatsoever. Officer Smith, please arrest this harlot before she damages the innocence of the children.”

The guard approached the now tearful Rebecca. This was not as Charlie promised, and she realized that she’s been had yet again. When the guard got closer to her, she saw it was a woman. 
“At least she would have the decency not to man-handle me.” Rebecca thought.

The female guard grabbed Rebecca’s wrist and pulled her up to a standing position. She then turned the girl around and pulled both her wrists behind her back.

“Wait! What are you doing?!” shouted Rebecca.

“It’s park policy to escort all streakers to the front gate in handcuffs. Think of it as a deterrent for any future miscreants. We haven’t had any streakers here for a long time. I need to ask my superior what the protocol is for this type of situation. I’ll take you over to the station first. It’s not far.” said the guard.

It was at this point that Sadie and Charlie met up with them. Officer Smith led Rebecca to the security office while everyone followed, as time passed, some got brave and started to take pictures of the now bound and helpless Rebecca. Since Officer Smith seemed to allow it, more and more people were snapping photos and taking video of her humiliation. She wasn’t able to cover herself or walk any faster, so she had to endure every bit of it until she was safely inside the security office. At this point, the crowd had more than enough footage of her body to satisfy their needs and they dispersed.
“I’ll call my superior and ask him what the proper course of action is.” Officer Smith said,

Smith sat Rebecca down in front of her desk, and she sat behind it, grabbing the phone. She proceeded to dial her superior and asked what the procedure was. It was followed by some jokes and laughter at her expense, but the conversation eventually ended.

“He says since you are a streaker, you are banned from this park for a year, and I need to take a photo so the folks at the ticket booth don’t admit you.” Smith explained.
Before she could react, Smith took out a Polaroid camera and snapped a shot of her naked body. After a minute, the photo had developed enough to show how much was captured.

“Oh, you moved your face. I need to take another one. How about you smile this time so they can recognize you?”

Rebecca reluctantly did so and another shot was taken. Another minute and Smith showed the shot to Rebecca. It clearly showed her face and bare breasts, but she was shocked that she had forgotten to close her legs so her aroused slit was open and clearly visible in the shot. Her face turned crimson as she knew that shot would be in the ticket office for the following year.
“There. Now there’s no mistaking you. Now all I have to do is escort you to the front gate and make sure you don’t come back in.”

Smith came back around and helped Rebecca stand up. The girl steeled herself for her journey, and realized that the security office was actually farther from the front gate than where she had been arrested at. She now had a longer trek back than she would have had if Smith hadn’t brought her over to the office. 

This is when the tears began to form, but she fought it. She didn’t want Charlie to see that she’d lost. She just kept her pace with Officer Smith’s and didn’t flinch as they passed by strangers that haven’t seen her yet. She just kept her eyes planted on the ground and didn’t look up even as she heard the mob around her laughing and taking pictures.
As they walked onward, more people would join in and some had enough and left. The worst was when they got closer to the entrance where families were entering the park and parents were shielding the kids’ eyes and yelling every insult in the book. Rebecca didn’t hear any of it though. She focused on her walk, and when it stopped, she finally looked up and saw the mob around her.

“Rebecca Summers, I hereby banish you from the park. You may not set foot inside for one full year.” Officer Smith proclaimed.

Smith then took the handcuffs off, and Rebecca didn’t bother covering up now that everyone had a good view already. 

“Oh, darn it! I knew I forgot something. I was supposed to give you a towel to cover you with before I escorted you out to give you some dignity. Oh, well. Too late now. Take care!” said Officer Smith.

Rebecca walked out of the park and expected Debbie and the others to follow her, but they didn’t. Smith closed the gate, and they just stood there. Debbie and Charlie walked away but Sadie stood there looking at her apologetically. Rebecca couldn’t take it anymore and ran with her hands covering her naked flesh as best she could. It was a ways to the lot where Debbie had parked, but she felt she had enough time to find it. She hid between cars as she made her way across the large parking lot. She heard the shuttle drive past her, and hoped that no one riding it had spotted her. When she reached the car, she saw that the others were waiting for her.
“But, how did you guys…?” Rebecca’s question trailed off.

“You thought we abandoned you? We had to get Monica and Krista before we could leave. We then took the shuttle over here and thought you’d be waiting for us. When we didn’t find you here, we got worried. It’s a good thing you’re all right. Shame on you for putting us through today’s embarrassing display of immorality. Let’s go home.” declared Debbie.
Sadie sat next to the naked Rebecca on the ride home and tried to comfort her by holding her hand the entire time. The rest of the trip was uneventful and they were back at Debbie’s place. Charlie and Krista couldn’t wait to get inside, but Rebecca was squeamish about exiting the car still naked. Sadie put her arm around her and helped her out of the car. She even walked her to the door. Just before they got inside, Rebecca gave Sadie a little smile, which she returned. Sadie thought Rebecca got over her exposure when she felt a tug and she was suddenly standing in only her bikini top. Rebecca ran inside holding her towel.

Sadie just clasped her hands in front of her crotch and entered the house, closing the door behind her. The still naked Rebecca ran upstairs and hid inside the bathroom while Sadie realized she needed some clothes.
“Um, Debbie?” Sadie asked.

“Call me Aunt Debbie. Everybody does.” 

“Okay, Aunt Debbie. Would you spare me some clothes to go home in?”

“I’ll go and fetch you something from my dresser. Why don’t you take off that bikini top? It’s a bit useless without its counterpart.” Debbie answered.

Sadie shrugged and took the garment off. She felt a bit exposed standing in the foyer, so she sat down on the sofa in the living room. Debbie came back down holding a plastic bag and a pair of overalls.
“I know you’re a responsible young lady, but I just couldn’t part with any of my other garments. The plastic bag has all your valuables that the thief left behind.”

“Thank you for your generosity, miss. Could I at least wear the bikini top with it? I would surely be arrested if I wore that with nothing else.”

“I don’t see the top anywhere, but I’m sure it would look just fine without it. And please address me as Aunt Debbie. There’s no need to be so formal.”

“Right. I guess I’ll be going then, Aunt Debbie.”

“So soon? Rebecca hasn’t come back down yet, and I’m sure you’d like to say goodbye to her before you leave.”

Sadie nodded and Debbie called to Rebecca. While she was upstairs, Debbie had caught Rebecca looking for something to wear from her bag, which she made clear was not right. Debbie then had to punish her for breaking the rule. It took her a few minutes to find the overalls and a dress that Debbie had made for Charlie when she was ten. She gave Rebecca the choice of either garment and told her that Sadie had to wear the other. Rebecca obviously wore the children’s dress. 
When Rebecca appeared at the top of the stairs, Sadie almost wasn’t able to stifle her laughter. The girl looked like a nine year old girl who grew twice her size overnight. The small dress wasn’t able to cover her crotch even at eye-level, and everyone was now peering up her skirt. The top of the dress as pulled tight across her breasts, and clung to her shoulders. Both Sadie and Rebecca were amazed that she didn’t rip it or anything. Debbie knew that she had made this dress out of a elasticized fabric that would give so she wasn’t worried about any split seams, though she was amazed that Rebecca was able to put it on with relative ease. 
Rebecca ran down the stairs as fast as she could so everyone wouldn’t have an excuse to look up her dress. She just hoped no one stopped by to see her in this outfit.

“I guess I was lucky. I only have to wear overalls. I don’t think I’d make it very far in THAT. Anyways, it was…fun today. Maybe I’ll see you later.” Sadie said, trying to find some levity in the situation.
“Yeah. I guess we all had fun today. Maybe we can have some more fun tomorrow.” Rebecca said, trying to make the rest of the day fly by.
“Did I forget to mention? Miss Spencer is organizing the church bake sale tomorrow afternoon and she wants us to help by baking cupcakes and then we’re going to help her sell them! It’s going to be a bunch of fun, and I do hope, Sadie, that you would like to join us.” Debbie interjected.

Sadie pulled on the overalls and buckled the two shoulder straps to the front panel. She turned to the side to see if she was showing anything, and was relieved that her nipples were hidden, but only just. 

“Well, I am free tomorrow afternoon. Maybe I can help you guys sell your cupcakes.”

“Marvelous. Just get here as soon as you can. We will leave you a note where to find us just in case we leave before you get here.”

Sadie nodded and waved good-bye. She hugged the front panel of the overalls to her chest and she jogged over to her car. She was able to find her keys in the plastic bag and drove away. Back inside, Rebecca closed the door and sat down on the living room couch. Debbie and Monica made dinner and she had to join them in the dining room. She didn’t know what it was she was eating, but she knew it was meat of some sort. She wasn’t particularly hungry, so she picked at it for a bit then went back to the living room. 

She really wanted to just sleep and forget about the day, and possibly the past few days. She lay down on the couch and tried to sleep but the contrast of her top being covered and the air on her crotch and buttocks made it difficult to get comfortable. She felt very vulnerable in any position she chose, but she was able to sleep around midnight.
Wednesday

Seven hours later, she was woken by a hand caressing her backside, and she recoiled away from it. She looked at who it was and saw it was that weird perverted next-door neighbor Miss Spencer. 

“I really like the dress you’re wearing. I wish you could wear it to the bake sale, but I’m sure the other members of the congregation would be very angry if they saw a half-naked girl selling their baked goods. Anyway, it’s time for you to start baking! We need four dozen cupcakes by 3PM. Come on, get up! Get up!” Miss Spencer said.

Rebecca didn’t have time to react. She had barely enough time to regain consciousness to comprehend what Miss Spencer was talking about. She slowly stood up and walked into the kitchen. Debbie and Monica were already getting the ingredients together.
“Oh, good. Rebecca’s awake now, so we can have her mix the batter.” Monica said.

Debbie set a bowl on the kitchen counter and poured in the flour, eggs, and some other things and started mixing it together. Rebecca pulled up a stool to sit on since she didn’t feel strong enough to stand for a while. Debbie then passed the mixing bowl over to Rebecca, who just kept mixing it. Debbie added two more installments of flour to the bowl, but Rebecca was still sleepy and wasn’t paying attention. When Debbie poured the rest of the flour in, Rebecca’s mixing arm pushed some of the flour out and onto her lap. Debbie didn’t really care about the mess as she knew that some spills are unavoidable when cooking many batches.

After the mixing was done, Monica took the bowl from Rebecca and spooned it into the cupcake pans they had already laid out. She then placed the pans in the oven. While they waited, they had Rebecca mix another batch of batter. Since the oven was so small, they could only make six at a time, so for the next five hours they were working as an assembly line. Once the cupcakes were done, Charlie and Krista would coat them with frosting, which they mixed themselves. After all the cupcakes were frosted and ready for sale, it was time for lunch. Monica volunteered Rebecca to go get some sandwiches from the corner store a few blocks away. Rebecca was fully awake now and she knew of her exposed state.
“I can’t go out there looking like this! It’s humiliating and very obscene. I’ll be arrested for sure!” She complained.
“If it will make you happy, I’ll give you something from your new clothes bag to wear.” Debbie suggested.

Rebecca nodded frantically in agreement. She very much wanted to wear something she could actually fit. Debbie left the kitchen and returned with a dress that Rebecca knew that Charlie had picked out. It was of a modest length, but it had a plunging neckline. The v-shaped neckline came almost to her belly button. Her breasts were contained, but she felt a bit uncomfortable showing this amount of flesh. She had to admit it was leaps and bounds more modest than what she had been wearing earlier. She put it on and Debbie gave her some money.
“Just buy some turkey or beef sandwiches and hurry back. I’m taking a risk by trusting you, so you’d better do me proud. The store is three blocks down. It’s called Marv’s Deli. You can’t miss it.” Debbie instructed.

Rebecca nodded and left. She was thankful that the dress was not the flowing type, so the wind wasn’t able to catch it and make it drift upward like Marilyn Monroe in that one film Rebecca couldn’t quite remember. She proceeded to trot down the street until she knew she had reached three blocks, but there was no sign of Marv’s Deli. There was a bar that said Mark’s Tavern, but she was sure it wasn’t the place she was looking for. But according to the directions Debbie gave her, it was exactly where she was supposed to go. Rebecca decided to go in and ask about Marv’s. When she entered the tavern, she knew she was in trouble. The entire place was teeming with bikers, and here she was in a dress that showed more skin than she’d like to show this type of men. 
She made her way to the bar, and being the only girl there, every guy in the place looked her way, and started to hoot and holler. Some made obscene gestures and even gave her a few indecent proposals. She was too scared to look any of them in the eye and just walked over to the bartender.

“Excuse me, sir.” Rebecca said, meekly.

“Well, look at you, Darlin’. We haven’t had many girlies come ‘round here lookin’ like that. Not for a long time. Are ya supposed to be our entertainment? ‘cuz we’d surely appreciate it.” The Bartender said.
“Um, no sir. I came in here because I think I’m lost.”

“Well ain’t that sad? Little girlie here is lost. Well, pull up a stool and tell me what you need.”

“I’d prefer to stand, if you don’t mind. I’m supposed to go to Marv’s Deli. I was told it was near here.”

“Oh, I’m sorry to tell you that Marv’s closed up a few months ago. I bought this place from Marv when he decided to retire.”

“Well, that’s too bad. You see, I need to buy some sandwiches for my friends. I’m not from around here, so if you could please tell me a place I can get some good sandwiches, I’d be very happy.”

“What’s your hurry, Darlin’? You just got here. Why don’t you sit down and I can get you somethin’ to eat?”

“No thank you, sir. I really must be going.”
The bartender was giving her a really bad vibe, so she made her way to the door. She didn’t notice the biker try to grab her bottom as she walked past, and since the man was drunk, he grabbed her dress instead. The force of her walk pulled the fabric tight, and ripped the dress along the seam from her hip all the way down. Her entire left leg was visible from the bar, and all the bikers got louder. Rebecca struggled with the biker holding her dress as she tried to leave. The man held firm, and the dress wouldn’t budge. She continued to struggle until she tripped and fell. She landed on the floor, but the back of the skirt was in the biker’s hand. Before he could grab what was left of the dress, Rebecca ran out the door, her bare bottom waving good-bye to the rowdy men.
She ran as fast as she could away from the bar that she didn’t realize that she was headed away from Debbie’s house as well. She stopped three blocks away and rested her back against the building. When she felt her butt touch the brick of the wall, her eyes got wide as saucers and she slowly reached a hand behind her to feel for some kind of covering, but found none. She looked down and saw that she was decently covered from the front, but the entire back of the skirt was missing. She felt she was fortunate that the back of the dress didn’t also get ripped off or she would be naked right now. She tugged the material on each side and tried to wrap it around her, but the form-fitting design of the dress didn’t allow for any extra fabric. She had to get back to Debbie’s house like this, but she knew Debbie would be even angrier if she also returned without their lunches. She looked at the building she was leaning on and saw the sign. 
“Mary’s sandwiches” was clearly visible on the sign. She breathed a sigh of relief, but then felt nervous as she had to buy the sandwiches with only her front covered. She just hoped no one would be standing behind her. She gathered her courage and walked through the door. The counter was only fifteen feet in, and it looked like she was the only customer.

“Hello, um, I’d like to buy some sandwiches, please?” Rebecca shyly asked the woman behind the counter.

“You aren’t from around here, are you?” the woman replied.

“Well, no. How’d you guess?”

“We do sell sandwiches here, but this is a catering business. We don’t sell individual sandwiches here.”
“Oh, my. Um, could you please make an exception just this once? I’m a bit desperate. There was also some unpleasantness earlier, and I really need to get back home.” Rebecca pleaded.

“It’s really not our policy, but I’ll see what I can do. We may have a few leftovers that you can take.”

“Oh, that would be wonderful, thank you.”

The woman disappeared into the back room. Rebecca was left alone, waiting for her to return, when a dog came into the store. Rebecca was surprised by the animal, and noticed that a leash was dangling from its neck. It had clearly gotten away from its owner, and had made its way over here. Rebecca didn’t know what to do. It was a big dog, and even though she knew she was smarter than it was, she was intimidated by the possible physical strength it may possess. She knew the owner wouldn’t be far away, and if he/she came in here, they would see her state of (un)dress and possibly call the police. She stood still and hoped that the dog would wander off someplace else, but she soon found out what had attracted the beast to this particular destination. 
When she wasn’t looking, the dog sidled up behind her and found some of the excess flour that had spilled into her lap from before. The dog then began to lick her backside. First her buttocks, but it went lower. It nuzzled in between her thighs, and Rebecca stifled a shriek. The dog was persistent and started to nudge her legs apart. Rebecca didn’t have the courage to deny the dog, so she opened her legs to let the dog lick her inner thighs. She was disgusted by the whole thing, but the licking was having an erotic effect on her. By the time the dog had moved to her front, she wished that it would lick her slit just once so she knew what it felt like. Then the unthinkable happened.
She felt a tug o her dress and she looked down. The dog had what was left of her skirt in its mouth, and it was trying to rip the dress off her body. Rebecca didn’t want to again be left naked in public, so she tugged on her end. She didn’t know the reason the dog wanted her dress, but it seemed to believe it needed to have it. However, no matter how hard they fought, neither of them were able to get it back. Something had to give, and it was the seam holding the skirt to the top. In a massive rip, the dog had her skirt, and Rebecca was left bottomless. It was at this time that the dog’s owner entered the store. HE immediately spotted his dog and what it had in its mouth. He was in the process of taking it out when he spotted Rebecca. The girl turned red from her face to the top of her buttocks, and she covered her crotch with her hands.
“Oh, gosh miss. I’m sorry if my dog here ruined your dress. I don’t know what’s gotten into him lately.”

The boy, who was about the same age as Rebecca, took the piece of her dress from the dog and unfurled it.

“Seems you didn’t lose too much of your dress. It also seems a bit odd that you aren’t wearing any underpants, miss.” said the boy.
“Well, I really wasn’t planning on showing what was under my dress when I put this on.” Rebecca said, giving the boy a week smile as she tried not to faint.

To her credit, Rebecca wasn’t completely mortified by being caught bottomless in public, but mostly because she was caught by a somewhat attractive boy. She would have made a move by now, but her embarrassment had drained all the courage from her body. She was frozen to the spot, and was unable to think of a way out of this predicament/ The boy was able to find a solution, of sorts.

“There’s a hardware store down the block, I’m sure I can find some Velcro strips that will make this skirt wearable again. It won’t be too long, I promise.” The boy said.
Rebecca nodded and the boy shot out of the store like a bullet. Rebecca heard his footsteps echo from outside. When she knew he was out of range, she breathed a sigh of relief that she had lived through that ordeal. Sadly, the boy left the dog, and without its master, it began to move towards Rebecca’s crotch again. The girl was overcome by fear and in her present state she wasn’t equipped to make a scene. She backed up against the glass case under the counter, hoping the boy would return soon. She covered her crotch with her hands until the dog was an inch away from it, then she tore her hands away, and closed her eyes. She raised her hands in the classic “eww pose” with her elbows bent at 90 degree angles, her palms facing out and her hands trembling slightly.
The dog again nuzzled her inner thighs, signaling for her to open them. Rebecca took the hint and let the dog lick her inner thighs again. Only this time, she became aroused almost instantly. With her eyes closed, she began to think about that boy, and imagined it was him gently licking at her legs. She arched her back, and spread her arms out across the counter to anchor herself. The dog smelled the arousal coming from Rebecca’s sex and was about to lick it when Rebecca got a tap on her shoulder.
“Miss, it turns out we have a few sandwiches that you can have for five dollars each. They are all roast beef if that’s okay.” said the woman.

Rebecca turned towards the woman, then at the dog, then back at the woman. It seems she wasn’t able to see below the counter at that angle, so she had no idea what was going on. Rebecca smiled at the woman and handed her the money. The woman wrapped the sandwiches and put them in a bag, which she then handed to Rebecca. Rebecca took the bag, and set it on the floor.
“If you don’t mind, I’m g-going to stay here just a bit longer before I walk b-back.” Rebecca said, barely able to think.

“It’s no problem. Like I said, we’re a catering business, so most of our orders are by phone. I’ll be in my office, so just ring the bell if you need me for anything. Otherwise, I hope you enjoy the sandwiches and ask us to cater your next party.”

With that, the woman turned around and disappeared behind the door. Rebecca couldn’t take it anymore, and let her lust fill her mind. She closed her eyes and began to rub herself, waiting for the climax about to happen. Her breathing increased, and her heart began to pound in her chest. She bent at her knees both to brace herself and make it easier to caress her lady parts. Her mind was still on the boy as her body was rocked by the most intense orgasm she had. After the initial spasms, she dropped to her knees. 
As she caught her breath, she opened her eyes, and saw the boy looking at her. His eyes were so wide, she thought he was a cartoon character. She stood and resumed her original position with her hands in front of her pussy. 

“W-what were you d-doing?!” he exclaimed.

“Well, it felt good, and I started to fantasize about you, and then I, and then you, and everything’s so wrong!” Rebecca explained.
She crouched down, put head in her hands, and started to sob. The boy felt sorry for her, and went over and hugged her. After she stopped crying, the boy introduced himself. 

“I’m Bobby. I just moved here from Oklahoma with my parents. I never got to see many girls back there, and then I saw more of you than I ever thought possible.”

“You must think I’m a perverted freak.” Rebecca said, still teary-eyed.

“No, I think you’re beautiful.” He said, Rebecca blushed at his honesty.
“I’m Rebecca, and I’m just visiting with my friends’ family for the week. As a matter of fact, I’m helping the local church with their bake sale this afternoon. Oh my Gosh, I have to get back!”

“Let me get your skirt fixed first.”

The boy opened the package of Velcro tape. Each half of the Velcro had adhesive on the back, so Bobby attached one half to the side of the skirt. Rebecca wrapped it around her, and saw that the ends wouldn’t meet. She re-wrapped it around herself with the Velcro side on the outside. When they found where the skirt would touch the fabric of her top, Bobby put the other half of the Velcro in place and Rebecca secured both halves of Velcro together. Rebecca kissed Bobby goodbye, grabbed her bag of sandwiches, and ran out the door.
The skirt was pulled tighter than before, and she couldn’t take as long a stride as she wanted. She arrived at Debbie’s house just the same, and it had only taken an hour to get the sandwiches.

“It’s about time you came back!” Debbie chided.

Rebecca recounted the story of how Marv’s Deli had become a biker bar and she managed to get the sandwiches somewhere else but ruined her dress in the process. She left out the part about the boy and his dog, since she felt it would sound way too bizarre. She did tell them about the Velcro she had to use for her skirt.

“Well, at least you weren’t arrested. Let’s eat. I’m starving. We still have to set up the table and displays!” Debbie said.

Rebecca put the bag on the dining room table and they quickly feasted on the sandwiches. They packed the car with the cupcakes and the necessary supplies for the sale and drove to the church. Once they got there, they explained that Rebecca would have to remain at the table while Miss Spencer and Debbie tried to advertise on the street. They felt a cute girl at the table would sell better than a cute girl pointing at the table while two old women sold the cupcakes. Rebecca agreed, and they started to assemble the table, and even built a sign. It was a solid piece of wood with a 3-foot square window cut out so Rebecca could sell the cupcakes. It said “Cupcakes $1.50 each!” in huge letters along the top. The table was behind the stand and Rebecca stood behind the whole thing. Debbie then showed her how to collect the money and everything. They had a cash box that was on the table, but was hidden from sight by the sign. The table was six feet long and three feet deep, so the cupcakes were able to be stacked and concealed by the sign in front, but visible from the sides.
“Wait, don’t I get a chair or something? I don’t want to stand up the whole time.” Rebecca moaned.

“If you stand up, it will look better from the street. You need to look energetic and fun for people to want to come up to the table.” Miss Spencer explained.
“Don’t worry, we’ll check on you when we see that people aren’t showing up. That way you won’t get bored.” Debbie said.

Rebecca shrugged and stood behind the table. Debbie and Miss Spencer waved good bye to the girl and drove off. They didn’t have the heart to say that they were just going to put up a few signs and go see a movie.

After a few sales, Rebecca thought everything was going well. She then saw a group of women walking her way, and they didn’t look like they wanted to buy cupcakes.

“Your enterprise is sacrilegious! You’re wrapping charity up with symbols of gluttony and lust!” The woman in the front shouted. The others carried signs saying that they represented the local Catholic church. 
“How am I doing all that?” Rebecca asked.

“By exposing your ample bosom to the public and asking them to buy an enormous amount of food! You are polluting the public with your lustful image, and we want you to abandon your enterprise or suffer the consequences!” The woman raved.

“Look, I don’t know who you are, but this church needs money, and this is the only way we know we can generate funding. Please leave now, or I’ll…I’ll…” 

“Or you’ll what? Throw your cupcakes at us?” said another woman, who stepped up next to the leader.
The women were beginning to look angry, and Rebecca didn’t know what to do. She stood there frozen, thinking of what to do next when she felt a tug behind her.

“If she doesn’t want to take this dress off, I say we take it from her!” said a voice from behind her.

In a flash, Rebecca felt air on her bare behind, and she knew that her skirt had been pulled off.

“She’s not wearing any underwear!!! And this skirt was meant to come off!! It was fastened with Velcro!!!” the woman yelled, and she pulled Rebecca’s top off.

“Her sins know no bounds! Even while raising funds for our Lord, she sins!!” The leader said.

“She should be punished!!” the women chanted.

They all seemed to get closer to her, and she didn’t know what to do. She felt a sharp pain in the back of her head and she lost consciousness.

When she awoke, she was lying on grass, and she was staring at the sunset. She tried to move her arms, but she found them tied to a five-foot long piece of lumber that stretched her arms out almost to their full reach. She moved her legs, and felt that they were tied together to another piece of lumber. 
“Since you have no respect for Our Savior, maybe living through his worst moment will teach you!!” The leader shouted.

Rebecca felt her body being lifted, then propped up. She looked down and saw that she was still naked and that she was tied to a cross in the same configuration as Jesus Christ. She struggled with her bonds as she saw what the women were doing. They were writing something on the cupcake stand. She didn’t know what it was until one of the women showed her.

“Oh, no!!! Anything but that!!!” Rebecca screamed.

The sign read, “Take a picture with the female Christ! $5 each!!”
“Since you don’t seem to care about sinning on the Lord’s property, then this shouldn’t be very difficult for you!” the leader scolded.

Soon, cars were coming from all around and the ground in front of her was swarming with people (mostly men), and they were taking pictures of her naked body while eating the cupcakes she and the others worked so hard to make. She didn’t dare look them in the eye for she was too embarrassed. She resolved to close her eyes and hopefully fall asleep. The sun was going down, and the stand was soon cloaked in darkness. The people didn’t leave, though. They continued to take pictures and paid the women for the privilege. It was at this time that sirens were heard, and everybody scattered. As they left, one of the women threw the skirt back at Rebecca as sort of a thank you since they took all the money.

Rebecca was left alone and naked on the cross as the police cruiser stopped in front of it. They didn’t turn off the headlights, and her naked body was bathed in bright white light. A man got out of the drivers’ side while his female partner got out of the passenger side.

“Well, I guess those girls were right. There is a naked lady hanging from a cross next to the church. Wonder where everyone else went.” The man said.

Rebecca opened her eyes and asked to be let down. She explained what happened and that it wasn’t her fault that she had ended up like this.

“Well, that’s some story, but since we don’t have any evidence about any wrong doing, just your public nakedness, I don’t see any reason why we should arrest you.” The man said.

“Thank you so much. I swear I didn’t do anything wrong.” Rebecca said.

“And we believe you. We do need to make sure you get home safely. We need to find you some suitable clothes to go home in. We don’t want your parents to see you in the altogether.” The man continued.
Rebecca nodded and the two cops cut her down. They found the skirt on the ground and she put it on.

“Now we need a blouse. Hey Maggie, why don’t you lend her your shirt?” the man addressed his partner.

“No way, Burt! We still have another hour on the clock and I’m not about to spend it in my bra!” she said.

“Fine, then we’ll have to explain why we weren’t able to let this girl use the blanket it the cruiser.” Burt said, confidently.

“Oh, okay. Anything to keep you from telling that bastard about my…unlawful excursions in the cruiser.” Maggie said as she un-tucked her shirt from her skirt.

Maggie liked her job, but she had no social life whatsoever. When she was off-duty, she would go to the local lesbian bars and pick up the first girl who wasn’t afraid to have sex with a police officer in her police car. She didn’t like how it made her, but she enjoyed it while it lasted. Her social life had taken an unexpected turn when Burt caught her in the act just that night. The girl Maggie was with had been so scared that she wrapped herself in the police blanket and ran away still holding her clothes. Maggie was left naked in the back seat of the cruiser while Burt insisted on driving her home. She thought it was a good gesture until he started to use the incident against her. He had made her change into her old skirt that she hadn’t worn since she was in police academy and wear it while on duty. Now, taking her blouse off made her feel more naked than she did when she was having sex in her cruiser.
She carefully took off her badge and name tag and was able to pin them to her left bra strap. Her radio that was connected to her walkie was clipped to her right bra strap. The police-issued tie stayed with her, and she handed Rebecca the blouse. She hugged herself as she felt a sudden chill wash over her. She had wanted to wear a sports bra this morning instead of the plain white one she now wore, but her washer broke and she hadn’t the time to buy a new one or find a 24-hour Laundromat close to her apartment. She was even wearing old granny panties she hadn’t worn in years. She hugged her chest harder to keep her partner’s eyes from them. Rebecca put on the shirt with no problem and then Burt drove her to Debbie’s house. Maggie asked for the shirt back, and Rebecca reluctantly took it off and handed it back to the nice officer. She folded her arms over her breasts and sprinted back to the house. Even though nothing else happened to Rebecca that night, Maggie’s night was just beginning. Burt hadn’t driven a block from Debbie’s house when an announcement came over the police radio.

“Underage drinking reported at 316 West 31st Street. All available units respond.”

Burt picked up the radio and answered.
“This is car 22, we are in the vicinity and are en route.” he said.
“Wait, what are you doing? I can’t arrest people like this, especially drunk underage kids!” Maggie yelled.

“Hey, we are in the area and there’s nothing hindering your ability to arrest anyone. If you want to, I can drive us to the station and ask the chief what the proper course of action is.” Burt retorted.

Maggie sighed and knew she had to put her shirt on immediately. She started to unclip everything from her bra. Burt made a sudden turn, and Maggie’s hand slipped while she was trying to get her badge. The turn forced her hand to rip off the badge, severing her left bra strap. Her name tag fell off and landed somewhere on the floor. She tried to unclip her radio, but the spring holding the clip in place had gotten caught on the strap. She moaned in frustration and tried to pull on it. Her tugging proved useless, so she unfastened her bra, and took it off completely. 

Now topless, she tugged as hard as she could, and was finally able to rip it off, but she misjudged her strength. Her left hand held the radio while her right hand had her bra. When they separated, her right arm flew through the open window, and she accidentally let go of her bra.
“Oh, no! My bra!!” She yelled.

“It was pretty useless in that condition anyway.” Burt scoffed.

Maggie shot him a dirty look, but she knew he was right. She sighed and put her shirt back on. After she buttoned it back up, she wanted to find her blasted nametag. She bent forward, and felt along the floor. Off the corner of her eye, she spotted it, but her seatbelt was impeding her progress. She unlatched herself and made a grab for it. Burt had to make a sudden stop, and her body lurched forward. Her head was touching the floor, and her back was pressed against the glove box. Her knees were pressed into her breasts, causing the first three buttons of her shirt to pop off. She tried to sit back, but found that she was stuck. Her butt was no longer touching the seat and was pointed directly at the ceiling. Burt was treated to a very pleasant view of her skirt stretched tightly over her athletic bottom.

Burt made another turn and the pressure was too much for Maggie’s skirt. A huge rip went from the hem to halfway up her bottom, exposing her white panties. It was all Burt could do to keep from reaching over to give it a good smack. Maggie yelled for Burt to help her, and he grabbed her by the only thing he could: her skirt. He grabbed the waistband began to tug. Maggie told him not to grab her skirt, so he grabbed her panties. The tugging on her panties gave her a wedgie not to mention a cameltoe as well. 
“Car 22, do you require any assistance?” the operator asked.

Maggie grabbed the radio and said as clearly as possible, “NO! We are fully capable of handling this on our own. There’s no need to send anyone else to the scene.”

“Copy, car 22. Proceed with caution.” The operator answered.

“What was that about? I thought you said you couldn’t take these guys down alone.” Burt asked.

“If I’m gonna make a fool of myself, I’m doing it alone. I don’t want Sanchez or Chu to see me like this. Especially Carmichael or Diaz. No, I have to make sure no one else knows about tonight’s activities until after it’s all over.” Maggie explained from under the dashboard.

As they arrived at the house in question, there was no mistaking that there was a party going on. There weren’t any cars in the driveway, so it was clear that the parents were gone and the kid was left behind and had thrown a party. It was a two-story house, and all the lights were on and there was loud music blasting through the entire house. Occasionally, hooting and hollering would permeate through the noise. Burt knew they were over their heads. He stopped the cruiser across the street and got out. He went over to Maggie’s side and grabbed her by the waist. He pushed on her back, and another button popped off. She yelped as she felt the button spring loose and she slowly slipped free.
“We can still call for back-up if you want.” Burt insisted.
Maggie looked at herself. With the buttons missing from her shirt, she was showing a lot of chest. The only button left was just below her bellybutton, making the shirt just barely maintaining her modesty. Her tie was positioned over her cleavage. She looked behind her to see how her skirt and underwear looked. She pulled her skirt down to her knees so she could fix the wedgie and pull the fabric forward to cover her pussy. She then rotated the skirt so the rip was to the side.
“Um, no. I-I think it will be okay. Let’s just – ”

“Let’s??”

“Yeah. You and I will go in together and break the party up.”

“No, no. You enter from the front, and once everyone starts to panic since a cop is here, I will enter from the back and make sure everyone is out before we arrest the person who organized this party.” Burt explained.

“Why do I have to be the one who goes in first? Can’t I be the one to wait in the back?”

“Let me put it this way. You’re a young, attractive girl with an open shirt. They will probably show you to the person who put this together and when that happens, tell them you’re a cop and they will start to scatter. It’s fool proof.”

“If you say so…”

“I know so. Let’s get into position.”

Burt took off behind the house before Maggie could react. She would have to knock on the door of a house full of underage drunks, wearing an open shirt with no bra and a skirt that showed most of her right leg.

“It’s a fine mess you’ve gotten yourself into, Mags.” She thought to herself as she walked up to the door.

She wasn’t sure how to position herself behind the door, so she just stood nonchalantly, and rang the doorbell. When no one came, she started to bang on the door. Finally, someone opened the door. She was surprised to see a young girl staring at her.
“Hey, ladies! The stripper is here!!!” the girl called out to the rest.

Maggie was too stunned to talk. She saw a sign on the wall behind the girl. It read “Teen Lesbian Caucus”. Before she knew what was happening, she was led into the living room and onto a couch next to a couple girls. It was clear they had been drinking, but she still wasn’t able to completely comprehend her situation.

“Wow, you certainly went all-out with your costume! Your badge and police belt look almost real!” said one of the girls.

“Hey, since I’m sure you’ve been stripping all night long, why don’t we give you a break and we’ll strip you?!” said the other girl. 

Before Maggie could say no, the first girl pulled her handcuffs off her belt, and the other girl pulled Maggie’s hands behind her back. The first girl then handcuffed Maggie’s hands.
“Okay, now let’s take this skirt off! I want to see your nice ass!” said another girl from across the room. 

The two girls held an arm and moved Maggie to the center of the room. As her skirt was removed, Maggie was thankful that it didn’t have any belt loops, so she was able to keep her police belt on. It wasn’t until she saw a girl take the keys to her handcuffs that she started to get scared.

“Hey! Those are mine!” Maggie wailed.

“You want them? Come and get’em!!” the girl teased as she ran away.

Maggie broke free of her captors and ran after the girl, leaving her skirt and shoes behind. It was at this time that the elastic on her panties decided to break and they descended to her ankles mid-stride. The panties wrapped around her ankles, and she tripped. When she landed on her stomach, her chest broke the fall, but the last button on her shirt broke off, and her breasts sprang loose. A couple girls helped her to her feet, and she was able to stand again. The weight of her radio and badge was too much for her shirt to stay in place, and it was dragged down her arms and came to rest around her wrists. Now effectively naked, Maggie was flushed with embarrassment. She couldn’t hide her body from the nubile teens. She also felt her arousal begin to build, being around these drunk, nubile teen girls was almost too much for to take. She rubbed her thighs together and felt a dampness in between. She couldn’t comprehend all the emotions this was causing. Her mind was awash with thoughts about her arousal, embarrassment, anger, and frustration. 

Suddenly, one of the girls took her baton from her belt.
“Hmm. Looks like we got ourselves a naughty stripper here. She’s gets all hot and bothered by her striptease, but doesn’t want to stick around. I think she needs to be taught a lesson!” the girl cried out.

Maggie was led back to the couch in the living room, and she had to step out of her panties to make the trip less cumbersome. She was made to sit down, and the previous girls each took one of her legs and they spread them out as wide as they could. The girl with the baton knelt down near her crotch.
“This may not seem like a punishment, but you’ll know what I meant soon enough.” She said as she thrust the baton into Maggie’s wet pussy.

The girls gathered around to see Maggie getting penetrated by her own baton. Maggie couldn’t help but be turned on by the situation. She was naked amongst a group of girls that were getting turned on by her naked body. She felt very sexy, and the irony of her baton being inserted into her hole was too much for her. She began to match the rhythm of each pump and soon she felt her climax building. The two girls holding her legs began to lick and suck on her nipples, and she couldn’t fight her arousal anymore. She began to furiously buck her hips and moaning as loud as she knew how. It was happening all too fast and she knew she was about to orgasm when she heard a door getting kicked in.

“Freeze!! Police!!” Burt said.

And just like that, the girls stopped pleasuring her, but she still felt her arousal near its peak. She needed just a few more pumps and she’ll be there. This was worse than any punishment these girls would have thought up. As the girls ran away from Maggie’s partner, she got to her feet and was able to keep the baton nestled betwixt her nethers while she pushed the handle between the couch cushions. The cushions were able to hold the baton in place while Maggie proceeded to squat on top of it and resumed her pumping. While Burt chased the girls out of the house, Maggie was using her baton for non-regulation use. With every pump, her breasts would jiggle, sending shockwaves through her spine. Her nipples craved attention, but she had to focus on her wet hole for release.
After Burt had found the resident girl, who happened to be the one who had the handcuff keys, he arrested her and put her into the cruiser. He then went back in to look for Maggie. He found her still pounding herself on her own baton. The sight of his partner so aroused and sweaty began to give him strange tingles below the belt. Her back was to him, so she didn’t know he was there. He quietly walked behind her and cupped her breasts in his hands and began to caress her nipples. Maggie didn’t know who it was, but she was thankful for the help, and she quickly reached climax. With one last pump, she screamed in ecstasy as her body was rocked by her orgasm. She had never experienced anything like that before, and neither did Burt. Before she turned around to see him, he got up and found a camera on the table. He knew he had to capture this moment forever. He aimed at her, and when he walked around to see her front, she screamed like a banshee. Burt was so happy, he took a bunch more. Maggie was so mortified at being discovered like this and being photographed, she passed out. Burt thought better of taking advantage of his partner and carried her back to the cruiser.
Since she was unconscious, Burt decided to dump her into the back seat next to the girl, not thinking to unlock her cuffs. He collected her discarded articles of clothing as well as her defiled baton, which he deposited in the trunk before getting into the cruiser. As Burt drove back to the station with his alleged underage drunk, the girl secretly unlocked her cuffs using Maggie’s keys. She then found the latch on Maggie’s side arm and pointed it at Burt’s head.

“Alright, Pig! Stop this car now, or you are dead. Me and this stripper are gonna run away together. We’re in love and there’s nothing you can do about it!” the girl commanded.
Burt pulled the car over, and stepped out. He wanted to tell the girl that the naked woman was his partner, but she had a gun and there’s no telling how good a shot the girl was. The girl took control of the car, and left Burt on the side of the road. He was about to whisper a sweet goodbye to his beautiful partner when a smile crossed his face, and it got bigger and bigger until it became a grin. He reached for his radio and said.

“All units!! All units!!! Suspect has hijacked police cruiser number 22!!! Driver is a teenage female, and is holding an officer hostage. Last seen heading east on Highway 34. Proceed with caution. All units respond!!”

As he heard all the chatter on the radio, he knew his partner will have a rude awakening come morning.

Thursday

Rebecca woke to find she was still topless, only wearing her Velcro skirt. She wasn’t sure if the night before had been a dream, so she went downstairs in just her skirt.

“Well, you sure had an exhausting day, huh? You slept 13 hours!” Debbie said.

“Yeah, when Debbie and I came home at 9, you were already in your room, sound asleep.” Monica added.

“Yeah. Lots of customers last night.” Rebecca answered.

“Well, how much did you make?” Debbie asked.

Rebecca now knew that all of it had happened. Those Catholic women stole all the money and left her naked! How was she to explain that?

“Yeah, and it seems there were cops there last night?” Monica asked.

“What do you mean?” Rebecca inquired further.

“Well, on the front page of our newspaper, there’s a story of this police woman who was kidnapped, stripped naked, and was later rescued. It says that she was at the church earlier that night before she was kidnapped.” Monica explained.
Rebecca’s mind flooded with all this news. She couldn’t possibly be the one who gave her the shirt? She had to come up with an explanation fast.

“Well, you see, we had a bit of an incident.” she started

“An incident? What kind of incident?” Debbie asked.

“Well, everything was going well until some hoodlum stole the cash box. I ran after him, but my top got caught on the stand, and it got ripped off. I called the police, and while I was gone, someone took all our stuff. When the police arrived, the lady gave me her shirt to wear back home. I was so exhausted by the whole ordeal that I went to bed as soon as I came back.” Rebecca lied, hiding her humiliation.
“Well, that’s some ordeal, but we still have to raise money for the church, and to replace the materials we lost.” Debbie said.
Rebecca shrugged. She had no idea what to do. She didn’t want to risk having the same thing happen again, and she didn’t want to see that policewoman again. Not after what the woman had been put through for preserving her modesty. Debbie was about to give up when there was a knock on the door. Rebecca instinctively walked over to answer it.

“Sadie! Where have you been?!” Rebecca screamed as she opened the door.

“I’m so sorry I couldn’t make it yesterday! My manager made me stay late and I couldn’t call. I read the newspaper today, and I had to rush on over and ask if that policewoman had anything to do with you.”

“Well, she did give me her shirt after I chased after the guy who stole our money. Now we have to raise the money all over again.” Rebecca explained.

“Jeez, I’m sorry you had to go through that, and I promise that I’ll help you no matter what the plan is. I can wear my old St. Agnes uniform if you’re worried about credibility. Some Catholics around here think selling things to support the church is sacrilegious. Even though I’m sure the Vatican sells tons of merchandise every day to support itself.” 

“Um, yeah. That might help, but we don’t have a plan at the moment. Maybe – ”
“You said something about a school uniform, Sadie?” Debbie interrupted.

“Yes. I went to St. Agnes for secondary school. I only graduated a year ago, so I’m sure the uniform will still fit. Why do you ask?”

“I think we’d better swing by your place and have you put it on. I think I have a plan…” Debbie trailed off.

So, Rebecca, still topless, sat with Debbie in the back of Sadie’s car while she drove them to her parents’ place. Debbie and Sadie got out, but Rebecca was a bit hesitant.
“I think that policewoman lives near here. I don’t want her to find me. After what she was put through after giving me her shirt, I don’t think she would be in the best of moods.” Rebecca explained.

“Don’t be such a chicken. Don’t worry, no one is going to recognize you.” Sadie said.

Rebecca nodded, and covered her breasts as she dashed toward the front door. Sadie unlocked the door and let them in. As Sadie led them up to her room, a loud female voice sounded behind them.

“Oh, my! Who is that half-naked girl, and why is she in my house?!” Sadie’s mother asked.

“Oh hi, Mom. This is my new friend Rebecca and Aunt Debbie. I met them while delivering a pizza to Aunt Debbie’s house.

“Why is she topless, and why do you call that woman your aunt?” her mother persisted.

“Oh, Rebecca seems to have wardrobe malfunctions all the time. I call her Aunt Debbie because she insists that everyone call her that.” Sadie explained.

“It’s true. I like to think of everyone as my extended family. Rebecca here is just the babysitter for my own nieces. She came along because they seem to enjoy her company. Because she is prone to losing her clothes, I was hoping that the girls would teach her to take better care to conceal herself, but it seems they find it entertaining. I’m hoping maybe Sadie would teach her some modesty.” Debbie added.

“Yes, well, just don’t do anything dangerous or illegal. Oh, look at me, talking like this and I haven’t even introduced myself! I’m Linda Winters.”
“Nice to meet you, Linda. Sadie was just going to change into her old school uniform to help us raise money for the local church.” Debbie explained further.

“Oh, that’s wonderful. Tell me how it goes. I have to go back to work now. The laundry won’t fold itself, you know.” Linda said.

They waved Linda off and continued upstairs. 

“She seems…nice.” Rebecca said as they came to Sadie’s room.

“Oh, she was just surprised, is all. She is a bit uncomfortable meeting new people, and with you being topless…well, to say she was a bit flustered may be an understatement.” Sadie said.

Debbie giggled at the statement, and followed the girls into the bedroom.

“Rebecca, why don’t you take that skirt off? It’s just us in here and I’m going to get undressed. I’d like to have someone at least as exposed as me.” Sadie asked.

Rebecca sighed and ripped the skirt off and sat on the bed while Debbie and Sadie looked through the closet.

“A-ha! Here it is. I knew Mom wouldn’t have thrown it away. She even kept the spare! Rebecca, this means you can dress up, too!” Sadie proclaimed.
Debbie clapped her hands together and pulled Rebecca to her feet.

“Oh, that would be wonderful! Rebecca, see how you fit Sadie’s old uniform.” Debbie insisted.

Sadie pulled out two hangers, each with a complete uniform. White shirt, gray jacket, black tie, and tartan skirt. She placed these on the bed and knelt down to get the shoes from the back of the closet.
“There we are! I think this pretty much does it.” Sadie concluded.
“But what about underwear? I can’t walk around without any panties on under that skirt. I’d be found out for sure, and who knows what will happen!” Rebecca exclaimed.

“Let’s see how the uniform fits before we worry about that, shall we? If you can’t wear the uniform, there’s no use in trying to find underwear.” Debbie argued.

“Alright, give me a uniform.” Rebecca sighed.

Sadie picked up a hanger and removed the jacket and the shirt. She unclipped the skirt from the hanger and handed it to Rebecca.

Rebecca undid the button and slid down the zipper on the side, and stepped into it. She pulled it up to her waist and was able to pull the zipper up and button it up. She instinctively tried to pull the skirt lower to make sure she was covered. She moved over to the full-length mirror next to the closet and checked the length of the skirt. Since Sadie is shorter than her, the skirt that was made to land at knee-length was more at mid-thigh. Relieved that she was covered, she grabbed the blouse off the bed.
Pulling it on, she found out that Sadie’s bust line back then must not have been the size it is now as she couldn’t close the top of the shirt. It stopped just underneath her bust, and had the effect of pushing her breasts together and showing a large amount of cleavage.
“There’s no way anyone would think I’m a Catholic schoolgirl like this! I’ll be arrested for sure!” Rebecca complained.

Sadie unbuttoned the shirt and tied a knot underneath Rebecca’s breasts. The cleavage wasn’t as deep or distracting. She stepped aside to show Rebecca.
“See? It’s not so bad now. The jacket stretches so if you wear it, no one will know you don’t have a bra on. If they see that knot, they might just think you’re trying to be like Britney Spears when she was younger.” Sadie explained.

Rebecca put on the jacket and was amazed that it stretched enough to fit over her breasts. The buttons did end a couple inches above her waist, so a bit of her belly was visible. Sadie handed her the tie, and the outfit was complete.
“Okay, I think it looks fine without underwear, so I won’t have to look for any. I just need to change into my uniform now. I think I will follow your example and not wear a bra. You look more comfortable that way. I should be able to fit my newer uniform that I got after my chest started to fill out.” Sadie explained.

“Wait, you intentionally gave me your smaller uniform?” Rebecca asked.

“Well, I wasn’t about to let myself be in danger of exposing myself. Anyway, I think you look adorable like that.” Sadie answered.

Sadie then peeled off her t-shirt and pants, and briefly stood in her bra and panties before they too were on the floor. She walked over to her dresser and opened the bottom drawer. She fished around until she pulled out a pair of plain white cotton panties and pulled them on.

“They still fit. The familiar itching brings back so many memories when I would fantasize about whipping them off during class… Oh, I guess I should get dressed.” Sadie said.
She pulled on the shirt, and though it was a bit tight, she was able to button it all the way. She put the skirt on with no problems and pulled on the jacket and tie. The girls pulled on their socks and put on the shoes and were ready to go.

“It feels so weird to wear this uniform without a bra. The jacket hides my nipples, so I know I’m safe. But it’s the knowing that I could be caught that makes me so invigorated!” Sadie interjected.

“Well, we’d better leave if we can hope to raise enough money. You both will have to work on opposite sides of the street so we cover more ground. I will follow you with my car so we can escape if need be.” Debbie explained. 
They headed out to the car, and waved good bye to Sadie’s mom before driving away. Debbie drove them around to the residential area surrounding the church, thinking it was wiser for the people who attended the church to be the ones to donate to it. The girls got out of the car, Sadie went to the left side and Rebecca went on the right side. Both girls went down the street asking for donations and walked back to the car to store the money each time. By lunch time, they were able to collect a sizeable amount. Not knowing where to go eat, Sadie had them drive to where she worked and she was able to get a pizza for them to share at no cost to any of them. 

After they had their fill, they drove back to the residential area and resumed their charity work. Though, as time moved on, the girls got increasingly tired of repeating the same speech and the residents didn’t seem as eager to donate. It took them twice the time to get the same amount they had before lunch. Now having little choice, they started to walk around Sadie’s neighborhood. They had almost accumulated the amount the women stole the previous night, when they noticed the sun was going down. Debbie asked if they wanted to leave, and Sadie replied that they should do one last house. Debbie agreed and the girls proceeded to their final houses.
Sadie walked up to the house. There was a four-foot tall porch in front of the property, with a wooden railing that went around it. Sadie walked up the stairs and rang the doorbell. As she waited, she decided to lean against the wooden porch railing. Not knowing it had been weakened by termites, the railing broke, and she fell backward into the yard, snagging her jacket on the broken pieces of the railing. She got back up and tried to climb onto the porch as a woman came to the door.
“Oh, my! I really should have put a sign there about the weak railing. I hope you’re not hurt.” Said the woman.

“No, I’m fine. Could you help me up?” Sadie asked.
The woman grabbed Sadie’s hand, and reached behind her to grab the waistband of the skirt. She then began to hoist the girl up. Sadie’s shirt got caught on a nail on the way up, and the woman grunted as the momentum changed. She tightened her grip on her hand and the skirt, and tugged with all her might. As a ripping noise filled the air, Sadie pleaded for the woman to stop, but she didn’t listen. The shirt was snagged good, and the strength of the fabric made it harder to rip off. As the shirt pulled Sadie one way, the woman pulled the skirt another, and the two separated. 
The woman tore the skirt clean off, and the power of the momentum made her stagger backwards and let go of Sadie’s hand. The girl thought quickly enough to catch herself on the edge before her shirt was torn completely off her. She was able to hold onto the ledge with one hand while she tried to free her shirt with the other. The woman saw her dangling by one hand, and thought she was in trouble and grabbed it. Before Sadie could protest, the woman pulled her with every ounce of strength she could muster. The shirt stayed put, and the seams at the shoulders and sleeves ripped open, letting Sadie glide straight through and out of it. Both fell back and the panty-clad girl landed on top of the woman. Sadie thought fast and got up and covered her exposed breasts.
“My goodness, girl. You’re practically naked! What were you doin’ here, anyhow?” the woman asked.

“Well, I am here on behalf of the local church. You see, we are in need of a few donations to help pay for new bibles and to restore the altar. They are more than 60 years old and need to be replaced. So, if you could spare some money?” Sadie explained.
“Tell you what, I’ll give you a hundred dollars for your church and since I feel it was my fault you ruined your uniform, I’m gonna give you another hundred to replace it.” The woman said.

“Oh, that would be very generous of you.” Sadie replied.

“Okay, I’ll go get it.” The woman said.

After she paid Sadie the two hundred dollars, Sadie thanked her with a “God bless you”, and walked back towards Debbie’s car when she saw a naked Rebecca being loaded into a cop car.

*************
Rebecca was nervous being in Sadie’s neighborhood. She wasn’t sure if they would be the open minded type if she happened to have a wardrobe malfunction. She put it out of her mind as she focused on the fact that this would be the last house. She walked up to the door and knocked. 
As she stood there, Debbie was sitting, watching Sadie’s plight in the other neighbor’s house. As she saw Sadie being lifted up by the woman, a police officer knocked on her passenger side window. Not wanting to cause trouble, she rolled the window down.

“You realize there’s no parking at this time” said the female police officer.

“Yes, but I’m waiting for those two girls. They’re collecting donations for the local church, and I have to drive them home.” Debbie explained.

“Unlock the door, please.” The officer asked.

Debbie complied.

“Don’t I know you from somewhere? I think I recognize your face…Oh, I know. You’re that police woman that was in this morning’s paper.” Debbie said as the woman sat next to her.

“Yep Maggie Cunningham. That’s me, and I’m gonna make that girl pay for what she did to me. I’m gonna make her experience a worse fate than what she gave me.” Maggie said.
“With all due respect Officer Maggie, she didn’t mean you any harm.” Debbie argued.

“But it was her fault for getting me into that mess, and now she has to pay.” Maggie replied.

Maggie took out her handcuffs and locked Debbie’s hands to the steering wheel. She rolled up the windows and locked the doors before taking the car keys and getting out of the car. She was about to make her move when the door in front of Rebecca opened up.

A woman staggered out of the doorway and looked at Rebecca. After a moment Rebecca’s eyes went wide as the woman’s face got angrier.
“It’s you!” Rebecca exclaimed as the woman grabbed her and pulled her inside, closing the door behind them. 

Maggie froze in shock, and wondered what just happened. She looked at Debbie, and she had the same confused look on her face. Maggie shrugged and slowly walked towards the house. As she got closer, she was able to hear screams.
“You slut! You imposter!! You try to fool people into thinking you’re a St. Agnes girl?! You don’t even have any underwear on! I’ll teach you a lesson so horrible, those other women would never even conceive of!” The woman said.

“Please, I didn’t mean any harm. I was just helping the church in any way I could. Since you stole all the money that was rightfully theirs, I had to think of something drastic!” Rebecca pleaded.

“That money was never for your church. No one came until we strung you up on that cross! And guess whose idea that was. Mine! And it worked beautifully.” The woman said.

Maggie had heard enough to arrest the woman, but she wanted Rebecca to suffer a bit longer.

“Let’s start the punishment with a spanking!” the woman declared.

Inside the house, Rebecca had been stripped of her skirt and jacket, leaving her in the ill-fitting shirt and shoes. The woman pulled her over her knee and started to smack her behind, alternating cheeks with every hit. Rebecca was too mortified to scream. She couldn’t comprehend how quickly the situation had turned. After about a minute, Rebecca’s sense of pain brought her back to the situation at hand. She began to yelp and wince as each hit shook her reddening backside. Another minute, and she began to sob. After two minutes of crying, the woman lifted her up and pulled her into the corner. She then took the shirt and shoes from her, and pulled off her socks, leaving her naked.
“Now stay there with your hands behind your head while I make some alterations to your uniform. It needs to be just a bit more humiliating.” The woman said as she left the room.

Maggie was pondering her dilemma. She could go in right now and save Rebecca from the worst humiliation of her life, or she can let Rebecca stew in it for as long as possible and maybe lose her chance of arresting the woman. Her darker side won out and she decided to wait it out.
Back inside, the woman returned with the altered uniform. She had cut the sleeves off, and shortened the shirt a bit. She had to tie it back in place, so the short shirt made the knot smaller and therefore easier to untie. The skirt was shortened as well. It came dangerously close to exposing her butt and slit. She had to be careful how she walked and how she bent down. Instead of shoes, the woman handed her a pair of 3-inch heels.

“I trust you know how to walk in these.” The woman said.
Rebecca put them on, and stood up. She took a few steps to make sure, and she was fine. 

“There. Now, since you wanted to be a St. Agnes girl so bad, I’m gonna take you over there and see how you like it!” the woman explained.

“No! They’ll kill me when they see me like this!” Rebecca pleaded.

“It’s too late, slut. I have company coming over, and I need you to be gone. I’m sure your ride has left and phoned the police by now, and I don’t think you want that female officer to find you like that, do you?” The woman threatened.

“You know what? I don’t care anymore. You’ve humiliated me enough. I’m leaving!” Rebecca screamed as she ran for the door.

The woman was taken aback by her burst of courage and grabbed her arm before she got away. She saw her plan falling down around her like a house of cards. She knew she had to act quick. She tore off what little clothes she had on, and pushed her outside.

“You want out, fine! See how you do looking like that!” the woman exclaimed.
It was Maggie’s last chance, and she bolted out of the bushes and tackled the woman down. She was thankful she had brought several pairs of handcuffs with her. The woman was subdued quickly, and led to the police car. Maggie was able to find the woman’s ID.

“Betsy Walton. I don’t believe you’ve had any previous convictions.” Maggie stated.

“That’s right. So even if you arrest me, I’ll be back out in no time!” Betsy answered.

“We’ll see about that.” Maggie responded as she pushed Betsy into the back seat of the cruiser.

Rebecca saw who rescued her, and was surprised it was the same officer from the night before.

“Officer Cunningham! I’m so glad to see you. That’s the woman that –” Rebecca started.

“I know, I heard the whole thing. Now, are you gonna come quietly?” Maggie interrupted.

“Wait, what? Come quietly? You’re not arresting me too?” Rebecca said, apprehensively.

“Of course. You were posing as a St. Agnes student to get people to donate money. I don’t care if you do give it to the church or not. You solicited money under false pretenses, and that’s close enough to stealing in my book.” Maggie explained.

As tears welled up in her eyes, Rebecca let Maggie cuff her hands behind her back and was put into the cruiser as a half-naked Sadie stood on the other side of the street. Sadie didn’t want to get arrested as well, so she dove back behind the fence and watched as the cruiser drove away. As she got up to walk away, she felt a tug on her hip.

“Not now!” Sadie moaned.

Her last piece of clothing, her panties, were snagged on a broken slat on the fence. She tugged on it, but it wouldn’t budge. The waistband had gotten wedged real good, and she couldn’t get it out.

“There’s only one way out of this.” Sadie said to herself as she took a deep breath and pulled first one leg and then the other out of her panties. 
She covered her bare breasts and her crotch with her hands and walked over to where Debbie was parked. She tapped on the window to get her attention, but Debbie showed the naked girl that her hands were literally tied. Sadie tried the handle and found that it was still locked. Debbie shrugged her shoulders and mouthed ‘I’m sorry’ to the girl outside.

Sadie knew she wasn’t far from home, so she looked around to make sure there weren’t any cars and ran as fast as she could back to her house. 

Meanwhile, Maggie was driving Betsy and the naked Rebecca to the police station. Rebecca was humiliated at being so exposed and helpless that she couldn’t look Betsy in the eye or even utter the few words that popped into her head. She hung her head in shame and wondered how she would get herself out of this. When Maggie parked the cruiser in front of the building, she looked out her window to determine how many people were about to see her in all her glory. To her dismay, it looked like the entire force was on duty and she could see many people through the windows. She knew that embarrassment and humiliation were to follow.
“Okay, I hate exhibitionists, but I despise people who would steal from charity. So, I’m taking you!” Maggie said, pointing Betsy.

“Since you’re naked, I’m sure you wouldn’t want to run away. Don’t worry. I’ll be back soon.” Maggie assured Rebecca.

Maggie opened the door closest to Betsy and helped her to her feet. She then marched her towards the bustling police station. Since Maggie was behind her, Betsy couldn’t break free. She waited for when Maggie had to open the door to make her move. When Maggie reached for the handle, she tackled Maggie to the ground, and landed on top of her so that Betsy’s hands were between their bodies. She moved around until she was able to find the keys to the handcuffs, and managed to free one hand before Maggie was able to roll out from under her.
As she did, Betsy cuffed herself to Maggie so she couldn’t get away. Both women pulled in opposite directions. Betsy’s mind thought quickly and took out the handcuff keys and unlocked her cuff. Maggie didn’t react fast enough and she fell backward into the station. When her back hit the door, her shirt got snagged on the handle and ripped it clean off her. Still not having any clean underwear, she landed on her back inside the police station, completely topless. The commotion got the attention of the entire office. Maggie stood up and realized her exposure and cupped her breasts. She turned around to see Betsy running away. Maggie put her embarrassment aside and chased after Betsy, her breasts bouncing freely as she pumped her arms to catch up to her.
Maggie was in better physical shape, so she was able to catch up remarkably quick. She tackled Betsy to the ground, and tried to retrieve the keys. Betsy used Maggie’s displaced attention to grab her hand, and spin her around so Maggie was lying on her stomach. Betsy grinned as she grabbed Maggie’s other hand and cuffed them both behind her back.
“No!! Not again!!!” Maggie exclaimed.

Betsy laughed at Maggie’s predicament and felt the need for more. She turned the topless officer over and unbuttoned her pants.

“Please! Leave me my pants! I’m not wearing underwear!” Maggie Pleaded.

Betsy had none of it and continued. Maggie could only clench her legs together and hope it would be enough to keep Betsy from taking them off. It proved futile in the end and she found herself lying on the ground naked under her attacker. Betsy grinned and walked away feeling triumphant. Defeated, but not ready to give up, Maggie slowly stood up and ran after her. With a well-placed jump-kick, Maggie was able to get Betsy to the ground. She sat down on the woman and demanded to be set free. Betsy produced the keys, but used them as a distraction to kick Maggie off her. Maggie was ready for that, and was able to trip her before she escaped. Betsy hit the ground hard and the keys were thrown into the darkness.
Watching the scene unfold from the cruiser, Rebecca opened her door and saw where the keys were. She crept over to them without alerting either woman and freed herself. She saw that Maggie’s bound state was hindering her progress and decided to help. She held her handcuffs in one hand, and the keys in the other. She ran over to Betsy and grabbed her in a bear (bare?) hug. Betsy was frightened by the unknown person holding her, and she let her guard down. Rebecca was able to push her to the ground and cuff her. She knelt on top of her as Maggie came over and she was able to unlock the handcuffs. Both naked ladies escorted the beaten Betsy to the station, where they were met with the loudest cheers and congratulatory shouts and whistles they had ever heard. They were swept away in all the fanfare that they even let somebody take their photo for the local paper.
Before Betsy was processed, the officers knew they wanted to punish Betsy worse than any judge would, but they couldn’t if they wanted to keep their jobs. They also wanted to reward Rebecca for her heroism and quick thinking, so they made a deal with Rebecca. If she punished Betsy in a way that she thought was best, they would only keep her in a cell overnight and not process her so she wouldn’t have a criminal record. Betsy, on the other hand, would have a criminal record and be processed. Rebecca agreed and waited while Betsy was waiting to be processed. 
The officers made Betsy wait as long as possible until she had to use the restroom. The officers escorted her into the restroom and waited outside the door. Rebecca walked in after her and ambushed her when she exited the stall. Rebecca threw Betsy against the wall and threw her to the ground. She then grabbed onto Betsy’s shirt and ripped it clean off. Before Betsy could react, she tore off her bra as well. Betsy was screaming for help, but the officers were already outside on their break. Rebecca flipped her over and pulled her pants all the way down and off and tore her panties off. Only wearing her shoes, Betsy covered her nakedness and cowered in the corner as Rebecca left. She found the two officers outside and told them to collect Betsy from the restroom. 
Imagine their surprise at discovering Betsy in the corner completely naked except for her shoes. They chuckled to each other as they helped her up and led her out of the room. And it just happened that it was her turn to be processed so they couldn’t find anything to cover her with. She had to be fingerprinted and had to uncover herself to do so. The officers relished her embarrassment and dragged it on as long as they could. By the time she was to take her mug shots, she had given up covering herself. She couldn’t anyway since she had to hold the plaque in front of her to be photographed. The officers made her hold it just above her nipples so they could be seen in the shots. They even said that the camera “malfunctioned” so they could make a few adjustments to take full-body shots. Betsy was none the wiser until they asked her to turn her back to them. By then it was too late and they had taken the picture.
She was then led to a cell to await her court hearing. Since she had resisted arrest and assaulted a police officer, she would be facing a nominal amount of time in prison. For now, she had to remain naked in her cell until the officers could order new jumpsuits since they “ran out” just before she arrived.

Rebecca was smiling at being clothed once again. She didn’t care that it was an orange jumpsuit that said “Dept. of Corrections” on the back. She was grateful that she was covered and that she was to be freed the next day. She couldn’t help but wonder what Sadie and Debbie were up to…

Sadie was running buck naked around her neighborhood trying to get home. She turned down her street and was a block from her house when she heard a car horn behind her. She squatted down and covered her front as the car stopped next to her. The driver’s window rolled down and she saw her mother’s face.
“Sadie? Is that you?” Linda asked.

“Hi, Mom.” Sadie answered.

“Get in this car. I’ve been looking all over for you!” Linda responded.

Sadie ran around to the passenger seat and got in. Linda drove them to their home and they got out.

“I can’t believe my own daughter was running around naked in her own neighborhood. What if someone else caught you, or saw you? You know how these people talk. Your shameless behavior can ruin my good name. You do realize that?” Linda berated her.

Sadie nodded and they entered the house. She was headed for her room when Linda stopped her.
“Where do you think you’re going?” Linda asked.

“Upstairs to put some clothes on.” Sadie answered.

“You honestly think I wouldn’t punish you after the way you exhibited yourself?” Linda said, glowering at her daughter.

“Well, I thought that –” Sadie started.

“You thought wrong! Since you lost your clothes and thought it was best to run all the way through our neighborhood stark naked than to ask someone for help, I have to assume you are an exhibitionist, and I can’t have my daughter exposing herself to the world while I get socially humiliated for raising you.” Linda cut in.
“But you don’t understand…” Sadie tried to explain.

“I don’t want to hear it. You’ll probably make something up to spare my feelings, but it won’t work.” Linda explained.

“But what is my punishment?” Sadie asked.

“Well, since that Aunt Debbie is already trying to teach Rebecca about modesty, I don’t see why you can’t learn as well. Starting tomorrow, you are to live in her house and obey her rules until you’ve learned your lesson. She’ll keep me apprised of your progress so you needn’t worry about that. I’ll call her now and figure everything out. You just stay in the living room while I talk with her.” Linda said.
Sadie sulked as she sat in the living room while she longed to be clothed. Soon, her mother came back in the room.

“I just got off the phone with Monica, Aunt Debbie’s daughter. It seems Aunt Debbie hasn’t returned yet, and they haven’t heard from Rebecca yet.” Linda said.

“Oh, I think I know where they are!” Sadie shouted.

“Well, come on then! Let’s go!” Linda exclaimed.

“Can’t I get dressed first?” Sadie asked.

“Just put on that rain coat and get in the car.” Linda demanded.

Sadie ran to the coat rack and put on the longest coat she could find. Then they left to look for Rebecca first. They drove down to the police station, and walked towards the door. Sadie was a bit apprehensive about walking into a police station in just a coat, but she hung her head and walked with her mother to the front door. On the way, Sadie spied a set of keys on the ground. She picked them up, and saw that they were Debbie’s car keys.

“These are Aunt Debbie’s keys. Why would they be here?” Sadie asked her mother.
“Maybe the officers can answer that.” Linda replied.

They strode into the station and asked about a young naked girl that came in with Officer Cunningham. They told them she was in holding for the night, but was to be released in the morning. Relieved, they asked if they knew why Debbie’s keys were outside. Maggie, who was writing her report in the buff, got up from her desk and ran over to the two ladies.

“I can explain that. I was a little revenge crazy and I handcuffed her to her steering wheel and took her car keys so she couldn’t stop me. I guess I deserved the stripping I received later while taking that other woman in, and I guess those keys were tossed free when my pants were pulled off me.” Maggie explained.
“And I assume that’s why you’re naked?” Linda asked.

“Well, yes. I haven’t had time to go home since I have a ton of paperwork to fill out before I can even breathe. Oh, no. That washing machine repairman is supposed to come by in the morning. I have to hurry. Sorry I can’t keep talking to you. You’ll need these to free Debbie.” Maggie said as she handed them the handcuff keys and dashed back to her desk.

“Well I guess that explains where Rebecca is and where we can find Aunt Debbie. Let’s go get her. I’m sure she’s pretty upset.” Linda reasoned.
They ran out of the station, got in the car, and drove to where Sadie had last seen Debbie. Thankfully, her car was still there. They unlocked her door, and found Debbie slumped over the steering wheel, fast asleep. They unlocked the cuffs and tapped on her shoulder to wake her.

“Wh-what? Oh, it’s you. What happened? How did you get the keys?” Debbie asked.
“Just move over, and I’ll tell you on the way.” Linda said. “Sadie, take our car and follow us to Aunt Debbie’s house.” She added.

Debbie complied as she was in no state to drive. Linda repeated Maggie’s story to Debbie as she drove her back to her house. Linda parked the van in the driveway and Sadie parked on the street. They helped Debbie out of the car and walked her to the door.

“Sadie, I talked over the agreement with Aunt Debbie, and she’s agreed to let you live with her for a couple days. She says Rebecca is supposed to take her nieces back home to their mother’s this weekend, and she thinks it would be best if you accompanied them as well. She gave me the number to their mother’s place and Rebecca’s apartment so I can keep in touch with you.” Linda explained.
“And you can start staying here tonight if you want.” Debbie added.

Sadie looked at her mother’s optimistic face and knew she had no choice.

“Okay. Can I ask my mom to bring me some clothes tomorrow?” Sadie asked.

“It’s okay. We have enough clothes to last you for a couple days and when you visit Rebecca, she’ll have clothes for both of you. You could even buy some new clothes while you’re over there.” Debbie said.

Sadie nodded and they entered the house. Linda said her good byes and left. Debbie had Sadie take off her coat and sleep in the living room for the night.

Friday
Rebecca woke to the guard’s baton tapping on the bars. He explained that it was time for her release. She had to remove the jumpsuit as it was government property and the guard escorted her out and into a waiting police cruiser. He drove her over to Debbie’s house and followed her to the door.
“Rebecca! You’re back!” a naked Sadie screamed as the door opened.

The naked girls hugged and they thanked the officer for bringing her back before they shut the door. Sadie brought Rebecca into the kitchen where everyone, including Miss Spencer, was eating breakfast.

“Thank you for your heroic efforts in not only replacing the money that was stolen but finding the woman who stole our money in the first place. The police informed me last night after she was arrested that they had found the church’s money, and thanks to your efforts last night, we have double the money for the church!” Miss Spencer congratulated Rebecca.

“And it seems you also had a hand and other appendages in the capture of that woman.” Monica said as she tossed Rebecca the front page.
Rebecca was shocked to see her and Maggie’s naked bodies on the front page. It was the photo that reporter had taken when they entered the station with “Betsy the Bandit”, the caption said. The photo had been censored to protect their modesty, but it looked like they used the smallest censor bars they could to show as much skin as possible.

“Something for the scrapbook, eh?” Debbie commented.

“They’re even talking about Officer Maggie.” Sadie continued. “The news said she had no choice in her wardrobe since her washing machine was broken and just asked the repairman to visit before she left to arrest Betsy. They then said that even though she showed a lack of judgment in not wearing underwear, she showed true courage in taking down the criminal even though she had to forego her modesty. They went on to say that after she completed her report, she dashed home in time to greet her repairman in the buff. The reporter seemed to have followed her home since he said that the repairman took three hours to repair her washer and told her that it was no charge.”
“It also says that Betsy’s hearing will be the first one conducted with a naked prisoner since the county had “misplaced” the order for new jumpsuits and government issue underwear. It seems you’ve started something. The news is talking about naked police officers and humiliating the prisoners by requiring them to be naked in court being standard practice if congress passes a new bill. Or should I say Nude Bill?” Charlie added.

“Well, the tv news said that Maggie was promoted to Detective for being so brave. And the captain thought she handled herself better while undressed, so he’s making Maggie work naked unless the situation calls for more protection. She has been stripped of her uniform, but will wear only her hat, badge, boots, and belt. The captain was even so smart to promote her since she would now be able to wear her badge around her neck. The news couldn’t show you any pictures, but they described her reaction as less than thrilled with a rosy blush that indicated embarrassment.” Debbie explained.
Rebecca giggled at the officer’s predicament, but wondered how this left her. She saw Sadie sitting at the table and noticed that she was naked.

“Sadie, I’m glad you decided to be naked with me so that I wouldn’t be the only one.” Rebecca said.

“Oh, it was my mom’s idea. She saw me come home naked last night, and she made me move in with Aunt Debbie and join your ‘program’. Needless to say, Aunt Debbie accepted me, and she took me in before I could get dressed!” Sadie answered.
“Since we caused such a ruckus here, maybe we should get away for a bit. Krista and I don’t have to leave until tomorrow afternoon. Could we go camping?” Charlie asked.

“Well, there is Lake Marylou not too far from here, but Debbie and I have a lot of things to catch up on. You girls’ adventures put us back a bit. Maybe Sadie can drive y’all over there. How’d you like that, Charlie?” Monica replied.
“Okay, let’s get packing!” Charlie shouted.

While Charlie and Krista got packed, Debbie gave Sadie the car keys and a cell phone for emergencies. She and Rebecca then went to check on how the girls were coming along.

“What clothes are you bringing?” Sadie asked.

“We don’t need clothes. It’s just over night. We’re just bringing our jackets and swimsuits. I know you don’t have any clothes, so we’ll go ask Aunt Debbie for some before we leave. You’d better get the car packed so we don’t forget anything and to make sure we’re well prepared for the outdoors.” Charlie answered.

“But I’m afraid that I don’t know what to pack. I’ve never been on a camping trip.” Sadie said.

“Neither have I.” Rebecca added.

“Just ask Aunt Debbie to help you. I’m sure she and Monica would help you. The faster we get packed, the sooner they can get to work.” Charlie explained.
“What are we going to do there?” Sadie asked.
“Well, we may do a little fishing, hiking, but I think we would just hang around our campsite. We can tell stories or just fool around. We are just staying over night, so it shouldn’t be too much.” Charlie replied.

Rebecca and Sadie looked for Aunt Debbie so they could ask for her help. They found her in the back yard, tending to her garden.

“Aunt Debbie, Sadie and I are not sure what to pack for a camping trip. Neither of us has ever gone camping.” Rebecca explained.

“Oh, it’s easy. Just bring bug spray, sunscreen, clothes, a tent, and toilet paper. Besides that, you can bring a tent and sleeping bags and a few items to keep yourselves busy. I’m sure you girls will have to cook your own meals out there, so you’d better stock up. Go on into the kitchen and rummage through the cupboards and find some things you can eat. Oh, that reminds me, you need to bring lighter fluid and matches! They’re in the kitchen as well.” Debbie explained.
Rebecca thanked her, and they went into the kitchen and found a few cans of chicken soup, along with marshmallows, graham crackers, and chocolate. They knew if they were going on a camping trip that they’d have to roast marshmallows and make s’mores. They put these into a paper sack and put it aside to take with them later. They found the matches and lighter fluid and put these into a plastic bag just in case the fluid leaks.

Charlie and Krista were busy finding clothes for themselves and hiding a few items so Rebecca and Sadie couldn’t wear them. They had packed two 2-person tents with two full size air mattresses, two blankets, and four pillows. They had been on more than a few camping trips with their Girl Scout troop, and were ready for an overnight camping trip. They had a map and compass, extra snacks if they go hiking, backpacks to carry those extra supplies if they go hiking, and change of clothes They also threw in a couple special items for them to use if the opportunity arose.
After Rebecca and Sadie were done packing, they still needed some things to wear. They headed into Charlie’s closet and found only a few meager items. The girls knew Charlie did this on purpose, but thought that they were only going to wear them about 24 hours in a secluded area, so there shouldn’t be any problems. They were each left a t-shirt that was way too small for either of them. They breathed a sigh of relief that their chests were covered, but just barely. They found skirts with elasticized waistbands, and pulled them on. Since they were so short, they had to wear them low on their hips. Both girls turned around and examined each others’ outfits, and shrugged. This was the best they could do, and hopefully it wouldn’t be so bad once they got to the lake.

Charlie made the two girls load up the car, and once everything was packed, they waved good bye to Aunt Debbie and Monica, and drove away.
At this point, it was getting close to lunch time, and Charlie put phase one of her scheme into action.

“Rebecca, I’m hungry. Can we get some food somewhere?” Charlie whined.

“Um, I guess we can get some drive-thru fast food on the way.” Rebecca reasoned.

“But I have to use the restroom!” Krista yelled.

“Okay, at the next burger joint I see, I’m pulling in so we can eat and use the restroom, okay?” Rebecca asked.

Charlie and Krista exclaimed happily as Rebecca pulled in to a Jack in the Box. They got out, and the two older girls knew that these outfits were not meant to be seen in public. They checked their skirts, but knew they had to make it work. They followed the young ones inside and ordered. Debbie had given them some cash for gas and lunch on the way to and from the lake, so they had no trouble paying for the meal.
Krista asked Sadie to take her to the restroom while the others waited for the food. Sadie was ecstatic to be out of public view and nearly ran for the restroom. Krista chose the one stall that didn’t have toilet paper, so Sadie had to get some from the adjacent stall and handed it to Krista. As she bent over, she felt her skirt riding up in the back, and knew her bottom was peeking out from under it. She was standing in front of Krista’s stall, so anyone that came in would see her bare behind sticking out. Sadie heard the toilet flush and stood back up. As Krista exited the stall, she lifted her dress and showed Sadie her bare crotch.
“Krista?! What are you doing? Where are your panties?” Sadie exclaimed.

“I couldn’t get to the bathroom fast enough, and I pooed a little in them. My mommy said that I could flush them down if that happened and she’ll give me another pair. I just thought that since Charlie had packed another pair, it would be okay. Besides, you and Becky go around without panties all the time and it seems like nobody cares.” Krista explained.

“Urgh!” Sadie exclaimed. “Rebecca and I don’t enjoy wearing these things. Charlie makes us wear them because she thinks it’s funny. It’s ok. I know you don’t understand much of this, but it’s not good for a girl to go around wearing short skirts without any panties. It makes her look…stupid.” Sadie tried to explain to the little girl.

Krista shrugged and left the restroom with Sadie behind her. Charlie and Rebecca were sitting in a booth along the wall, the girls facing each other. Sadie decided to sit next to Rebecca and Krista sat next to Charlie. Krista whispered to Charlie what she had done in the restroom and Charlie’s eyes nearly bugged out.
“You let her flush her panties down the toilet?!” Charlie shouted so that everyone in the restaurant could hear.

Sadie turned red at all the attention and sank down in her seat a bit. Charlie motioned for Krista to get out of the booth so that she could also stand up. She ordered Krista to wait by the car and turned to Sadie and Rebecca.

“Rebecca, I need the keys to the car so I can get her backup pair of panties. Sadie, you’re coming with me, too.” Charlie said as she just turned and walked away.
Sadie sat back up and got out of the booth, carefully straightening her skirt as she stood. Rebecca tossed Charlie the keys and waited as the rest of them went to the car. Charlie opened the trunk and rummaged through a small duffel bag and pulled out a shirt and shorts.

“These are for Krista. I hope you don’t mind going without panties for a day, Krissie?” she asked her sister.

“No, I’m actually getting used to it. It doesn’t seem as bad as Becky and Sadie seem to think it is.” She said.

Krista whipped her dress off and was naked in the parking lot for a moment before she put on the outfit Charlie unpacked. Charlie then pulled out a pair of hello-kitty panties and gave them to Sadie.

“Since you let her throw her panties away, you’re going to feel guilty for the rest of the trip as you wear the panties that my little sister should be wearing.” Charlie explained.
Sadie shrugged and pulled the panties on. They were very small, and barely got them to her hips. The fabric squeezed her buttocks and thighs to no end, but she was somewhat covered. She turned around and was about to walk away as Charlie stopped her.

“Since you seem to not understand children very well, I’m going to treat you like a child for the rest of the trip. Take off that outfit and put on the dress my sister just took off.” Charlie demanded, arms folded.

Sadie’s mouth dropped open and couldn’t believe what was being asked of her. She couldn’t possibly fit that dress over her head, much less her body.
“I see you must be worried about the fit. There’s a zipper in back, and I think it should fit if it was all the way down. Try it on.” Charlie handed her the garment, and Sadie unzipped the dress.

She looked at Charlie, hoping for a reprieve, but there wasn’t any. She pulled her t-shirt off and stood topless as she pulled the dress over her head. The waist of the dress got stuck at her shoulders and she couldn’t pull it down lower. Charlie began to chuckle at the topless girl with her arms trapped in the small dress. She pulled Sadie’s skirt down, and pulled the dress off her. Sadie now stood in just her small hello-kitty panties, cowering next to the car.

“You should have stepped into the dress instead of putting it over your head. Anyway, let’s try this again.” Charlie said, stifling a chuckle.
Sadie grabbed the dress from Charlie and put her feet in first. Then she pulled it up until it reached her hips where it got stuck again. 

“I guess we’ll have to alter the dress some…” Charlie said as she moved behind Sadie.

Before she could move, Charlie cut up the back of the dress from hem to the zipper. The only thing holding the dress closed was the little zipper that was sewn into the dress so it couldn’t separate completely. Charlie pulled the dress up to where it would cover Sadie’s breasts and she could put her arms in the straps. Charlie stepped back and couldn’t help but laugh. The dress had to remain open in the back, the zipper was positioned at the small of Sadie’s back and the skirt came down to just above the panties. The little cat’s head was visible from the front, and with the back cut, Sadie’s rear was completely on show. The panties only covered about 3/4 of her rear and the rest was exposed to everyone. That is, except Sadie who didn’t know how bad it was.
“Don’t fidget with it. Since it is smaller than anything you’ve worn before, you don’t want to bust it completely open.” Charlie explained.

They went back inside to the table. Sadie hung her head down as she asked Rebecca to let her sit inside the booth. Rebecca took pity on the girl and let her in. Sadie felt her panties tighten as she side-stepped into the booth. As she sat down, she heard a loud RIIIIIPPP!!!! She immediately grabbed the dress at the back to see if anything was loose. Then she fumbled around the waistband of her panties to see if it was intact. She opened her legs and felt cool air rushing over her crotch. She felt the front and knew that the seam holding the front and back of the panties had ripped open, creating a loincloth of sorts.
“Oh, no…” Sadie murmured.

“What happened?” Charlie asked.

“My panties ripped. It looks like a loincloth.” Sadie whispered.

“Hand them over. I wanna see.” Charlie ordered.

“What? Right now?” Sadie asked, nervously.

“Rebecca is shielding your side, and the table is blocking your front. There is no reason for you to be so paranoid, now hand them over.” Charlie demanded.

Sadie gulped and slid her hands under the table. Her eyes darted all around her as she lifted her bottom off the seat and pushed the ripped panties to her ankles. She sat her bare bottom on the cold plastic seat and handed Charlie the panties under the table.

“Wow. It does look like a loincloth, but I think I can make it look more authentic.” Charlie commented.

She produced her pocket knife that she previously used to cut the dress, and began to cut the waistband off. The fabric surrounding the leg holes was more than enough to connect the front and back portions of the loincloth, so there weren’t any worries of it coming apart even more. Then she cut the sides to be more of a jagged edge. The front still looked too triangular, so she cut off a couple inches to make it less odd. She then held up the finished product for all the girls to see.

“Now, that’s what I call a loincloth!” Charlie proclaimed.

Rebecca and Sadie couldn’t believe how she turned those panties into a very convincing loincloth. Charlie handed Sadie the loincloth to put back on, which she gratefully accepted. The fabric was a bit looser than the waistband, so it slipped easily up her hips. She had to put it back down to her hips so the loincloth would cover her in front. She shivered as she worried if her rear was covered when they eventually left. As she was adjusting her position, the food arrived. All but Krista had a salad placed in front of them. Krista had a kids’ meal that came with a toy. It was a cheap rip-cord toy that had a handle and two disks about an inch and a half in diameter. One disk was placed on the handle, and would fly upward when you pulled the rip-cord through the handle. 
While the girls were pouring the dressing over their salads, Krista was opening her toy, as it seemed like more fun than the rest of her meal. She quickly learned how to operate it, and let the first one launch. It flew up so fast, she didn’t see it hit the ceiling and ricochet over to the table behind them. A teenage girl wearing a white t-shirt was enjoying her chicken fingers and BBQ sauce when the disk collided with the small tub of sauce and flung it onto her chest. The girl screamed in surprise and outrage of her nice shirt being ruined by the flying disk. She grabbed the errant disk and marched over to the other girls’ table and saw Krista holding the toy, minus the disk she was holding in her hand.
“That brat just made me spill BBQ sauce on my white top! This stuff stains, you know!” the girl screamed, not sure what she wanted from them.

The girls looked at the enraged girl and at Krista, who was trying to look as innocent as possible. The angry girl felt outraged that they weren’t keeping an eye on Krista and was amazed that they didn’t make her apologize for messing up her cute shirt. She wanted revenge. She wanted justice. She saw Rebecca and knew she wanted…a new shirt. 

“Hey, bitch. You, whore in the t-shirt. I want that shirt as a replacement for this one!” the girl demanded.

“Um. Okay. Let’s go into the restroom and we can trade…” Rebecca was cut off.

“No. I’m keeping my shirt so I can remember you and your stupid friends who wouldn’t watch that brat! Gimme your shirt, bitch!” the girl lunged forward.
Rebecca didn’t want to fight, so the girl quickly wrestled the shirt off her. Now topless, Rebecca slung an arm across her bare breasts, and tried to continue eating with her other hand as if nothing happened. The girl didn’t pay any attention and fumed towards the restroom. The girls decided to end their lunch prematurely and ran out to the car and left the angry girl behind. Rebecca couldn’t believe that Krista had no underwear on, Sadie was wearing a loincloth made from Krista’s underwear and a top made from Krista’s dress, while she was only wearing a short skirt, and they haven’t even reached the lake yet.

Rebecca was very careful to obey all the traffic laws and speed limits as she drove. She really didn’t want to be pulled over in the state she and her passengers were in. another hour and a half and they finally arrived at the lake. There was a ranger booth at the entrance that they had to check in at before driving in. Rebecca slumped down in her seat and rolled down her window. As she stopped next to the booth, she pressed her chest to the side of the door so she was only visible from her shoulders up. She held her reservation for the campsite in her hand and held it out to the ranger.
“Afternoon, miss. I see you came here to camp at the lake, eh?” the ranger greeted her.

“Um, yes sir. My friends and I are staying overnight just to give us a taste of what it’s like to be out amongst nature.” Rebecca said through a nervous grin.
“Alrighty, then. You girls are at site 38. It’s down the road, and make the third right. You should be able to find it by the numbers on the parking spaces. There’s absolutely no one else here at this time of the year. With all the girl scouts camping here, nobody wants to be around a bunch of little girls chasing each other and such.” The ranger explained.

“There’s girl scouts here?” Rebecca asked, concerned.

“No, no. not until…tomorrow afternoon, I believe.” The ranger replied, after a look at his calendar.

“Okay. We should be gone by then.” Rebecca said.

“Have fun! Hope you girls enjoy your brief exposure!” the ranger instructed.

“What?!” Rebecca asked, wondering if he knew about her nudity.

“Oh, your exposure to the great outdoors, miss. What else could I mean?” the ranger asked.

“Um, right!” Rebecca replied, laughing nervously. 

She thanked the ranger and with her body still pressed against the door, she reached behind her for the gear shift and put it in ‘drive’ and drove away from the booth. As soon as she passed, she moved away from the door and re-positioned herself to drive normally. 
It was a short drive, and they arrived at their pre-determined campsite. Charlie, Krista and Sadie got out instantly, relishing the seclusion. Rebecca was a bit hesitant.
“Charlie, do you have a spare shirt I can borrow?” Rebecca asked.

“Even though you need one, I still think you’d lose it before we get on our flight tomorrow. Besides, it’s not like anyone will see you. The ranger said it himself. There’s no one else here until tomorrow afternoon. So, stop moping and get out here.” Charlie demanded.
Rebecca crossed her arms in front of her bare chest and got out of the car. She closed the door with her rear, and got her skirt stuck. She tugged on it, and it wouldn’t budge. She still had the keys and unlocked the door. But when she pulled on the handle, the door still wouldn’t open. The latch was stuck. She knew there was only one way out. She tore the waistband through to the hem and walked out of it. Now naked, she joined the others.

“Gosh, Rebecca. We’re not here two minutes and you’re already naked. We still have some time before we need to set-up camp. Why don’t we walk around the lake? It should only take an hour and that will be plenty of time to set up everything.” Charlie suggested.
“But I have no clothes! I’m not walking through the woods with no clothes!” Rebecca whined.

“Fine. We were going to look for a better spot to camp that would be ideal cover and an amazing view. But if you want, you can stay here and be bored until we come back in an hour.” Charlie teased.
Rebecca conceded and walked with them. She still was too scared to bare her body out here, so she covered herself with her hands as they made their way around the lake. About halfway around, they spotted a boat loading dock with a bunch of motor boats. A shack was nearby, with life vests, oars, and water skis. There didn’t seem to be anyone around, but their curiosity got the better of them, well Charlie anyway, and they ventured closer. On the shack, there was sign that read, “All camp-goers are free to use boats and equipment at their own risk. Please observe all safety rules and regulations while using the equipment. There is no lifeguard on duty or anyone to manage the equipment. We take stock at the beginning of each day to make sure none of it is missing. If we do find an item to be missing, we will bill EVERYONE who was registered on the campground the previous day. Signed – the Park Rangers’ Dept.”
Charlie and Krista were overjoyed that they could use this stuff with no supervision. Charlie made sure Krista put on a life-vest and they picked the cleanest looking boat they could find. Since Charlie, Sadie and Rebecca were good swimmers and they would only be a mile from shore from the center of the lake, they didn’t think they needed the vests. Charlie and Sadie gathered oars and water skiing equipment and loaded it onto the small boat. It was a four-passenger boat with a built-in motor that would go fast enough to use the water skis. Since none of them had suits, and most of them had hardly any clothes, or none at all, they thought it best to stay as they were. Except Charlie, who was still fully clothed, pulled off her outer clothes so that they wouldn’t get wet. She put them next to the shack. Clad in her underwear, Charlie got into the boat. Sadie got to drive since Rebecca was tired of doing the driving, and she wanted to use her hands to cover her nakedness. 
About ten minutes of driving around the lake to see the scenery, Krista was begging to use the water skis. She put them on and as soon as the boat was stopped, she pumped overboard. Her vest kept her afloat while Charlie handed her the handle to the rope she must hold on to. Krista grabbed it and swam slowly behind the boat a ways to be safe. All four girls had some training with water skis, so they were pretty confident that they wouldn’t have any accidents. After Krista gave her the thumbs-up, Sadie pushed the throttle and the boat lurched forward. As the boat gained speed, Krista kept her legs in front of her so the skis pushed her up until she was zooming over the water. She smiled at the girls in the boat and waved at them. Then she saw them waving their hands frantically. She didn’t know what to make of it, so she just kept waving. When she saw the boat turning, she grabbed hold of the handle with both hands. She looked around at everything, and felt the air and water around her. Then she felt cold water spraying on her crotch. She thought that since she had no underwear on, she was able to feel the strong spray of the water. But she remembered her first lesson, and she never felt the water hit her this hard. After the boat was going straight again, she lowered her hand, and felt bare flesh. She looked down and saw her shorts around her knees. The water must have forced them down as she resurfaced. She wasn’t mortified like Sadie ad Rebecca were. She was still innocent and didn’t realize the implications of nudity. She just made sure her shorts didn’t get swept away, and waited for her ride to be over. About two minutes later, the boat slowed and she was descending into the water again. She let go of the rope, and reached for her shorts. She found the waistband and pulled them up as the boat swung around and got her. Charlie held out her hand and Krista grabbed it, and grabbed her shorts with the other. She sat down on the edge of the boat and took off the skis. Drenched head to toe, she was smiling as she took her seat.
“Krista, you were naked out there!” Charlie exclaimed.

“I know, but it’s no big deal. I still have my shorts. What’s the problem?” Krista asked.
Charlie decided it really didn’t mean anything since they were all alone. The naked skiing intrigued Sadie and she wanted to give it a try. She sat on the edge and put on the adult skis that they brought. She jumped in much like Krista did. Rebecca had no choice but to drive now, so once Sadie was in position, she put the pedal to the metal, so to speak, and saw that Sadie’s loincloth stayed in place. Everything she was wearing was so tight that it couldn’t be pulled off. After five minutes, Sadie had enough and signaled them to stop the boat. With all the fun Krista and Sadie had, Charlie wanted a crack at it.

Even though she was only wearing her bra and panties, she felt secure as she hopped into the water. As the boat sped up, Charlie hooked one arm around the bar, and she grabbed her panties with the other. She didn’t want them to see that much of her yet. The wet material clung to her and became semi-transparent. She didn’t care as they were too far away and she just settled down to enjoy it. Since Rebecca was at the wheel, she decided to make Charlie suffer a little bit. She slowed the boat down and turned the boat around to line up with the longest stretch from this side of the lake to the other. Charlie wasn’t sure what was happening, but repeated the same procedure as when they started the first time. Rebecca smiled as she put the boat in gear and really tore out. Charlie was jolted forward and almost lost her balance as she was pulled behind the boat. Rebecca thought that if she sped up enough, Charlie would lose her balance and fall in, and maybe lose some of her outfit in the process. Since that didn’t work, she tried to shake her off by driving in a zig-zag pattern. She almost had her, but Charlie held strong. Then she tried to trick her. She went straight, then cut sharply to the right. That was it for Charlie. She lost her grip and fell into the water. Rebecca quickly turned the boat around to get her. When she got close, Charlie’s face was a mixture of anger and embarrassment. She climbed aboard like nothing was wrong, but Krista wouldn’t have that.

“Charlie’s lost her panties! And she’s got no hair down there!” Krista chuckled.
Charlie didn’t say a word, but she tapped Rebecca on the shoulder and motioned for her to put the skis on. Rebecca felt submissive in her naked state. Even though Charlie was younger, smaller, and had only one item of clothing on, Rebecca feared her. She nodded and let Charlie drive. She wasn’t sure what Charlie could be planning since she didn’t have any clothes to knock off or anything. She shrugged as she waited for the boat to speed up and just enjoyed the ride. That is, until she saw the boat turn, and as it moved, she saw something come into view. The only obstacle she didn’t learn in her water skiing lessons.

“It can’t be…” Rebecca gasped.
As she grew nearer, her worst fears were realized. It was …a ramp! It was coming up fast, and she didn’t know what to do. She held onto the rope and prayed that the boat turned too early so she could avoid it. No such luck. She hit the ramp, and felt her legs go out from under her. She let go of the bar, and she went twirling into the air. She made a complete revolution before her bare bottom hit the water…hard.

Charlie looped the boat around, and was cackling to herself as she stopped the boat next to Rebecca. Rebecca’s legs were limp as she walked over to sit down, and screamed as her bottom contacted the soft cushion. She felt her backside, and gasped at the pain. She knew that a bruise was forming. She knelt down in the boat so Charlie could drive the boat back. When they got there, Rebecca’s bottom was covered in a huge welt that made a perfect circle in the center of her bottom. Charlie grabbed her pants and pulled them on. She used her shirt to dry herself off as they walked. Rebecca winced as they walked back to the car and had to lay down face-first in the car as the rest of them set-up camp. Krista and Sadie took off their wet clothes to let them dry. Charlie went behind a tree and took off her bra and pulled her shirt on. Soon they had the tents pitched, and a fire was started. The clothes were moved close to the fire, but not close enough to burn. The inside of each tent had a full size inflatable mattress, two pillows, and a large blanket. Charlie took out their dinner and started cooking it over the fire: hot dogs.
Sadie got some food for Rebecca and walked over to the car. She handed Rebecca a plate and started to rub her behind.
“Just like when we first met eh, Rebecca?” Sadie teased.

“Ooh, that feels good. I forgot how good you make my skin feel.” Rebecca purred.

Sadie and Rebecca chatted as Charlie and Krista chased each other around the fire with their hot dogs on sticks. After they finished eating, they started to get sleepy. They put out the fire, and Sadie carried Rebecca into a tent. Charlie asked Sadie to sleep in Krista’s tent so Charlie would be with Rebecca. Sadie didn’t mind, and Rebecca was no longer conscious. Charlie waited until she heard Krista and Sadie sleeping before she made her move. She peeled off her clothes and leaned over Rebecca’s body. She felt their skin touch, and she started to rub herself up and down Rebecca’s body. She even rubbed Rebecca’s breasts as she was sound asleep. Charlie couldn’t resist and ventured lower. She smelled Rebecca’s arousal and began to lick her pussy. She didn’t make her orgasm because that wasn’t her plan. She got out her cell phone and set the alarm to go off at 12PM. She set the vibrate function to “on”, and gently inserted the phone inside Rebecca’s vagina. Charlie then got dressed and fell asleep.
Saturday

Charlie woke up before everyone else. She looked over at Rebecca and made sure the phone had not shifted during the night. She smiled as she gazed at Rebecca’s naked body under the covers. She got up and went outside to get breakfast ready. Sadie and Krista came with their blanket wrapped around them. They still hadn’t retrieved their clothes from the previous night. As they emerged from the tent, Charlie giggled at the odd site of Sadie trying to cover her body since Krista was much shorter than her. The little girl prevented Sadie from covering her entire body, so Sadie had to lean over to remain covered. Not because of her nakedness, but because it was cold! The girls had developed a sort of kinship since they viewed nudity the same way. Neither really thought heir naked bodies were anything to be embarrassed about. They had spent the night talking about how they felt about Rebecca and Charlie and became fast friends.
They found that their clothes had vanished during the night, and had nothing to wear. They looked over at Charlie who was still mostly clothed, and began to advance on her. Krista took her shirt, which became a short dress on her. Sadie took her bra and shorts, though she had to unbutton them and have the zipper all the way down before she could cover her bottom. Charlie was left with the blanket as Sadie and Krista made a fire and soon everyone was nice and toasty. Charlie then told them that they were going to eat the rest of the hot dogs for lunch before they left so they wouldn’t have to bring any garbage or leftovers back to Debbie’s place. They nodded and went about eating. Sadie looked in on Rebecca to make sure she was alright, and let her rest after the physical toll she endured the previous day.
12PM arrived and Rebecca woke with a gasp, then a moan followed by a yelp (surprise, arousal, then pain as she tried to turn over). She landed face-down again and her mind was awash with many sensations: the vibrations of the phone, the pain in her backside, and the cold air around her. She couldn’t handle all of them, so she focused on the most intense sensation emanating from her loins. It was a good feeling, but one she didn’t want to experience right now. She knew Charlie had planted something on her, so she moved her hand down and tried to fish it out. The problem was that whenever she began to pull it out, the phone would vibrate, causing her muscles to contract, pulling it back in. This in-out motion gave her an unexpected increase to her arousal, and she let it go and tried to ride it out. Just when she felt she was going over the edge, the phone turned off, and the phone fell out since her pussy was rather heavily lubed at this point.
As she regained her breath, Sadie came in offering her some hotdogs for lunch. Rebecca suddenly remembered how cold she was, and went under the covers and thanked Sadie for thinking of her again. As she ate the heated wieners, she gradually got warmer. After she felt fully awake, she reached back to see how much her rear still hurt. She ran her fingers over the tender area, then began to rub deeper and deeper, but she didn’t get too far before the pain was too much for her. After she finished her lunch, it was warm enough outside so she could go out and greet the new day, naked as a jaybird. She lounged (with several cushions under her) around the fire with Charlie and Krista as Sadie began to pack things up. When it got warmer, Krista and Charlie joined in and took down their tents. Rebecca wanted to help, but her bottom couldn’t stand the strain if she lifted something or knelt down.
Rebecca felt the need to go to the restroom, and set off looking for them, in the nude. Since they had passed more than a few restrooms on their hike the previous day, she didn’t think it would be necessary to cover up. As she walked, she felt the air on her body, and the warmth the sun gave her. She was breathing heavily by the time she got to the restroom, and not because of the walk. She sat down on the toilet, and winced as her backside was in pain once again. The cold seat also prevented her from sitting comfortably. She squatted and did her business. She then cleaned herself and washed her hands. As she dried them off, she thought she heard voices, but she knew she was alone. 
‘Must be missing the noises of the city already.’ She thought.

She walked out the door, and saw a girl scout troop walking towards her. They were about ten years old, and were led by a girl about her own age. She wanted to run, but they already saw her, so she just covered herself as best she could with her hands.
“My, my. What do we have here? Look girls, this young lady’s got no clothes on! Perhaps she’s in need of some care. Let’s help her!” The teenage scout leader asked her charges.

“Let’s take her back to camp!” said one.

“She might need first aid!” said another.

“Wait, we need to know who we’re treating first. What’s your name?” the leader said.

“Um, Rebecca.”

“Hmm, I think Becky better suits you. It sounds cuter. Now, let’s see…are you hurt?” The leader said.

“No, but I have to get back to my friends!” Rebecca pleaded.

“Oh, Becky, Becky, Becky. What kind of friends are they that they left you out here all alone and naked? Maybe we can take care of those mean girls and take care of you.” The girl rambled.
“It’s not like that, but I’d like some clothes, please.” Rebecca replied.
“Oh, you poor thing. You’re in denial. Let’s get you back to camp so we can better take care of you.” The leader explained.
The girls encircled the naked Rebecca and they led her to the other side of the lake, where they’d set up camp. The site was only twice the size of the one Rebecca and the others were using. The naked girl was placed in the center, near the fire and other girls came out of their tents to see what was going on.

“It seems this girl has been running with the wrong crowd. They stripped her naked and left her all alone. It’s lucky we found her when we did or she might have wandered around the entire lake looking for her friends, who were long gone.” The leader told the camp.

“For the last time, they didn’t leave me!” Rebecca cried.

“See? She’s in a state of denial, and she needs our help! Now, what are we to do with this scared, misguided girl?”

“Let’s make sure she’s completely unharmed. She might be in shock and not know she’s hurt.” Offered one of the scouts.
“That’s a great idea! Becky, let’s inspect you from top to bottom to make sure nothing bad has transpired.” The leader beamed.

Rebecca reluctantly stood still with her arms at her sides as the girls looked at her. She was about to tell them that there was nothing wrong, when she remembered: her bottom! It was still bruised from her accident.

“Oh my, it seems like your friends like to play a little rough, Becky.”

“It’s not what you think! It was an accident!” Rebecca tried to explain.

“You don’t need to defend them anymore, Becky. They’re gone, and they’re never coming back. Just admit that they hurt you so your healing can begin.”

As Rebecca tried to explain her situation to these morons, she hoped Sadie and the girls were looking for her…
“She’s been gone for over an hour! We have to catch our flight!” Charlie argued. She was now dressed in her back-up clothing which were a dress and panties.
“But, she’s out there, naked and alone. I can’t leave her!” Sadie shot back, still wearing Charlie’s bra and shorts. The bra couldn’t be clasped, but it was so tight that it was able to cover her regardless.
“We could go looking for her. She couldn’t have gotten far.” Krista offered, wearing Charlie’s t-shirt as a dress.
“That’s sweet, but we don’t have time to walk around the entire lake looking for her. I’m sorry, Sadie, but we have to go.” Charlie explained.

Sadie nodded and started the car. She let out a few sobs as she drove through the exit gate. They dropped off everything at Aunt Debbie’s and had to explain why Rebecca wasn’t with them.
“Oh, no! I’ll call the police, and they’ll find her. Meanwhile, I know it’s hard Sadie, but you have to get on that plane. We’ll try to find Rebecca, and get her home. Don’t worry.” Debbie explained.

The girls loaded up their luggage (except Sadie who had nothing), and Monica dropped them off at the terminal.

“Don’t worry, girls. Rebecca will be just fine. You’ll see.” Monica reassured the girls before pulling away…

Meanwhile, the girl scouts had tied Rebecca inside one of their tents. She was lying spread eagle face-down over an air mattress while girls took turns massaging Rebecca’s backside. She had no choice but to endure the pain as her bruise was toyed with. The girls assured her it would make it heal quicker, and it seemed like her pain was subsiding a bit. As the sun went down, Rebecca was given some food, which she happily ate before falling asleep. That’s when the real fun began…
The girls arrived at the airport and got their tickets from the desk. Getting to the security check point was fast, but when they got on to the plane, a familiar face greeted them. At least, she looked like the same flight attendant, but now looked…different.
“Well, hello ladies. Long time, no see!” their former flight attendant said.

“Um, yeah. We’re on our way home now.” Charlie explained.

“Well, it seems you’ve exchanged that nudist for an equally strange, almost topless, girl. What’s your name?”
“Um, I’m Sadie and we didn’t exactly change places. She, um, couldn’t make it…” Sadie lamented.

“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that. Anyway, it’s good that you’re going home. I don’t want to get in any more trouble from the airline after what you girls pulled the last time.”

“What happened last time?” Sadie asked.

“Well, they disrupted the flight, and Rebecca decided to undress before leaving. She practically streaked the airport as I tried to apprehend her. The airline was inundated with complaints, and I was forced to wear this new uniform.” She explained.
“Well, that explains a lot. I wasn’t sure if they had changed a policy or not.” Charlie chimed in.

The flight attendant was dressed in dark blue and gold, the colors of the airline, however there wasn’t much covering her. The uniform that normally consisted of a white blouse, dark blue skirt suit, and hat was reduced to just the jacket on top, left unbuttoned, and only a black apron covering her lower half. The hat, curiously, remained as well. Her name tag said “Stephanie”.
“So you girls are headed home and you have no idea where Rebecca is?” Stephanie asked.
“That’s right. We lost her at the campground right before we were supposed to leave. She was just using the restroom, and she didn’t come back.” Sadie explained.

“I’m sorry to hear that, but I’ll try to get some help her way if I can.” Stephanie lamented

“That would be great!” Charlie beamed.

The girls sat down and hoped Rebecca would find her way home safely. Stephanie made a call to Debbie, who was her friend, remember? So, they discussed the situation and realized it was a great opportunity for the Naked Cop to get more public exposure. Debbie called the police station and asked to speak to Detective Maggie, and explained Rebecca’s situation. Since they couldn’t legally search for her until 48 hours had passed, Maggie had to treat it as a “domestic disturbance” call, which meant she was going in alone.
Meanwhile, Sadie and the girls landed safely at home, and Sophie picked them up. She was told by Debbie what happened and apologized for what happened to Rebecca as well as welcomed Sadie. Sophie drove the girls to their apartment, which was just across the hall from Rebecca’s. Sadie had to sleep on the couch since they didn’t have an extra bed. Since she had no luggage, she was lying on the couch naked. Charlie and Krista had their luggage and were dressed for bed. They found comfort in their own bed as Sadie couldn’t help but worry about where Rebecca was and if she was alright…
Sunday

Rebecca woke to an odd sensation. Her nipples were being tickled, and so was her nethers. She tried to scratch at it, but found her arms were tied above her head, and her ankles were likewise tied spread apart. Her eyes came into focus and she was able to se what was going on. She saw a trail of ants walking up to her nipple, and back down the same way. She must have similar trails leading to her open vulva. She tried to see what had attracted them to these areas, and saw the girls must have applied sugar to her nipples while she slept. She looked at the number of insects on her naked body in disgust, but realized the sensation was actually rather…pleasant. She let her mind wonder as the ant worked their magic. However, she was shaken from her pleasure when a bucket of cold water was dumped on her.
“Wakey-wakey, eggs and bakey!” a girl sang to her. 

Rebecca opened her eyes to see one of her tormentors from the girl scout troop. She hoped her ordeal would be over soon so she could find a way to contact Aunt Debbie and leave this place. She was force-fed pork and beans straight from the can as the other girls had eggs and toast. She was left tied to the ground near the fire pit as the girls played and did chores. She napped until it was time for lunch and she was untied. She relished the freedom for her limbs to stretch and relax. The girls let her make a sandwich and eat in peace. After she was done, she was tied to the ground again. Instead of doing other activities, the girls now wanted to play with the immobilized naked girl. Rebecca had her nipples tickled, pinched, flicked, and even sucked while others groped her nubile flesh. Rebecca’s arousal began to escalate as the feelings were left unfulfilled earlier. Rebecca fought it, though, as she didn’t want to give her captors the satisfaction of knowing that she’d given herself to them. She clenched her eyes shut and hoped something good would happen soon.

Just then, she heard police sirens, and her hope began anew as she wished she could see who had come to her rescue. However, the girls thought of this, and covered her naked body under a tarp. She heard voices of the girls greeting an officer, but she didn’t expect which officer it was. 
“Wow! Officer Cunningham! You’re a legend around here!” one of the girls said.
“Oh, it’s DETECTIVE Cunningham now, and I’m still getting used to my ‘new’ uniform.”

“I say it looks great on you, detective.” Another girl chimed in.

Maggie blushed at the remark and explained why she was here. The girls had intercepted Maggie near her car, so she wasn’t able to see where Rebecca was being held. The girls made a big deal when Maggie told them about the missing girl she was here to find. They let Maggie tour their campsite and Rebecca had to do something, so she yelled as loud as she could to get Maggie’s attention. The naked detective followed the source of the noise and uncovered Rebecca.
“What the hell? Why would the girl scouts kidnap you?” Maggie asked right before she was knocked unconscious.

Rebecca was gagged and blindfolded as the girls removed what few items Maggie was wearing before placing them in her cruiser and pushing the car into the lake. Maggie was tied next to Rebecca and everyone waited for Maggie to wake up.
A couple hours pass, and Maggie opens her eyes. She remembers what happened and calls out to anyone who might be within earshot. Of course, this alerted the girls, wo promptly gagged her as well.

“I’m sorry to have to do this to you, detective. Becky is our plaything, and we plan on keeping her for a long time. Since you got involved, I guess we have no choice but to take you with us back home. Today being our last day and all.” The leader explained.

Rebecca and Maggie moaned in desperation as they were untied, but then had their hands secured behind their backs with the same rope. They were placed in the trunk of an SUV and had the camping equipment piled on top of them, but didn’t crush them. Before long, they were on the road, headed who knows where…
Sadie dreamt that Rebecca would wake her up, and they would be on the beach of a private island, both naked and without a care in the world. She could feel the sunlight on her skin and saw Rebecca running in the waves, screaming and giggling as the waves splashed her, her breasts bouncing hypnotically. She ran to her girlfriend and embraced her, their naked bodies pressed deliciously against each other. She could feel Rebecca’s heart quicken as she pulled her into an open-mouthed kiss. The stirring in her loins made her body ache for attention, and both girls lay down in the sand to explore each others bodies with their lips and tongues. As Sadie felt her orgasm rising, she suddenly felt cold, and she opened her eyes to see Charlie’s smiling face holding a glistening vibrator.
“Why you…do you have any idea what you were doing to me?!” Sadie screeched.

“Of course. That’s why I was doing it. Rebecca reacted the same way. You’re both so pretty when you have this thing inside you.” Charlie teased.

Sadie huffed and sat on the couch, crossing her arms in front of her bare breasts, and crossing her legs to cover her crotch. Krista walked in and wondered what the yelling was about and Charlie took her to the kitchen for breakfast. Sophie soon joined her daughters and asked Sadie what she wanted for breakfast. She declined, not feeling particularly hungry knowing the love of her life was missing. She couldn’t imagine what she’d do if Rebecca didn’t come back. She began to think about her dream and had to use the restroom for half an hour before returning to the living room.
Back at the campsite, Maggie’s old partner arrived on the scene since Maggie didn’t return after checking on the girl scouts. An hour had passed since she was supposed to return, and she could be anywhere at this point. He went looking for signs of her cruiser and found tire tracks that seemed to match the same tread pattern as all police cruisers. He followed the tracks to the edge of the lake where they disappeared. He immediately radioed in for backup and a crane to pull the car up from the lake, assuming the worst.

However, Maggie and Rebecca were safe, relatively speaking, and were mortified beyond belief of their situation. They hoped someone would figure out what happened and would be hot on their trail.

Charlie and Krista sat next to Sadie on the couch and began to watch reruns of “I Love Lucy”. Sadie wasn’t in the mood to laugh and tuned everything out and sat there in a daze.
Maggie’s partner was able to get the cruiser out of the lake in under an hour and immediately opened the trunk and all the doors for any sign of his former partner. All he was able to find were the remains of her “uniform”, and his eyes widened in the realization that Maggie was kidnapped and was possibly naked. He jumped into action and talked to the park ranger at the gate, who told him that the girl scout troop left two hours ago in a huge SUV. Maggie’s old partner smiled and phoned the station to see where they might be going.

Rebecca and Maggie felt the car pull into a driveway, and they both felt the same sense of relief that their trip was over, but at the same time they were dreading having to go inside whatever place they were parked outside of. The trunk was opened and the gear was slowly taken away. Soon, it was the two naked girls’ turn and they were marched up the driveway and through a door. Once inside, they figured it was a house since they were able to see a lot of natural light through the blindfold. The girls were made to sit down on a love seat while the girls put away all the supplies.
“Alright, since we have a bonafide police officer, and a famous one at that, it seems like we’ll have to move up our plans to today. We don’t want any cops snooping around the place while we finish.” Rebecca heard the leader say.
The naked woman sat still as they heard the leader exit the room. One girl stayed behind to make sure they didn’t escape. Rebecca wanted to ask what they were planning, but she knew they’d either keep quiet or punish her for being nosy. However, Rebecca was very surprised at what she heard when the door was opened again.
“Oh no, Becky?!”

Rebecca recognized Miss Spencer’s voice anywhere. The lesbian she’d helped raise money for the church was somehow connected to this girl scout troop!

“Miss Spencer?” Rebecca asked.

“Girls, we can’t do this to Becky and Detective Cunningham. I know one of them, and the other is too famous to disappear for any amount of time. I just hope her partner doesn’t arrive soon.” the woman explained.

“You know this woman?” Maggie asked Rebecca.

Their blindfolds were taken off and Rebecca was able to see the look on Miss Spenser’s face. Their wrists were freed and Miss Spenser decided to explain things.

“I’m sorry about al this. These girls really mean you no harm. They’re just now realizing the pleasures another female body can be, and they use their camping trips to lure girls here who they’d like to…explore. I’m afraid that’s what happened here, honey. And I’m sorry, Detective Cunningham. You were collateral damage, as it were. I hope you can just forget about all this if we just let you go.”
“But, I’m naked and I missed my flight back home!” Rebecca cried.

“I’m sorry, dear. I think I can get one of these girls to lend you their uniforms to go back home in, and I’ll pay for your ticket as well.” Miss Spenser explained.

“Alright, I’ll let this go, but my partner is good. He might come here looking for me. I’ll just stay here to explain things when he does.” Maggie added.

Miss Spencer retrieved a uniform for Rebecca and untied Maggie. Rebecca got dressed as quick as she could and looked at herself in a mirror. This particular uniform had a skirt instead of the shorts she’d seen other Girl Scouts wear. Her waist was a bit wider than the skirt, so it was pulled up over her belly button. This made the hem of the skirt drape dangerously close to her naughty bits, and she could tell that any sudden movement or gust of wind could expose herself. The white blouse fit better, and she felt comfortable at least to be clothed again, having spent almost two days nude. Then, the front door burst open and three police officers entered the room.
“Detective Cunnigham, I’m here to rescue you! We’ll see to it that these kidnappers are arrested.” Burt, Maggie’s partner, announced.
“Burt, before you do anything, I want to say that I will not be pressing charges.” Maggie shot back.

“What?! I pulled your cruiser from a lake! I used our resources to track down the vehicle that took you and found you here! Now you’re saying that you forgive them?”

“Yes. These girls really meant us no harm. They’re confused, and I don’t want to punish them for making one mistake.”

“Okay, Maggie. Have it your way, but I’m going to keep tabs on this troop to make sure they keep their word and don’t abduct anybody else.”

Miss Spencer nodded and thanked Burt for his understanding. Maggie gave Rebecca a hug and told her that if she came back, she’d look over the girl. Rebecca thanked her for her service and realized she’d made a good friend. The detective was then escorted to Burt’s cruiser and was taken beck to the station to be debriefed. Miss Spencer drove Rebecca to the airport and got her on the first flight back home. Miss Spencer called Debbie to tell her that Rebecca was fine and was on a flight back home. She left out the part about her Girl Scout troop kidnapping her. Debbie couldn’t be happier and called Sophie to tell her to pick up Rebecca.
On the flight, Rebecca was surprised to see her former flight attendant, Stephanie, in a new uniform. She giggled at the irony that the flight attendant had made her expose herself to the airport a week ago, and now she had to expose herself to countless customers on numerous flights because of her uniform. Of course, the woman recognized Rebecca and told her that she was a friend of Debbie’s and that Rebecca’s streak was staged. She explained that her new uniform didn’t embarrass her one bit since she was an exhibitionist at heart and was excited about exposing Rebecca. She even toyed with stripping her again during the flight but thought better of it. She wished her management would make her work naked, but they made it clear that if she did anything out of line again that she’d be sacked.

Rebecca asked Stephanie who planned stripping her, and she explained it was Charlie and Debbie’s doing with Monica playing along. Sophie played along at the beginning but it was Charlie that had orchestrated many of her misfortunes. However, the whole thing with Maggie was unplanned as well as Sadie and her falling in love. This didn’t stop Rebecca from feeling betrayed. She knew Charlie was up to something, but she didn’t want to believe that Debbie and Sophie and even Monica were in on it too. Throughout the rest of the flight, Rebecca wasn’t sure if she could trust any of them anymore.
Rebecca arrived at the airport safely and exited the plane. She got to the terminal exit and saw Sophie waiting for her. She was next to her van, which she saw had Sadie, Charlie and Krista inside. Rebecca was unsure if she should go back with them or try to make it on her own. These people deceived her and embarrassed her beyond belief. In the end, it took one look at Sadie to know that their bond was real, and if Sadie trusted Sophie and the girls, so could she. Rebecca ran to the van and hopped in, kissing Sadie before closing the door. Sophie chuckled as she walked to her door, got in, and drove off.

“I’m so glad you’re ok, Rebecca. I’ve been restless since we got back! Now you’re here, I almost can’t believe it!” Sadie cheered.

“I know. Don’t worry, we’ll be home soon and we can have all the time we want to celebrate.” Rebecca answered.
“Oh, I’m sorry to spring this on you, Becky, but I’m going away for a week on business. Is it okay if you watch the girls while I’m gone? You’re right across the hall and you all seem to get along so well…” Sophie trailed off.

“Listen, Stephanie the flight attendant explained everything to me. I know what you’re all up to.” Rebecca replied.

“What?” Krista asked.

“What do you mean?” Charlie asked innocently.

“It’s okay girls. We can come clean. Yes, we really like stripping you in public, Rebecca. We’ve had our eye on you for a while and Charlie had a brilliant plan for getting you to like us. The truth is, we didn’t think you’d take to it so well. Charlie and Debbie couldn’t believe how easy it was to strip you or how aroused it would make you. Admit it, you enjoyed it, didn’t you?” Sophie explained.
“Well, yeah. That’s partially why I came back. If it wasn’t for Sadie and the fact that this week was the most erotic experience of my life, I would have ran as far away from you as I could.”

“Does that mean you’ll take the job?”

“Hey, I wouldn’t be much of a babysitter if I didn’t!”

THE END

