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It was very late, and Cassie and Sonya were now alone in Sonya's apartment. Everyone else had gone home, and the two girls stayed up, talking about drama and dicks. They had had a few more extra drinks as the night turned to twilight, and found themselves getting as playful as they were staggering. That's when the dares started.

Now Sonya and Cassie did dares a little differently. They would not settle for quick, crazy dares, quickly done and quickly forgotten. They wanted dedication. When they made a dare, they intended to carry it out, and carry it long-term. And it was with this intended seriousness that Sonya dared Cassie: "spend the whole day tomorrow naked."

Cassie sneered. "Shit that's easy. I laze around the house naked all the time."

"Well this time, you're at my house, and don't you have something to do tomorrow?"

"Yeah..." Cassie said. Tomorrow was Saturday, and she had no food in the fridge. She would need to get groceries before going home to sleep in her own bed.

"So what?" she said, as if it were dawning on her what Sonya was asking. "You want me to leave your house naked?"

"That's the dare," Sonya said.

"Fff, okay," replied Cassie with confidence, and she stood up. "I'll start now."

And with that, she pulled off her blouse with all the confidence of someone who spent a lot of time naked, and of someone who wasn't shy about being naked in front of her friends. Sonya watched with a grin as Cassie unclipped her bra and her heavy breasts freed themselves.

"Give me your clothes, too," Sonya said. "So you can't chicken out tomorrow."

"Deal," Cassie said as she took down her shorts and panties in one fell swoop, bending over to bundle up all of her articles, holding them against her full figure. Sonya reached out and accepted her clothes, leaving her friend standing exposed in her living room, from her heaving breasts with their giant, goose-bumped areolas, to the paunch of her stomach, to the unruly hair of her bush, which she rarely bothered to trim. Some guys like it that way, anyway. But this was not the first time Sonya had seen Cassie naked. They had had many fun dares.

Just then, the bedroom door creaked open, and out stepped Steve, scrawny and disheveled-looking, his hair all akimbo, and his eyes instantly dinner plates.

"Well damn," he said. Cassie was too dazed and drunk to bother covering up, and Steve saw everything.

"I thought you were gone," Sonya said.

"I had to sleep one off," said Steve. "Sure glad I did," as he stared at the full glory of Cassie in the flesh, and Cassie slowly came to the realization that she was fully exposed. Sonya flashed a devilish grin.

"Say, Steve... can you do me a favor?"

Steve perked up.

"Yeah, sure," he said.

"Could you take these clothes for me?"

He blinked, and looked both confused and disappointed at the same time.

"Uh yeah! S-sure."

"Cassie's doing a dare to go the whole day naked tomorrow, so this'll be our guarantee that she doesn't get dressed in the morning, right Cassie?"

"I'm beginning to have some regrets," Cassie said, watching Steve watch her.

"Well I'm not," Steve said. "I sure don't want to miss this tomorrow!"

"You won't see much," Cassie said. "I'm going straight home."

"Well you have to walk out of here first," Sonya said.

"I can walk pretty fast."

"We'll see."

"Well, I'll be sure to get up early now," Steve said.

"Don't count on it," Cassie shot back, still not bothering to cover up, letting Steve see his fill.

"We'll see. See ya, Sonya. Thanks for throwing the party!"

"You bet," Sonya said. "Cassie will get with you later to get her clothes."

"Sure."

"Until then..."

Steve made for the door, casting glances back at Cassie. Then he was gone, and the two girls were alone again.

"So I guess you don't mind me sleeping naked on your couch," Cassie said, standing perfectly comfortable next to Sonya.

"I'll grab a sheet," Sonya said. "It's no big deal."

"I'm so going to regret this in the morning, aren't I?"

"You'll be fine," Sonya said with a devilish smile.

*****
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She regretted it the next morning. She awoke to the sunlight coming in through the patio window and a slight chill because her blanket had fallen off in the night. Heat and cold, at the same time. The sun was already beginning to warm her skin. At least she would fade some of those tanlines, she thought. If only she had worked harder on getting her beach body ready. She may have been comfortable enough to hang around her own place in the nude, but she knew she wasn't exactly putting on the best presentation if she was going to step out in public. Was she really going to do this? She had no choice.

But after she left the apartment, Sonya would have no more control. She just had to make it home. But I have to spend the whole day naked, she remembered. No sweat. She would just do it all at home. She would have to fast for the day, though, she thought, remembering her empty fridge. No sweat... she could order a pizza. She would just have to answer the door naked...

"Good morning!" Sonya sang as she entered the living room. "Sleep well?"

"No..."

"Shame. You have a long day ahead of you."

She knew. Oh, she knew. Her heart was already fluttering at the thought of merely stepping out into the hallway.

"You leaving or do you want some coffee first?"

"Breakfast sounds good," Cassie said. It would save her from having to find a way to eat later.
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