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Tanya was so nervous. When she stepped out of her house that Saturday afternoon, her skin almost burned like it was on fire. And soon, it would be burning from the rays of the sun and the gazes of a hundred eyes, as she was about to set off on an adventure that she had started when she submitted her suggestion to the parks and rec committee. She never thought that they actually would have accepted her idea. Either someone was asleep at the wheel, or there really were more people than she realized out there with the same mindset as her. Either way, Tanya almost convinced herself to turn back, but once she was on the road, and once she neared the park where her proposed event was to take place and saw a crowd dressed for the occasion, there was no way she could turn back.

*****
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Dave tried to keep his kids' constant ranting in the back of his mind as he looked for a place to entertain them. He was forced to keep them with him for the day while he ran errands, and to keep them away for a few hours more so his wife, Vicky, could enjoy some peace and quiet, so after the kids had endured walking around Home Depot for thirty minutes and stopped by a few other stores (McDonald's being their highlight in between what was to them pointless detours), they were ready to find something interesting. Dave already felt tired, but even the crappy food digesting in young Susie and Jimmy's stomachs couldn't keep their energy at bay, and Dave drove through the quaint wooded area of their town, heading, he knew, past the park, where maybe he could stop and let them play, and even sneak a nap for himself. Or at least some downtime on a bench while he played with his phone, looking for hookups to distract him from his wife. He could deal with time spent that way. It would be somewhat of a rest.

But as he slowed down due to traffic in front of him, his eyes glanced over to his left, where the park could be seen through the gaps in the trees, and his eyes suddenly widened. There, clearly glimpsed, was so much bare skin that it could not be disputed: these people weren't walking around in shorts or tube-tops. There had to be at least a hundred people, and they were all naked. So that's why the traffic is slowing, he thought. Better get out of here, though, before his kids—

"Wow, look, they're all naked!" Timmy's voice came excitedly from the back seat.

Crap, Dave thought. So much for getting out of there without them noticing. But what the hell was going on?

Susie was silent in the back, and Dave could picture her quizzical face as she no doubt stared past her brother out the window, and Dave glanced up at the rear-view to see that familiar look, the look of a child who assessed the world with a stubborn skepticism, unlike her wide-eyed younger brother.

"Why are they naked?" she asked, wrinkling her nose.

"I don't know, honey, but we should get out of here. How can they even allow something like this out in the open?"

It's not like he expected his kids to answer that.

The vehicles in front moved inch-by-inch, and Dave felt like slamming down on the gas and pushing them out of the way, anything to get him out of this situation, which would for sure put him in the awkward position to answer questions from Vicky, who would no doubt be hearing tales of debauchery from her kids. Soon, the black SUV in front of him sped through the stop sign, where, as it cleared, Dave saw a man standing on the side, next to a sign with big, bold letters drawn in black marker: “Nudist Festival today!” Out of intuition, Dave rolled down his window as he came to a stop.
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