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Part 3

The cold air bit at Kelsey’s bare skin as she walked into the school building, every step feeling like it echoed through her bones. The streets felt like they were staring at her, the world holding its breath in judgment, waiting for her to trip, waiting for her to break. She tried to push the humiliation down, but it was like a heavy weight, always pressing against her chest, suffocating her with each passing second.

The laughter, the teasing, the cruel jokes from the moment she’d stepped out of her house. Those voices followed her, always just behind her, always too close. The shame felt like it was crawling up her skin, and no matter how fast she walked, it never seemed to fade. She had no choice but to keep moving.

Kelsey’s destination was clear: the lost and found. An easy escape, a temporary refuge from the sharp stares she felt burning holes into her back. Her feet were sore from walking barefoot through the rough pavement, each step like a reminder of just how exposed she was, just how little she had control over what was happening to her.

She pushed the door open, wincing as the cool air kissed her sore feet. It wasn’t much, but she needed something, anything, to cover them. She sifted through the pile of shoes in the lost and found, eyes flicking over the mismatched assortment. A pair of sandals caught her attention. They were simple, beige, and mostly unscathed. They would do.

Kelsey slipped them on quickly, grateful for the small comfort, even if it wasn’t nearly enough to calm the storm churning in her chest. The silence of the lost and found room did little to quiet her mind. But at least here, she could have a moment to breathe.

Once she was done, she made her way to homeroom, hoping she could at least make it through the morning without anything else going wrong. But as she walked down the hallway, she knew she was fooling herself. Her mind buzzed with the sound of snickering whispers. The eyes, the stares, were everywhere.

As she entered the classroom, a few girls shot her curious looks, their eyes glinting with something between amusement and cruelty. She tried to ignore them, slipping into an empty seat at the back of the room and sinking low in her chair, hoping to go unnoticed.

Then the bell rang, signaling the start of homeroom, and the familiar crackle of the intercom cut through the silence. Kelsey froze. She knew exactly who it was.

“Good morning, students,” Jake’s voice boomed over the loudspeaker. His tone was casual, but there was something darkly mischievous about it. “Let’s get this day started with something interesting, shall we?”

Kelsey’s stomach dropped. No. It couldn’t be.

“Now, some of you might have already seen the video that’s been going around,” Jake continued, his voice full of amusement. “But for those who haven’t, I’m about to give you a treat.”

Kelsey’s heart pounded in her chest as she slowly turned toward the front. A few people in the room were already snickering, whispering to each other. The projector clicked on, and Kelsey knew, she knew what was coming.

The video began to play, and the room erupted in laughter almost immediately. Kelsey watched in horror as her own image filled the screen, showing her running naked towards the window. Her breasts bounced with each step, and her long hair flew behind her like a wild mane. She was completely naked, with no clothing to cover her body. Her skin glistened with water droplets, and her hair was slick with moisture, as if she had just stepped out of the shower. Water trickled down her legs, creating a tiny rivulet that ran down her thighs and onto the floor.

As she reached the window, she tried to climb in, but the window slammed onto her back, trapping her. She struggled to free herself, but the more she wriggled, the more stuck she became. The camera zoomed in on her lower body, showing her entire girlhood as she struggled. Her vulva and labia were fully visible, and her thighs were spread apart, revealing the tender skin of her inner legs. Her buttocks were rounded and smooth, with a slight curve where they met her thighs. The camera lingered on her anus, making it look like a small, tight circle. The water on her skin made her look even more vulnerable, and the way it dripped down her legs created a sense of intimacy that made Kelsey's face burn with shame.

The room was in hysterics, with people laughing and pointing at the screen. Kelsey's face burned with shame as she realized that everyone was seeing her in her most vulnerable state. She felt like she was going to die from embarrassment. The video seemed to go on forever, with her struggling to free herself from the curtains. Finally, she managed to untangle herself and stumble away from the window, but the damage was done. The room was still laughing, and Kelsey just wanted to disappear.

The video was crystal clear, with no blurring or hesitation, making it feel like the entire school was getting an intimate and unflinching view of her humiliation. Every inch of her skin, from the soft folds of her vulva to the gentle curves of her buttocks, was visible for all to see. The way the light reflected off her skin made it look smooth and slightly shiny, she was still wet from the shower.

She felt her face flush with heat, her body stiffening as if she could somehow shrink into the seat. Her eyes darted around the room, but everyone was watching the screen, laughing, pointing, and whispering, their faces filled with a mix of amusement and shock. The explicitness of the video made her feel like she was on display, like a specimen in a laboratory, with everyone scrutinizing her most private parts.

“Oh my god, Kelsey,” Jake’s voice rang out, louder than it had been before. “You really put on a show for everyone, didn’t you? Not sure if I should be impressed or… well, horrified.”

The laughter only grew louder, and Kelsey felt it like an assault. Her breath became shallow, her chest tightening as if the very air had become heavier. Her hands clenched the edge of the desk, trying to steady herself. It didn’t work. She could feel every eye on her, every whispered joke and every pointed finger. She was no longer the girl who made a mistake; she was the joke.

The projector clicked off, but the laughter didn’t stop. It filled the room, ringing in her ears, drowning her.

Jake’s voice came through the loudspeaker again, a mocking tone in every word. “We’ve all seen it, Kels. Guess you won’t have to worry about being noticed anymore.” He chuckled as if it were all some big joke. “Can’t say we didn’t get a good look at you, though.”

Kelsey wanted to disappear. Now, it was all fresh again. The classmates who hadn’t seen it in person all got a brand-new look at her worst moment. Whispers spread like wildfire, eyes darting toward her the moment she entered the room. Some of them ogled her, like she was sitting there naked in front of them. They had no idea that the only thing between her and complete exposure was the flimsy dress she had thrown on in a rush.

A sharp laugh cut through the murmurs.

“Damn, Kelsey, you really gave the whole school a free show of your pussy and ass,” a boy snickered from the back. “I mean, we've all seen some wild shit, but that was something else. You're like a porn star or something.”

“Oh, please,” a girl added with a smirk. “Like there was anything impressive to see. I mean, your tits are pretty small, and your ass is just... basic.”

Kelsey clenched her jaw, her face burning as the room erupted in giggles.

“Seriously though, what were you thinking?” another voice chimed in, dripping with mockery. “Were you just trying to show off your bush or did you get stuck on purpose? ‘Cause that was some real premium entertainment. I mean, I've never seen anyone's vagina that closely before.”

“She didn’t get stuck on purpose,” another girl scoffed. “I mean, come on—who would want to be known as the girl with her bare ass and cunt hanging out of a window for everyone to see? That's just disgusting.”

“Better question,” a boy added loudly, “who lets themselves be seen like that without at least, you know... shaving their pubes first? You looked like a wild animal or something.”

A wave of laughter followed, and Kelsey’s stomach twisted. She dug her nails into her palm, keeping her head down.

“Hey, guys, maybe chill out,” a softer voice piped up near the front. “It’s not like she did it on purpose.”

“Oh, sure,” a girl muttered. “She just happened to land spread-eagle in front of a whole crowd with her legs wide open. Totally accidental. I bet she was just begging to be fucked like that.”

“If I were her, I wouldn’t have even shown up today,” someone whispered, not nearly quiet enough. “I mean, who wants to be known as the school slut? She's just asking to be raped or something.”

Kelsey swallowed hard. She could feel her pulse in her throat, her breathing uneven. The walls of the room felt like they were closing in, her body hot with shame. She just had to get through the day.

When the bell finally rang, Kelsey’s heart pounded as she approached the classroom. There, leaning against the doorway like she’d been waiting for this moment, was Hannah.

The second Kelsey stepped closer, Hannah hooked an arm around her shoulders and pulled her aside. Her voice was gentle but edged with forced humor.
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“Hey, Kelsey,” she said, her grip firm as if keeping Kelsey from bolting. “I know those idiots were brutal, but look. You've really made an impression today. I mean, I don’t think I’ve ever seen the school that hyped for morning announcements.”

Kelsey flinched, her face burning with shame. The weight of the morning pressed down on her all over again, and she could still hear the room’s reaction, the gasps, the snickers, the full-on laughter from some corners of the classroom. She felt like she was going to throw up.

She shifted uncomfortably, painfully aware of how the too-small dress clung to her body like a second skin. The hem was so short it barely covered her pussy, and every step made her hyper-aware of just how much of her thighs she was showing. The thin fabric strained across her chest, the neckline dipping low enough to expose the tops of her breasts. Her nipples poked against the material, making her feel like she was on display. And with every step, the dress threatened to ride up higher, making her press her arms stiffly at her sides in an effort to keep it down and prevent another humiliating flash of her bare ass.

Hannah winced. “Sorry, too soon?”

Kelsey didn’t answer. She clenched her fingers into the hem of the dress, gripping it like a lifeline, her knuckles white with the effort to keep it in place. The thought of another accidental flash, even for a second, made her stomach churn with anxiety. She felt like she was walking around in a state of near-nudity, with everyone's eyes on her, and it was making her skin crawl.

“I mean, some people dream about going viral,” Hannah continued, clearly trying to lift the mood, “just… not quite like this.”

Kelsey’s face burned with embarrassment. “Hannah, shut up,” she whispered, her voice barely audible.

Hannah sighed. “Okay, yeah, not helping.” She squeezed Kelsey’s shoulder. “But seriously, Kels, by the end of the week, everyone will have moved on. We both know how this school works. Someone’s gonna fall down the stairs or start a dumb fight in the cafeteria, and boom, you’re old news.”

Kelsey swallowed. The thought was comforting, but right now, it felt impossible.

“Meet me in the gym at lunch, okay? It’s always empty. We’ll figure out a game plan. Maybe even a way to rebrand you. ‘The Girl Who Bared It All.’ Or wait, I got it! ‘Full-Frontal Fame.’ Kels, you didn’t just streak into infamy, you practically gave a TED Talk on anatomy.”

Kelsey swallowed, feeling a lump form in her throat. The thought was comforting, but right now, it felt impossible. She just wanted to disappear, to crawl under a rock and hide from the world. But Hannah was right—she had to get through this somehow. And for now, that meant getting to lunch in one piece, without flashing anyone else.

With a shaky nod, she whispered, "Okay. I'll meet you there." Kelsey tried to erase the morning's debacle from her mind, but every time she closed her eyes, the image of herself splayed out on the screen like a specimen in a biology lab flashed back. She relived the horror of her naked body, her breasts bouncing with each step, her thighs spread apart, and her most intimate parts on full display. The memory of her vulva, slick with moisture, twitching and jiggling with each awkward movement, made her face burn with shame. She couldn't shake the thought that everyone who had seen the video would now carry that searing, humiliating image of her in their minds, forever associating it with her name and face.

