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Will I ever even need panties again?  Tara asked herself as she unpacked her first box of clothes.  She looked out the window of her third floor apartment and grinned at the people she could see below.  A woman with a gorgeous body strolled by, wearing only a bikini and painfully tall high heels.  She passed a couple at a bench, and the woman was crawling onto the man’s lap to ride him.  Just beyond them in the grass of the park across the street, several groups were mingling together in the nude, sharing one another’s body as they pleased.  All of this was happening out in the open, in broad daylight, and Tara was lucky enough to be a part of it.  How had she gotten so lucky?

Well, she had made her own luck, for starters.  She had applied to live in Freedale seven different times.  She had submitted letters and a resume and written a new essay every single time she applied.  There had even been an aptitude test.  Freedale was an experimental little cove that wasn’t going to jeopardize itself by letting in just anybody.  But Tara had persevered, and now she would be calling this place her home.  

Freedale was a unique place, a gated community full of like-minded, consenting adults who all shared similar sexual proclivities.  It was the ultimate utopia for bodily and sexual freedom, where nothing had to be held back and nobody had to hide.  Did you want to walk down to the general store completely nude?  In Freedale, you were free to do so.  Did you want to ask a handsome stranger to fuck you in the produce aisle once you got there?  As long as you were respectful to other citizens and the shop, then you were free to do that, as well.  It was a regular occurrence to walk down the street and see people copulating anywhere and everywhere, and if you wanted to join in, all you had to do was ask politely.  Every citizen of Freedale had been vetted, background checked, and underwent regular medical examinations at the Freedale Clinic, and most importantly, all shared a common love of pleasure and the human body.

It was a paradise for a girl like Tara.  She had grown up like most young women, taught for years to despise her own body and repress her own sexual desires.  After years of unhappiness from trying to be someone she wasn’t, she had become depressed and felt like an absolute failure.  It was a regular thought that went through Tara’s head - why can’t I just be normal?  But it was a question that was getting her no closer to happiness.  After yet another failed relationship with a man who was more interested in staring at his computer screen than pleasuring his girlfriend, Tara had had enough of this old mindset.  She had to change her life, she had to pursue her truest happiness, and she had to be free.  Through a series of wonderful coincidences that she could only attribute to the universe helping her out, she found the community of Freedale and knew she had found the answer.

After months of trying, she was finally here.  It was her very first day, and she and a dozen other new members would be getting a welcome ceremony later that afternoon.  She wasn’t sure what to wear.  Looking out her window, which had no curtains and probably never would, she could see all sorts of different styles of dress.  Some people truly walked through the small town completely in the nude.  Some were partially naked, and others in skimpy outfits that left little to the imagination.  Others were dressed how people outside Freedale would dress, possibly because they had business to do outside the gates.  She’d been told that many people who lived in Freedale commuted to one of the nearby cities for work, and so lived something of a double life.  Tara had been lucky enough to arrange a situation with her job to work remotely, and so she never had to leave Freedale unless she wanted to do some shopping or traveling elsewhere.

Tara settled on a relatively modest outfit for her first meeting.  She wasn’t sure if she was fully ready to bare it all just yet, but she wanted to be somewhat comfortable in her new role.  She decided to forgo a bra, a decision that would probably last as long as she lived in Freedale, and put on a sheer, lacy top.  Her nipples were visible if you looked hard enough, and she hoped that people did.  She finished the outfit with a short skirt and some strappy sandals, and then looked into her full-length mirror with pride.  She was sure to catch some eyes at the welcoming ceremony.  Maybe she could even sneak in some sex on her very first night in Freedale.  She’d been fantasizing about it since she’d first heard of the place.

After a bit more tidying up around her new home with the hopes of not showing up to her first meeting far too early, Tara decided it was time to go.  She grabbed her phone and her purse, and then stood at her front door.  There was an enormous smile on her face as she took in a deep breath and shook off her last bit of nerves before heading through the door and into her new town for the first time.  

Tara didn’t make it far, though, as a voice called out for her before she could make it to the first flight of stairs.

“Miss!  New neighbor!”

Tara looked around in confusion, wondering where exactly the man’s voice was coming from.  She saw quickly enough that her neighbor’s door was cracked open, though, and peering inside, she could see a man scrambling to quickly put on a pair of slide-on sandals.  Once both were on his feet, he hurried to the door, and Tara’s heart fluttered at the sight of him.  

“I’m Johnny,” he said, holding a hand out for her to shake and flashing a charming smile.  Apart from his sandals, he was fully nude, showing off every inch of bronzed skin with pride.  Tara wasn’t sure what the Freedale policy was on gawking, but she tried her best to maintain eye contact as she took his hand.

“Tara,” she said.  “I’m new here.”

“I know,” he said.  “I heard you arrive earlier, and I’ve been waiting for the right time to introduce myself.  I know it can be intimidating to get through your first few days here, so if there’s anything at all you need, even if it’s just some company, please let me know.”

Tara’s heart warmed up at her neighbor’s kindness.  She already knew she was going to love it here.  “Thank you, Johnny,” she said.  “I’ll definitely take you up on that offer here soon.  But right now I’m heading out to the welcoming ceremony, so...”

“Oh, of course, go ahead,” Johnny said.  “You look great.  You’re going to make so many friends over there, so don’t even worry.  It was nice to meet you, though.  Don’t be a stranger!”

“Thank you, Johnny,” she said.  “Wish me luck!”

“I’ll do you better,” Johnny said.  He closed the small gap between them and bent down to place a gentle kiss on her lips.  Tara smiled as he pulled away.  “Welcome to Freedale, Tara.”

That was the warmest welcome Tara had ever received in her life, and if she had any fears about fitting in, they were already gone.  She was already in a haze as she made it down two flights of stairs and out into the streets.  She’d feared she might have looked silly with a huge grin on her face as she walked towards the Freedale Citizen Center on the town’s main square, but she could see similar expressions all around her.  She really had found heaven on earth.

She didn’t live far from the town hall where she was meant to have her meeting.  Freedale had been set up to be small and friendly for walking around to increase the feeling of community.  It was something that Tara had been looking forward to, as she had found adult life in a normal city to be isolating and lonely.  Sure, she’d had coworkers and friends, but it wasn’t like she could meet them and talk to them regularly or casually.  Everyone seemed to be so deep into their own lives.  She was hoping to have more close friends now that she was living in Freedale, when she could walk across the hall or down the street to meet them.

A few people greeted her as she walked down the street.  She wondered if she stood out, if something about her was like wearing an enormous sign that pointed her out as a new citizen of the town.  She made note of the way others dressed and the ways they didn’t dress.  Clothing was certainly light, and there were even several people she passed by who were fully nude.  She felt better about her own outfit not standing out too much.  Mostly, she was just happy to be here, to finally be walking the streets that she had imagined for so many months.  All the shops around her were begging to be explored and all the people were friendly and eager for a chat.  This place really seemed perfect.

She found her way to the town hall building easily enough, then slipped inside.  It could have been a repurposed old mansion by the looks of it.  The foyer was large and open with two sets of stairs on either side that led up to the second story.  However, a main desk was set up right in between them.  She greeted the woman who was sitting at the desk, though she didn’t need any help at all.  There was a sign posted right there beside the woman with the words “meeting for new citizens, room 110” with an arrow pointing in the right direction.  Tara gave a small greeting to the woman behind the desk before following the sign to the left.  Past the stairs and through a small hallway, the door to room 110 was open.  It led to a large meeting room complete with a small stage at one end and a couple dozen folding chairs set up.  Some of the chairs were taken already.  Some people were gathered near a small refreshment table gathering some snacks or a drink.  The whole room was filled with an excited energy, though, and Tara was caught up in it immediately.  She couldn’t help but smile as she looked over her fellow new Freedale citizens.  These were more than likely going to be some of her new best friends.  Her heart fluttered as the thought crossed her mind that she would probably end up having sex with many people in this very room.  She couldn’t wait.

Tara didn’t bother with any refreshments.  She wanted to get a good seat to listen to the mayor speak.  She’d timed it so she would arrive just on time, though she didn’t mind a little bit of flirting before getting down to business.  She found a seat next to two handsome young men, then leaned over to chat with them.

“I’m Tara,” she said, and shook both their hands.  She liked the way their eyes shamelessly looked over her body.  She liked how it was perfectly natural for her to do the same.  

“I’m Skylar,” the one closest to her said, “and this is Cody.”

After a bit of small talk about the previous lives that they left behind to be here, the conversation ended as the mayor


































[image: ]



















































d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





