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An erotic camp for high school seniors.

Camp Free Ch. 01 - The Arrival

I'm Quinn and I'm 18. When you think of an all-American girl, I'm probably what you think of. You could say I'm one of the popular girls at school. I'm about 5'8" with an athletic frame. My brown hair sits a few inches below my shoulders. My long legs helped me have a successful career as a cheerleader while in high school. In fact, I was named captain of the cheerleading squad.

I'm currently single, but I've had a couple boyfriends. I'm a good girl though, I was a virgin up until about a month ago when I chose to give it up to my (now ex-) boyfriend on prom night. So, I've only been with one person, and I can count the number of times I've had sex on (both) hands.

I'm on the home stretch of my senior year. The last month of senior year in high school is a struggle. Seniors are basically done. They've committed to whatever colleges they're going to go to. GPA doesn't really matter. We students are basically checked out.

This is why my school decided to pilot a new program. Rather than make us seniors attend classes during the last couple weeks of school, they were giving the seniors an option to do something outside of school. The school gave us a few options, and then made us sign up on the first day of second semester. The options were:

Make Up Classes - This was mostly for the "bad students" who failed a class or needed to boost their GPA.

Summer Classes at a Community College - No one wanted to do this, as the classes extended into the summer.

Camp Free (18+) - The brochure for this sounded ideal for a high school senior looking to coast through the last couple weeks of the school year. A summer camp type setting in the woods. A lake on the property. Living in cabins. Lots of hiking, swimming, games to play. Most importantly, there were no classes.

Life Skills - This was for seniors who were under 18, or didn't want to do one of the other options. This class taught basic life skills (cooking, paying bills, changing a light bulb, changing a tire, replacing a battery, etc) to seniors who were about to enter the real world.

Sitting in class the first day of second semester, I remember reading over the selection form. In my mind, there was no other choice, but Camp Free.

A couple weeks before we were to leave for Camp Free, the school had an assembly for all the students attending. It was mostly an information meeting. The what/when/where/how type stuff.

Principal Gonzalez went over the agenda:

-We would be leaving on Monday, May 6th on buses chartered by Camp Free. It was about a 4 hour drive out to the camp. The buses were leaving at 7:30am, and would be arriving at Camp Free around 11:30am.

-We would have lunch once we arrived at Camp Free, and then would get our cabin assignments and settle in for the afternoon.

-We would be returning Monday, May 20th. Buses would depart Camp Free after lunch, around 1pm, and arrive back at school around 5pm.

Graduation would be Friday, May 24th.

Principal Gonzalez also explained that there would be no school staff at the camp. This got a big reaction from the room of 40 seniors.

A man and women, who introduced themselves as Mr. Peters and Ms. Williams, addressed us next. They were the co-directors of the camp. They were your typical giddy camp directors. They laid out some expectations:

-Breakfast and dinner would be eaten together as a group. Lunch depended on whatever activity you were doing that day.

-Breakfast was at 8am

-Dinner was at 5pm

-After dinner there would be a group activity, and then we would need to return to our cabins for the rest of the night no later than 9pm.

-They said since most activities were outdoors, bring lots and lots of sunscreen. To quote them "you can't bring too much sun screen"

-They said that there were laundry facilities on site, so we didn't need to bring a lot of clothes.

-Showers would be group showers in your cabins.

-There were 5 cabins, so there would be about 8 students in one cabin.

-There would be no cell phones allowed. Phones would be collected when we arrived, and we wouldn't get them back until we left on the bus to return home. --There would be no phone calls, so we would be totally disconnected for 2 weeks.

-They also assured us that there were phones at the camp, in case of emergency. -The point of Camp Free was to be free.

Finally, the co-directors explained that Camp Free was a progressive place. That all of us students would need to come in with an open mind. The first rule was to treat each other with respect. No insults. No name calling. Absolutely no physical violence.

Next they passed out forms. Most were typical stuff. Medical releases. Emergency contacts. There was a release that had some odd language, about how attendees promise to be fully committed to the Camp Free program.

**Monday, May 6th**

I woke up this morning and showered. Knowing it was going to be my last private shower for a couple weeks, I took my time. I shaved my legs, shaved my pussy, shaved my armpits. After I got out of the shower and dried off, I didn't spend a lot of time on my makeup. I was about to drive to an outdoors camp, so I figured I didn't need to do much in the way of makeup.

After I was ready, I got dressed in a pair of short athletic shorts, a tank top, and a light sweater. I went through the stuff I'd packed over the weekend. I figured having a week's worth of clothes was plenty. I packed a bunch of bikinis, a few cotton thongs, a few lacy cheeky panties, a couple sports bras, a handful of regular bras, a pair of sweatpants, a bunch of shorts, a bunch of tank tops, a bunch of t-shirts, a short skirt, a blouse, and a dress. The last few items were just in case they were needed. I also packed my makeup, toothbrush, tooth paste, a bar of soap, shampoo, conditioner, some tampons, and some snacks.

After going through my bag, I grabbed a pillow off my bed and threw it on top of my bag. I was ready.

I lugged my stuff down stairs and greeted my mom and dad, who were eating breakfast in the dining room. "Hi mom! Hi dad! Good morning!" I said as I walked into the room.

"Hi sweetie" my dad said, reading the paper.

"Are you all ready, honey?" My mom asked.

"Pretty sure. I just checked to make sure I have everything I need in my bag"

"Are you sure about this? Two weeks is a long time to be gone..." said my dad.

"I think so. I'm kind of nervous, but at the same time really looking forward to hanging out with my friends. It's kind of like starting summer a couple weeks early, you know?" I explained to my parents.

I ate a couple bites of toast, and drank a glass of orange juice before it was time to leave for school. My dad drove me to school, since none of us wanted to leave my car at the school parking lot for two weeks. When we got to school I gave my dad a big hug and said bye. I'd never been away from my parents for this long, so the butterflies were really strong when I got out of the car.

The bus was already pulled up to the school when I got out of my dad's car.

I joined the mob of students and their bags, nervously waiting to get on the bus and get this thing started.

"Oh my god! Hey Quinn!" My friend Lindsay said as she gave me a big hug.

"Hey, girl! Are you ready for this?" I asked.

"Heck yes I am. Two weeks away from school, hanging out by a lake? Let's get this thing started!" Lindsay shouted.

Lindsay had been my BFF since the 6th grade. She had perfect sun kissed skin. She had shoulder length brown hair. She was a little shorter than I was, at about 5'6", but I wish I had her boobs. I'd seen them a couple times in gym class over the years. While I wasn't into girls, her boobs could make me reconsider.

"QUINNNN!" I heard another voice shout. I turned around and saw Hailey running up to greet me. Hailey was another good friend of mine. She was about my height, with blonde hair that she usually kept up in a ponytail. Hailey was another cheerleader with Lindsay and I.

"Haileyyyyy!" I shouted with my arms open to give her a huge hug.

The three of us stood around for a few minutes, talking about all the things we were looking forward to.

"LISTEN UP!" A voice shouted from over by the buses. Everyone went silent and turned towards the voice.

Standing at the doorway to the bus was a man, maybe in his early to mid-twenties. He had black curly hair and you could tell that he was in great shape. He was wearing a black shirt with "Camp Free. Be Free" written across the chest.

"It's time to get on the bus and GET FREE!" The man shouted.

"The next two weeks are all about togetherness and getting to know each other. So here's what I want you to do. Find someone who is not your friend, someone you don't know that well, and buddy up. Leave your bags, we'll make sure they come with us. Then, GET-ON-THE-BUS!" The man explained.

We all shuffled around trying to find a buddy. I buddied up with a guy. I knew his name was Ryan, but otherwise I didn't know that much about him. We got in line together and waited to board the bus.

When we got on the bus the man who gave us instructions, gave both of us a purple card.

"Hang on to this, I'll explain more later, but it's super important. Welcome on board you two!" He said to everyone getting on the bus.

Ryan and I settled into our seats. We sat there awkwardly for a bit, while the rest of the group loaded onto the bus. Once everyone got on board and settled into their seats, the man stood at the front of the bus.

"Hi everyone. I'm Matt." He said.

"Hi Matt..." the bus said in return, excited that this was finally happening.

"I'm one of the counselors at Camp Free, and I'm excited to get to hang out with all of you for the next two weeks. So I handed you a colored card when you got on the bus. Don't lose that. That's going to be important once we get to Camp Free. I'm going to sit down and stop talking so we can get this thing on the road. So get to know your buddy and enjoy the ride!" Matt said as he took his seat at the front of the bus.

As we left the school parking lot I looked over at Ryan. "Ryan, right?" I asked.

"Yeah, that's right. I think you're Quinn?" He asked in return.

"Yup! That's me." I responded.

Ryan wasn't bad looking. He was a little on the bigger side. He was probably about 6'0, maybe 250-ish lbs. He had messy black hair that framed out his round face.

"So, what kind of things are you into?" I asked.

"Uh... I like playing video games." Ryan said nervously.

"Cool...."

I continued to try and force a conversation with Ryan. I didn't learn much about him. He'd never had a girlfriend. He was going to attend the same university as me next fall. Eventually we just sat there, occasionally talking about the weather, or things we were seeing outside of the bus.

We pulled into Camp Free around 11:30 am. The bus started to break out with lots of talking, as we started getting excited about getting off the bus.

When the bus came to a stop, Matt stood up and addressed the bus again.

"Alright! We are at Camp Free!" He shouted.

The bus erupted in cheers.

"I know you're all excited to get things going, but I need to talk about a few things first. One, we're going to go eat lunch in the cafeteria right now" Matt said, pointing to a building in front of the bus.

"While we're eating lunch we're going to unload your bags. When you're done with lunch, I want you to come back here, grab your bags and then go stand on one of the color squares that match the color I gave you when you got on the bus." Matt continued to explain.

"Everyone have any questions?" Matt asked pausing to see if anyone spoke up.

"Alright then, let's get off this bus and get some food!" He said, turning around and stepping off the bus.

The 40 seniors made their way off the bus and into the cafeteria. When we got inside there were long tables setup with a family style meal setup.

The meal was grilled chicken, salad, and corn. Nothing amazing, but it tasted pretty good to a bunch of starving teenagers. Everyone got through lunch in a hurry as they were excited to get to their cabins, and see who they were going to be staying with for the next two weeks.

After I finished I headed outside. Lindsay caught up with me on my walk back to the bus.

"Soooo... how was your bus ride?" Lindsay asked.

"It was okay. Ryan didn't talk much so we just kind of watched the scenery pass by outside" I responded.

"Yeah, it didn't look like you two were saying much. I think these color cards are how they're assigning cabins" Lindsay said, showing me the yellow card in her hand.

"I hope not. I was hoping we would end up in the same cabin" I said disappointed.

"It's okay. I think Chloe got purple." Lindsay said, trying to console me.

Chloe was another cheerleader. She was about 5'6" with a slender body, and a face with a really defined jawline. She wore her blonde hair in different ways - from pigtails to ponytails to buns. Chloe's chest was not well endowed. I would say she was probably the smallest on the squad.

"Well, at least I'll know someone" I said to Lindsay.

"Yeah. Plus, it's not like we're going to be spending a lot of time in our cabins." Lindsay said, trying to put a positive spin on things.

We got to the bags, which were nicely lined up next to the bus.

I grabbed my bag and stood on a purple square. Eventually Ryan made his way down and he stood next to me. That was weird. Maybe Lindsay was wrong. If these are supposed to be cabin assignments, why would Ryan get the same color? I looked at the group and saw 8 total purple squares. The same number of people they said would be in each cabin.

"No way was this the cabin assignment." I thought to myself. I looked around at the other colors and saw that there were 8 each, a mix of boys and girls in each color. "They didn't say anything about mixed cabins... These can't be cabin assignments" I said to myself.

When everyone arrived, Matt was joined by 9 other counselors for a total of 5 women, and 5 men. They were all young and attractive. Early 20s with athletic builds.

"Okay, so does everyone still have that colored card I gave them when they got on the bus?" Matt asked.

Everyone nodded silently showing their cards. I wondered if other people were starting to wonder about cabin assignments.

"Great! I want you to take that card and attach it to your bag." Matt continued.

Everyone then attached their tag to their bag.

"Alright, great!" Matt said and then looked at the rest of the counselors. The counselors then split up with one man and one woman per color. Matt joined our group.

"These are going to be your cabin counselors. If you have any issues, any concerns, whatever, feel free to talk to us and we'll try to accommodate you the best we can" Matt said.

"Wait. What? Our cabin counselors?" I thought to myself. I, like most of the other seniors, looked around at the other people in my color. 4 girls, 4, guys. My stomach sank.

"Alright, leave your bags, they'll be dropped off at the cabins later once we check to make sure you don't have anything you shouldn't have. For now, we're heading out to our cabins!" Matt said and the 5 cabins started to head in different directions.

I looked around for Lindsay and Hailey. Both had similar expressions on their faces. They were straight faced and wide eyed. Like me, they seemed confused as to what was happening.

It was about a 2-3 minute walk to our cabin. The door was the same color purple as the tag we were given getting on the bus. Matt opened the door and walked in, followed by our female counselor and then us 8 seniors.

The cabin was what you would expect. Wood paneling on the walls, dark green wooden doors. The cabin was divided into a few areas. There was a common area when you first walked in. Along the back of the cabin were 5 doors that were closed. To the left of the common area was a little kitchenette with a fridge, sink, and microwave. To the right was a walkway that looked like a bathroom.

"GROUP SHOWERS!" I thought to myself. If we were going to do co-ed cabins, how would showers work?

When we got in Matt stopped by the door.

"Okay everyone! Let's all sit in a circle" Matt said pointing to 8 numbers on the floor arranged in a circle. Once the 8 of us took our positions, he and the female counselor stepped in the middle.

"First off, this is Amanda. Amanda has been a counselor here for several years. I think she's one of the best counselors here at Camp Free, so you guys really lucked out." Matt said, pointing his hand toward Amanda.

Amanda was probably 5'6 with a curvy body. She had bigger D cup breasts and brown hair with blonde highlights.

"Hi everyone!" Amanda said, waving at all of us. "Like Matt said, I've been here for a few years. Excited to be here to help you close out your senior year!" Amanda said softly, clapping her hands.

"I'm sure some of you are wondering why there are both boys and girls here in the cabin." Matt said.

"Here at Camp Free we want you to live free so that you can get to know each other, and yourselves" Amanda said.

"That's right, Amanda! And part of that is to break out of societal norms. The opposite gender doesn't need to be off limits! You're all about to embark on the next chapter of life, so we at Camp Free believe that it's important for you to explore, find yourself, find what you like." Matt continued.

"So let's talk about some more rules and logistics." Amanda said

"First, respect everyone. We're all equal here. Forget what it is you were doing back at school. Who cares if you were a jock, or a nerd, or a goth. None of that matters here" Matt said

"Second, we will have shower time twice a day. Once in the morning before breakfast. Then at night before dinner. We have one shower room in each cabin, but we'll go over those logistics later" Amanda said

"Third, you can eat with whoever you want for breakfast and lunch, but we will eat dinner together." Matt said

"Fourth, between breakfast and dinner you are free to do whatever you want. Sometimes we will have organized activities available, some days will be open days where you can hangout with your classmates in other cabins." Amanda said

"Fifth, after dinner there will be a group activity. Sundays this will be as an entire camp. The rest of the week will be with our cabin." Matt said

"Next let's talk about logistics," said Amanda. "We do shower as a group. That means everyone at the same time. Yes, that means you'll be seeing some of your cabin mates naked" Amanda said, covering her mouth in a joking way.

Everyone in the room looked around at each other stunned. When Amanda said this, my stomach sank.

"There are five bedrooms," Matt said, pointing to the five doors along the back of the room. "That means that there will be two of you in a room. Each girl will be assigned their own room, and a guy will be joining them in their room each night. In case you were wondering, yes, that does include Amanda and I as well" Matt continued explaining.

At this point I could have puked from my nerves. Not only was I going to be showering with my classmates, and these counselors, but I would be sharing a room with different guys? Ugh....

"You do not have to have sex, but if you choose to, we ask that both people are consenting. We are big believers in no means no. In addition, please use protection, we provide condoms in the kitchen, in each of the bedrooms, and in the bathroom. So there's no excuse not to use it." Amanda said.

Sex?! People were going to be having sex here? This is not how I imagined spending the last couple weeks of my senior year....

"Speaking of sex, this is a free use camp. Try not to get too attached to anyone. If you want to have sex with someone, just ask them. That being said, don't have sex unless all parties are consenting." Matt explained.

"Finally... the big one." Amanda said before pausing and looking around at the circle of seniors "At Camp Free we believe that the only way you can truly get to know someone is by being completely vulnerable. And the only way to be truly vulnerable is to be naked. So, we require everyone here to be naked at all times" she continued.

The eight of us all looked around stunned. We had pretty much all grown up with each other. Now we were going to have to be naked around each other for the next two weeks?

"I know all of this may come as a bit of a shock for you, but I promise you'll all get used to it pretty fast." Matt said.

"I know you all brought clothes with you, but right now we have junior counselors going through your bags and removing any clothes. As for the clothes you're wearing right now, there are some lockers in the bathroom that you guys can use to store them." Matt continued explaining.

"So we're going to have you all go into the bathrooms over there and remove your clothes. Once you lock that locker, it can't be unlocked for 2 weeks." Amanda explained.

"Matt and I will wait out here while you guys remove your clothes. We have a busy day today, so we ask that you guys take no more than about 10-15 minutes in there."Amanda finished.

The eight of us all stood up. Still stunned and trying to process everything that was just dropped on us by Matt and Amanda.

Once we got to the bathroom we all stood there looking at each other nervously.

There is Chloe, another cheerleader standing next to me with her arms crossed. There is Ryan, the boy I sat next to on the ride to Camp Free. Ryan is clearly nervous and he keeps fidgeting with the bottom of his t-shirt.

Then there is David. David was a football player, and a good friend of the ex who took my virginity. He is about 6'0", with dirty blonde hair that was short on the sides and combed over. He was a linebacker, so he had bigger muscles than any of the other boys. Of all the boys, David was probably the least nervous. He was standing there, leaning against a wall checking out us girls.

Standing next to David is Chris. Chris is black and, and was a track star at the school. Chris is about 5'9" with long skinny legs that made him a two-time state finalist in track. Black dreads flowed out of the top of Chris' head, falling just to the side to frame his face.

The last of the boys is Derek. Derek is about 5'9" and as skinny as a twig. The only thing I knew about Derek was that he was one of the nerdy kids. He wore thick black glasses and had disheveled brown hair. Derek is leaning against one of the walls. He's clearly nervous and is doing everything he can to avoid looking at anyone else in the room.

Michelle and Cindy are the other two girls in the room. Michelle is a red headed drama nerd. She's about 5'2" with larger breasts and a pair of clear rimmed glasses. Cindy is asian and is currently ranked as one of the top students in our class. Cindy is about 5'0" with long flowing black hair and goes down to her lower back. Cindy had kind of a boyish figure. Flat in the chest area, as well as having a flat ass.

"They can't actually make us do this, right?" Cindy asked, finally breaking the silence.

"Unfortunately, I think it was part of the paperwork we signed." Michelle said with her arms folded.

The room went silent for a moment.

"I mean, it's not like we have a lot of options guys. What are we going to do? Go back to school and sit in class?" David asked rhetorically.

"Yeah, I mean if everyone else is walking around here butt ass naked, it can't be that bad, right?" Chris replied.

"S-so.... How are we going to do this?" Asked Derek nervously.

Silence fell on the room again.

"I guess we just... take our clothes off?" Chloe suggested.

David stepped forward first, grabbing the bottom of his t-shirt and pulling it up over his head. I couldn't help but stare at his bare chest and abs with a hint of a 6-pack. David's arms were massive. It was clear why David was one of the stars of the football team, so some expected he might even go pro.

Almost immediately Chris followed Derek in taking his shirt off. Despite having smaller arms, Chris had a very similar build as David.

Next David reaches down to the front of his jeans and releases the button in the front. He pushed his jeans down and they fell to the floor. David stepped out of them and was suddenly standing there in a tight fitting pair of boxer briefs. Having only seen one boy naked, I was awestruck. You could see the outline of David's cock through the front of his boxers. It looked like it was much larger than my exes. Suddenly I felt a twinge of wetness between my legs.

Not to be outdone, Chris was next. He pulled his sweatpants down. Now he was standing in just a pair of loose fitting boxers.

I looked around the room. All four girls were fixated on David and Chris standing there in just their underwear. Ryan and Derek seemed even more nervous now that it was becoming apparent that they were about to be naked, in front of two star athletes and four girls, including two cheerleaders.

Michelle was the first of the girls to break the ice, as she pulled her green t-shirt up over her head and dropped it to the floor. You could tell she immediately felt some reluctance, as she crossed her arms in an attempt to cover up her large breasts in a lacy pink bra.

I felt bad, so I pulled my sweatshirt off, and then pulled off my white tank top. Immediately I felt regret. Standing there in a room of others in just a bra and shorts can be weird for a teenager, let alone with there being boys checking you out. Like Michelle, I tried to make myself feel comfortable by crossing my arms over my chest to hide my black sports bra.

I looked over at Chloe for just a second before she reached down and pulled off her black t-shirt, revealing a loose fitting lacy white bra as her breasts failed to fill it.

For some reason when Chloe took her shirt off, I felt a little more at ease. I still kept my arms crossed, but I didn't feel as much regret.

Cindy was the last girl not standing there in a bra. She took a deep breath and pulled off her pink sweatshirt, followed by a gray v-neck shirt. She was wearing a plain black bra. Like Chloe, she was not very well endowed in the chest, so her bra was a little looser fitting than Michelle and I.

Everyone looked at Derek and Ryan as they were the last of us to have all their clothes on. Derek was the first to remove his shirt. There was a little bit of hair on his chest, but otherwise his body was pretty unimpressive. Long lanky arms, no muscles anywhere on his body.

Ryan took a deep breath before finally removing his white t-shirt. He had a big gut on him and a sprinkle of hair on his check and stomach. His arms were round with no tone to them.

We were all standing there with no shirts, and David and Chris stood there in just their boxers. I glanced toward their crotches to see that they had swelled a little bit.

I reached down in the waistband of my shorts and peeled them down my legs. When I stood up, I stepped out of them. Standing there in just a black lacy thong, I felt a light breeze blow across my butt cheeks. Again, I felt a twinge of regret. I took my right arm and tried to cover my chest, while my left hand dropped toward my crotch so that it was covered.

Chloe, Michelle, and Cindy all followed after me. Now all the girls were standing there in just their bras and panties. Me with a black sports bra and thong. Chloe with a white lacy bra and cheeky panties. Cindy in black cotton bra and a pair of pink cotton panties with sheep dotted all over them. Michelle had a pinky lacy bra and a pair of pink cotton panties.

David and Chris' crotches swelled again. This time I swear I saw David's crotch throb at the sight of four girls standing there in just their bra and panties.

Ryan reached down and pulled off his gray athletic shorts. Now Ryan was standing there in just a pair of white underwear. Like David and Chris, he was also sporting an erection. However, from the looks of it his cock was not nearly as big as David and Chris'. Ryan's legs were also much hairier than the other boys, including his thighs.

Derek was the last of the boys to remove his pants. He nervously looked to the ceiling, hooked his thumbs into the front waistband of his jeans and unhooked the button. He pulled the zipper down and his blue jeans immediately fell off his flat ass and fell to the floor. Derek was wearing a loose fitting pair of boxers, and like the other boys had a little swell in his crotch.

The room fell silent again. The next piece of clothing any of us removed would be crossing a threshold. A point of no return.

The four of us stood around waiting for someone else to make the first move.

"Okay, everyone! 10 minutes left!" Matt shouted from outside the bathroom.

I decided to take the first step by pulling my black sports bra up over my boobs and then the rest of the way over my head. My B cup breasts stood from my chest with nothing to cover them. My tiny nipples hardened in the cool air of the bathroom. I quickly pulled my right arm back over to cover my chest again.

Cindy then reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. She quickly reached around to the front and caught the falling cups just before they exposed her A cup breasts. She hesitated for a minute before looking to the floor and moving her hands and letting her bra drop to the floor. For a split second her dark eraser head nipples were exposed to the rest of the room, but Cindy quickly covered them with an arm.

Chloe pretty much copied Cindy. She unhooked her bra, hesitated by holding her undone bra over her boobs, and then let it fall to the floor. As I watched Chloe, I swear I saw a tear drip down her face.

Michelle then unhooked her bra. Unlike Cindy and Chloe she let the bra drop to the floor, revealing her D cup breasts. For a moment she let them hang free. Her light colored areola and large nipples exposed to the entire room. Then her nerves got the best of her and she reached up to cover her breasts again.

Now everyone was standing here in just their underwear. Again, there was a standoff with everyone waiting for someone else to take the next step.

"5 minutes left, campers!" Amanda hollered into the bathroom.

"How about rock, paper scissors between the boys and the girls?" David asked. "Boys win, girls go first. Girls win, boys go first." He continued.

The four girls nervously looked at each other and shrugged. Michelle silently stepped forward toward David.

"Okay" she said shyly.

David stepped forward, meeting Michelle in the middle of the room. Seeing the two of them, with almost no clothing on, was surreal. The two seniors assumed their positions for a game of rock, paper, scissors - with Michelle keeping one arm over her chest to conceal her boobs.

"Rock, paper, scissors!" The two said as they revealed their choices.

David had paper. Michelle had paper. Tie.

"Rock, paper, scissors!" They said again.

David had paper, Michelle had scissors. Girls win.

Us four girls took a temporary sigh of relief. We'd keep some semblance of modesty for at least a few more precious moments.

At almost the same time, David and Chris reached into the waistband of their boxers and pulled them down. Up until this moment I had only ever seen my ex's cock. I caught a glimpse of David's cock first. He was already hard and about 7" with an above average girth. A light sprinkle of pubic hair covered the base. It was clear David manscaped as all of his pubic hair was neatly trimmed.

I looked over at Chris' crotch and, oh my god, I couldn't believe my eyes. He too was sporting a hard on, but his cock must have been 8" or 9". I didn't know they came that large. Chris must shave his pubic hair as there was none to be seen, but there was a slight hint of stubble around his cock.

I was so fixed on the size and shaft of Chris' cock that I totally missed Derek and Ryan removing their underwear. When I finally looked over at them I saw Derek standing there with an average, 5.5" or 6" cock. He too was hard and had a lot of pubic hair covering the base of his cock.

Ryan's cock was tiny. Maybe 4" and it was fully hard. He had an unruly patch of pubic hair covering the base of his cock.

"Chloe, it's your turn" Chris said smiling. Clearly he must have had a thing for the blonde cheerleader.

Chloe looked right back at Chris, hooked her thumb into the sides of her lacy panties and began to pull them down. When she pulled them down past her butt she let them go, letting them fall to the floor. When she stood up straight she immediately covered her pussy with one hand, but for a brief second the entire room got a glimpse at a light brown landing strip running just above her pussy.

Michelle then pinched the sides of her panties and pulled them down, revealing a dark red patch of pubic hair that tightly followed what would have been her bikini line.

My nerves were growing knowing that I was going to be completely naked in no time. I tried to reach down to my panties, but my brain wouldn't let my hands drop from my breasts.

Cindy was next. She quickly reached down into the waistband of her pink cotton panties. The sheep dotted pattern folding into the waistband as she began pulling them down. When Cindy stood back up the room got a glimpse of her thick black bush.

Now, I was the only one left with an article of clothing on.

I forced my hands down to my panties. I could feel myself trembling from the nerves. For the first time my boobs were fully exposed to the rest of the room. I had a hard time getting the thumbs to hook into the waistband, but after a few seconds I finally managed to get them under the waistband.

I slowly started bending over, feeling my thong start to pull out from between my butt cheeks. Finally the thin strip of material that flowed up my butt had freed itself, and my panties were now on a free fall to the floor. I stepped out of them and stood up. The four boys immediately locked their eyes on my pussy.

"Good thing I shaved this morning," I thought to myself. My arms and hands instinctively moved to try to create some kind of modesty for myself.

All eight of us were not completely naked.

"1 minute!" Matt shouted from the common area.

The eight of us quickly scurried to gather our clothes, which were scattered across the floor. The boys used their clothes to cover their cocks for a few brief moments, until they could get the clothes in the locker. The girls leaned over using their garments to cover their front side.

It was temporary, but we were trying to hold on to some kind of modesty.

As the eight of us waited in line to put our clothes in the locker it felt strange. Here I was practically naked, standing next to a classmate of mine, who was also practically naked. One by one we tossed our clothes in the locker,then headed out in the common area to meet Matt and Amanda, covering our private areas.

I was the last to get my clothes in the locker. I took a deep breath and closed the locker, knowing I wouldn't know what clothes are for the next 2 weeks.

I walked back into the common area covering myself up. When I crossed the doorway from the bathroom to the common area, I was stunned to see Matt and Amanda standing there naked.

Matt had a lot of hair all over his body. Unlike my male classmates, he must be used to female nudity by now as he was completely flaccid. His uncut cock dangling in front of him. He must have been 7" or 8". For a second I wondered if he was a grower or a shower.

Amanda on the other hand had large breasts - D cup. Her areola and nipples were large, like an eraser over dollar sized coins. Her pussy was shaved bare.

All sat down, trying to keep ourselves covered by sitting in a fetal position on the floor.

"Okay, the hard part is over." Matt said. "But I assure you, all over the camp the rest of the cabins are going through this same process." Matt continued.

"Okay, so it's about 2pm. We have a couple of hours before we need to shower for dinner. So let's figure out room assignments for tonight." Amanda said.

"Girls, how about we assign your rooms in alphabetical order. So I'll take room #1. Chloe, you'll take room #2. Cindy, you'll take room #3. Michelle, you'll take room #4. Quinn, you'll take room #5." Amanda continues to explain.

"Boys, you stay out here and we'll get our room assignment game setup." Matt said.

"Girls, your bags are in your room. When you get there, you'll find a band inside. Please put it on. This allows us to track you for your own safety. It's also got an emergency button on it. If you're ever in trouble, just press it and camp security will get there ASAP." Amanda mentioned before the room went their ways.

As I walked towards room #5 I was expecting to see two beds. So when I opened the door to the room, and saw one queen size bed in the middle of the room, I was shocked.

"I have to sleep with these people too?!" I thought to myself. I was thinking "I just wanted to swim, sunbathe and hike. I didn't want to come to come to a nudist sex colony".

I saw my bag sitting on the bed, I ran to it, and opened it up. I prayed that maybe there would be some clothing in there, but it was no surprise when all I found was my toiletries, and not a single piece of clothing.

I put the tracking band on my wrist and tossed my bag to the side. I laid on the bed and closed my eyes. "How did I get here?" I thought to myself. "I just want to go home."

A few minutes passed before Matt called us out.

The boys were standing in a single file line: Chris, David, Derek, Matt, Ryan

"Okay, so from time to time we'll do a new ice breaker to pair you up. Tonight, we're going to take it easy since we probably don't know each other super well. So we're just going to pair you up by alphabetical order. So girls, go ahead and line up. Amanda, you stand here next to Chris." Matt explained.

Amanda skipped over so she was standing next to Chris. You could see her trying to sneak glances at Chris' massive cock.

The rest of the girls followed. Chloe stood next to David (lucky). Cindy stood next to Derek. Michelle stood next to Matt, and then there was myself standing next to Ryan.

"Great, Ryan is sleeping with me tonight." I thought to myself.

"Okay boys, your bags are in the kitchen, please grab them and head to your room!" Amanda shouted.

By this point we are starting to cover ourselves less and less. So clearly we were getting more comfortable being around each other. Amanda, Chloe, and Michelle hurried to their room, clearly excited about who they got paired up with. I slowly made my way back to my room.

"Okay, once you get into your room, settle in, spend an hour or so getting to know your partner and then meeting back out in the commons so we can talk about showering!" Matt shouted over all the commotion.

When Ryan got to my room he quietly put his stuff down, put on his tracking band, and crawled under the covers to cover himself up.

"Hi Ryan," I said to him.

"H-hi Quinn" he said nervously.

"Excited about tonight?" I asked, trying to break the ice.

"Y-Yeah, I think so" he answered.

There was an awkward silence. In an odd turn of events I was feeling some kind of jealousy. I was envious of Amanda, Chloe, and Michelle. I mean, their partners were the three more attractive options, but why was I feeling this way?

Then it dawned on me that if I were in their shoes I would likely consider having sex with any of their partners.

"So... uh... have you ever seen a girl naked before?" I asked Ryan

"Well, I have now...." He replied.

I chuckled. "No, silly, I mean before today..."

Ryan went silent. "N-No" he said looking down at the covers.

"It's okay, Ryan. You don't need to be nervous." I said, rubbing his shoulder.

"Look, it's been a long day. We have a few moments of quiet. How about we just take a nap before we have to get ready for dinner?" I asked.

Ryan nodded his head and slumped down into the bed. I sensed some disappointment, but couldn't figure out why. Surely he wasn't expecting to have sex with me... I mean, I barely know him after all.

I stayed on top of the covers, so there was a barrier between Ryan and I. I turned away from Ryan so my boobs and pussy were covered up. The day was so eventful that it didn't take long for me to fall asleep.

A little while later I felt the bed softly shaking and Ryan breathing hard. It took me a minute to come to my senses and realize what was probably happening. Ryan was jerking off in bed, just inches away from me.

"Gross," I said to myself.

Suddenly his breathing got heavier and heavier, until I heard him gasping for air, and the shaking slowly ceased. I was mortified. Here I am, laying in bed next to a classmate, who just jerked himself off while laying next to me.

What even in life right now?

Any hopes I had of falling back to sleep ended right there. I just laid there silently for a while contemplating life.

Eventually I heard Michelle's door open and Matt shouting, "Okay, everyone! It's time to talk about showering! Please bring all your toiletries with you!"

Everyone trickled out to the common area with their toiletry bag in hand. I inspected my cabin mates. Amanda and Chris were standing near each other. Amanda biting her lower lip.

Chloe and David were also standing near each other. David with a shit eating grin on his face.

Cindy had a big smile on her face, while Derek just stood there stoically, trying to conceal his excitement.

Michelle had a grin on her face staring intently at Matt.

Are all of these people having sex already?!

Matt and Amanda address the room, talking about how we were welcome to do anything we would normally do in the shower. Wash, shave, whatever. "Even sex isn't off limits" Matt said.

"Okay, let's go get showered!" Amanda said excitedly.

The entire group walked back into the bathroom. Instantly I was flooded with the emotions of getting naked earlier. Then we passed through another door and into a large room with white tile everywhere. There were multiple shower heads along the wall and then one large one in the center of the room. Under the center shower head there was a platform that could be used for sitting, standing, resting a leg on, whatever. Along the wall were little cubbies for stashing toiletries.

Amanda and Matt demonstrated.

There was enough space that we all fit comfortably, but not enough that we could break off and be on our own.

Ryan was standing next to me, following me like a lost puppy. Ugh.

Matt turned a knob on the wall and warm water began flowing from all the shower heads.

I closed my eyes and began rinsing myself off. What a day. I turned around so the back of my hair could get wet.

"Hey girl!"

I opened my eyes to see Chloe standing there.

"Dude, what is this place?" I said to her,

She giggled a bit and then shrugged.

"I could see this growing on me." She said looking over at David.

"OMG! Did you two....?" I asked her point blank.

A big smile took over her face.

"Shut up!" I said to Chloe

"No-no-no. I promise, but like... we probably will tonight" Chloe said.

Again I felt a pang of jealousy in the pit of my stomach.

"So what about uh you and...?" Chloe said, gesturing over to Ryan.

I gave her a look like "Really? What do you think?"

"Yeah. I get it. You'll get a good one at some point. Just relax, Quinn. We're here, naked, enjoying the end of our senior year. Just let go" Chloe said before walking over to David.

David embraced Chloe in his arms as the two locked lips.

"OOOOOOOOHHHHHHH!" Matt and Amanda said teasing the first couple to kiss in the shower.

As I went through my shower routine I started inspecting the rest of the group.

Ryan was sporting a hard on, but his cock still looked small.

Amanda was playing with Chris' dick while the two of them made out.

Matt and Michelle were sensually washing each other.

Cindy and Derek were just kind of doing their own thing.

I walked up to my short asian classmate.

"Hey Cindy" I said

"Oh hey, Quinn. How are you?" She asked.

"I'm okay. How are you doing?"

"I'm hanging in there I guess. It just seems so surreal, you know. Like who would have ever imagined a place like this?" Cindy said, smiling over at Derek.

"So then, you two have uh...." I asked, looking at Cindy and Derek.

Cindy giggled "No, but like... I could see it happening." Cindy said, shrugging her shoulders. Derek nodded in agreement.

"What is going on?" I thought to myself. Cindy never showed any interest in boys. She even went to prom with a female friend. Now she's thinking about having sex?"

I walked back toward Ryan to finish showering. As soon as I finished I decided to grab a towel and leave. I got back to my room figuring I'd need some time to get dressed, only to realize I had no clothes.

"Right.... Duh" I said to myself. I plopped down on the bed. My head was spinning from everything going on. Then my curiosity got the best of me.

I snuck my hand down under the sheets where Ryan was laying earlier. I kept feeling around searching for a sign. Then I felt a warm spot. I quickly pulled my hand back up to examine it.

"Gross.... He did cum in bed. Ugh." I thought. Then I started to get excited. This boy, who I didn't even know before this morning, just jerked off to me being naked in his bed. "I guess that's kind of hot" I said to myself.

I started hearing more people leaving the shower and heading to their rooms. All of a sudden Ryan entered the room.

"Uh... hi." He said.

"Hi." I said in return, slightly embarrassed that I had discovered his puddle of cum under the sheets.

Ryan and I didn't say a word to each other. Eventually Matt called the group to dinner. Everyone gathered, and left the cabin heading toward the cafeteria. Suddenly I started to get nervous again. The rest of my classmates were going to see me naked now.

My nerves went through the roof when I saw another group of naked campers walking towards us. I looked for someone familiar, when Lindsay nodded at me. I nodded back to my best friend. She looked hot (in a straight way). Her C cup boobs bouncing as she walked, her trimmed pussy perfectly complimenting her womanhood. She too looked nervous, but she was standing next to a naked Alex.

Alex was the QB of the football team and was a total hunk. Like he could have any girl in the school. He also happened to be my ex-boyfriend.

"Are you freaking kidding me?" I thought to myself as we entered the cafeteria.

All the cabins sat together for dinner. I kept trying to sneak glances at people I knew. I saw Hailey sit down next to James, the captain of the basketball team.

"Everyone is about to head back to their cabin and have sex, except for me" I thought to myself.

Dinner was fine. Again, the food was bland and everyone was so anxious that no one ate much.

Toward the end of dinner the co-directors addressed all of us.

"I know, this is extremely unorthodox, but the results cannot be denied. This experience is bringing people together for life." They said,

They continued talking for a few minutes and then wrapped up by saying "Normally we would do a group activity, but I know many of you are excited to get back to your cabins, so don't let us stop you. We'll see all of you in the morning!" They sat down to an applause from the entire room.

The cabins began trickling out of the cafeteria. I was mostly silent on the way back to our cabin. Clearly I was horny. Clearly I was jealous. Maybe I just needed to let go and be free.

When we got back to the cabin everyone made a b-line for the bathroom, to brush their teeth and get ready for bed.

There was a lot of anticipation in the air, as everyone was excited to get to be with their partner tonight.

When Ryan and I made it to our room we just laid in bed silently. Ryan under the covers, me on top of the covers. Both of us were watching the ceiling. After a while we started to hear the creaks and moans of sex. I could hear Michelle next door starting to moan first. Then I heard some banging noises like a bed was hitting up against a wall. Then I heard Amanda scream "OH MY GOD! FUCK!".

That was it. I looked over at Ryan. I was pretty sure he was a virgin, so I needed to tread lightly.

"Hey Ryan, have you had a blow job?" I asked

Ryan went pale.

"N-no" he managed to get out.

"Would you like one?" I asked.

"A-are you sure?" He asked.

"Yes. I am sure."

"O-okay." Ryan said.

I reached under the covers and started to feel for Ryan's cock. He was already hard, so I started stroking him. I could tell he was getting close to cumming, so I stopped and let him calm down while I got under the covers and began sucking his dick. Slow at first, swirling my tongue around the underside of his small cock. Then I started using my hand in addition to my mouth. I could sense his breathing getting shallower and shallower, so I knew the time was near.

"Oh no, what do I do? Do I let him cum in my mouth or in my hand?" I thought in a moment of panic.

Just then I felt the first rope of cum hit the back of my throat. It was such a sour taste I immediately pulled his cock out of my mouth and let him finish in my hand.

"Well... now what?" I thought to myself. "I guess go to the bathroom and wash up?"

I got out from under the covers. I could still taste Ryan's cum in my mouth and I could feel the gooey warm liquid on my hand. I left the bedroom and quickly walked to the empty bathroom.

"Good. I'm alone." I said to myself. I quickly washed Ryan's cum off my hands, and started brushing my teeth. I thought I was home free, when just then Michelle walked in.

Michelle's hair was a mess and she looked exhausted.

I tried to hurry up to avoid any questions, but she beat me to it.

"So, how was it?" Michelle asked me.

"Uhh... it... was okay. I just gave him a blow job," I nervously replied.

"Dude! I'm so exhausted, Matt can fuck. I think I'm addicted."

"Yeah?" I asked as jealousy swept over me again, and I felt a warmth between my legs.

"Yeah. That was the best sex I've ever had. Like... I came so hard," Michelle said, still out of breath.

Just then Cindy walked in. Her hair was a mess too. She walked past me and I looked for any signs of sex. Cindy's ass was covered in red hand prints and I could see cum running down her ass from the small of her back.

"Oh. My. God. Derek?" I thought to myself.

I started to leave the bathroom and I ran into Amanda.

"Hey, girls. Everyone doing okay?" She asked.

"Yeah, we're fine." I said.

"Yeah, just... WOW!" Michelle said.

"Ah, you had Matt didn't you?" Amanda asked Michelle.

"I did. I think he broke me," Michelle said jokingly

"Yeah, Matt is one of the best lays I've ever had," Amanda said, smiling at Michelle. "But let me tell you, Chris... I've been with a lot of guys, but I've ever experienced something like that. I've never felt so full in my life." Amanda continued.

I snuck out of the bathroom. I was so horny. I just needed something to fuck me. I hurried up back to my room and jumped in bed. I was ready to fuck Ryan.

As soon as I jumped in bed, Ryan didn't move or say anything. "Ryan?" I said, trying to make sure he was okay. He replied with a loud snore.

"Poor guy is all tuckered out," I said to myself. I plopped back in bed and shut my eyes, hoping it was all a dream.

