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An ex-cheerleader takes showing off to another level.

My name is Mike, and I don't know why I like to see my girlfriend show off her hot body but I do. I stopped questioning it a while ago and decided to simply enjoy it. We both get extremely turned on by it and it has served to fuel a decent sex life between us. It's something that keeps the spark going by giving us that little thrill when life gets too routine. Sometimes we get a good laugh from seeing the reaction from men who are lucky enough to witness some of her exhibitions but it always leads to a great night of wild sex.

I first met Vicki when we were in college. We didn't know each other extremely well but we traveled in the same social circles. She was on the cheerleading squad and was dating a guy, my roommate, Adam, knew who was on the football team. I developed a crush on her from the first time I laid eyes on her at a large party. My roommate got invited and brought me along with him. As soon as I walked into the off-campus house of several football players, I scanned the room for girls that I could potentially talk to and my eyes were drawn to Vicki.

Vicki is tall with dark hair, a slender figure, big blue eyes, with a Hollywood smile that will light up a room. I'm a leg man and I immediately became attracted to her because she has the longest legs I'd ever seen and was wearing a very short jean skirt. She had on a form-fitting knit shirt with a scoop neck that buttoned down the front with a couple of them undone to reveal a hint of cleavage. Vicki was talking to another girl and they were laughing and smiling. As I started to make my way over towards her, I stopped immediately in my tracks when I saw a large guy, about 6'5" and 250 lbs., come over to her, put his arms around her, and kiss her.

My immediate reaction was, "Fuck, she's got a boyfriend, and a big one at that."

Her boyfriend was a linebacker on the football team. Just my luck to develop a crush on a girl whose boyfriend could crush me like an empty beer can. I was six feet tall and was about 175 lbs. at that time so I wasn't small but I wasn't that big or tough either. I got even more envious of him when I saw him grabbing her ass. I figured she must be fucking him too. I could only dream that one day I'd get the opportunity to fondle her ass and make wild, passionate love to her. Unfortunately, that wasn't going to be the day.

During that party, I took every opportunity to catch a glimpse of Vicki. I was infatuated with her. When she sat down in one of the chairs, more of her legs were exposed and I found it difficult to take my eyes off her. I caught a couple of views of her pink panties when she crossed those spectacular legs of hers. I took a mental picture of the muscle definition in her slender thighs. Her calves had just the right amount of muscle to them too. I would later find out that Vicki was a runner and worked out at the gym to keep a nice figure and be in condition for her cheerleading.

From that day forward, I tried to never miss a football or basketball game, all under the guise of maintaining school spirit, but in reality, I was going to the games to see Vicki in her cheerleading outfit too. Seeing her shake her trim body in her short pleated skirt or booty shorts and crop top was the highlight of my day. Not only did she look great in her uniform, Vicki is flexible too. She was able to do splits, back flips, and would raise one leg straight over her head. Oh, what I wouldn't give for one date with Vicki. During my freshman year, I loved Vicki from afar. We socialized in a group occasionally and got to know each other casually but I never got a chance to ask her out on a date. She dated the guy on the football team for the entire year and I had to live with an unrequited attraction to her. I dated several girls but I still wanted Vicki. Maybe it was because I knew I couldn't have her that made her more attractive to me but I still wanted her.

Things got a little crazier in our sophomore year when I started dating a friend of Vicki's. They weren't close friends but it still brought us into Vicki's social circle so I got to know her a little better. By that time, Vicki was now dating someone on the basketball team and I figured I missed an opportunity to ask her out in between her relationships. As I got to know her better, I wish I could say that she was a bitch but she was far from it. Vicki is as good a person inside as she looks outside. She is intelligent, charming, and always wants to help others. Maybe that's why she is a social work major. Getting to know her better only intensified my crush on her.

The more I got to know Vicki, the more I realized that she liked displaying her gorgeous body. Don't get me wrong, she never dressed to overtly exhibit herself but she liked to wear short skirts, tight shorts, and low-cut or crop tops. She had killer legs so I was always checking them out and I got the occasional upskirt. She had perky breasts and I was able to get a downblouse view now and then. Her blue eyes and broad smile were just as attractive as her other attributes. She was the total package.

Vicki and I dated various people throughout our college years but we never seemed to be single at the same time but we kept running into each other or socializing in the same circles. I was still going to sporting events to check her out as a cheerleader, hoping one day the stars would align so I could ask her out on a date but that never happened. Unfortunately, after graduation, I lost touch with Vicki. I followed her on social media but neither one of us posts very often. Even though I had no idea where she was, I still had fond memories of her and would think of her often, especially when seeing cheerleaders at a sporting event or on TV. I would check them out on the odd chance Vicki would be one of them but that never happened.

Several years later, I was out having a few drinks with Adam and another good friend, Blake, for happy hour. We were standing in a crowded bar joking around and having a good time. I noticed that my shoe had become untied and I crouched down to retie it. As I was tying my shoe, I noticed a gorgeous pair of woman's legs walking past me. I knew those legs as a mental picture of them was permanently embedded in my brain.

I immediately called out, "Vicki?"

She looked down and inquired, "Mike, is that you? What are you doing down there?"

Holy shit, it was her. My heart started to flutter as I rose to my feet to see her beautiful face and those gorgeous eyes, "Wow, it's great to see you again, Vicki. I was just tying my shoe. How have you been?"

Adam knew how I felt about Vicki and was grinning. He explained to Blake how this was the woman I had a crush on all through college. Vicki and I started talking and catching up on what was going on in our lives since we graduated. I was working in logistics for a major manufacturer and she was a social worker in an agency that helped young moms. Vicki looked as lovely as ever and I could tell she was still working out. She still had her trim figure and killer legs. I tried not to stare at them but couldn't help looking down to catch a glimpse of them while we were talking. The best news was that she was single and not dating anyone.

Vicki was leaving when she ran into me but I got her phone number and we agreed to get together to catch up on old times. I felt like I was in Heaven, I don't think my feet touched the floor. I don't know if it was going to be a date or a friendly meeting but I was going to get my chance to be alone with Vicki. I watched those long legs of hers as she walked away. Her dress was swaying back and forth across her ass with each step she took.

When I went back to my friends, I told them, "I'm going to marry Vicki someday."

Adam laughed and said, "Yeah, sure you are. She never looked twice at you in four years of college and now you think she's going to marry you. Good luck with that."

Blake laughed too and said, "Maybe we need to cut him off, I think he's had too much to drink."

"Go ahead and laugh guys. You'll see."

I had another beer with my buddies and we all left to go our separate ways.

I kept thinking, "When should I call Vicki? Should I wait until tomorrow or the next day? I don't want to seem anxious, even though I was."

I then thought, "Call her. This is fate that brought you together. This is your chance. Don't blow it now."

So I called Vicki on the drive back to my apartment. She was a little surprised when I asked her to go to dinner and a movie with me on Friday night.

"Are you asking me out on a date, Mike?"

Several thoughts were rushing through my brain, "Oh shit, what do I do now? Maybe she doesn't want to go on a date. Maybe she thought we'd get together as friends. Shit, did I just blow it? Fuck it, just be honest with her."

"Yes Vicki, I'm, uh, asking you out on a date?"

There was a moment of silence on the other end of the phone and my stomach started to churn with nervousness. I prepared myself for the worst.

"Yes Mike, I'd like that. I'd like that a lot."

"Great. I'll pick you up at seven. I'll see you then."

I screamed out in joy after I hung up the phone. I felt like I just won the lottery. The girl of my dreams who I hadn't seen in years and gave up on just agreed to go on a date with me. Fuck yeah.

On that Friday, I was nervous as heck. I waited years for this opportunity and didn't want to blow it now. I was so anxious that I left work early and tried to relax at home but that was impossible. I felt like I was going on my first date with a girl but I was now in my mid-twenties. I couldn't decide what to wear, I was worried about being late, then worried about being too early. I had to sit down to gather my thoughts and get ahold of myself. I got to Vicki's apartment about ten minutes early and sat outside in my car so I could be exactly on time. I knocked on her door as soon as the clock struck seven.

She called out, "Come on in, Mike. I'll be right out."

I couldn't wait to see Vicki in the brighter lights of her apartment. When she came out of her room, she was putting on her earrings. My jaw dropped open when I saw she was wearing a short pink form-fitting sweater dress with a slit up the side of her left leg. She wore off-white open-toed heels which made her seem even taller than she already was.

She saw me staring at her and asked, "Is everything alright? Do I look okay?"

"You look fucking fantastic."

Vicki grinned as I blushed and mumbled my apologies, "Oh, I'm sorry. You look great."

I couldn't believe I made a huge mistake within minutes of picking her up. Her dress followed every curve of her hourglass figure, from her shoulders to her 36b breasts, her slender waist, her tight ass, and her long glamourous legs. I escorted her out of her apartment to my car. She seemed surprised when I opened the car door for her and got into my front seat making sure I didn't see up her dress. I did notice that as she sat down, more of her legs were exposed, especially her left leg with the slit in her dress. I found it difficult to concentrate on the road with Vicki sitting so close to me, the scent of her perfume filling the car.

When we got out of the car, I ran around to open the door for her and she got out in a very lady-like manner, being sure not to expose her panties to me. The conversation over dinner covered our college years, our mutual acquaintances, and some of the guys that she dated and what disasters they were. She regretted dating mostly jocks who were more into themselves than anyone else. I talked about some of my former beaus also and how things never worked out. We talked about our jobs and career goals.

Over dessert, Vicki gave me the shock of my life when she inquired, "Why didn't you ever ask me out back in college?"

I almost choked on my cheesecake but gave her an honest answer, "You always seemed to be dating someone else or when you were single, I was with someone. I thought you were out of my league too. I couldn't compare to the athletes you seemed to like."

"You know I would have gone out with you if you had asked me."

I almost began to cry thinking that I had an opportunity to date Vicki years ago and never knew.

I laughed and replied, "Now you tell me. I had the biggest crush on you in college. I want to kick myself for not asking you out back then."

"Well, better late than never."

I looked into her soft blue eyes and thought about what could have been but there was no time to think about regrets with Vicki sitting across from me now. We talked like we were long-lost friends which, in a way, is exactly what we were. There seemed to be a natural connection, at least I thought so. I could only hope she felt the same way.

After dinner, we went to see the movie we picked out but I had a difficult time concentrating on the plot with the most beautiful woman in the world sitting at my side. Vicki looked so sexy, her perfume was alluring and we were having a great time. I kept staring at that slit in her dress after she crossed her legs. I desperately wanted to touch her thigh but knew that wasn't a good idea. When we both reached into the popcorn bucket at the same time, our hands touched and I felt a warm feeling rush through my body.

After the movie, I asked Vicki, "Do you want to go somewhere and have a drink? I know of a quaint bar around the corner."

"No, not really."

I was devastated. My heart dropped and I began to wonder where I went wrong. I thought things were going great. I blew my chance with the most beautiful girl in the world. I'd have to get out of there fast to hide my disappointment.

Vicki then said, "I've never done this on a first date before but we could go back to my place for a drink."

I thought, "I didn't see that coming," and my disappointment quickly turned to elation, and I replied, "Uh yeah, that would be nice."

I wanted to jump in the air and scream, "Fuck yeah, I'm going to Vicki's place. I might even get laid."

I tried to act naturally on the drive back to her place but it was difficult for me. Inside I was as excited as a kid on Christmas morning. I wanted to pinch myself to see if I was dreaming but, then again, if I was, I didn't want to wake up and spoil it.

Back at Vicki's place, I opened a bottle of wine, poured us a couple of glasses, and sat down on her sofa. We made some nervous idle small talk and then there was an awkward silence. Vicki must have felt the same way as me and without saying a word, both of us leaned in for a soft kiss. I felt like a bolt of lightning shot through my body. We only broke our kiss to put our wine on the coffee table and began to kiss again. Kissing Vicki was even better than the thousand times I imagined this moment would be like. We had our hands wrapped around each other as we made out. My hands drifted down her slender waist to her hips and when she didn't resist, I grabbed a handful of her ass. She pawed at my chest and I brought my hand up to fondle her breasts through her dress. I was quite hard by now and when Vicki began to rub my upper thigh, I brought my hand down to touch her long soft legs.

I dreamed about touching her shapely legs from the first time I saw her. She moaned softly and opened her legs slightly which I took as a signal that it was okay to explore her body further. When my hand reached her panties, she began to purr like a kitten. I pressed my finger against her panties and found them to be damp so I pushed my finger into her pussy. I rubbed the soft fabric of her underwear against her slick lips and clit. Vicki then began to stroke my erection through my pants.

She then said, "Let's take this into the bedroom."

I waited years to hear those words come out of her mouth. When we got into her bedroom, we locked in an embrace again as I fumbled to unzip her dress. She took a step back to slip it down her body and stood before me in her black lace bra and matching thong. I drank in the beauty of her sexy body and began to undress. I couldn't believe I was about to fuck Vicki. When we began to kiss again, I undid her bra and tossed it to the side. I immediately began to fondle and suck on her breasts. Her luscious tits were perfect in proportion to her the rest of her body. I practically ripped off her thong as I was so anxious to see her nude. Her pussy was completely shaven. I found her pussy to be sopping wet which made me more excited than before. I quickly pulled off my boxer jocks and joined Vicki on the bed where we continued to make out and fondle each other.

Vicki began to kiss and lick her way down my body, even taking time to suck on my nipples which I didn't know were so sensitive. She kissed her way down to my erect manhood and licked it for a while before wrapping her lips around it. Vicki was an expert cocksucker who had me moaning and squirming in pleasure. After several minutes, I had to stop her so I didn't cum too soon.

I spread Vicki's legs wide, running my hands over her perfectly sculptured legs several times. I was worshipping the legs I longed to touch. I then leaned forward to begin licking her pussy. She ran her hands through my hair as I tongue fucked her tasty pussy and then brought her to orgasm by licking and sucking on her clit.

Vicki then told me, "I'm so hot. I need to feel you inside me."

She didn't have to say that twice, as I placed my cock against her pussy lips and told her, "You have no idea how long I've dreamed about this moment," and I slid myself deep inside her.

My eyes rolled into the back of my head as I felt her pussy engulf my hard dick. Vicki was so tight, it felt like her pussy had a grip on my dick. She placed her hands on my ass to pull me into her. I looked deep into her eyes as I began to slowly fuck the girl of my dreams. Vicki wrapped her sleek legs around my back as we began to kiss again. Our breathing intensified as I picked up the pace of my thrusts. Her grunts and moans told me she was enjoying our lovemaking.

I fucked Vicki faster and harder when she called out, "Oh, fuck me, fuck me, Mike. I'm going to cum. Fuck me."

As Vicki began to orgasm, I felt mine building too. Once she started to cum, I couldn't hold back. I didn't want this moment to end but I was too excited to hold back any longer and I began to shoot my cum into her at the same time. I thought mutual orgasms were something that only happened in porn films and erotica but it was happening to us. When we were both done cumming, I took my time withdrawing from her pussy. I didn't want that feeling to end.

When I withdrew from Vicki, she told me, "Wow, that was amazing."

"That was better than I ever imagined. You were great."

Vicki surprised me by asking, "So you imagined having sex with me before?"

I replied, "I told you I've had a crush on you for years. I think you are the most intelligent, beautiful, and sexiest woman I've ever met."

"Wow, that's some compliment."

"I meant every word. Not only are you beautiful and sexy but you are kind-hearted, charming, and funny. Even before we had sex, I was having the best night of my life."

"I'm having a great time too. I liked that you were a little nervous. That was kind of cute."

We laid in bed talking like we'd been together for years. We were lightly touching one another and I wasn't sure if or when I should leave. Vicki didn't seem to be in any hurry for me to leave so I stayed in bed with her. My eyes kept scanning her sensuous body from her head down to her toes. It was difficult for me to believe I just had sex with her. I was mainly stroking her legs which were the objects of my fascination for years. I could now run my hands freely over the best set of legs I'd ever seen. I was thinking she'd have to throw me out to get me to stop worshiping those long, athletic stems of hers.

When there was a break in our conversation, we began to kiss again. Kissing led to fondling which led to groping and me getting hard again. Vicki and I ended up making love again. It was a slower, more tender love-making session than earlier. She laid there with her legs spread, her knees drawn up towards her chest. We looked deep into each other's eyes while I slowly thrust myself into Vicki. I knew she was feeling a deep connection to me as I was with her. I never wanted to let her out of my arms. After having sex for the second time, Vicki fell asleep in my arms that night. It was only after I woke up in her bed that I realized that the previous night wasn't a dream.

After our first date, Vicki and I were pretty much inseparable. We did everything together and spent the night in one of our apartments most of the time. Adam and Blake were happy for me that things were working out with Vicki even though we weren't hanging out as often as before. They understood that we'd all eventually find a woman to settle down with and shared my appreciation of Vicki's charm and beauty. We still tried to get together to watch football and basketball games of our alma mater. Even after Vicki and I moved in together, it was understood that the guys would meet at our favorite bar and watch sports. She also spent time with her friends so we each didn't lose contact with others and gave one another some space.

The more time Vicki and I spent together, the more comfortable we became sharing some of your sexual desires and fetishes. It was no secret that I adored Vicki's legs. I'm a leg lover in general but hers are stunning to the point of being a distraction. I wasn't totally surprised when Vicki revealed she liked to expose her body to others in a tasteful manner. It started with her being a cheerleader and being the center of attention at sporting events in front of an admiring crowd. She confessed that she liked wearing crop tops, and short skirts, shaking her ass, and the entire crowd getting a look at her cheer briefs. While the briefs weren't as revealing as panties, she knew a good portion of the male crowd liked when they got to see them. She went on to say that she rarely pulled them back down after getting a wedgy so she could show off more of her butt cheeks.

The more attention Vicki got as a cheerleader the more it made her want to discreetly expose herself. She explained that the trick was to make it appear to be accidental. That's where the short skirts came into play. Vicki knew that one of her best physical attributes was her athletic legs and the easiest way to show them off was in a short skirt or booty shorts. However, the short skirts allowed her to expose her panties to an admiring onlooker. Vicki confessed that more often than not, she ended up fucking her boyfriend after cheerleading at a sporting event or after showing off her panties because she was so turned on.

Vicki also explained that going braless was an easy way to attract attention even if was as simple as having her nipples poking out from her top and bouncing when she walked. There were times when she would wear tops that partially exposed her nipples which gave her an added thrill.

I told Vicki I recall a few times when I got a peek up her skirt and she gave me a devilish smile and replied, "Yeah, I know."

I smiled in return after realizing she gave me an upskirt view on purpose. I had Vicki tell me about her exhibitionist adventures as part of our foreplay. She was glad that I wasn't jealous or angry with her exploits. She was even happier that I encouraged her to continue discreetly exposing herself.

Vicki didn't do anything too blatant while exposing herself. It was a matter of her letting guys get a peek up her skirt while shopping or out to dinner. If she noticed a guy behind her on an escalator, she would find a reason to casually bend over in front of him. She was known to tease a shoe salesman too. Other times, it was letting a guy get a look down her blouse. I knew she let Adam and Blake get some upskirt and downblouse looks but it was harmless fun with guys I knew. She made sure it was "accidental" so no one thought too much of it. I got a charge out of seeing my friends checking out my live-in girlfriend too. Vicki and I always fucked the night away when we were alone in bed. Sometimes, I'd get a twinge of jealousy but that quickly dissipated when we had sex later. I received the rewards of her casual exhibitionism.

Vicki pointed out that she never let anyone see her completely naked because she was raised in a strict religious family. She also said some of her boyfriends got extremely jealous when guys would check her out and got very possessive of her which she couldn't handle. It was obvious that Vicki knew I was okay with her teasing other men and letting me know it might become a problem if I got jealous or possessive. I told Vicki that not only was I okay with her flirtatious behavior but I liked it. When other men would look at my girlfriend, it gave me a sense of pride because she was with me. For some reason, it turned me on.

It's not like Vicki dressed like a slut but she wore clothing that accentuated her tall, slender figure. She likes to wear low-rise jeans to reveal the whale tail of her thong straps. At the gym, she would wear a sports bra and tight, extremely short spandex shorts. Some of them were scrunch butt shorts or leggings that went into the crack of her ass. They followed every curve of her hips and ass and looked more like body paint than clothing. Many of the guys at the gym turned their heads to get another look at her when she walked by. When she was on the treadmill or running outside, her breasts would bounce seductively in her sports bra. I especially liked the way her ass would sway back and forth when she was on a stair machine or elliptical and I know other men and some women did too.

We got invited to a friend's wedding and Vicki looked stunning in her little black dress. It was a very short, body-hugging dress with spaghetti straps and a slit up the left leg that showed off even more of her one thigh. She had a black purse, a white pearl necklace, and ivory open-toed four-inch black heels with an ankle strap. The hair draped beautifully against her shoulders and her makeup highlighted her big eyes and tender lips.

I told Vicki before we left, "You look fantastic. We don't have to go to the wedding, you know. I'd be just as happy to stay here and fuck you right now."

"We could stay home but I'll be much hornier after the wedding. You know how I get when I'm all dressed up and have a few drinks. Dancing gets me real fucking horny too."

"You drive a hard bargain, babe. We haven't even left yet and I can't wait to get home."

Vicki naturally drew stares from the men and looks of jealousy from some of the ladies at the wedding. Adam and Blake along with their dates were sitting at the same table during the reception. In private, they told me how gorgeous Vicki looked and how lucky I was.

Adam went one step further and told me, "I'd give anything to see Vicki naked."

When I didn't get mad, Blake agreed, "Me too, bro. She's fucking hot. She's got killer legs."

Those statements only drove me to want to fuck Vicki even more. It turned me on to hear how my buddies adored my girlfriend. I also knew that wanting to see her naked was a code word for them wanting to fuck her. Vicki was a great dancer and knew how to shake her body and roll her hips, all under the watchful eyes of many of the men in attendance. Her tits bounced freely in rhythm to the music. When she raised her arms over her head while dancing, her dress would rise to just below her ass cheeks, showing off almost her entire thighs. I knew other men were undressing my girlfriend with their eyes and desiring to do more with her. I wanted to take her to a secluded place and fuck her but knew I'd have to wait.

While we were slow dancing, I told Vicki, "Every guy here tonight wants to fuck you. You look so sexy."

"I know they want to fuck me but I'm yours tonight and I can't wait to get you alone. I need to feel you inside me. I'm so fucking horny."

"I'm going to fuck your brains out tonight, babe."

"I can't wait, Mike. I can't wait."

During that slow dance, I grabbed Vicki's ass in plain view of everyone and lifted the back of her dress a little too. I was hoping to expose a little of her ass cheeks but she stopped me before that happened.

Later that night, I fucked Vicki twice before we went to sleep and twice more the next day. She was thrilled her boyfriend wanted her to dress provocatively and got just as excited as she did afterward. She knew she was a cocktease and I loved it. Knowing this only encouraged Vicki to continue to dress provocatively to tease male onlookers.

In the middle of October, Vicki was going through a box of hers that she never unpacked and came out to the living room holding something behind her back and said, "Look what I found."

I got a wicked grin on my face when I saw that it was her college cheerleading uniform and immediately said, "Put it on."

She knew exactly why and replied, "I'll be right back."

A few minutes later, Vicki came back barefooted wearing her uniform which consisted of a royal blue and white pleated skirt that barely covered her ass with a matching sleeveless V-neck crop top that showed a hint of cleavage, her firm abs, and hourglass waist. I swallowed hard as my eyes traced the length of her body from her head to her toes and back again as my dick began to grow hard. She then did a twirl for me which made her skirt flare, revealing her white thong underneath. My desire for her grew deeper.

Vicki went through a couple of her cheer routines, at least the ones she could do indoors by herself. I grew more appreciative of her flexibility and athleticism as he did high leg kicks, lifted her leg straight into the air, back bends, and walkovers. Each move showed off her thong, tight ass, and buff legs. It brought back memories for me of how I watched Vicki in college hoping and praying I could fuck the gorgeous cheerleader, the object of many of my masturbatory fantasies. The difference was that this time, she was standing right in front of me giving me a personal performance and there was no doubt I was going to fuck her.

I took out my phone and asked Vicki if I could take some pictures of her. She playfully began to pose for me as I snapped a few pictures and videos. Vicki continued her performance after stripping off her thong and throwing it in my face. She knew I dreamed of seeing her do some moves without any underwear and made sure to show off her pussy and ass. She pulled up her crop top to flash her tits at me. I continued to take some pictures as she gave me a private performance.

Things got more heated when Vicki straddled my lap. She started to grind herself into my crotch as we kissed and I grabbed that fine ass of hers. She pulled my sweatpants down over my hips and stuffed my cock into her and began to ride my cock. I pulled up her crop top and began to suck on her pert titties while she fucked me. When Vicki began to tire, I turned her around, laid her on her back, and gave it to her hard.

"I dreamed of fucking you in that uniform someday. Never in my wildest dreams did I ever think it would come true."

"Well then, fuck me good baby. I'm so fucking horny knowing you want me so badly."

Vicki was rubbing her clit as I was fucking her and came to an orgasm just before I shot my wad into her. As we were catching our breath, Vicki confessed that one of her fantasies was to do her cheer routine without any underwear on or even naked. She had done it for her previous boyfriend but that was different. Her fantasy was to do it in front of others but she never had the guts to even be naked in front of anyone. We fucked again that night with me telling her how every guy I knew in college undressed her with their eyes and how they wanted to fuck her. That got her hot and she rubbed her clit to orgasm while I fucked her again.

The next morning, I asked Vicki about her fantasy and she said it was only something she thought about but didn't think she could do it for real. I told her it was a hot fantasy and it wouldn't bother me if we tried it. Vicki told me wasn't sure she could go through with it.

I don't know what made me say it but I blurted out an idea, "What if I showed some of the pictures to Adam and Blake, then I'll tell you their reaction. I can tell you right now what it will be but I'm sure they'd appreciate seeing your hot body."

"I don't know, let me think about it but don't get your hopes up."

Vicki knew I was going out for drinks with my friends after work and sent me a text message late in the day, "You can show your friends some pictures if you want."

I was thrilled. It turns me on knowing other men are drooling over my hot girlfriend and I know for a fact that my friends thought Vicki was gorgeous. I knew they were checking her out whenever we were together and undressing her with their eyes. My problem now was how do I bring up wanting to show them nude photos and videos of Vicki? For the rest of the afternoon, I was excited at the prospect of showing my best friends pictures and videos of my girlfriend.

At the bar, Adam, Blake, and I grabbed a table and did the usual complaining about our bosses and how we couldn't wait for the weekend. We analyzed our local sports teams and all the usual "guy talk." When we were on our second beer, I casually mentioned that Vicki found her old cheerleader uniform.

Adam quickly commented, "I'd love to see her in that again."

"I'd love to see her out of it," Blake added.

They knew I didn't mind them expressing their appreciation for my girlfriend's hot figure but I silenced them both when I said, "I took pictures."

"Get the fuck out of here. Can we see them?" Adam asked.

"I don't know, man. Some of them are for my eyes only, if you know what I mean."

Blake pleaded, "Come on, man, you can't tease us like that without showing us."

"Alright, but if you tell anyone, Vicki will never speak to me again."

Both of them gave their word on their vow of silence and anxiously waited for me to pull out my phone. The first couple of pictures were of her in her uniform which drew appreciative comments from them. Adam commented on her long legs while Blake added his appreciation for her slender waist revealed by the crop top and her tight ass.

I heard both of them say, "Holy shit," when I showed them a picture of Vicki revealing her ass while twirling and of the front of her thong while doing some leg kicks. They were silent when they watched a video of Vicki stripping off her thong. They both looked up at me waiting for me to swipe to the next one.

I busted their balls by saying, "I think I better stop here. I don't think she'd appreciate me showing you the others."

Adam and Blake repeatedly told me I couldn't stop. I repeated that I feared for my safety if they ever told anyone I showed them these pictures and videos and they swore their allegiance to me once again.

I pretended to be reluctant to show them the next one but I was just as excited to show them as they were to see Vicki exposed. I showed them a longer video of Vicki doing a cheer routine that exposed her shaved pussy and shaking her ass. I even paused it several times and zoomed in so they got a close-up view of her pussy and ass. As they were raving about how sexy Vicki is, I was getting hard listening to them. Next, I showed them pictures of when Vicki lifted her crop top to show me her tits. They were practically drooling over my phone by that point. I let them look at the pictures a couple of times before I told them how she fucked me afterward. That's how our Happy Hour ended and I rushed home to tell Vicki all about it and to fuck her. Vicki had dinner ready for me when I got home, We ate our meal while sipping some wine. She was naturally curious as to what happened with my friends.

"Well, how'd it go with Blake and Adam?"

"It was okay, you know, just guy talk."

"Did you show them the pictures you took?"

I played dumb, "What pictures?"

She knew I was messing with her and said, "You better tell me right now or you can suck your own dick tonight."

"Wow, you drive a hard bargain, Vicki," I said with a smile.

I told her how I made my friends beg to see the pictures and when they saw them, they acted like it was the first time they saw a naked woman. They had been eyeing Vicki up since they met her and finally got to see her mostly naked. I went through each picture and video one by one describing the reaction of Adam and Blake to each of them. I could tell that Vicki was a touch embarrassed by the fact that other men saw her naked body but more of her was turned on by being exposed to them. I told her how I went into detail about how she was so turned on by wearing her uniform for me that she fucked me twice.

Vicki stared at me with lust in her eyes when I told her, "I bet they are home right now jerking off thinking about those pictures and wishing they could fuck you."

"Are you serious, Mike?"

"Dead serious, Vicki. You're hot and they'd give anything to see you naked."

Vicki took me into the bedroom and we stripped off our clothes. When we got into bed she had me show her the pictures I showed my friends again. I described how they zoomed in on her ass and pussy so they could get a closer look. They loved her soft ripe tits. When I inserted my finger into Vicki, I found her pussy soaking wet. We got into a sixty-nine so we could orally please one another. I looked up at her pussy and told her how Adam and Blake saw a picture of her and were probably wishing they could lick her. I then stuck my tongue deep into her and lapped at her juices as she moaned in pleasure. Her lips surrounded my hard cock too. Her blow job was even better because she was so horny.

After I licked her to an orgasm, I laid her back and spread her legs. Just before I fucked her, I told Vicki, "Blake and Adam would love to see you with your legs open like this."

"Fuck me, Mike. I need to get fucked really bad right now. You have no idea how much the thought of your friends jerking off thinking about me turns me on."

"You have no idea how much it turns me on to have shown them pictures of you. Fuck, you're so sexy."

We both moaned as I slid my cock into her waiting pussy. I fucked that pussy good and hard that night. We were both extremely turned on by me showing my best friends naked pictures of Vicki. She had never done anything that bold before and I got a thrill out of seeing my friends practically drooling over her hot, sexy body. We had sex twice that night and we fucked a few times that week too.

A week later, Vicki and I were hosting a small Halloween Party and we were wondering what to wear so I suggested, "Why don't you wear your cheerleading uniform? They sell similar costumes in the store."

"You know, Mike, I was thinking the same thing. I just have to decide what to wear under it. Yes, I'm wearing something under the uniform."

I chuckled and replied, "Oh darn."

There were about 15 people at our party dressed in various costumes. I dressed as a football player to coordinate with Vicki being a cheerleader. She wore a pair of sheer pantyhose which made her legs look even softer than they already were with a slight sheen to them. Vicki rolled the waistband of her skirt up a little to make it even shorter. She wore a pair of short, white compression shorts underneath that hugged her heart-shaped ass. The best part was I knew Adam and Blake were going to be staring at her all night, recalling seeing the pictures of Vicki in that uniform.

Vicki knew my friends would be checking her out all night too and she even blushed a bit when she welcomed them. They both had dates so they had to be discreet in their glances at her. There was plenty of drinking, dancing, and friendly chat going on. There were other women dressed in sexy costumes as witches or devils, and a policewoman but Vicki was the best-looking woman there. She wasn't shy about bending over when she served people drinks or brought out snacks. There was nothing she did that was overtly sexual other than being herself. The best part was the fact that she was now in the same room as the two men that saw her naked body.

During the party, I even mentioned, "Blake and Adam can't take their eyes off of you."

"I noticed that. I tried to bend over for them a few times when I saw them looking my way."

I grinned when Vicki told me that. She basically told me she enjoyed being a cock tease. While she was teasing my friends and other guests, she was also teasing herself as well as me. After the party, we ended up fucking even though we were both exhausted. However, we were more horny than tired. Vicki liked getting admiring stares from my friends as well as the other male guests. It brought back fond memories of her college years. It was different than her cheerleading days because she was in a smaller group of people and she could readily tell when they were looking her way which was a turn-on for her.

While I was fucking Vicki, I playfully asked her, "You want to show Adam and Blake your pussy don't you?"

Even though she didn't respond, she began to moan so I continued, "You want to bend over in front of them and show them your bare ass. I can tell that's what you want."

When Vicki began to grunt louder, I told her, "I bet you want to shake those tits in front of them too. You want to make them jerk off thinking of your hot body."

I could tell she was close to orgasm so I ordered her to, "Tell me you want to get naked for Adam and Blake. Go ahead, admit it."

"Oh fuck, I want to get naked for them," she replied while her breathing got heavier. "I want to show them my cunt, my ass, and my tits. Oh fuck, I want to get them hard."

Just then Vicki came to a raging, loud orgasm, "OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHH, god, fuck me Mike, fuck me for your friends."

I fucked her as hard and as fast as I could and came shortly after she did.

The next morning, we talked about the night before and how hot Vicki got thinking about the possibility of being naked in front of my friends. She wrote it off as statements she made in the heat of the moment but I knew the idea of showing herself off turned her on. In my mind, I developed a plan to take things to the next step.

The following weekend our alma mater football team was playing our rivals in a Saturday night prime-time game so later that day, I took a gamble and offered a suggestion.

"There's that big game coming up next weekend and I was thinking about inviting Adam and Blake over to watch it here rather than hang out in a noisy bar."

"Yeah, that sounds great."

"I didn't think you'd have a problem with that but I, uh, was thinking that, uh, maybe you could wear your cheerleading uniform that night."

Vicki quickly turned her head and stared at me. She knew exactly what I was suggesting.

"Are you sure about that?"

"I'm positive, babe. I know they would enjoy it too."

"I don't know. Let me think about it."

I took that as a minor victory because she didn't say no and wasn't upset with me for my suggestion. During the course of the week, we discussed it further and by Saturday morning, Vicki agreed to, at minimum, wear her cheer uniform but wouldn't promise that things would progress beyond that. I told her I was fine with whatever she felt comfortable doing but she knew my wishes. Vicki also said that while the idea of exposing herself further turned her on, she wasn't sure if she could actually go through with it. That's how we left it. Meanwhile, Adam and Blake had no idea what was in store for them. I knew they would appreciate Vicki dressing in her cheer uniform even if that's as far as it went. I was sure Vicki and I would have a great time in the bedroom after they left no matter what happened.

We agreed that we'd tell the guys that Vicki lost a bet and had to be our waitress for the game. She didn't want to appear too anxious to show off and she could pretend that dressing up wasn't her idea. When Adam and Blake arrived with 12-packs of beer in hand I had Vicki answer the door. The look of shock on their faces was priceless when they were surprised by seeing her in her little pleated skirt, crop top, and bare feet. Both of them stood there and stared at her up and down before she had to tell them to come in.

I explained how Vicki lost a bet and had to serve us for the game. They both looked at me with grins on their faces. They may have suspected I liked showing off my sexy girlfriend but neither one was going to say anything to ruin the moment. Vicki grabbed the beer and took it to the fridge in the kitchen. We followed her so we could get a beer before we settled in for the game.

Vicki bent over to put the beers on the bottom shelf of the fridge and when she did, the back of her skirt rose over her ass. What we saw shocked us all. She was wearing flesh-colored, boyshort panties. At first, I did a double-take to see that they actually were panties. They were so tight that they folded into the crack of her ass and gave the appearance she wasn't wearing anything. All three of us guys watched in silence, staring at Vicki's long legs and lovely panty-covered ass while she put the beers away one by one. When Vicki was done loading the beers, she turned around and gave us just the slightest grin. She knew exactly what she was doing and it was a perfect beginning to the evening.

My sexy girlfriend told us to go into the living room and she'd bring out the beers and snacks for us. We followed her directions and waited for her to serve us. She came back with fours beer and glasses for us. She set the glasses down on the coffee table, then leaned over to pour each one. Adam and Blake were sitting on the sofa and she practically bent over in their faces. They were getting a close-up view of Vicki's ass. They paused their stares to glance over at me to make sure I was okay with them checking out my girlfriend. Once they saw me smile, they went back to focusing on her curvy butt cheeks.

Just before kickoff, I asked Vicki, "Why don't you give us a little cheer before the game starts?"

Vicki glared at me but she did it anyway. She started with a twirl that made her skirt flare up, exposing her panties and I swore I saw a camel toe. When she did a couple of leg kicks there was no doubt about the camel toe. There is something sultry about seeing fabric so tight that a woman's pussy lips are defined by the thin material keeping her from being naked.

My first thought was, "I'm getting so turned on, I might have to send Blake and Adam home early."

I was getting hard and I saw my friends with their hands in their laps which signaled to me that they might be hiding their excitement. Once the game started, we tried to concentrate on what was happening on the football field but it seemed every time Vicki moved, she drew our attention. She was sitting to the side of us and I know I had a difficult time concentrating on the game because I kept looking at those gorgeous legs of hers, knowing she had sexy panties on underneath and wasn't afraid to show them off to us. Every time she crossed or uncrossed her legs we got a view up her short skirt and those puffy pussy lips through her panties.

Vicki was very accommodating in serving us beers and snacks and we knew each time our glasses were empty that we would get a peek up her skirt so it served as an incentive to drink more. The more she drank, the bolder Vicki got and my friends weren't shy about talking to her about her attire. Blake and Adam also knew I obviously wasn't jealous especially after I had shown them naked pictures of Vicki and arranged for her to wear her cheer uniform for us.

Blake commented, "I have to tell you, Vicki, you are one of the sexiest women I know. You look great tonight."

"Thanks, Blake, I appreciate that."

Adam was blunter and asked, "What type of panties are those, Vicki? I can't say I've seen that type before."

Vicki stood up, lifted her skirt to model them for us, and replied, "They're called boyshorts, like briefs. Do you like them?"

Vicki did a slow turn allowing us to get a longer view of her underwear and her ass and camel toe along with it. She was so fucking seductive, I thought I was going to cum in my pants. I could only wonder what the rest of the night would bring.

There was a definite sexual tension building in the room with all of us feeling a little frisky. Vicki wasn't hiding the fact that she was showing off and my friends weren't shy about staring at her and commenting on her tanned legs. When our team would score, she did a little cheer for us within the confines of our apartment. Our team kicked a field goal just before halftime and Vicki did a back bend that led to a walkover, almost like a cartwheel. By doing this, her panties were stretched tighter to her body, showing even more of her camel toe and ass. Fuck, I wanted to eat her pussy right then, right there in front of my friends.

I followed her into the kitchen, reached around to fondle her tits, and told her, "I'm going to fuck the hell outta you tonight."

She ground her ass against my hard cock and said, "Ummm, I can't wait."

We had a pizza warming up in the oven for halftime and just before Vicki went to get it, I suggested, "Uh, Vicki, why don't you take off your skirt? It's not hiding much anyway. What do you think guys?"

Adam immediately played along, "Yeah, it looks uncomfortable. You should probably take it off."

Blake added, "I agree with Mike and Adam. I don't think you need it."

Vicki gave us a devilish smile and replied, "You guys would like that, wouldn't you?"

All of us pretty much agreed, "Yeah, we would."

I followed Vicki into the kitchen again to reassure her that I was okay with my suggestion while reaching under her skirt to rub her pussy.

It was juicy wet and she replied, "Shut up and get out of here."

I hoped I didn't piss her off and ruin things but did what she told me. A few minutes later she came out of the kitchen and I was disappointed she left on her skirt. It was worth a try. When she put the pizza and plates down, she stood before us. The three of us were wondering what she was doing and looked at her.

Vicki then said, "Maybe you guys are right," and she undid a side zipper and then pulled her skirt down over her hips. She stood before us in just her crop top and flesh-colored boyshort panties.

My friends and I openly stared at Vicki, drinking in the sight of her panties hugging every curve of her tight ass, and showing off the slit of her pussy lips in front. I swallowed hard as my heart began to race. Here was my gorgeous girlfriend standing in front of my friends in her crop top and panties. There was no way to hide my hard-on. Blake and Adam had the same problem as I saw them holding their plates of pizza in front of their crotches. I'm sure Vicki noticed the effect she was having on my friends and there was no doubt in my mind that she was loving every second of her display. She was feeling the effects of the alcohol she was drinking, confident, and proud of her body and so was I.

Thankfully, our team had a comfortable lead because it was difficult to watch the game while Vicki was half-dressed in front of us. During the third quarter, I suggested that we do a shot of tequila, deliberately trying to get her drunk. She knew it too.

"I don't know if I can do any shots. I'm like that country song, Tequila Makes My Clothes Fall Off," Vicki provocatively replied.

It was a deliberate suggestive remark, and I replied, "Yeah, I know. That's the whole point," and I poured her a shot and handed it to her.

It was our way of not so discreetly suggesting she should go further and the results that would happen if she took the shot. All three guys were staring at Vicki as she reached for the shot, and waited for us to lift it up. We all licked the salt off our hands, took the shot, and took a bite of the lime. Vicki shook her head from the shot and made a funny face from the sour lime. She chased it down with a sip of beer.

Vicki looked up at me with a look that I read, "Do you really want me to do this?"

I gave her a wink and a smile to let her know I was serious. I'm positive my friends were anxiously waiting to see what was going to happen next. We held our collective breaths when Vicki stood up and put her finger underneath the bottom of her crop top and started to pull it up.

She then stopped and said, "Maybe I shouldn't do this. I don't want to make your friends feel uncomfortable."

Adam quickly replied, "I'm good. I won't be uncomfortable at all. What about you Blake?"

"No, I'm good too. It won't bother me a bit."

Vicki knew she was teasing us and pulled her top up again to reveal the bottoms of her breasts then pulled it down again. She made us plead for her to take it off but we were more than happy to play along with her little game. Vicki then took a deep breath and peeled her top over her head to expose her perky 36b breasts. She has dark nipples about the size of a quarter and they were hard.

Vicki inquisitively looked at me, seeming to ask, "Are you satisfied yet?"

I replied with my eyes, looking at her panties and then the floor. She looked at me again and I replied with a reassuring nod. Under the watchful eyes of Adam and Blake, Vicki reached into the waistband of her panties and ever so slowly pulled them down her legs and kicked them to the side with her bare feet. My luscious girlfriend was now standing before my friends and me completely naked. I was so excited I thought I was going to faint. Adam and Blake weren't even hiding the erections in their pants. Vicki then did a slow turn so we could feast on the sight of her naked body.

She never looked lovelier. Her long dark hair brushed against her shoulders. Her soft blue eyes looked at me as my friends gazed at her body. Vicki works out so she has some muscle definition in her shoulders and arms. Her tits are firm, soft, ripe, and round. Vicki's abs are taut and her waist looks like an hourglass. Her hips are formed to continue her hourglass figure and her ass is tight and protrudes slightly from a sideways view. Vicki's legs seem to go on forever with some muscle definition in her thighs and calves. She has long toes with blue nail-polished toes to match her uniform. Vicki is simply stunning and I knew my friends would never, ever forget that evening. Knowing that they wanted to fuck her made Vicki even more desirable to me. I have what other men could only dream of having. Vicki was my girlfriend, all mine and I'd be the one fucking her later.

Vicki spent the entire fourth quarter naked and continued to serve us snacks and drinks as my friends and I watched her every move. Her breasts would bounce and her ass had a nice twitch when she walked. When she was seated, she left her legs parted so we could see her slit. Vicki must have been pretty drunk because at one point she stood right in front of Blake and Adam, and began to fondle her breasts and pinch her nipples. She alternately brought a nipple up to her mouth to lick it. One hand traced down her body as she lifted one leg onto the coffee table giving my friends an up-close view of her cunt. They stared intently at the brazen display of her nakedness as she slipped a finger into her pussy and began to move it in and out.

Holy fuck, my girlfriend was openly masturbating in front of my friends. That was more than I ever expected her to do. She rubbed her clit for a while then stood back up, licked her juices off her fingers, and turned around. She bent over in front of them and spread her cheeks wide offering them a view of her puckered asshole and soaking wet pussy. I was concerned they were going to attack her at that point but I could hardly blame them if they did. Vicki was mercilessly teasing them.

Vicki then slowly walked over to me like a tigress stalking her prey with a look of lust in her eyes. She got down on her knees in front of me, unbuckled my belt, unzipped my pants, and released my hard cock from my precum-stained underwear.

Vicki then asked, "Do you like having your friends see me naked, Mike."

All I could mutter was, "Uh huh," as Vicki lowered her head to lick the precum from the tip of my cock.

Vicki then tucked her long, dark hair behind her ear so Adam and Blake had a good view of her mouth engulfing my cock. Her tongue swirled around the head and shaft as her head bobbed in my lap while my friends watched her give me a tantalizing blow job. She seemed to know when I was about to cum and skillfully slowed down on her sucking to make me last longer. I could only hold out for so long after hours of watching my girlfriend tease me and my friends with her luscious body. I eventually shot a huge load in Vicki's mouth and she took every last drop.

When I was done cumming, Vicki turned to face my friends and let some of it drip out of her mouth and down her chin. A drop or two fell onto her tits. She stood up, wiped the cum from her chin with her finger, then licked it off. Vicki opened her mouth to show us that she saved the cum, closed her mouth, and swallowed it. My friends just sat there in awe, speechless with their mouths hanging open. They were squirming in their seats, noticeably uncomfortable with having balls full of cum and erections for hours.

I'm sure Adam and Blake were disappointed when Vicki said, "It's your turn to return the favor, Mike," as she walked towards the bedroom and then said, "You boys can let yourselves out."

After she left the room, Adam said, "That was awesome."

Blake asked, "How did you talk her into doing this?"

"Don't ask questions, just be thankful. I'll talk to you guys tomorrow, I've got some business to take care of right now."

They understood and quickly left as I was on my way to the bedroom. When I got there, Vicki was laying on the bed with her legs spread. One hand was playing with her nipples and breasts while the other was working over her clit. It took me a split second to undress and my dick was still half-hard.

"I'm so fucking horny right now, Mike."

"You were absolutely amazing, babe. We'll never forget this night. I think the guys had hard-ons the entire night."

I took a vibrator out of the nightstand and began to tease Vicki with it. I rubbed it over her nipples, down her torso, and all over her upper thighs until I dragged it across the outside of her pussy as I sucked on her tits. She was squirming, moaning, and groaning the entire time. The whole time I was telling her how much Blake and Adam enjoyed the wanton display of her sexy body. They stopped watching the game just so they could stare at her naked body. The more I told her how much my friends liked seeing her nude, the hotter she got. I told her how I thought they were going to cum in their pants when she started to blow me then teased them by letting my cum drip down her chin.

"I hope you realize they are going to go home and jerk off several times thinking of you."

Finally, she said, "Quit fucking teasing me and eat my pussy."

I first slipped the vibrator into her and began to fuck her with it. I could hear how sloppy wet she was as I moved it in and out of her hot pussy with her hips moving in rhythm to my thrusts. I then leaned forward and began to tease her clit with my tongue by giving it light butterfly flicks. I used the wide part of my tongue to rub it against her clit as I continued the movement of the vibrator. When she was about to cum, I began to suck on her clit and that drove her over the edge.

Vicki screamed out, "Oh fuck, I'm cumming. OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHHH."

She clutched my head and pulled it towards her clit as she came to a body-shaking orgasm. She held me so tight, I could barely breathe. I didn't stop at one orgasm either. I keep using the vibrator while licking and sucking her clit until she came two more times. I was fully hard by then and climbed between her legs and began to fuck her hard and fast. Her pussy was on fire as I pummeled her.

I kept telling Vicki, "Blake and Adam are jerking off right now thinking about wanting you to suck their dicks and wishing they could fuck you. Do you know what you are? You're a fucking cock tease. That's what you are. Now you have to satisfy this cock."

"Oh, I am a cock tease. I love to make guys hard. Oh fuck, that turns me on. I want them to look at my legs, my ass, my cunt, and my tits. You love it too."

"You're fucking right I do. I love that they want to fuck you but that pussy is mine, all mine."

I fucked Vicki in a variety of positions that night. I took her from behind, she rode me, we fucked while lying on our sides and I finished her off by putting her legs over my shoulders and fucking her hard.

Just before we went to sleep that night, I told Vicki, "You know, there's a game again next week."

"Shut up and go to sleep, Mike. We'll talk more tomorrow."

