Madison's Dog Day Of Summer
by mandywoods

A beginning to her life as an exhibitionist kinky slut.

Madison picked up the phone. It was the last day of her summer break when her roommate called to make plans to share a ride back to college. Scarcely could she imagine this conversation would be the start of her life as an exhibitionist slut.

*****

1. The Call

"Hey Madi, I had been thinking of calling you earlier," Audrey said after greeting her on the phone.

"Hi, Audrey. Wow! I missed you," Madison replied genuinely delighted to hear from her friend and college roommate.

"How was your summer?"

"It was ok. What about you?"

"Upstate. Ya know, at my Aunt's summer cottage. Like I told you before," she responded and paused. "But it was good. How about you?"

"I was here all summer, working at my Dad's store and also doing some waitressing at the Old Cross Inn," Madison said matter of factly.

"That's cool. At least you made some extra money! And, I bet the tips were good. Listen, I am calling to know how you plan on getting back to school tomorrow. Are you up for getting an Uber together?"

"Sure."

*****

This was their last day home after their summer vacation from college. Apart from being friends, they were also roommates but hadn't seen each other for two months since Audrey spent her summers away, upstate with her family.

"So did you get a chance to go to the beach much?" Madison asked.

"Uh-hum," she paused. "Well, now that you mentioned it, I went to a really cool beach that I would like to see you at! It was hot in more ways than one."

"What do you mean?"

"Well, let's just say it's a special beach where clothing is optional."

"Are you serious!?" Madison exclaimed with surprise and slightly giggling. "Are you telling me you went to a nudist beach?"

"Yeah, ha-ha," Audrey said giggling along with Madison. "And believe me, It was quite an experience!"

"I bet! I can't believe you went naked in front of a bunch of people on a beach! That's amazing! Why did you go there? I mean, did you plan it?"

"Well, it was my friend Cindy's idea," she answered with some amusement. "At first it was weird. But then, it was kind of cool."

"So, you were completely naked?" Madi asked incredulously. "In front of everybody and just walking around... ya know, like that?"

"Ya Madi, that's the idea! That's what you do at a nudist beach!"

"Uff, I could never do that!"

"I don't know Madi, it sounds like you are interested in the idea," she said coyly. "Someday I think you need to try it."

"No way! I don't think so!"

Secretly, Madison thought, "If only Audrey knew what a slut I really am in my private fantasies."

"We'll see about that!" she said with some amusement. "I will say this, for me, it was really sexy and I was turned on after that. I loved when strangers were looking at me."

*****

To Audrey, Madison was the perfect intelligent and adorable "good" girl. She was like the classic "Mary-Sue". During the entire time that they shared the same dorm room, Madison didn't seem to have any flaws and being an English Lit student, always had her nose buried in a book. Also, she didn't seem to have any sexual interests! In contrast, Audrey was an average student and thought about sex all the time.

....

Audrey and Madison continued to talk about their summer. Madison's summer was not eventful, but it was at least productive. Apart from working at her Dad's small shop during the week, she was a waitress on weekends at one of the upscale restaurants in town. With her perky but intelligent personality and being very pretty and skinny, she made lots of tips from the older couples since she took the role of the daughter that they always wanted.

....

After talking about lots of other things with Audrey, Madison abruptly changed the topic again to Audrey's experience at the naturist beach.

"So, how did you do it? I mean, how did you get naked at the beach? Were you afraid?"

Audrey made a special note of Madison's continual interest in this topic.

"Well, when we got there, Cindy and I took our bikini tops off almost immediately. But then, as we saw everybody else completely naked and doing their own thing, we became braver. So, we took our bottoms off as well. To be honest, most of the people are kind of old, but there were some good-looking younger guys as well," Audrey described.

She continued, "Even though everybody is nude, I did notice that lots of the guys were looking at us! It was really exciting."

"Oh my God! And you didn't mind? I would have freaked out!"

"I dunno, I kinda liked it. One guy even got an erection looking at me."

This blew Madison's mind. Her body reacted immediately as she felt a twinge between her legs, just like when she wants to touch herself there.

"That's so gross!" Madison said giggling, trying to deflect her true reaction.

*****

After hanging up, Madison couldn't get the idea of the nude beach out of her mind. She closed the door to her room and jumped on top of her bed lying there for a moment thinking about how amazing it would be to be naked on a beach with people looking at her. The familiar urge to release her sexual tension began. She rubbed her breasts and she ended up pinching her hardening nipples as she normally does.

"What would it be like to be on a beach completely naked and men and women looking at me?" she whispered to herself.

Madison slipped her fingers over her mound and then down between her legs, feeling that familiar moistness. She wished she could masturbate, but her brother Brian was in the next room, and he had the habit of walking in at any moment.

So, Madison had to be as silent as possible. As she continued to cup her breasts, she positioned her legs so that the heel of her foot was lodged up against her kitty. This had become her favorite position since she was younger for masturbating because she could grind her pussy and clit against the bone of her heel, while undulating and gyrating her hips and pelvis. As she would become more aroused, the feeling was heightened as her engorged clit would become squeezed between her pelvis bone and her heel. This would rapidly bring her to orgasm while still having her hands free to pull on her nipples. Madison had discovered this position from years of stretching in ballet classes. It was her little secret that she could often do in the living room, without anybody suspecting!

Her imagination began to wander. She closed her eyes and continued to imagine that she was on the beach, and surrounded by naked men with erect cocks. They were all stroking their large cocks and were about to cum over her body.

Just then, her phone beeped indicating the entrance of a new text message from her friend.

The phone was on the nightstand and she reached over and grabbed it. The message was from Audrey. It read:

"Just in case you were still thinking of the nudist beach, I am sending you the location and webpage. Someday, we will have to go there together. I would love to see you naked! Hahaha. Audrey. "

It seems like Audrey was reading her mind.

She continued to masturbate by grinding against the heel of her foot with more intensity after reading Audrey's message. It felt so good and she knew that the tension leading to orgasm was starting to build up between the point of no return. She wished she could just let go and moan with pleasure as she does when she is home alone, but her brother would hear her in the next room.

Just then, her Golden Retriever, Léon, pushed her door open with his head, entering the room with his tail wagging. She named him after the guy in an old French movie that starred a young Natalie Portman. When Madison wore her neck-choker outfit, lots of people told Madison that she looked a lot like Natalie in that movie.

Léon normally liked to sleep at the foot of her bed every night. Since her door was slightly ajar, Léon entered by pushing it open with his head. She got out of bed and closed the door again thinking that she would continue masturbating despite Léon's presence. However, the dog wagged his tail and he jumped up onto her bed seeking attention. At any other moment, she would have been pleased to play with him, but now she was just too horny.

"How are you boy?" she said as she patted him and then scratched his head.

He looked into her eyes. Somehow, she just couldn't continue to masturbate while Léon was sitting there looking right at her. Even though he was a dog, she just couldn't do it in front of him. Her orgasm would have to wait until tomorrow.

2. Next morning

When she woke up, her Mom and Dad were just preparing to leave for work. Before she left, her mother peaked into her room to say goodbye.

"Morning honey. Hope you enjoy your last free morning home for summer before going back," her Mom said. "But, don't wait until the last moment to get all your clothing and everything packed for your trip back this afternoon."

"I will. Thanks, Mom. Have a good day at work," she responded from her slumber.

"Thanks, sweety. Bye-bye."

She thought about all the packing that she still had to do for the trip back to college that evening. At the same time, she wanted to do something special on her last morning of summer. As she was still lying in bed, she continued to think about Audrey's experience at the nudist beach and she immediately became aroused once again. She kept on repeating in her mind what it would feel like to be naked in public and be seen by lots of strangers. She put her finger underneath her pajama bottoms.

"What would it be like for a hot guy to get a hard-on just looking at my naked body?"

She could imagine his large cock growing and getting hard as he watched her rub sunscreen over her small firm breasts, down to her flat tummy, and then to her nearly hairless mound. She would then take a lot of the sunscreen and rub it over her completely exposed pussy, making sure to slip a few fingers along the entrance. This guy would get so hard that he would have to stroke his cock as he watched her. Maybe he would explode over her, soaking her in his cum. Just thinking of it made her want to have an orgasm. She pinched her nipples so hard that they hurt, and tried to insert a finger into her tight moist entrance.

Even though she was in her room, her mother left the door slightly ajar, and it was risky to masturbate now because her brother was already awake and moving around. He had the bad habit of barging into her room whenever he wanted, despite her complaints. But soon, he would be going out just like every other morning of the summer to meet up with the other kids on the block. Then, she would be alone in the house and could masturbate there in her room with the door closed. She still had to be careful, because he could come back home anytime often accompanied by his friends.

So, she remained in bed with her tablet looking up the nude beach and other naturist related sites. For the most part, she thought that the people weren't especially good-looking and didn't have sexy bodies. But there was one special nudist camp where, at least in photos, the people were young, athletic, and very sexy. She imagined being there with the other girls and all the men looking at her naked body as they stroke their cocks.

"Mmm," she thought as she plunged a finger between the soft lips between her legs. "yes, look at me. Do you like looking at me as I touch myself?" she whispered as if she were one of those naked girls on the beach and surrounded by both men and women. Then, she became completely raunchy and imagined all the men shooting their cum all over her flat tummy.

3. Home Alone

Just then, she was startled back to reality. She heard her brother walking by her door, peek his head in, and said he was leaving. She still had her hand in her pajamas and her finger buried between her wet pussy lips.

"Madi, see you later," he called. "Going to Kevin's house."

"Oh, OK. Bye, " she said sounding as if not to be startled.

She suddenly whispered, "Oh no. Did he see me touching myself?"

Rapidly, she pushed her worries aside and was finally happy to have the house to herself, at least for a little while. Now she could finally be alone and have the orgasm that has been driving her crazy. Normally, when she was this horny, she would stay in bed and masturbate quickly. She thought about doing that now and then taking a shower.

But today was different! Today had to be special, she thought. After thinking about the nudist sites and what Audrey had told her, her fantasies and urges were running rampant in her mind. At that moment, she lost the ability to think straight in her sexual frenzy. Risky ideas that were otherwise absolutely out of the question now became a good idea in her present sexual trance.

"What if?" she whispered to herself.

With this, she got out of bed and removed her thin silky pajamas. The cool morning of the last days of northern summers made her already aroused nipples even harder. She pinched them between her fingers and the sensation sent a tingle of desire throughout her body.

She looked at herself in the full-length wall mirror. Her young skinny elastic figure looked perfect to her. All the years in ballet class certainly had something to do with it. She cupped her small breasts and pushed them upward. She traced both hands down her slim tummy and towards her mound, while she turned towards the mirror and moved closer. The thin veil of blond hair that covered her vagina was like a wispy gauze veil that barely served to cover her slit and soft protruding lips. Even to her, she couldn't deny that her body was erotic and as fresh as a budding flower. She moved her fingers through the sparse gauze-like hairs of her bush so that a finger slipped between her moist lips and nearly penetrated her entrance.

She gasped.

At this moment, it would be far too easy to rub herself to orgasm to satiate her pent-up tension. But, this morning she was determined to deny the orgasm and prolong her desire to make it more intense. She suddenly had an erotic risky plan that would allow her to carry out part of her fantasy of being nude.

Sometimes, when she masturbated, she imagined that an inner voice or spirit was dominating her to perform lurid acts. Maybe this way, she was still a "good girl", but it was the inner spirit or demon that forced her to be nasty. To act out these fantasies, she would simultaneously play the role of this dominant woman and whisper the commands to herself; she would then role-play her response as the reluctant and distressed "good girl" being forced and having to obey.

"Madison, go downstairs now without clothing," her imaginary dominant spirit commanded.

"But, I could get caught."

"You must do it, you filthy slut. Do it now! You know that you are a bad slutty girl and you want to be naked. You must risk getting caught! You deserve to get caught."

This was insane. Her brother could come back home at any moment; she wouldn't be able to hide or cover-up. Not only would it be embarrassing, but she could never explain this to her parents.

However, she knew that she needed to obey her inner dominant demon. She had no choice! That's the way it was with this game that she played with herself; it was fixed and she couldn't change it.

"Do it Madison. Immediately," her dominant spirit commanded forcefully and annoyed. "If you don't do it, I will never let you have an orgasm again."

Now she knew that she had no choice. She had to carry through with whatever she was told to do by her fantasy spirit. All she could think about was the intense orgasm that awaited the completion of her tasks. As such, she was at the mercy of her dominant inner spirit. She opened her bedroom door and stepped out into the hallway naked. Purposely, she left her clothing upstairs in her bedroom. Once she descended the stairs, her fate would be sealed.

With the risk of being caught, she was more aroused than she had ever been in her life.

4. More daring

As she descended the stairs, Léon was waiting in the foyer just like every morning, so that she would go to the kitchen to feed him. He wagged his tail and moved around randomly in circles with nervous anticipation for his pending breakfast.

But it is as if the dog knew something was amiss this morning. He seemed to look at her differently, as her naked body approached. To Madison, it was as if he knew she was naked. Madison also felt a bit strange; as if she were exposing her naked female, body to a male. Of course, he was a dog and couldn't harbor such ideas, but her oversexed mind entertained these absurd concepts as she descended the stairs and the dog wagged his tail with anxious anticipation.

"Hi boy," she said patting his head as he rubbed against her anxiously. "Are you hungry? Do you want your breakfast?"

She made her way towards the kitchen passing by the large bay window. Léon followed her closely. The house had many windows and anybody walking by or any of the neighbors could in principle see her naked at that very moment. As she entered the kitchen, which was connected to a large sunroom, there was even more chance of being seen completely naked through the wall-to-wall sliding glass windows, which provided a panoramic view inside and out.

Even though she was in her own house and should be able to walk around naked as she pleased, the risk of being seen was so great that she became even more aroused. Just thinking that at any moment her brother could walk through the door with some of his friends was making her completely wet. She put her hand between her legs and she was dripping.

She grabbed the dog food and squatted down to pour the contents into Léon's bowl. However, in this squatting position, she was keenly aware of how very exposed and naked her pussy was; it forced it slightly open. Léon showed his gratitude for his pending breakfast by affectionately moving around Madison frantically, while he licked he tried to lick her face and rub against her. In reality, he was still a puppy and very playful, but after a year he had become rather large. She giggled and pushed his muzzle away. He moved around her and for a moment put his muzzle between her legs. This startled and tickled her and she turned around quickly. The truth was, she had never been completely naked in front of Léon.

"Stop that Léon," she giggled, pushing him away and then patting his head. "Don't be a dirty boy! Haven't you ever seen a naked girl before?"

She continually pushed him away, trying to pour the contents of his food into the bowl, but Léon was insistent and returned his muzzle between her legs. She giggled as his wet nose rubbed against the inside of her legs. She thought, maybe even though he is a dog, he can probably sense or smell how aroused she was. She smiled thinking that she was like a female dog in heat. In her squatting position, her open pussy made her feel so erotic. With this, she put her finger down there in her moistness and then brought it to her nose to smell.

"Léon," she said to her over-excited dog. "Stop it. Bad boy," and she pushed him away as he continually tried to muzzle his snout between her legs wagging his tail back and forth as if it were a new game. He quickly returned and his wet nose suddenly rubbed against her pussy lips, soaking her even more. With his force, Léon caught her off balance in this unstable squatting position, and she nearly fell completely on the floor, only to catch the fall by landing on her hands and knees. Léon was still behind her and being in this position her pussy was right in front of his snout and completely accessible. In what to him was affectionate play, he stuck his snout there between her legs, smelling and rubbing his wet nose along her slit. Before she had a chance to regain her balance and push his head away, Léon licked her pussy a few times while his head was nuzzled between the crack of her bum.

She finally regained her balance and stood up as Léon continued this affectionate game with her completely naked in the kitchen.

"Bad boy!", she said, as if to scold him but, in reality, not angry with him. "But too bad you are not a man," she said to Léon, thinking of how erotic her position was on her hands and knees in the middle of the kitchen completely naked. How she would want a man's cock right now completely inside her, taking her from behind as she was there on her hands and knees on the floor.

*****

As Léon began to eat his food, Madison prepared her morning tea, banana, and cottage cheese. When finished, she took her breakfast into the sunroom. With the morning sun streaming through the windows of the sunroom, she was on display for any of her neighbors or passersby to see. However, it was precisely this danger that was continuing to build her sexual tension beyond a breaking point. As she drank her tea, she slipped a finger between her moist lips and began to rub, finally succumbing to her desires.

"Oh no you don't, you dirty slutty girl," her inner commanding voice whispered to her. "You don't get to cum just yet!"

"But, I have done what you told me to do," she responded to her dominating spirit.

"No, you are still not finished. Not yet. Now, you must finish your breakfast, out on the patio in the backyard."

"Naked? I can't do that!" Madison responded horrified at her inner dominating spirit. "The neighbors will see me."

"I don't care! You must do it. I am commanding you and you know the consequences if you don't."

5. Frantic in the Wild

Madison stood up and opened the sliding glass door onto the backyard patio. She suddenly felt the cool summer morning air against her skin producing goose pimples and hardening of her already aroused nipples.

What if her brother comes back home? She won't be able to hear the front door.

"I'll lock the front door," she whispered. "That will give me some heads up and I can run upstairs and get a robe before I open the door."

She rapidly went to lock the front door from inside, taking the key out and throwing it on the coffee table in the living room. She then returned to the sunroom. As she was about to walk out onto the patio deck in the backyard, her inner dominant voice gave her another demanding command.

"Flip the lock and close the sliding glass door behind you," her dominating inner voice told her.

"What? I can't do that!" she responded. "This is crazy! I won't be able to get back inside."

"Yes, you will, chicken. You know that Mom and Dad leave an extra key in the shed."

"But the shed is next to the garage on the side of the house! The neighbors will surely see me."

"I will not allow you to have an orgasm you so want if you don't do it. You have no choice. So, do it. Now!"

Madison knew this was insane. Her fantasy role-play game was now going too far.

"I can't believe that I am doing this," she whispered.

Pushing all her doubts out of her mind, she acted quickly and automatically to not give herself time to think further. Rapidly and mechanically, she turned the inside latch to the lock position and closed the sliding glass door.

CLICK.

Hearing this small, seemingly insignificant, and otherwise innocuous sound made time stop. For her, it was as if a large bomb just exploded.

"Idiot!" she suddenly scolded herself. It seemed to waken her from her sexual trance and she suddenly realized the gravity of her situation.

She was now naked on the patio, all the doors to the house locked, and she had no way to get back into the house unless she risked walking to the side yard to enter the shed and search for the spare key.

"Now you did it! Madison, you are so stupid," she continued to recriminate herself. "This time, with your stupid slutty fantasies, you went way too far!"

Of course, her brilliant ideas of sitting down and drinking her tea naked suddenly evaporated. She decided to run to the side of the house and find the key as quickly as possible and not waste any valuable time.

*****

To get to the shed, she would have to walk around the side of the house. In the back yard, she was partially protected by the prying eyes of neighbors by some high bushes, on the side yard, however, it was right next to the street. If someone drove by at that moment, they would see her clearly. Also, all the neighbors would have a clear view of her if they for whatever reason glanced this way.

She walked along the back of the house. Even though she was nervous, her hard nipples wanted to be pinched and her heart raced but not from exertion, but pure sexual desire. Despite her hysteria of the possibility of being discovered and her brother coming back early, she slipped her hand between her legs and rubbed her pussy rapidly. She could cum at any moment, but forced herself to stop. In a final attempt to control herself, she cupped her breasts with both hands and pulled hard on her nipples until they hurt.

When she came to the corner of the house, she acted as if she was a spy from an old movie, looking towards the street. Nobody was out walking and there were no cars.

She waited a few moments, knowing that it was now or never, and with a surge of adrenaline. dashed towards the shed. She ran as fast as she could, her small athletic boobs bouncing freely with each step.

At the door, she fumbled with the dial combination lock while her nervous hands shook, failing several times.

"Damn! Had Dad changed the combination?" she whispered frantically and with the realization that she may not be able to open the shed door.

She tried several more times, turning the dial more slowly and carefully. As she was struggling with the dial, she saw a car just turn the corner and begin to come down the street. She began to shake even more making her hands feel clumsy and useless.

"Calm down, Madison," she whispered. "Concentrate."

The car was approaching. Oh no, it was Ms. Stevens' car. She would see her naked and then tell her parent. Just then, the latch finally worked and she opened the door, rapidly entering and closing it.

Then, with what seemed like a stroke of luck, she heard a click and the lock opened.

She couldn't be sure that Ms. Stevens didn't see her. Perhaps she did, but from the distance, she might think that she was in her bikini or something like that.

*****

Now her task was to find the key amongst the large array of tools, cans, boxes, and odds and ends. One wall was filled with tools and utility draws. There was a table covered with boxes, jars, and paint supplies. She hadn't been in the shed for a long time and there was an endless number of places where the key could be hidden. On top of this, she had to keep the door slightly closed, to not draw attention.

She looked in the hiding place that she remembered her father kept the house key. She was relieved when she saw the familiar jar. He kept it at the bottom of the jar between a bunch of screws and things. But she looked inside and then emptied its contents on the utility table. All types of screws and washers, as well as other metallic odds and ends splayed out onto the table.

But no key. She suddenly became utterly frantic.

The key was nowhere to be seen in the normal place. She started to go through each of the other possible places, but she couldn't find it anywhere. An exhaustive search would take all morning, and perhaps her brother would show up at any moment. He never brought a key with him.

"How stupid you are Madison!" she scorned herself. "You and your silly fantasies have got you into quite a mess."

Even despite all of this, leaned against the table filled with tools and began to rub her pussy that was burning with desire to be touched. Instead of losing interest in her plan, her body betrayed her and wanted attention. She slipped a finger between her legs and started to rub her hardened clit. In her sex-crazed mentality, she even looked around to see if there was anything she could use that was in the shape of a dildo that she could rub along the outside of her wet entrance.

"What a dirty slut you are!" her inner dominant spirit chastised her. "You are in quite a fix and the only thing you can think of is that hard nub between your legs! What a slut!"

She needed to think. "What should I do?"

"Madison, you know there is only one option," her inner dominant spirit said to her. "You don't want to, but you know you must."

"Be quiet. That's out of the question and not possible!"

"Madison, don't be a silly girl. You must go and go now," she continued to urge herself.

Her inner voice was referring to a utility box that many of the neighbors share containing the keys to each house. She once had to enter her neighbor's house to take care of their dog and had to retrieve the key from the utility box. So, she still remembered the combination of the lock.

The problem: the utility box was several houses up from theirs and she would have to walk on the main street completely naked to get to it.

*****

She was very nervous about being seen and was convinced that it was inevitable that a car would drive by or one of the neighbors would spot her. There were few places to hide, except some small bushes or gardens in some of the neighbor's yards.

After dodging a few cars by hiding behind a bush or a parked car, and having an enormous amount of luck not finding any passerby or neighbors out walking their dogs, Madison arrived at the utility box. She was able to open it and retrieve their house key.

As she ran back to her house, she was more conscious of her small boobs swinging back and forth as well as the wetness between her legs. Just then, one of the neighbors on the other side of the street came out of her house to walk the dog.

"Oh no," Madison whispered. "Stay on the other side of the road. Please."

She hid behind a parked car on the opposite side of the street to stay out of sight. Only ten meters from her, Ms. Riley walked behind her anxious dog that was busy smelling his route. Fortunately, she continued her walk up the street. When she had disappeared from view, Madison decided the coast was safe and she could make a mad dash towards her house.

*****

Finally, her self-imposed odyssey was about to come to an end. Or so she thought! She was nearly at her house and was in front of her neighbor's house. Around the bushes, her house would be in view and would be a short dash to her front door. The large bushes of the neighbor's garden in the side yard occulted the view of her house.

Just as her house and view of the front yard were coming into view, she saw it. A car was parked in her driveway.

"No!", she whispered incredulously. "I can't believe it. This is not happening. "

She didn't recognize the car so had no idea who was parked there. Then, she saw a girl waiting impatiently at the front door who continued to ring the bell. The girl carried a bag and a few take-out cups of coffee and a bag with what looked like the colors of a new coffee shop in town. Without her glasses, Madison couldn't exactly make out the girl's facial features, but she was young and pretty with blond hair cut at the shoulders. The girl wore denim shorts and a white blouse. As Madison approached cautiously, the girl's features came into clearer view. A sudden feeling of terror immediately struck her.

"Is it?" she cringed her brow in an attempt to see better.

"Oh my god," she finally realized her worse fears. "It's AUDREY!".

At this moment, Madison was standing in front of her neighbor's high bushes, still allowing her to be completely hidden from Audrey's view. Now she moved within the bushes and squatted down, watching Audrey through the branches and waiting to turn around and leave. But, Audrey insisted on waiting for her friend to return, and she sat at the steps and began to sip her coffee.

*****

Madison remained in her temporary shelter behind the small trees and shrubs in her neighbor's yard. However, with all the tension, she was soaking wet. In her squatting position, she slipped her fingers between her legs and began to rub. Between her sexual arousal, the nerves, and all the tea that she drank in the morning, she suddenly had a terrible desire to pee, and there was no way she could hold it in.

As she started to pee, a steady strong stream splashed into the soft ground. She realized it started to make noise that might be detected, so she tried to spray it around. As her pee splashed the bushes, she giggled as she thought about her walks with Léon or Ms. Riley walking her dog. Here she was marking her territory, just like her dog. A silly thought crossed her mind; she was like a female dog leaving her scent for a horny male to follow her. Would Léon recognize her scent the next time he comes here to the bushes or would he think it is a female dog in heat?

As her steady golden stream continued, she suddenly heard her brother's voice.

"C'mon we can go to my house now," he said to his friends.

"This is not happening," she whispered to herself, as her steady stream of pee could not be stopped.

"Brian, just a minute. I have to stop at my house first."

She heard the sound of them dribbling a basketball. They were very close to her and just out of sight up the street.

"Alright, but make it fast, Harry," Brian responded a bit annoyed. "Man, you're always holding things up.

"OK, just wait. I'll only be a minute. I just want to get something in the house. It'll only take a minute."

He was still up the street, but she heard him with at least two other boys as they passed the basketball between them and talked.

Now there was no more time left. She had to make a decision.

Once her pee subsided, it was decided. She had to act.

*****

6. Audrey's Visit

Amongst all her bad options, she decided it was best to be seen by Audrey. At least, she could try and invent some lame story of why she was walking around outside naked.

Madison emerged from behind the bushes, entered the main street, and walked quickly across her front yard. Audrey looked up with a look of shock.

"Hi Audrey," Madison said as if nothing was amiss as her bare perky breasts bounced from side to side as she walked towards her. "I didn't expect you."

"Madison?" Audrey said with a blank face. "What the hell are you doing naked?"

"It's a long story. First, let's get inside."

"Are you ok? Did somebody do this to you?"

"No. I did it myself. I'm fine. I just locked myself out, that's all. Let's get inside and I will tell you everything."

"Wow!" she said starting to giggle at the predicament. "I just came bought some coffee and bagels at MocoJava and thought I would surprise you and have breakfast together on our last summer morning. But I can see that you have a better surprise than mine."

While Madison was trying to open the door, Audrey snapped a few secret photos of her with her cell phone. Madison being unaware of this, Audrey put it into secret video mode, making sure to catch the wetness leaking down her legs to document every bit of this juicy moment.

"You are leaking down your legs and you're all covered in mud," Audrey said giggling. "Did you just go pee?"

"I couldn't hold it in, so I did it there in the shrubs," Madison tried telling the truth.

When the door opened, Léon came running to the door excited, as seen by his tail wagging and him moving in nervous circles and making low-pitched moans of contentment. He moved around Audrey, smelling her shoes and clothing. Then he returned to Madison and rapidly he stuck his muzzle into her crotch.

"Stop that Léon," she said. "That tickles."

"Look like someone else is happy to see you naked!" Audrey said. "Or maybe he needs to go and pee in the bushes just like you!"

"Audrey!" Madison said mortified and wishing her friend would just drop it. "But, yeah, he really has a lot of force," Madison started to tell her without thinking of the consequence of the story. "He knocked me down this morning smelling me down there and I landed on my hands and knees with his muzzle between my...," Madison stopped before she realized what she was saying

What?" Audrey said wide-eyed. "You were on your hands and knees while your dog sniffed and licked your pussy?"

"NO! I mean, it is not what you think," Madison tried and fix the flubber. "He is just a puppy and thinks it is all just playing."

"Yeah, he may think he is playing, but he knows when a female is in heat when he smells her."

"That's gross, Audrey!"

"And you were on your hands and knees like a dog!"

"I didn't say that! Well, not exactly. I almost fell. And when I tried to break the fall, I landed on my hands and knees."

"Yah right, and with Léon's nose and tongue between your legs," Audrey said laughing.

"Audrey!"

"Ok, ok. Sorry. I am just having fun with you!"

Audrey could tell that her friend was becoming bothered and decided to stop teasing her but recorded this piece of information in her mind. She imagined Madison, naked on her hands and knees with Léon treating her like a female dog in heat. What a sight that would be!

Madison pushed Léon away as they entered the house beyond the foyer.

"I'll be right back. I am just going upstairs to put on a robe." She ran upstairs and then returned, descending in a thin bathrobe around her.

"So, why were you completely naked and where did you come from?" Audrey asked rather concerned but finding amusement in the whole thing.

"First, you have to promise me that you will never tell anybody."

"Well, ok but it depends," she responded with an amused grin, while the secret camera of her phone continued to record the whole event.

"Audrey!! Promise me."

"Don't worry," Audrey said crossing her fingers behind her back. "Your secret is here with me," making a coded message about the hidden recording.

Madison was not too convinced, but she had to give some explanation. She decided to

give some lame excuse that the door closed behind her when she went to get the newspaper.

"So you normally go outside in the front every morning and get your newspaper in the nude?" Audrey asked incredulously.

"Yeah, sometimes."

"No way, Madi. That's a lie and you know it."

"No really! Believe me. And then, I had to go and get the spare key up at the utility box where the keys to other neighbors are kept."

"That might be true, but I will tell you why you were naked. You were turned on when I told you that I went to a nudist beach. Weren't you?"

"No. That's not true!"

"Yes, it is. Look, your nipples are getting hard just thinking about it. And we won't even talk about the liquid still running down your legs."

Madison looked down at her robe that she realized had opened, and she rapidly closed it.

"Don't lie, Madi. I know you. Tell me the truth, you found it hot!"

"Well, just a little."

"No, a lot. You couldn't think of anything else. Right?"

"I don't know."

"You were so turned on, that you wanted to try it."

"Well, maybe."

"I knew it!! I knew it. You're an exhibitionist."

"I am not."

"You are. You get turned on by people seeing you naked, don't you."

"Audrey! Please, don't. It's not true."

"Madison," Audrey said. "Just a little? Tell me the truth, or I will tell everybody."

"OK. OK. Just a little. But, I only wanted to try it."

Audrey couldn't seem to stop giggling about the situation and had a huge grin, but she wasn't gloating and didn't want to hurt Madison. No in many ways, she was in love with Madison, but that was an issue that someday she would need to resolve. No, for her she was amused by the situation and also happy because it made Madison more human. All of a sudden, Madison wasn't the "Mary Sue" that she always imagined. She was flesh and bones. "And what flesh!" she thought.

Besides, she would have fun with this knowledge and it would help to make Madison her willing partner despite her reluctance.

"Madi, we are really going to have a lot of fun this semester!"

"Audrey, you promised that you forget about this."

"OK, OK... don't worry. I will."

Madison looked at her not very convinced. "Audrey?"

"Don't worry. You won't do anything that you don't agree to first. I promise. I just might give you a little help deciding. "

*****

Madison said that her brother would be coming home soon. She ran upstairs to take a shower. As she had said, a few moments later, her brother entered the house with some friends. They all plopped on the couch and turned on the latest video game.

"Madi, I'm back," Brian yelled upstairs not knowing that Audrey was in the other room.

"OK. I'm just going to take a shower. Audrey's in the sunroom," she yelled down from the stairs at the entrance to the bathroom.

"Yeah, alright, whatever," he said somewhat uninterested returning to his friends and the video game.

*****

For her part, Audrey was flipping through some of the magazines that were on the coffee table and giggling to herself about what had just happened. She couldn't believe it. All her schemes of Madison had been turned on their head. In this "good girl", deep down there was a dirty little slut just dying to get out.

"I will be the one to help the slutty side of Madison to be liberated," she whispered as she continued giggling, looking closely at the pictures and videos she took of her friend.

She expanded the picture of Madison's beautifully shaped ass. She could see between her legs and Madison's pussy lips, with a streak of liquid emerging from her slit and running down her leg.

"My God, she is amazing! So beautiful," she said to herself. "My God, I would do anything to lick that."

Audrey knew she was very confused about her relationship with her roommate. She never was attracted to another girl, but Madison was so different. She always wanted to take Madison in her arms and kiss her. She had dreams about being naked together and making love to her, but she was afraid to admit it to herself and Madison. But, she wouldn't think about that now. No, not just yet.

She pushed aside her mixed emotions and returned to the photos she took of her friend on the phone.

"Yes, we are going to have so much fun together this semester!"

*****

The hot water of the shower splashed against her face. Madison lathered the soap between her hands. Her thoughts were running through all that happened in the last two hours. It was bad luck that Audrey showed up unexpectedly, but it was better found by her than her brother with his three friends.

She lathered her slick skinny body. Once again her orgasm has been frustrated. Despite all that happened, her body still felt the sexual arousal like a tense elastic band that needed release. But there was no time now

Madison rapidly finished the shower, dried off, put on her shorts and a shirt, and went downstairs to have coffee and bagels with her friend.

The last breakfast home for this summer. The last morning of the summer.

"And, my God," she sighed. "What a last morning!".

*****

Madison walked into the sunroom. Audrey was still sipping her coffee and flipping through one of the fashion magazines on the glass table.

"Hey," Madison said now feeling a bit embarrassed.

"Hey, how's it going Stripper?" Audrey said giggling.

"Audrey, I'm not a stripper! It was just a bit of craziness. Please, you told me that you would forget about it."

"Ok, ok. Don't get upset," Audrey said trying to defuse the tension. "Your coffee is there. Also, try one of the Cinnamon raisin bagels, they are really incredible!"

Madison plopped down on one of the off-white sunroom chairs with lots of cushions and then leaned forward to look into the bagel bag. "Thanks." She tore off a small part of one of the bagels. She then took a sip of coffee, looking over at Audrey.

"I love this dress," Audrey said pointing to the latest high Couture fashion from Zuhair Murad in the fashion magazine.

"Ya, it is incredible!" Madison responded, quite happy that Audrey seemed to be forgetting about finding her naked. "Probably the price is also. And where could you wear it?"

"I dunno. But it is amazing," she said and acted to be absorbed in the magazine, flipping more pages.

After a few moments, she said "Well, now that I have seen you completely naked, I think you would look spectacular in this!"

Madison blushed. "I am never going to hear the end of this, am I?"

Audrey smiled coyly. "We shall see," looking up from the magazine and into Madison's dark eyes.

She waited a moment, flipping the page a few times again. Then she said seemingly from nowhere, "But you were turned on by it, right?"

"No, I only tried it."

"C'mon Madi, you have to admit just a little."

"Alright, alright. I did. I kind of liked it."

"And it turned you on?"

"Yeah, it turned me on."

Audrey whispered triumphantly, "I knew it."

*****

7. Just Your Regular Uber Ride

The Uber arrived at Madison's house. Audrey had already been picked up and was seated in the front seat. She got out of the car with the Uber driver and greeted Madison to help her with her bags.

"Hey roomy," Audrey said. "Ready?"

"Yeah."

The driver came around and helped her lift her suitcase into the trunk. She exchanged a glance with Audrey that didn't need words, confirming the fact that the driver was a really cute guy.

Once he finished stowing all of Madison's luggage in the trunk, Audrey introduced the driver.

"Madi, this is Tony. Tony, this is Madison."

"Hi. Nice to meet you," Tony said extending his hand to shake hers.

"You don't mind if I sit in front, do you Madi?" Audrey asked after the pleasantries.

"No, not at all," she said almost grateful to give her a chance to recuperate from her "hectic" odyssey this morning.

*****

They had just left the outskirts of town and Audrey seemed to already be quite friendly with the cute Uber driver, laughing and acting as if they were old friends. Over the loud music, Madison couldn't make out what they were saying, but every once in a while the driver would look at me in the rear-view mirror. Hopefully, Audrey wasn't telling him about this morning. Or was she?

The afternoon sun was streaming through the window and Madison felt a bit warm with her sweatshirt on. She shifted positions and decided to take it off. Because the music was loud and it was impossible to follow the conversation, Madison simply chilled out and was looking out the window, happy to rest after her long morning.

Suddenly, Audrey turned towards the driver and said something. Madison couldn't hear her well so she didn't know what she said. She did notice that Audrey had her phone positioned upright in the Uber driver's GPS stand, probably to easily select the music connected to the car stereo system. What Madison didn't know is that it was deliberately positioned that way so that the camera could record Madison during the entire ride with the secret video app.

*****

"What did you say?"

"I have been telling Tony that you are a nudist," Audrey said looking at Madison coyly in the eyes.

Madison had a sudden look of terror and humiliation. She stared sternly into Audrey's eyes begging her to be quiet and not humiliate her further. But Audrey was not having any of that.

She turned to the Uber driver, "Tony since it's going to be a long drive, would it be ok if my friend gets comfortable?" she asked. "You see, my friend is an exhibitionist and she loves to be naked, especially on long car trips."

Madison gave Audrey a stern look. She couldn't believe she just said that to the driver.

"Yeah, no problem," he said. The driver looked at Madison through the mirror. "Definitely, that would be great!" Tony's expression demonstrated that he was just as shocked as Madison.

At that moment, Madison received a message on her cell phone. She opened her messaging app; it was from Audrey. Opening it there were several photos; the first photo was of her completely naked opening her front door. The next photo showed a stream of liquid running down her leg. She read the message.

"C'mon roomy, it is now time to have an orgasm. Besides, we wouldn't want these photos to be distributed around the dorm."

Madison felt the blood drain from her head. She looked at Audrey in part with a look of despair, but also of anger.

"It is for your own good," Audrey whispered to her. "Now, get naked and give me your clothing so you can be more comfortable. "

*****

Madison whispered, "I can't believe you want me to take my clothing off. You're just joking, right? Do I really have to?"

"Yes, Madison. I really want you to get completely naked. And then you will give your clothes to me."

Madi looked at her wide-eyed in disbelief.

"Oh c'mon Madi, you know you are dying to do it, and it is turning you on," she said shrugging her weak protests aside.

"That's not true!"

But Madison knew that she was loving this. Deep inside, she knew that she craved this humiliation and her body began to respond accordingly.

"Oh really? Then why are your nipples poking out of your t-shirt?" she whispered reaching back and pinching Madi's hardening nipples through the shirt.

"C'mon Madison, you know you want to! Get naked now."

Madison shook her head, indicating that she wouldn't do it.

Audrey put her hand to her mouth, creating a shield from Tony for dramatic effect, and whispered, "We don't want the whole dorm to know about this morning. Do we?"

Madison couldn't believe this was happening. But, maybe she would just take her shirt off and then put it back on again.

She started to unbutton her blouse and stopped when her bra was visible as if this would be enough.

"C'mon, Quickly. We don't have all day. Take it off and give it to me. And take the bra off as well."

Madison stripped her shirt off and then reached back behind her to undo the clasp of her bra. She could see the cute Uber driver adjusting the rear-view mirror and stealing glances at her breasts.

Madison sat back imagining that Audrey would stop the joke and her humiliation would be finished.

"And now your shorts and panties, please," Audrey said impatiently.

"But..."

"You know you like it," Audrey said. "Look at how flushed you are. That is not from embarrassment. It is because you are really turned on now. Aren't you?"

It was true. Madison had turned a deep shade of red from her blushing and she couldn't control her body. It seemed to have a mind of its own.

"I'm waiting, Madison! Get undressed now." Audrey said reaching for her phone and opening the messaging app. "It only takes the press of a button for the whole dorm to see your cute pictures from this morning."

Resigned, Madison decided that it was best to obey her friend. She first removed her pumps and handed them to Audrey. Then, she began to unbutton and unzip her shorts. In one movement, she grabbed the sides of the shorts together with her panties, pulling them down simultaneously. She quickly pulled them down over her knees and then fully off. Audrey reached back and Madison handed her these as well.

Now, she was completely naked in the back seat of the Uber.

The driver was a very polite and educated guy because he even asked Audrey if it was ok for him to watch Madison through the rear-view mirror.

"Sure! She loves to be watched! Don't you see that she's an attention whore?. In fact, it makes her even more excited and I'm sure that she'll even get off."

Madison could see that Tony was having a hard time concentrating on the road and kept looking at her and adjusting the rear-view mirror. He was flipping out continually repeating things like, "wow you're so hot" and, "Shit man, I can't believe it."

Audrey had folded all of Madison's clothing and had them neatly packed on her lap.

"Tony, can you pull over for a moment before we get on the highway?" Audrey asked. "I need to get something in the trunk. Also, it will allow you to get a better look at our exhibitionist in the back seat," she said giggling.

"Sure," he replied very willing to comply. He already started to slow the car to turn into the closest parking lot.

Audrey quickly went to the back of the car, opened her suitcase, and neatly stuffed Madison's clothing into her suitcase between her clothing. As she closed the suitcase, she smiled at her latest deviant thought and then set the combination lock. She had no intention of opening it for the entire trip. For Madison, there would be no going back.

Meanwhile, Tony had turned around and was watching Madison with her eyes closed rub her pussy in the backseat. For her part, Madison had lost all inhibitions now that Tony had seen everything. She opened her eyes and looked directly at him.

"Are you turned on watching me touch myself?" she asked like an innocent schoolgirl, now deciding that it was best to enjoy the moment and stop fighting it.

This seemed to push Tony over the top and Madison could see he was touching his bulging cock over his jeans.

Just then, Audrey returned and fastened her seatbelt. Tony stopped rubbing his cock and started the car again.

"I see you like the view of our submissive passenger in the back," she said smiling at the driver. "Don't worry, you will see more of her very soon."

*****

They finally entered the highway. Madison was leaning back with her legs hiked up as she looked out the window. The traffic on the highway was very dense, with cars and trucks often cruising side-by-side. Madison was mortified because it gave ample time for the passengers of higher cars to get a good look at her naked body.

For his part, Tony was completely distracted and his erect cock was uncomfortably confined within his tight jeans. He kept looking at Madison in the rear-view mirror and his expression was one of almost desperation; like a man crawling in the desert with an insatiable thirst in search of a pool of water. Several times, he had to adjust his pants to try and make more room for the "growing problem." Audrey seemed amused by the whole situation.

"Do you want me to help you with that while you continue to drive?" Audrey said innocently. She was playing with him and Madison and loving every minute of it.

As she rubbed her hand up and down his bulge hidden under his jeans, Tony let a low-pitched groan. Madison became so turned on by watching this that, without thinking, she spread her legs open, put her feet up either side of the front seats, and started rubbing herself furiously.

Madison couldn't believe how brazen Audrey was. But then again, look at her, she thought. Here she was, completely naked in an Uber with her legs wide open, touching her wet pussy so that the driver could see her through the rear-view mirror. It was completely surreal.

While they drove down the highway, Madison closed her eyes and imagined Tony licking her down between her legs. She then tried to imagine what his large cock looked like underneath the bulge in his pants. She could imagine rubbing her hands over his hairy chest and then kissing down his musky body. As she would undo his jeans, and pull them down, she imagined how his hard cock would pop out from his briefs. What would it feel like to have his cock in her mouth?

She was oblivious to everything around her but imagined everybody watching her. At one moment, she opened her eyes and could see that there was a woman in the car next to them looking at her. She couldn't see her pussy, but she could make out her facial expressions of pure ecstasy, her bare nipples, and her bare legs spayed apart so that her feet were held on opposite sides of the car in the back seat. Little imagination was needed to know what she was doing.

When she looked at the woman, Madison giggled thinking, "I am not completely naked since at least I have my seat belt on!

But the most humiliating situations involved truckers as they drove by. They had a clear view of her entire naked body splayed out in the backseat. At first, she would look up hoping that the truckers didn't notice her, but with so many trucks, she just became resigned.

She thought of her situation. Here she was, her nipples were swollen, she was being displayed to the entire highway, while her friend was fully dressed stroking the cock of a cute driver that she just met while he kept looking in the rear-view mirror. In summary, it was beyond anything she could imagine and was beyond exciting.

Of course, during all of this, Audrey's now inconspicuous phone was pointing directly at Madison was recording the entire ride for posterity.

8. Taking Madison for a Walk and More

After driving for at least an hour. There was a rest area on the highway; it was typical for people with animals to stop there.

"Tony, do you mind stopping at this rest area?" Audrey asked.

"Sure."

Madison was horrified. The last thing she wanted to do was to stop on the highway. There would be people parked there or taking a picnic; she would stay in the car and try and remain unseen.

"Cool, that way we can take Madison for a walk and we can all stretch her legs."

Tony couldn't believe it. "Shit man, this is unreal!" But he put the directional and steered the car to the off-ramp, and pulled into one of the open parking spots.

"Oh look, there is a picnic zone for walking dogs," Audrey said rather matter-of-factly.

A few people with dogs were walking around or some were sitting on the park benches.

"Do you mind opening the trunk again? I need to get something," Audrey said.

As she got out, she opened the back door.

"C'mon Madison, let's go."

Madison tried to cover herself, "Audrey, I can't go out like this!"

"Nonsense." She left the back door open and went to the trunk. She rummaged around in her bag and then came back.

"Are you still in there? Quickly, we can't wait all day, sweety."

"But..."

"But nothing. You know you are getting excited thinking of all the people that will see you. Aren't you?"

Madison looked into her eyes. "Yeah, just a little."

With this, she looked around the rest area. There were lots of cars, but all the people there were older and they were quite dispersed. Maybe they wouldn't notice her.

She moved and got out from the back seat. When she was out, Audrey grabbed her arm and spun her around. All of a sudden she felt Audrey putting something around her neck. Madison looked down and realized that she had attached a leather dog collar around her neck that was attached to a long leather leash.

Tony watched the situation in disbelief.

"Madison likes to be treated like a dog," Audrey explained to Tony. "Don't you Madison?"

She then whispered to Madison, "You want to do this, don't you?"

"Audrey, I can't believe you are doing this. I can't go out with this collar and walk around with all these people here."

"Yes, you can and you are loving it. Aren't you? Tell me that you are turned on by this.!

"Yeah, a little bit."

"Just a little?"

"OK. A lot."

"I knew it," Audrey said marking a triumphant smile.

Audrey went and grabbed her phone in the front seat and hung it around her neck, making sure that the camera was pointing in front. She then gave the leash to Tony.

"Here Tony," she said. "C'mon let's take our little doggy to the picnic area that allows dogs."

He took the leash and they started to walk in the direction indicating the zone for picnics for people with dogs. Audrey dropped back behind them and she watched Madison's beautiful naked ass move from side to side. She adjusted her phone fastened it around her neck.

As they walked, many people looked at them in awe and Madison's brazen display. Mostly there were older couples with campers since kids were already back to school. Nonetheless, the highway was visible.

They went to a relatively secluded picnic table area with grass.

"Let's sit over there," Audrey directed Tony. Tony was getting into the role-playing and pulled on Madison's leash.

Just as they arrived at the picnic table, Madison was about to sit on the chair when Audrey interrupted her movement.

"What are you doing?" she scolded her. "Doggies don't sit at the table!"

Madison looked at her as if she was going way too far.

"C'mon, get down on your hands and knees there in the grass."

Madison shook her head, "No way."

"Now. You know you find it sexy. Just like you did this morning with your dog."

Tony and Audrey sat on the picnic bench. Madison looked at them both and she decided to go along with the fantasy. She kneeled in the grass and then bent down on her hands and knees. At least like this, she thought, people that further away couldn't see her.

"What a good little doggie," Audrey said. "You love being in this position, don't you? Now turn around so we can see you from the back."

Madison couldn't deny that she was even more turned on than before. She turned around so that her bum was facing them. Audrey reached down and patted her on her ass.

"What a good girl," she said as if she was a real dog. "She likes to be touched," she said to Tony. "I am sure she would like it if you pet her as well."

Tony wasted no time and rubbed his hand down her back and over her ass cheeks. Madison nearly melted from the attention. What she wanted was someone to touch her between the legs. She moved her hips to meet their silly petting.

As if Madison were a dog and didn't understand, she continued her conversation with Tony.

"What Madison likes is to be licked. Do you know? Down there between her legs."

With this, Audrey moved her hands from Madison's ass cheeks and ran her fingers between the crease, rubbing against the back of her wet pussy.

"My, how excited you are!" she said to Madison. "And so pretty and hot. You like being like this, just like this morning with your dog Léon, don't you?"

Madison was too turned on to feel ashamed.

"Yes, she likes being licked there," she said as she yanked on the chain, startling Madison with the sudden jerk. "C'mon girl, get up here on the picnic table so that we can lick you."

Madison got up on the table on her hands and knees with her ass and pussy pointing right at them. In any situation, this would be so degrading, but she was so excited that she thought it was the most erotic thing in her life.

Audrey couldn't believe how easy it has been to make Madison go along with everything. And here she was, capturing the entire sexual kinky journey on camera. For her part, she wanted to make love to Madison right there. She was using Tony in reality. With him here, she could touch Madison as if it were part of the threesome, but what she wanted was to be alone with Madison and make love to her. Maybe someday they would make love together. Real love, not just kinky sex. That made her have a warm feeling inside. But, she pushed this aside for the moment.

Taking advantage of the fact that Madison had her head turned away, Audrey rubbed the entrance of Madison's holes and then leaned forward, putting her face there to lick her. Madison gasped. Nobody had ever had her body so exposed and had licked her there like this.

Audrey then touched Tony's cock.

"Can I see it?" she with her innocent voice.

She rubbed her hand over his hard member making a huge bulge in his tight jeans.

Tony didn't need any more encouragement. He undid his zipper and Audrey reached into his pants. Audrey leaned over and kissed Tony. He hungrily kissed her back. In her position on top of the picnic table on her hands and knees, with the dog collar around her neck and Audrey pulling on it, Madison turned and watched her friend. Madison then leaned on one hand so that she could use the other to rub her pussy.

Audrey knew this was turning Madison on more, so she intensified kissing the guy, trying to build tension in Madison. She wanted her to be lost so much in the ecstasy of the moment that she would do anything.

Audrey leaned down and put Tony's cock in her mouth. She continued to yank on the chain, nearly choking Madison and forcing her to watch her head bob up and down on the Uber driver's cock.

She then stopped and then put her face between Madison's ass cheeks and started to lick her pussy. This drove Madison absolutely mad.

"Do you want a hard cock?" she said between licking her.

"Yes,"

"Beg for it," Audrey said as she continued to lick Madison's pussy from behind, while she slipped her finger into her pussy.

"Tony, do you mind? Our doggy is in heat and needs to feel a male."

Tony moved behind her and put his face between her ass cheeks and began to lick her. While he was behind her, Audrey moved in front of Madison still on all fours. She would take advantage of this situation and fulfill her long-time fantasy; she would kiss Madison on the mouth.

"Hello, my little pet," she said affectionately cupping her delicate face in the palms of her hand. "You like this, don't you?"

"Mmm. Yes," Madison said in a trance feeling Tony's tongue between lick the back of her pussy.

It was now or never. With her face still covered in Madison's pussy juices, Audrey bent down and kissed Madison on the mouth. Her secret dreams were coming true. It was not the way she had expected, but it didn't matter. They had kissed. She retracted to look into Madison's eyes. This time, it was Madison that moved forward to kiss Audrey. The kiss rapidly became passionate and their tongues intertwined. Madison smelled and tasted herself while kissing Audrey, heightening the already erotic situation.

During their kiss, Madison couldn't concentrate on anything else. She had a vague notion that Tony's tongue no longer licked her between her legs. She couldn't feel his face between her ass cheeks.

All of a sudden, she felt it. Tony's cock was rubbing along her wetness and slipping between the soft folds of her kitty. She could not believe that this was happening. As she kissed Audrey with yearning and passion, this man that she barely knew ran his hard member between her ass cheeks, alternately rubbing it between the outside of her pussy.

Madison then felt that with each stroke, his cock was pushing at her entrance. She was so turned on that involuntarily, she moved her hips to help direct it towards its target. But she was so tight and the head of Tony's cock was so large, that it would need some help.

Audrey disengaged from their kiss. She moved towards Tony. While still on all fours, Madison turned around to follow her view of Audrey. She saw how she went over to Tony and kissed him. She then dropped to her knees, took his member in her hand, and then engulfed it in her mouth. She started to stroke his cock in and out of his mouth.

All of a sudden, she stopped. Tony once moved behind Madison, but this time Audrey stroked his cock as she slipped a finger into Madison's moist entrance. She finger fucked Madison while stroking Tony at the same time. Audrey was getting Madison ready for what was next.

As quickly as she started, Madison felt the absence of Audrey's finger. In the next moment, however, Tony's cock had replaced it. She sensed that Audrey was helping him direct his cock into her.

In a few gentle thrusts, his member started to enter her very tight entrance and move back and forth. Little by little his entire cock entered her until he was completely inside her. She felt so full as his cock slammed into her.

Audrey stood back to admire her handiwork. Here her friend, Madison, was completely naked in public, on top of a picnic table, on her hands and knees, and being fucked from behind by a cute Uber driver.

Madison was being fucked like a dog!

And the whole event was being recorded secretly on her cell phone.

As he was about to cum, he pulled out and sprayed several large spurts of thick cum over Madison's back. The amount of cum that he spurted was not normal. It seemed to go on forever. Some squirts had such force, that they landed on the back of Madison's head and soaked her hair.

*****

"That is so hot," Audrey said as Tony collected his clothing. "Well, c'mon we have to go."

Tony pulled up his pants and Audrey pulled on Madison's leash.

"Can you give me something to clean up, please?" she whispered to Audrey.

"No, you are fine like that," she said smiling. "Besides it will dry quickly."

As they walked back to the car, globs of cum dripped down Madison's back. She couldn't deny that it was incredibly erotic to be used like this.

On their walk back to the car, they passed several people that stopped everything they were doing to stare at the three of them. It must have been such a sight that they wouldn't forget anytime soon; a man and woman fully dressed walking with a young naked girl attached to a dog leash.

As they approached their car, there was a man and woman just getting out. They were close enough to notice the large amount of thick white cum on her back. Madison felt completely humiliated.

When they were about to enter the car, she turned to Audrey and asked "Can I have my clothes back, please?!"

"No, Madi. It's a long ride, and you will be more comfortable like this. Besides," she said with innocent schoolgirl intonation, "I think we might need to make a few more stops at another public picnic area so that our sexy doggy can get out and pee. Don't you?"

Without being able to help it, Madison's nipples started to get hard again as Audrey pulled on her leash.

