Nude Therapy
by luv2custrip

Nude Therapy - Phase 04 - Naked Coed Sunday

Local college girls come in to try out getting naked.

There was very little that could get me to come in to work on a Sunday-- until I heard that a local college had a small group of coeds-- six in all-- who were going to come in and try out what it was like being naked at work-- up to and including Phase Two Intimacy.

There would be one other guy-- unfortunately my nemesis, Dan-- as well as Ella and a yet unknown female exec from Chicago. Six naked women made for a very nice split. After the initial stripping, groping and generally strutting around naked time, Dan and I would have a lineup of a total of four ladies apiece-- waiting nude in line for their turn at riding our cocks.

We'd all come a long way from shaking our collective heads at the few girls who came to work totally naked for their Nude Therapy day. Was that really only a year ago? It turned out that all of those nude female days were just to get the rest of us ready for Full Female Nudity at work-- all the time!

It was all the work of The Nudity Project which had also somehow transformed Career Day on campus into Nude Day. These six girls had been intrigued enough by one of our nude female representatives to contact Ella and make arrangements to come in and get naked.

The Nudity Project had also moved quickly to gain public acceptance by establishing Certified Nude areas in which naked women-- as well as clothed ones-- were guaranteed safety. They utilized cameras and scanners as well as uniformed, plainclothes and unclothed security. Yes, that apparently shy little naked housewife, clutching her purse to her pussy, might really be ex-Mossad or former MI-5-- and be hiding a mini stun gun in that purse.

I just finished my lunch and was checking my watch. My lovely fiancée Anne had just re-emerged after getting dressed. She had on a cute little mini dress with bare legs and high-heeled sandals. If she had either dropped or hiked up her dress right then, I may have called in sick... may have.

I got the email from Ella on Saturday night. The girls were no longer coming in during the work week-- that would be "too distracting"-- so if anyone could make it in on short notice...

Anne gave me a quick kiss and told me she had to run. She was doing whatever is was that women do exactly one week before their wedding.

"I'll be going into work for a few hours," I reminded her retreating form. Still couldn't quite get a word in edgewise as to why I was headed in to work on a Sunday-- Anne was so wrapped up and excited with her wedding plans.

"That's nice dear," she replied. "At least you won't be bored with me gone," and then I got a kiss blown in my general direction as she blew out the door.

"There'll be six eventually naked coeds at work today," I finally informed the closed door. "I will certainly be enjoying them shyly stripping, and I'll definitely be groping each one of them full T. A. P. protocol-- Tits, Ass and Pussy."

The door still didn't respond.

"Oh, and, we are showing them full Phase Two Intimacy protocols as well. I will probably have four naked ladies riding my cock: Ella or the Chi-town exec to start things off, then three of the six shy little girls."

The door remained silent, but just then a sunbeam struck the brass doorknob and made it gleam, which I took as a sign from above...

The whole building felt strangely quiet as I rode the elevator up from the parking garage. Finally it dinged for my floor. As I turned the corner I still half-expected to see naked Barb at reception.

Instead it was Dan.

We did our own usual version of "Hello Newman;" "Jerry;" from Seinfeld. It was so hard to like Dan as he was such a sexual braggart. For instance: I successfully had five ladies in a row lower their pretty naked selves onto my penis. I stayed hard for nearly forty-five minutes in total, and we all had some intimate fun and laughter without anyone cumming, and that was that.

Dan was bragging that six nudies rode him easily-- and that two of them couldn't control themselves and had incredible orgasms.

Well, women will talk, and nothing of the sort happened. In reality, Dan couldn't control himself after only three girl riders. He had to pull out as soon as the fourth tight little cunt fully surrounded his aching cock, and he openly came into his condom in abject shame.

"I call dibs on Ella," he announced.

"What?!"

He leaned toward me and looked around. "You're always hiding out in her office doing God knows what. Well, these girls who watch Ella as she rides my monster are going to get a real eyeful."

Do you see why I couldn't stand him!

I sighed. "First of all, Ella isn't a thing that you can call dibs on. Secondly, she's my boss. Thirdly, how do you know that this trainer from Chicago isn't even hotter?"

"You got that right," said a very familiar female voice behind me.

I quickly turned and took in a curvy, drop-dead gorgeous totally naked blonde who defined the acronym "MILF."

"Mandy!" I shouted as I ran up to hug her. We squeezed each other so hard I think we gave each other spinal adjustments.

"How are you? How have you been? Oh my God; you didn't tell you were coming-- bad girl!" and I playfully smacked her nude butt.

"I'm guessing you two know each other." That was Dan's attempt at humor. We ignored him.

"I'm coming for your wedding anyway and now I have a chance to go all intimate on that cock of yours-- right before I meet your blushing bride!"

"You're terrible," I told her.

"You love it," she told me.

"I'm gonna go let Ella know she'd better prepare for MY penis today," Dan announced to no one listening.

We watched him leave. Mandy observed that "Linda always says that the guys who always talk about it are the guys who always do it the worst."

We laughed. "How is Linda?"

"You have a free hour with her to work on any sexual skill improvement or whatever whenever you want," Mandy said. "Standing offer... or maybe it's a lying down offer?"

Linda was a sex surrogate and a good friend of Mandy's. She was there at the very first tryout party for Phase Two Intimacy held in Mandy's luxurious condo-- as was I. I never did get the chance to enjoy Linda straddling my cock and I still regretted it.

As we walked to my office for Mandy to put away her bag-- it was one of those totes that Certified Nude places give out for the ladies to stow their clothes as they stroll around naked-- she filled me in on how she became a trainer.

That party turned out to be the first of many. Then Mandy took to heart something sweet Cindi-- my naked chef-- said to me: "why don't they have a training manual for all this stuff?"

Mandy realized it was really the female employees who needed the training. For instance: what do you do if the guy can't get hard-- or you can't get wet? Mandy headed a team of experienced employees, including guys like me who could handle up to five naked ladies in a row sweetly lowering themselves onto our welcoming cocks without complaint.

We entered my office and I noticed that Mandy shut the door behind her. She was up to something. As she oohed and ahhed about my office as a distraction, she suddenly bent down and unsnapped my shorts-- pulling them and my briefs down like an expert un-dresser.

"Mandy! What the hell?!"

"I just need a quick pic and a measurement," she said matter-of-factly as she squatted down and dug through her tote. Mandy was giving me quite the view of her shaved open pubes and my newly freed penis was naturally responding.

"There's a place that makes dildoes out of real-life cocks," she explained. Mandy pulled her cellphone and a metal ruler out. She put the ruler against the base of my penis.

"Hmmm," she said. "How big do you get?"

"Almost eight inches... but... we can't be doing this now! We have a meeting!"

Mandy considered it. "Well, buddy, you were more than eight inches when I rode you; I mean, you were hitting the rear wall!

They do make adjustments, I will just make mine." And with that she knelt in front of me and took my cockhead into her mouth.

There's no easy way to push a naked girl away when she's blowing you. In fact, it may be impossible. Nevertheless...

"Mandy!" I was almost wailing. "Please take your fucking measurements-- we're gonna be late!!"

Mandy let my cock pop out with a pout. She held up the ruler and took her dick pic. She stared at the results. "You're nervous, so not fully up to speed. I'll have them adjust you to about oh... 8.5 inches."

She put everything back in her tote and then stood up so beautifully nude and grinning. "If I can't have you, at least I'll have a reasonable facsimile!"

Just as I was about to deliver a scathing rejoinder, my desk phone's intercom went off: "Where are you two?" It was Ella. "Not having too much fun yet, we hope. Come on down to the conference room. We've got six little cuties who just can't wait to get naked for you."

I stared at the phone. I hated our intercom system. I sighed as I locked up. Mandy had her arm around my arm the whole time as if she couldn't stop touching me.

I've worked with a lot of incredibly naked women in the past five months. With the turnover here-- girls thought they could handle the nudity and the sex, but then they couldn't-- I had been intimate with about twenty female employees. Mandy is the only one who I had ever actually fucked-- and she worked for the head office out in Chicago.

The fact that she and I were going to be demonstrating Phase Two Intimacy in front of three newly naked college girls had me very excited and also very nervous all at the same time. Mandy could quite easily-- as the last few minutes demonstrated-- turn into a sexually out-of-control handful.

We walked into the conference room and all eyes turned to us-- including six young women whose faces showed different phases of nervousness and/or anticipation.

Then Ella got up. "Mandy!"

"Ella!!"

They stood in back of their office chairs and embraced like long lost lovers. Everyone I'm sure noticed the four nice bare tits and nips rubbing against each other, how the two nudes had their thighs pressed tightly together, and then how their hands slowly went down from their backs on to their impressive buttocks.

Just when it looked as though they were going to start consummating their love, they disentangled and sat down next to each other; both sitting up nice and straight, breasts proudly pointing out.

I had my suspicions that this whole sex and nudity thing was a Trojan Horse for the female gender to take over while we guys stood around with our tongues hanging out. Looking at Mandy and Ella together, I doubted these two beauties could take over the world. Most of North America maybe, but not the world.

Now all attention was on the new girls: six adventurous young ladies who were volunteering to try out nudity, sexual handling and intimacy in the workplace.

Being an unabashedly sexist male, I automatically sorted the girls into three categories, based on sexual attractiveness:

1) Girls of Playboy types: two girls who could grace the magazine's glossy pages;

2) Average girls: two girls who were attractive enough but not stunning;

3) Chubby or heavyset: the remaining two.

I was happy that amongst the Playboy types was a stunning Black girl with long, braided hair down to her butt. She reminded me of Lisa Bonet but with with much richer, darker skin.

Among the average girls was one who was positively tiny, dark-haired with glasses. She had almost no discernible figure and could easily pass for a boy.

Finally let me say I had nothing against the heavier young ladies. I had totally fallen for chubby chef Cindi at Mandy's initial Phase Two party, and I would be sorely tempted if that sweet girl ever entered my life again.

Ella took charge of the meeting. She announced that all of the girls had signed releases regarding their nudity and sexual handling, and that any sexual intimacy was strictly voluntary. She had copies of all of their photo i.d's and they were all over eighteen.

"Before we have you stand and undress for us, are there any questions?" Ella scanned the young girls' faces.

The tiny girl looked around and slowly raised her hand.

"Yes, uhhh... Maddie?"

"Well," Maddie began. "We've all gotten used to Nude Days on campus, and Certified Nude shopping and all, but why all the sex at work? Isn't being totally naked enough?"

"That's a great question!" Ella was beaming. "We are naked because we want to be, we allow sexual touching because we like it, and we're getting intimate on Fridays because we love to.

"No one's forcing us to work in a nude workplace; much less a Phase Two Intimate one! But we are all sexual creatures, and there is nothing like the love that the men show for us once we get intimate with them.

"There are men who are frankly crazy sex-hounds, there are others who are perfect gentlemen, then there are some who are sad and lonely. I will tell you that the seven or eight minutes of pure intimacy that we share with men like that... there's nothing like it. You just have to experience it."

The girls were suitably impressed; hell-- I was impressed! No one had ever summed it up that way before. We weren't just fucking around or trying anything obnoxious; we were only getting hard enough to be inside these lovely ladies long enough to tell them how much we really loved them and how much we truly appreciated them.

Now it was time for the girls to undress in front of us. They all got up slowly, looking at each other as they began the process of unbuttoning and unzipping.

Watch any video of real-life girls stripping in public-- crazy European game shows, or wet t-shirt contests-- and you will notice the girls looking to one another for some kind of moral (or immoral?) support and to coordinate what body parts they are revealing. It seems as though the unspoken message is something like "let's all take off our bras all at once; that way, no one set of tits is gonna stand out!"

My eyes were on all of the girls at once-- who can resist watching a group of cuties shyly stripping? My favorite Black girl was already done untying her midriff-baring top and she was bare underneath. She was eyeing me with the biggest smile the whole time. Her breasts may have been the best in the group-- probably 36Cs with very poky dark brown nipples.

My second favorite was a skinny but cute blonde. She had to be 5' 6" and that was almost all long, skinny legs. All of the courageous cuties baring it all for us today were supposed to be juniors about twenty-years-old. But this sweetie still had the legs of a teenager. On that type of long, tall, skinny-ass girl, even B cups look enormous! Her breasts were nicely rounded mounds with delicate rose petals for nipples.

Now was the point of no return. The girls all shared a lip-biting "here goes nothing" look and six pairs of pretty panties were finally whisked off. There is nothing like the sight of a group of young women who have just completely undressed. It wasn't just the delightfully different tits and asses and bushes presented for your consideration, it was the looks on their faces: "Okay, I'm naked! Do you like me?"

Ella thanked everyone profusely. I saw Ella and Mandy looking the girls over too. I never thought Mandy was into girls at all; Ella-- there were rumors that she was equal opportunity.

Dan was somehow both drooling and trying to look cool. He was a rugged, good-looking guy, I had to admit. He was just such a jerk I felt sorry for the girls who would be assigned to him.

Speaking of assignments: Ella was shuffling the girls' paperwork to make random selections. I was leaning forward in my excitement thinking "please please please!"

Jada-- the bosomy Black girl was assigned to me, as was the leggy blonde Amber. Zoe-- one of the plainer looking girls when she had her clothes on-- was the last pick in my lucky group.

I took a closer look at Zoe now that she was naked. Not the prettiest face and she looked a bit thick in the hips, but then as she turned around I did get a rise out of that big round ass of hers. Zoe's breasts were a little too conical to my liking, with each long nipple pointing to the left or the right, but as I always said-- they were naked tits and they were out there for me to play with!

Now we all got up and moved en masse-- eight naked girls plus two leering guys-- into the cafeteria. Ella lured the girls over to the corner to show off our expensive coffee maker. There were two things Ella always wanted to make better: her orgasms and her morning coffee.

Mandy held off to the side. I could tell she was anxious to just get on to the sex-- fuck the coffee! Dan and I were openly gawking at seven pairs of bare asscheeks-- while desperately hoping for a glimpse in between.

I watched as the coeds all turned down the coffee; I thought they were concerned about walking around holding cups of boiling-hot liquid over their bare skin.

Then we split up: Ella had an open area that used to be a secretarial pool-- I had an open area for the salespeople to work and congregate. We were taking the new nudes to open areas deliberately-- we weren't going to give them anywhere to hide.

As we entered my open office space, we first led everyone straight to the ladies room. The nude coeds were all shocked as we all walked right in. There was no door on the outside and the doors on two of the three stalls had been removed.

Mandy took the lead in explaining that bodily privacy was a thing of the past in a Full Female Nude office. If a girl had to pee in the middle of a work-related conversation, a guy would simply follow her in. In fact, any guy who so desired was allowed to simply wander inside and take in the wondrous sight of naked ladies openly peeing.

I stepped in and told the shocked girls that after a while, our naked ladies would even openly change some very intimate items they only wore on certain days-- right out in the office.

Mandy kindly pointed out that the third stall was reserved for certain very personal body functions. Still, if a female employee spent too much time in there, our naked nurse would be sent in to find out if there was a problem.

We assembled back in the open office. I could tell Mandy was itching to get the girls ready for some group groping. Of course I would lead with Mandy bent over a desk, her ample ass up in the air.

But... leggy Miss Amber was trying to get my attention. She touched my arm and then backed off as if I was on fire.

"Yes?"

"Uhh..." She looked around. "Can we talk privately?" She was blushing.

I got Mandy's attention. She could see something was going on. Mandy very smartly distracted the other girls by having them sit down at a computer and started showing them some of the sexy, team-building contests that we filmed for our private server only.

My favorite was when the guys were all blindfolded and the nude female employees would walk into the conference room, one by one. We would each feel up each new ass and each new set of tits. Once the girl had left, we would carefully rate her by feel only. There were prizes for best tits, best ass and best overall bod-- usually gift cards to a Certified Nude resort and spa.

I directed Amber to my office and quietly closed the door. "Did you have something you wanted to tell me?"

"I'm technically a virgin." The words all spilled out of her at once.

"Oh holy shit," I replied.

"The other girls don't know because I've had so many boyfriends but I only let them put fingers in and then I'd go down on them and then the first guy who got his fingers all the way in he said I was tight and I hurt a little so I figured that was it as far as the hymen but I didn't really think about the sex part today until it was too late but I figured you really should know."

Wow, I thought. Take a breath!

"So, you're telling me that I'm the man who's going to take your virginity."

"Technically," Amber shrugged.

I peeked out my office door and the other naked ladies were laughing hysterically about something onscreen. Undoubtedly something I was featured in.

I closed the door. "Lean back against the desk and spread your legs."

"What?!" Amber gasped.

"I'm gonna have to check you quickly. You don't want the other girls to know; it'll be obvious if I break your hymen during insertion and it hurts-- if it's still there! You're probably already wet from stripping and being naked. It won't take a lot of rubbing for me to get my fingers in."

Amber awkwardly walked over to my desk in a daze. She spread her skinny legs slowly and I noticed she had kept her adorable little white socks on. What a naked cutie! She also had one of the neatest little pussies I'd ever seen. Just a dark pink slit on top that briefly widened into two, then it flared out in an upside-down V right over her hole.

Amber had a very light coating of hair in a triangular shape that went up from her firm outer lips to her mons. It was obviously well shaved and trimmed which indicated she spent a lot of time trying to keep her vulva attractive.

I stood next to her with one hand on the small of her back as I started massaging her in between her inner lips. As I suspected, she was already slick with moisture. I was standing right on top of her, facing her right hip. My left hand dropped to her ass as my right hand pressed against her vaginal opening and I slipped my fingers in.

"Oh!" she said. "Oh my goodness!!"

"I'm already in pretty deep sweetheart and you're not experiencing any pain, right?"

"Oh my god no," she breathed out. "No pain at all!"

Now she was starting to slowly grind her lower body into my hand. I observed her throwing her pretty head back and closing her eyes as her straight blonde hair was dancing just below her shoulder blades.

"Later cutie!" I pulled out my fingers and gave her bottom a playful slap. "Go out and join the party. But-- when you're back in here and you're going for your ride, I'm going to take you last-- don't say a word about what happened in here, and follow my lead."

We went out and stood around the other naked ladies separately: I thought that way we would avoid attention. But Jada, who had been watching me ever so closely, looked from Amber to me with curiosity.

I had to think fast. I put my hands on Amber's bare shoulders. "Amber had a very embarrassing personal question and she needed to ask a responsible adult. Unfortunately, I happened to be available..."

The girls all laughed. Amber reached up and grabbed my hand: "Thank you!" she mouthed.

I thought she had tears in her eyes. If I made another naked lady cry, I was going to get a complex.

Now Amber and I leaned in to see what the other girls were watching. I knew that our blindfolded group grope had been filmed, but I never knew that someone had edited the sexy scenes to highlight each executive separately.

Zoe clicked the mouse back to the beginning. This little video was titled "Executive V. P. of Sales gropes thirteen naked female employees!" No wonder my naughty nude friends were all giggling.

"Okay, okay," I gave them all an exaggerated eye-roll. "Now, how would you like to see the real thing?"

I looked around. "How about Zoe going first?" The poor girl was so startled she almost dropped the mouse as she jumped up.

"Me?!" she queried, pointing somewhere In between her pendulous breasts.

"I'm usually first," Mandy pouted.

"Yes," I agreed. "You girls should know that Mandy and I were among the first to try out Phase Two Intimacy. Mandy was there at the very beginning of the Nudity Project, and she has helped almost more than anyone move us all forward to where we are today."

Now Mandy was staring at me, blushing and blinking. My track record in making beautiful nude women cry was astounding.

Then the girls started applauding. Mandy put up her hands as if to ward off this unwanted adulation. "No, no, please! I want all of you young ladies to know how brave you all are for coming in today. Getting naked isn't easy-- but it is our right-- and we're taking it!"

That only resulted in more applause. Mandy hung down her head and wiped her eyes. It was way past time for me to change things up. "Zoe: lean against this desk on your elbows and stick out that pretty naked ass for me!"

That did it. There was laughter combined with sharp intakes of breath at my sudden boldness. Zoe did as she was told and her bottom really was delectable. Her slightly above average mass resulted in some nicely shaped, very firm globes.

I instructed the other nude girls to stand next to me. "Do you see what I'm doing?"

"Getting off on groping her?" Jada asked. I looked at her sharply but she was grinning.

"Not quite," I replied. "But I am spreading her asscheeks open and checking her out inside. In addition, continuing play often has the girls relaxing and opening up their thighs, resulting in yet another pleasant view."

The girls were silent after that; the joking was over. Until now, none of them had realized just how overtly sexual sexual play really was.

"Now for titty play," I announced. "Any volunteers?"

We all looked to Mandy. She plopped herself down in one of the office chairs and waved me off. "It's time for the younger generation to find out what men really want. These girls right here-- they are the women who are going to lead us naked into the future."

"I believe my titties are available." We all turned and stared at Jada, who had been quiet for a while. She slowly got up from her chair. "How do you want me?"

I rolled my chair over and really took in her naked body. Her pubes were quite furry for someone who knew she'd be stripping naked; I wondered what was up with that. Her breasts were still her finest features; I put them at 36C-- big and round with dark brown nipples that blended into rather large areolae.

The best thing about Jada was her enticingly dark skin: something between the color of cocoa and coffee. She looked unbelievably smooth-- except for her hairy area-- and I couldn't wait to touch her.

I realized Jada was still patiently waiting for her instructions-- as well as still smiling down at me. "Right here is fine," I told her. Then I reached up and cupped a breast in each hand.

I played with her tits as if I was weighing each one, then I squeezed them together. I moved on to lightly tracing my fingers around and around each nipple. When I reached the nipples I simultaneously squeezed each one and tried to lift Jada's breasts by pinching and lifting each nip.

The other girls seemed to be watching in a kind of stunned fascination. I motioned for Jada to lean in closer.

"I'm going to take these into my mouth, is that okay?"

Jada looked over at the girls then leaned into my right ear. "I've been looking forward to that as well as to other things. I hope it doesn't offend you-- I never know about people-- but just the thought of your pink pink skin going into my brown... it's so... stimulating."

"No offense taken! I think there's something about suddenly getting used to seeing all different types and sizes and ages of naked women-- all over the place-- we are all getting to accept one other more." I was quite sincere with that statement. I so appreciated the beauty of all women now-- especially the naked ones.

Now she wasn't just smiling down at me-- she got really close like right in between my legs and then she kissed me. "Please go right ahead then-- let's shock these little white girls."

I had to laugh at that. God, I was just loving each and every one of these sweet naked ladies as I got to know each one of their young bodies more intimately.

But now Jada's nice brown tits were practically in my face. At first I used my hands to squeeze them together and try to get two nipples in my mouth at once. Then I knew that my hands would be much happier roaming over her body and pulling her hot ass even closer.

Jada was happily doing the work of presenting one breast and then the other for my eager lips, tongue and teeth. I heard one of the girls gasp out loud and I wasn't sure which one. They were all sitting, leaning or standing next to the open computer table, all intently watching the titty-sucking proceedings.

My hands were taking advantage of groping her sweet round ass but there was no resistance. In fact, as she was thrusting her upper body into my mouth, Jada was pushing out her butt into my eager hands.

From this angle my all-nude female audience couldn't quite see where my right hand was going. Cleverly covering up my movements with some loud sucking, that naughtily roaming hand slipped in between Jada's rear cheeks. It encountered some wet slippery folds that I took to be the terminus of her inner lips, opening up over her vagina.

My naked and probably jealous watchers had no idea that Jada's sudden "Mmmmm!" was a result of my index finger suddenly sliding inside her warmly wet love-hole and not from my exceptionally talented tongue on her bare breasts.

I knew it was time to withdraw, unfortunately. Well, I was going to have each and every one of these blushing young ladies spreading their pussies open for me as they stared down at me to ride my erection. Yes; time to move on.

"Okay," I was a little breathless and I was trying to surreptitiously wipe my finger on my shorts. I now how had the love juices of two of these four naked women on me.

"It's time to move on to pussy play, and I know--"

Mandy interrupted me. "Maybe we should continue that in the privacy of your office?" She was glancing at her ever-present watch, one of the few items she was always wearing.

She was standing up so I had a great, full view of her bared beauty. Her only other adornment was a thin gold chain around her waist. There's just something about body jewelry when a woman is totally nude! Mandy was also barefoot which only accentuated her incredibly long, shapely legs. I wanted to have a 3-D hologram of those legs. Hey-- she was getting a physical manifestation of my penis...

"Alright... let's listen to the naked lady. Oh wait! You're all naked too!"

The girls groaned and shook their pretty heads as they followed me into my office. I wasn't sure why Mandy wanted to go private, but she was the trainer. Besides, I couldn't wait to get naked myself and really start the afternoon's festivities.

The girls all started going over to the windows which had a distant view of Central Park between the other office buildings. They were hesitant about standing there naked until I assured them that no one could see in.

Mandy stood next to me as we contemplated the three bouncy nude forms silhouetted against as well as nicely lit up by the incoming sunlight. "A bunch of real cuties, huh?" she said.

"Fucking gorgeous," I replied. I looked at her. "Why did you feel the need to go private?"

"I was getting nervous about what was going on with your pal, Mr. Cocksure. We really don't want to deal with the addition of three or four unhappy, unsatisfied girls."

I started to protest and Mandy put up her hand.

"I know you can handle it, you stud muffin. I'm just seeing such a good group here. They're bonding with each other and they're especially bonding with you. They think you're sexy and funny."

"Well," I sighed, "they are so young and innocent." Mandy punched my arm.

"Why don't you start undressing and we'll see how innocent they are," Mandy suggested.

"Oh my," I said, "you asking me to take my clothes off is the best offer I've had all day."

My designer t-shirt was off quickly. I sat in my office chair to get my sandals off. I heard: "oh look!" and "what?" and then "he's stripping" and finally "all right!"

The three naked coeds came over and formed a semicircle around my chair. I stood up and unsnapped my shorts then pulled them down and off. This time I heard "wow!" and "nice legs!" and "he's already so hard!"

"Zoe?" I said. Again she was so startled she nearly jumped out of her bare skin. "Why don't you step in and do the honors?" I tugged on the waistband of my briefs, hoping she'd get my meaning.

She came up to me in a total state of disbelief that I had called on her. I took the time to look her over and noticed that all she was wearing were some purple flip flops and a belly button ring.

"You want me to take them off?" she asked.

"That's the idea."

Zoe hesitated.

"What is it cutie?" I whispered.

"I know you picked me to make me feel special. I mean-- I'm not as cute as the other two. I've got a nose like that guy in the dresses on that M*A*S*H show, my stomach isn't flat, my ass and legs are too thick--"

I interrupted her. "I think you're nothing but a sexy hot sweet young naked babe and I want you to strip me naked too right now so I can show you what the fuck I want to do with you."

Zoe swallowed hard and bent over me. She pulled my briefs down hesitantly as if she was afraid my cock was going to hit her in the face. Well, it almost did! She gasped when she saw my erection and from that moment on there was no stopping her. She ripped my briefs off and tossed them on the floor with her mouth open, staring.

I stood and came up to her and put my hands on her shoulders and kissed her. I think we were vaguely aware there were other naked people in the room. I pushed her shoulders down, I stood on tiptoes. I pressed my cock up to my belly with one hand and then I pushed my cock and my balls against Zoe's belly and started rubbing.

"This is how much I love your belly," I told her. "I couldn't wait to get naked so I could do this to you."

Now Zoe only hesitated about two seconds. She grabbed me back and kissed me hard, squeezing my cock and balls into her body even harder.

"You are just so fucking wonderful!" she whispered.

"We've skipped right over pussy play into cock play," Mandy observed. "Nothing wrong with that! I mean, if that didn't get you girls wet..."

I had to smile at Mandy. I watched the girls as Zoe somewhat reluctantly rejoined them. They were looking at her with awe. I had just gifted Zoe with a new status and a soon to be repeated story: 'that cute older guy went crazy for her and rubbed his cock all over her!'

Mandy put her arm around my waist and led me and our nude girl group over to my recliner. As soon as she had me turned around I heard "holy shit!" and "nice butt!" and a lot of girlish giggles. I got even harder.

I sat down as Mandy stood next to me and the nudie cuties once again formed a semicircle around me. God, I loved being naked with a hard cock-- especially if there were naked ladies loving me back!

"Now I want each of you to step up and show this lovely man how much you love his dick," Mandy announced. "I don't care if you use your hands or your mouths or some other body part. Just be aware that he is going to check you out between the legs. We're looking for sloppy wet sticky drippy cunts and hard little clitties at this point."

I was in a goofy, sex-crazed daze. "How about Amber first? Alphabetical!"

She stood in front of me shyly. "What do you want me to do?"

"Get closer girl," then I whispered. "I want to see if you're still wet."

She opened up for me instantly as I cupped my hand between her legs. I pressed my middle finger upwards and it easily slid inside her. I pulled out and tasted her. "Nice," I said.

Amber suddenly bent down, put her hands on my thighs and took my penis into her mouth. She looked up at me, not using her tongue, just holding me in.

"You sweet thing," I breathed out. "Love my sweet girl." Amber slowly released my cock from her mouth, stood up and kissed me. "Next?" she said.

"That would be me," Jada said. I was feeling a little like I was a prime cut of meat in a butcher's shop.

"Finally, I get to find out how pretty you are down here," I told her as she stood in front of me with her thighs spread. Jada had firm, meaty outer labia; I had to pull and poke a bit to find her clit. Thankfully it was already out and slippery enough. Having her open as she was, I ran my index finger down until I found her love hole. She took me in easily and greedily.

"Oh, nice," she moaned. "I'm looking at your finger inside me and I'm such a bad girl, liking the contrast in our skins."

"You're not a bad girl," I told her.

"Oh, but right now I so want to be!"

Jada took my penis in her hand and stroked it lovingly. Of course I was already leaking. She put a finger in my moisture and put it to her lips and licked. "Hot and salty," she proclaimed.

Zoe started approaching but I told her to check herself if she wouldn't mind. She looked shocked again then she ran one hand down her body from breasts to belly until she reached her vulva. She spread her legs and stuck a finger in. She walked up to the side of my chair and stuck that finger at me. I took it in my mouth and licked it clean.

"Really nice!" I told her.

Zoe almost walked away; then, blushing, she bent down and gave my cock a quick kiss.

Mandy was hanging back, observing. So much for training, I thought. Then she stepped in. "Okay, girls. Since we are both very experienced in Phase Two, we'll take it from here. Now, if you worked here, you wouldn't normally be watching someone else doing it. So pay attention. And if anything we're doing turns you on, go ahead and touch yourself."

Mandy looked me over. "Are you ready my dear?"

"You can see how ready I am." I was finding I liked performing for a crowd... a crowd of naked women, that is.

"Scoot this thing back a little so I can climb up," Mandy instructed.

I looked up at that incredibly naked and sweetly-titted golden-blonde vision hovering over me as the power chair slid back.

I reached over to a small side table and grabbed a silver wrapped packet.

"Shall I do the honors or--"

"Let me," she said. "God, I can't wait to get my fucking hands on you!"

As Mandy took me firmly in hand and rolled down the ultra thin latex, I looked around. I was happy to see that Jada was squeezing her right breast with one hand; the other was buried between her legs.

"Amber? Zoe?" predictably poor Zoe jumped. "Why can't you two entertain me like Jada?"

They looked at her. "What would like us to do sir?" Amber asked sweetly. That was a mistake.

"Amber, I love your little puss so just open her up for me. Zoe, bend over and show me that beautiful ass."

The poor girls did as they were told. They lined themselves up, naked to my left. Jada was now offering me her breasts, Amber's clit was framed between two fingers, and Zoe was bent over and spreading her cheeks.

"Jesus!" Mandy was all done wrapping up my penis so she now felt free to punch me in the arm-- again!

"These girls trusted us-- they took off their clothes for us-- and you're making them pose in some kind of... lewd tableau!"

"Ow!" was my answer. "How am I going to explain my bruise when I get home?!"

"Tell your sweet fiancée that, wherever you go, women feel the need to punch you."

I considered that. "That is believable."

"You have a fiancée?" that was Zoe who had released her cheeks and was turned around. I went into the whole explanation of how Anne was now doing Nude Mondays where she worked, and how of course she was aware of my Intimate Fridays. I left out the fact that I didn't quite tell her all about Naked Coed Sunday, or that when I first met her, she was naked in a hotel bar...

Mandy was shaking her head. "Again: enough with the chatter! Girls: watch me-- you have to kneel up a bit higher than you think-- then lower your ass back down. Are you gonna hold it steady for me?"

She was addressing me. "Yes ma'am."

I let out a deep breath as her tight wet warmth fully engulfed me once again. First time inside of this wonderful, strong, beautiful woman in seven? maybe eight months.

"What do you do if he gets soft? How do you keep him hard?" Amber was curious.

"Oh, this one's not getting soft: not with me on top of him. But... you just move a little-- side to side and up and down-- but not too much! Mostly work those vaginal muscles on him like I'm doing now." Mandy was grinning and licking her lips.

"Oh, Mandy." I was sighing like a girl.

"You two have made love before, right?" Zoe inquired. "I mean, the way you act... a woman can tell..."

Mandy's eyes widened. "Does not bode well for when I meet your lovely fiancée."

"We can just hint that was all in the past."

"Except I'm not in the past. I'm here today, squeezing your penis, and we still love each other. Even these 'innocent girls' can tell." She glanced over at them.

I just kept sighing. "Anne has to accept me as I am. I will always come back home to her. She is with me for life: well, that's the plan! But there will be... special moments with other women. I love you all too much; I'm just a weak man."

Mandy's eyes never left mine. "What a speech! She is so lucky to have you, and if she accepts you for the simpleminded idiot that you are, you are so lucky to have her!"

I just had to sit up and wrap myself around her and kiss her, and she leaned forward for me.

"Wow." I looked around and that was Amber. "Love is really fucking complicated," she observed.

"That about covers it!" Mandy laughed as she eased herself off me. "Who's next?"

"Oh me, let me." That was Jada. "I'm going crazy here; I'm almost cumming, watching you two lovers."

I took off the condom and popped it in a trash receptacle nearby as I reached over for another. Mandy was crouching, not very ladylike, over her Certified Nude tote. She came up with some feminine wipes and, according to the can, some "refreshingly feminine spray."

I watched in a kind of awe as Mandy wiped and sprayed herself, legs open, right in the middle of my office.

Meanwhile, Jada was standing in front of me. "She is something, isn't she?" she said quietly.

"A force of Nature." I agreed. "But..." I lowered the chair, "now It's your time, sweet girl."

Jada opened the condom pack and grabbed my penis. "This guy isn't tired yet I see." She started rolling down the latex.

"Not with all of you beautiful naked girls hanging around, no," I admitted.

"I can't wait," Jada announced as she climbed up.

"You're doing fine." Refreshingly feminine Mandy was on my right. "Hold him steady for her, idiot."

"Do you see why I love her?" I asked Jada, but she was paying no attention. She was only attentive to my cock.

We all watched as I entered her, my hot hard pink organ sliding in between her powerful brown thighs.

"Oh god, oh god!" Jada moaned. "How am I not supposed to fuck him!"

Mandy put her hand on Jada's back, trying to soothe her. "Shhh... shhh. Just breathe in and out slowly. As you breathe out, say 'his penis inside me.'"

Jada was doing as she was told and she was calming herself down. "His penis inside me." Then she ad libbed: "his penis is beautiful." She was smiling down at me like an angel-- like a big-breasted, cocoa-brown, naked angel.

I blinked up at her-- we were both getting emotional-- and then I felt a presence. Amber was at my left shoulder. She bent down and kissed me. "This is so beautiful," she said, "I can't wait for you to take me."

In my current state, with all the blood pooling in the nether regions, I smiled and nodded. Where was I taking her?

Jada took that moment to ease her body off me. She grinned at my hapless cock-- it was wildly flailing around when it wasn't safely tucked inside someone's vagina.

Amber had her arm around Zoe, then Jada and Mandy joined the nude discussion group. They were all intent on something, but all I saw was long flowing hair, soft shoulders, round breasts, kissable tummies, fuckable cunts, hot asses and long long legs. I was so hard I couldn't stand it anymore.

Mandy and Zoe walked over to me. Mandy had her arm around Zoe. They were both smiling and happy which was great, but my cock was throbbing.

"I am going to... yield my time with you to Amber," Zoe told me. "She's been brave, and she told us all about her... situation. We all think that, her first time deserves more time."

"And," Mandy added, "this little one's family is just outside Chicago. I'm gonna take her on as an apprentice trainer this summer. Who knows: after she graduates, maybe she'll be the one who takes the first ride on you in next years' training session." She stared at my penis doubtfully. "If you're still up to it."

Amber startled me-- she was still at my left shoulder. "Since this is my first time, I want to be on the bottom. And, no condoms. I know, I know, but I'm taking precautions! And... this will be no sweet ride-- I want to be totally made love to by you."

Do you see how easy it is for women to take control? They got naked and let me play with them for a while, now they had me committed to making love to this girl for her very first time.

But then-- how could I say no?

I got off the chair while it was still in the reclined position. I looked down at myself: men with throbbing erections are a bit "out there," no wonder Michelangelo didn't give David a stiffie.

Zoey and Jada were on either side of Amber, holding her hands. She stopped to kiss me, leaning over my penis, then they helped her up onto the chair. The girls were giggling as Amber had to split her long legs in front of me. The giggles combined with the impressive view had me rising to unprecedented heights.

"That was so special," said Mandy. "They were actually presenting her to you." She stopped, and seemed to stop breathing. "Oh God," her eyes went wide. "Oh, somebody fuck me! This is it!"

She went to the door, unlocked it, and ran out into the hallway. "Where are the other girls?!" she exclaimed, "still with Dickwad?!" I can't fucking believe it!" She ran back in after locking up.

The girls and I were exchanging looks. I was thinking we should probably all get dressed before we contacted the appropriate authorities.

"Don't you guys see?" Mandy asked. "This is fucking historic! The Nudity Project is trying to change society; not just have women run around naked at work!

"We finally can offer something even more positive: ask girls to wait until they turn eighteen before they have sex. Then, there'll be all these specially trained, experienced older men-- even cuter than this specimen." She poked me in the stomach.

"The girls will have their choice-- there'll be plenty of volunteers! They'll look at pictures-- with clothes on and off-- then meet with the guys.

"The final event will be a presentation: only her female friends and relatives will be there. They will undress her in front of him, then everyone will undress and go into the bedroom. Her friends, her sisters, even her mother will be right there with her, holding her hands. And then-- everyone will cum together." She looked at all the girls, then at me. "This right now: this is historic!"

We all stared. Amber surprised us by speaking first: "That's exactly what I want right now-- I want all of you to be here with me-- touching me, touching him, when we all cum. None of us should be alone for our first time."

I glanced around. Pretty soon, every naked lady in the room was going to be in tears... again, an unparalleled record. Time to take charge...

I looked down on this beautiful, still somewhat shy girl who incongruously had those long skinny teenager's legs wide open for me. She still had those little white socks on. I slowly took each one off and made a striptease show out of each sock removal, even humming the familiar music. Then I was bending down and sucking each newly revealed pinky toe, making her giggle and squirm-- and open those skinny legs even more. She was so fucking cute!

"Are you ready for me?" I asked.

"I think I've been ready for you for a long, long time," she answered.

Great: now every naked person in the room was getting teary-eyed.

I carefully climbed on top of her, in between her legs, kneeling over her. "I'm going to start kissing you all over," I declared.

"God, I hope so!" she replied.

I started with her lips and I couldn't stop: neck, shoulders, breasts, tummy, thighs, legs, feet and then back up the legs and thighs to her wide-open pussy. I licked her so much she made me stop: "I want to cum with you inside me!"

I was beyond stopping. I positioned myself above her and it was as if her open pink wetness was a powerful magnet I could not pull away from. My cockhead teased her opening. "I'm trying to be gentle," I gasped.

"Just shove it inside me hard!" she demanded.

Amber was still extremely tight at first and I did worry about some semblance of a barrier remaining. But then it was a combination of me just letting go and sinking all 180 pounds of me onto her plus her vaginal muscles tugging on me, pulling me all the way in.

"Sweet baby!" I exclaimed.

"Yes, I'm your sweet baby," she agreed. "But I'm also a woman in some kind of fucking heat and I need to feel you pumping me right now 'cause I need to cum!"

I would have lost control even without her express permission. I pumped that sweet soft pink body faster and faster. I saw the other girls, including Mandy, positioning themselves around her, reaching out to touch her, but they all had one hand between their own legs.

The two girls were kneeling at either side of Amber, touching her and holding her hands. Mandy was kneeling up in back of the chair, leaning over Amber, stroking her shoulders, cooing something into her ear.

I caught Mandy's eye. "I was... wondering if... if you were gonna grab your phone and record this... historic moment!" I was surprised I got all that out in my condition. Mandy stared at me and looked away, but not before I got the slyest smile...

What a moment for flashbacks! I saw Mandy playing with something under her desk before she rolled herself out naked for me in her office on Nude Therapy Day. I saw how carefully arranged everything was at her Phase Two party, the first and only time I made love to her. She didn't need her cellphone out to record any of those moments-- they were already being recorded!

Well, if I was being recorded now, if the ladies of the Nudity Project wanted to see how the male of the species was reacting-- I was more than ready to put on a show!

Amber wrapped her long legs around my back with her feet beginning to pound my ass. She was moaning "ahhh... ahhhh..., ooohh.. OOOHHH!" and she wasn't the only one.

We were all so connected at that moment I think I felt at least three of the four girls cumming with me. I exploded deep inside this girl's virgin love tunnel squirting and squirting all of my hot juice out and I couldn't stop pumping. Amber felt so good inside that I was totally and selfishly using her tight cuntal opening to continue to stroke my penis. She felt so fucking good!

Zoe and Jada both screamed out some very nasty things. Mandy threw her head so far back I thought maybe she was having a stroke. I wasn't timing our combined orgasmic highs but it must have been at least three minutes.

I collapsed on top of Amber. Blood rushed back into my brain. "Are you alright? Sweet baby; oh my sweet sweet girl!"

Amber held me tight, then tighter. She was trying to squeeze her naked self into me. "You're wonderful. Oh... that was so amazing. Thank you sir, oh thank you sir!

I raised my head and kissed her. "Don't call me 'sir:' my name's David."

"David," she murmured. "David."

She snuggled into me, and, if we weren't on my office recliner, if there weren't three other naked people in the room, Amber would have fallen asleep wrapped in my arms.

