Sadie's Inhibitions Run Free
by WolfyLikes

She always liked being nude, and finds out it's advantages.

Nineteen-year-old Sadie walked around the empty house, looking in various cupboards and surveying each room, making a point of taking her time doing so. She knew the tall old man showing her around thought she was a time-waster, and he was showing his displeasure at being there despite the fake smile.

Sadie looked out of the bedroom window down across the garden. It was quite large but would need some work doing on it, there were quite a few weeds and the bushes were overgrown. She went into the front bedroom and looked down over the street, the house she was in part of two at the very end of a cul-de-sac, at the end of a turning circle. It was in a quiet part at the edge of the town which suited her. Sadie went back down to the kitchen and slowly looked around again, an audible gasp come from the old man.

"I'll take it," Sadie said finally.

The old man looked her up and down, his grin getting bigger.

"I'll be needing three months upfront then, one month rent and two months deposit," he told her.

His grin dropped as Sadie reached into her bag and pulled out a wad of notes, counted them out, and handed the cash to him, taking the keys from his other hand. She ushered him out after thanking him, looking around her new surroundings. She wouldn't need much, maybe just a tv for now as a bed and sofa were part of the furnishings already in there.

Sadie was looking forward to having her own space. She'd never been one for trying too hard to fit in, keeping herself to herself, even more so at home. She'd lived with her mum and her step-dad, who always seemed to be arguing about something or other, usually something trivial, Sadie getting dragged into it if she didn't take her mum's side. Things had got to a boiling point when Sadie's gran passed on, and rather than leave any money to her daughter, Sadie's mum, she'd left it to Sadie instead. It had been more than enough to be able to afford to rent somewhere and get away from all the quarrelling.

Sadie even more so was looking forward to walking around naked without the prying eyes of her step-dad trying to catch a glimpse of her, or her mum shouting that she was trying to tempt him away. Funny, considering how often Sadie had told her mum how horrible he was, how he lazed around the house sponging off her, how he was the one always knocking on her bedroom door hoping she'd invite him in so he could glimpse her uncovered breasts or more.

Sadie never labelled herself as a flasher or exhibitionist, she just didn't like the confines of clothes. She never wore tight clothes, usually buying them a size or two too big so they were very loose-fitting. She didn't own a bra, she hated wearing them and had thrown away any that her mum had bought her. She didn't need them she said, her 32B breasts pert and firm. That being said, she very rarely wore knickers either, depending on her outfit. She'd learnt from that mistake by going to an outdoor party in a white dress, which was fine until it rained heavily and clung to her body, showing parts of her off that she hadn't intended before making a sharp exit.

Her landlord, the tall old man who'd shown her around, would be handy too. He lived next door to the house with his brother, buying this house at auction and quickly putting it on the market to rent out. Sadie had viewed the property the day after its listing, and it was very close for her to get to her part-time job, just five minutes walk away. She worked each weekday afternoon doing some admin work for a local firm, she'd taken the job on to get her out of the house for a while, and enjoyed it so much she intended to stay even though she'd now become quite rich.

Although she was normally quiet, it worked to her advantage at times. Sadie had never had a steady boyfriend, but had already had a few one nights stands over the last year. This suited her, it was a way of meeting her needs, and she always gave out the wrong phone number if asked for it. She didn't make a habit of it, originally it was a way of losing her virginity, and she always travelled out of town. She always looked for someone like herself, someone quiet and alone, or someone part of a group who wished he could be anywhere else. She always enjoyed the pleasantly surprised look on their faces when she peeled off her clothes to reveal her nakedness, the firmness of her breasts and arse, and the reasonably toned body on her 5' 4" frame.

The last guy was so excited to be told to just go straight to fucking her arse, a tad too excited as he came in less than a minute. Sadie went home and gave her vast dildo selection a workout, they never disappointed her.

Sadie awoke the next morning and opened the curtains in the back bedroom, the only room with curtains in the whole house. She'd gone to bed not shutting them, but being woke up early with the morning sun pouring through the window, decided it better to close them. The front bedroom would be better, but putting curtains up elsewhere wasn't high on her list, she had plenty of time and other things to buy first. Sadie thought she saw movement from the garden next door, but couldn't see anything.

From this window, she couldn't see her neighbour's house. George and Eric, her landlords, lived in the other house that looked down the street but was angled a little further to the road. She could see into both gardens, down to gates at the bottom of both leading to a driveway that went around the cul-de-sac, each house having a garage at the bottom of the gardens. Fields and trees surrounded this, leading down towards a stream.

Although still Spring, Sadie had slept naked. She walked across the landing to her bathroom, looking down out of the landing window. From here she could see their house, in fact, George, the brother who'd shown her around the house, was sitting in a leather armchair next to the window. Sadie tried to work out the layout of their house, where he sat he'd be in her dining room, although only a breakfast bar separated that from the large kitchen. The other room downstairs was a large living room. Maybe their house was vice-versa to hers she thought.

She showered and then dried herself off, then headed to her bedroom to dry her hair with her hairdryer. Walking past the landing window she glanced out, seeing George and Eric both standing by the armchair looking up to the window where she was. Upon seeing her, Eric nudged George. The landing window was quite low, so they could see most of the way down her body, certainly being able to see she was topless at least. Sadie saw George had a camera in his hand, and wondered what he'd been taking pictures of.

She sat on her bed and dried her hair, then started to sort out what clothes she would reluctantly wear to go to work. She looked out of the window to see if it looked like it might rain, and saw George and Eric towards the bottom of their garden, looking up towards her window again. Sadie wondered if they were watching out for her, enjoying her state of undress, maybe enough to take pictures of her. Sadie was intrigued rather than angry. Being naked had always been about feeling free for her, she felt a familiar feeling in her stomach and pussy wondering if they were hoping to get further glimpses of her.

She didn't concentrate while at work, thinking of the feelings she felt that these men were deliberately trying to see her naked. She'd never had those kinds of advances, the loose clothes and quiet demeanour not attracting that kind of attention. Yes, they were quite old and not what she'd go out looking for if she wanted sex, but she enjoyed that they liked seeing her. The four hours went slower than ever, the clock seemed to have stopped. Eventually getting home after the short five-minute walk, she noticed both George and Eric in the window downstairs, watching for her return. She waved to them both, seeing Eric check the time on his watch.

Sadie couldn't wait to get inside and slip off her clothes, throwing them in her wash basket at the bottom of the stairs. She went into the kitchen and thought she could hear voices, so quietly opened the doors out to the garden. She could hear George and Eric down their garden, muttering to each other about how long she was going to be. Peeking out, they were at the bottom looking up at her bedroom window, George with his camera in hand ready and poised. That confirmed he had been taking photos of her.

Sadie felt her stomach flutter again. Were they really that interested in seeing her? Well, in that case, I'd better make it worth their while Sadie thought. She went upstairs and walked quickly towards the bedroom window, just enough to let them know she was up there. She'd picked up a large towel on the way up, and wrapped it around herself loosely, tucked in just above her breasts. She climbed up onto the bed, pretending to try to close the curtains, pulling and making out it was stuck. She reached up with one hand to the top, her other hand pulling the towel away.

Now fully naked for their viewing pleasure, she saw the camera flash go off several times quickly, knowing they probably had a decent view of between her legs too. She had to try her hardest not to look, to pretend she didn't know they were there but closed the curtains slowly. Once closed she collapsed down onto the bed, giggling to herself. That was mad, one of the most surreal experiences of her young life, showing herself off and enjoying it too.

She wanted to masturbate there and then, but knew she'd left pasta on to cook. She finished cooking her meal and settled down in front of the TV to eat it and relax, enjoying watching the sky get darker outside.

Later on, she needed the toilet and went upstairs. The toilet door was on the opposite side of the landing window from the bathroom, and she stopped dead in front of it. She hadn't put on the light, walking upstairs in the dark. She saw Eric through the window, curtains open but him in full view with their light on. He was sitting at a desk, with no top on. He was as wide as he was tall, but not overly fat, a big built man. Sadie stood looking, he looked like he was using a desktop PC. Suddenly he looked up at her, and she waved. Eric didn't wave back, and Sadie realised he couldn't see her in the dark. He pushed his chair back a little, and Sadie noticed the camera with a USB lead plugged into the PC. She also noticed his hand stroking what looked like a very big cock.

She watched him masturbate, fascinated and intrigued. He stared intently at the screen while Sadie watched his cock. Then a thought dawned on her. That was the camera George had been holding. Was he masturbating looking at pictures of her? No, he couldn't be she thought, but he did now and again keep glancing up at her window. Sadie's hand wandered between her legs, and she went to her bedroom and selected two dildos she guessed were about Eric's size.

Sadie came home from work the following day, George and Eric standing in the window again. Sadie waved, Eric, checking his watch again, and nodding to George. Sadie guessed they'd been discussing her comings and goings. Again she went in and undressed straight away, this time she quickly opened the doors and crept over to the fence between their gardens. She heard their door open and then them talking.

"Come on, she'll be up there shortly."

"I'm coming, I need to get the camera ready."

"Those shots yesterday were great, loved the close-up of her pussy."

"I'd love to see what her arse is like, you certainly can't tell with the clothes she wears."

Sadie heard them walk down the garden, trying hard not to let them hear her excited panting. She'd been right about Eric then, he had been masturbating over her pictures. They wanted arse shots, and Sadie intended to give them some. She'd already planned if they were in the window tonight, she intended to watch them too, no sneaking off to the bedroom she'd use the dildos there and then.

Her mind raced with how to give them what they wanted. She couldn't climb on her bed again, she had to make it look accidental. Then she saw an opportunity. There was some rubbish stuck to a rose bush, a crisp packet and what looked like tissue. Going over to her door, and pretending to open it, she stepped out into the garden.

"Rubbish in the garden again, I need to put it in the bin," she said to herself, loud enough for them to hear.

She looked about like she was making sure nobody was about, pretending she hadn't seen them, and walked over to the bush, on the opposite side of the garden. Sadie knelt and leaned forward, ignoring the clicks of the camera behind her. She made out the packet was stuck, and then took her time removing the tissue and stuffing it into the crisp packet. Practically on all fours now, she said out loud about the weeds being cleared and wondering if she could somehow persuade her landlords to clear it for her.

She got up and put the rubbish away in the bin, and went back into the house. Her heart was racing, she couldn't wait for it to get dark and to see through the window. That night it was George's turn, him being a similar build to Eric and with an equally nice looking cock. Sadie took the dildo into her mouth and then watched him stroke as she pushed the dildo into herself, matching his pace. As he quickened up he did too, her other hand rubbing at her clit, timing her orgasm to as close to seeing George cum as she could manage.

Sadie spent the next day thinking of things she could do. It being a Friday, she had tonight and all weekend to work on different scenarios. Her mind wandered from showing off to George and Eric while pretending she didn't know they were there, to being caught by other people in the street. Her heart raced as she thought about being caught by someone else who would be oblivious that she was doing it on purpose. Somehow she got her work finished and headed off home.

George and Eric were in the window again as she returned home, and this time she waved but went and knocked on their door.

"Hi, I was wondering if you could come around tomorrow and cut all the weeds down, I want to trim all the bushes back too. Once it's done I can spend more time in the garden sunbathing then," Sadie asked.

The brothers looked at each other and smiled.

"Sure, we can do that for you, but you'll need to keep on top of the gardening afterwards," Eric answered.

"Deal, don't come around too early though if you're going to be making a noise, but I'll leave the gate open for you to get into the garden," Sadie replied.

She went back around to her house and stripped off. Her pussy was still damp from work and knowing she'd have opportunities to show off to them both tomorrow. She pottered around for a while but her mind wouldn't let her concentrate on anything else. She sat on the sofa and her hand wandered between her legs, the TV on but not taking much notice of it, her hand getting quicker and quicker. She thought she heard a noise outside but looking out the window couldn't see anyone. Imagining seeing George and Eric staring through the window she came, squirting across her thighs and the floor.

Sadie went and showered, and returning downstairs checked the front window. The front garden was small, the wall only around ten feet from the house, anyone standing by the wall would be able to see into her room where her TV was. It wouldn't be hard to hop over the wall to be right by the window, but when dark anyone by the wall would be hard to see them. Sadie looked at the TV, then dragged the stand it was on over to the corner by the window, turning the sofa so it faced both the TV and the window. With no curtains up and her light on, she'd be on show for anyone who was in the street.

That night she wanted to try it out, once dark outside she turned on her main light and the TV and tried to see the road from her sofa. The windows dropped down quite low, but she couldn't quite see it, just about being able to make out the wall. Feeling a little brave, she opened her front door quietly and peeked out. Nobody about, she tiptoed over to the wall, slowly so she didn't tread on any bricks or pebbles. Getting to the wall she looked into her room. She'd be very visible to any would-be voyeurs. Her heart raced again as she went back inside.

She slipped on trainers to move about easier, then picked up her phone. Sadie intended to take some photos and video herself, if this was half as exciting as she thought it was going to be she wanted to enjoy the footage later too. She opened her door and pulled it shut behind her, not locking it in case she needed to get back in quickly. She walked over to her wall and took a selfie with her house behind her, her large erect nipples in the shot. Her heart raced and her breathing was heavy, nervous excitement building up.

Adrenaline took over, moving over to the wall in front of George and Eric's house. She could see them in their kitchen, holding the phone up she pinched her nipple with one hand while taking a photo with them in the background. The flash went off and Eric looked towards the window. Sadie had a moment of panic, but being in the dark Eric couldn't see her. She could feel her insides churning and slid a hand between her legs. She was wetter than she'd thought.

Putting the camera onto video mode she started to run a finger over her clit, keeping the view of them over her shoulder. Sadie closed her eyes and imagined them coming to the window and seeing her, her body shook. She moved her finger, wondering and daring herself how far down the street she would go. There were five houses on either side of the narrow short cul-de-sac, so she made her mind up to walk down one side and back up the other. If anyone did come out there were a few trees she could try to use for cover.

Leaving the phone on video mode for a while she moved down the street, now and again stopping to take selfies outside their houses. In each picture, she made sure to include her whole body, sometimes crouching to spread her legs. Getting to the end house on the first side she saw the young couple on their sofa watching tv. She didn't know much about them, apart from guessing they were about twenty-five and knowing they had recently married. Mr Jones was sitting, legs open, just wearing shorts, his toned upper half-open to Sadie's viewing pleasure. Mrs Jones was wearing a short nightie, lying along the sofa, her head in his lap, both looking towards the screen.

Sadie urged her to release his cock, to start sucking on him while she watched, almost wishing she was there to do so instead. She wondered if Mr Jones would be up for a one night stand with herself so soon after getting married, or maybe Mrs Jones would be happy to watch him with Sadie. She closed her eyes and put herself in her place, his cock released from his shorts and sliding into Sadie's mouth as she lay along the sofa.

Suddenly she jumped, at the same time as Mr Jones got up and walked towards the window. A dog barking loudly had startled them all. Sadie quickly ducked down behind the garden fence out of the line of sight. She gave it a few minutes, making sure nobody came out to see what the noise was, then walked back up the other side of the street. Her heart was still racing, and she had one last trick up her sleeve before going back into the house.

Getting back to her house, she lay on the floor in the turning circle, set the phone on the floor facing her, and started videoing. She plunged three fingers into herself, thrusting them in quickly as she rubbed at her clit with the other hand, so excited she made herself cum in less than a minute. She had to put a hand to her mouth as she came, to subdue the loud groans she was emitting. She relaxed a little, picked up her phone and went back inside. She looked at the time, it was a little after midnight. Next time, if she felt brave enough, was to do something in the daytime.

Sadie woke the next morning knowing she'd dreamt about the evening, the damp patch on the bedsheets from the juices leaking from her wet pussy a clear sign. She watched the footage back twice, her only regret not taking a dildo out with her. Just about to masturbate using said dildo, she heard noises outside. She stood and opened her curtains, the movement making George and Eric look up and see her naked top half. They both smiled and waved. Sadie remembered they were going to clear all the weeds for her.

She pottered around the house for a while, searching out items of clothing even though she'd had no intention of getting dressed, it being the weekend and no work to go to. She went to her window and peered out. Both men were sweating, and both had removed their t-shirts. Despite being in their fifties, they were reasonably well-built, although both sported middle-aged paunch stomachs. Sadie went downstairs and peeped around the open door, and asked if they wanted drinks. Both said yes, Sadie telling them she'd pour them and leave them on the kitchen counter and they could help themselves while she went to shower.

She didn't go indirectly, instead standing in the bedroom watching them both. Her hands wandered to her nipples, already erect, and then she slid a hand between her legs. Getting more and more excited, she opened a drawer and took out a lifelike dildo, and slid it fairly easily into herself. She closed her legs, her thighs gripping it tightly and her pussy walls feeling every single realistic vein on the dildo. She watched the men in turn, imagining them sliding into her. She started thrusting the dildo into herself, then was disappointed when they both stopped and went into her kitchen. She watched for a while and they didn't re-appear.

Sadie went to shower, taking the dildo with her. Turning the shower on, she stuck the dildo to the shower wall facing the doorway and started washing. She took extra time rubbing the soapy formula across and around her breasts, then between her legs, and then slid two soapy fingers into her arse. She groaned loudly, the fountain of water from the shower cascading onto her head, her eyes closed as the shampoo rinsed away. She reached behind her and slid back onto the dildo, taking it anally. Thrusting back onto it she groaned loudly as she played with her clit, first imagining it was one of the brothers, then picturing herself out in the street, fucking her arse for anyone to catch her. She came, groaning loudly.

She relaxed and made sure she was rinsed off properly, then picked up a towel and stepped out of the shower. That was weird, the bathroom door had swung open, and she must not have shut it properly. She towel-dried herself and the dildo and wandered back to her bedroom, stepping in a wet patch by the bathroom door. Putting the dildo away she looked up and saw them both in the garden again, but now and again looking back towards the house and laughing at each other.

It was about 4 pm when they'd finished, Sadie thanking them and saying she'd cut all the bushes back herself the following day. George muttered something about the bush being cut right back already, him and Eric laughing loudly again. Not long after Sadie wanted to scope out the driveway around the houses before it got too dark. She put on a t-shirt and slipped on her trainers, walking down her garden to the gateway alongside the garage. She opened it and walked through, turning to walk the driveway.

It was more like a dirt track than a road, with a small patch of grass on the house's side to walk on, and fields opposite but mostly concealed by large hedges. Sadie walked around, looking over fences and checking opposite for entrances to the fields. Getting to the one end she got to the larger road that the cul-de-sac ran off. She turned and walked along the road, across the end of her street, and into the driveway on the other side.

The first house up from here was the Jones's house. She pushed the open gate, peering into the garden. It was much like her own, with large bushes at the garage end but some garden furniture on the decking by the house, Sadie realised it was getting dark now, the bedroom light was on and she watched as Mrs Jones removed her top and bra casually in front of the window and put on her nightshirt. Sadie marvelled at how big but firm her breasts were. Ideas of a threesome with them flooded her mind again.

Leaving the garden she returned home, not before removing her t-shirt as she went through her gate, walking towards the house naked wondering if George or Eric were watching. She'd made up her mind with her plan for the following day, getting so turned on thinking about it she masturbated on the sofa, legs up in the air, hoping someone walked down the street and watched.

The following day, Sunday, Sadie wandered around the house plucking up the courage to go out. It was a beautiful warm late spring day, with no clouds about, it wasn't the weather that was putting her off. Despite her adventure walking up the street doing it in the daytime was much riskier. Finally, at around 3 pm she went for it.

Her phone on a selfie stick and in video mode, she went quietly down the garden and opened the gate to the driveway, peering out to make sure the coast was clear. She walked out, making sure the phone pointed towards herself and walked forward gingerly. Every little noise made her pause, every footstep on gravel sounding like thunder. Her heart raced, a mixture of excitement and scaredness rolled up tight. Thirty minutes later she got close to the road and stopped. although reasonably quiet, walking along the road would be too much of a risk, surely she'd get caught.

She turned and walked back the way she'd come, telling herself she'd try to reach the other end of the driveway and then return home. Two houses up she stopped dead in her tracks. in the distance just coming around the corner from her house she saw the Jones's, walking their dog. Sadie panicked and tried the garden gate where she was. Damn, it was fastened shut. She quickly looked around and saw a small opening in the bottom of the hedge to the fields opposite. Crouching low, she moved across the driveway and quickly hid behind the hedge.

She heard the dog barking getting louder, Mr Jones shouting out to the dog. Just then the dog appeared by her side, jumping up at her and trying to lick her face. Sadie stumbled backwards with the force of the dog, lying almost flat now, the dog standing across her. She tried to push him away but couldn't, then quickly had to stop as she heard them getting closer.

"Buster, come on boy, come on Buster," she heard Mr Jones say.

Sadie froze, waiting for him to look into the field to see where Buster was. She was saved embarrassment when she heard a packet being shaken, presumably dog treats as the dog quickly disappeared through the hedge back to his owners. She lay still for a while, hearing their voices get further away, waiting until it was safe to move.

She told herself off in her head. While she'd started out excited, she now realised doing this too close to home where the people who might catch her knew her was even riskier than she'd thought. She stood and brushed herself off, dirt on her back and arse where she'd lay, and dirt stuck to her front where the dog had drooled on her. She quickly made her mind up to return home. Despite how scared she was at almost being caught, her pussy was damp. The idea intrigued her, the placement was completely wrong though.

She picked up the selfie stick that she'd dropped when the dog bumped her, crawled back through the hedge making sure nobody else was about and started walking briskly back towards her gate. She paused as she got closer, thinking she'd heard voices, but hearing nothing opened the gate, sighing as she stepped through at making it home without further incident.

Pushing the gate shut she stopped, open-mouthed in shock, seeing George and Eric in her garden. They had a rubbish bin and were trimming back some of the bushes. They both stared at Sadie, then back at each other, and smiled.

"I told you I'd seen her go out with nothing on, you didn't believe me, George," Eric retorted.

George didn't answer, looking Sadie up and down, taking in her nakedness at a short distance.

"Where have you been like that then, or more importantly doing what exactly?" Eric asked.

"I erm, went for a walk," Sadie mumbled.

"Without your clothes on? And with your phone recording presumably?" Eric responded.

Sadie nodded. There wasn't much point denying it.

"Turn you on, did it? Hoping people see you eh? Like parading in front of your window for us?" Eric continued.

"Or masturbating on your sofa hoping you'd be watched through the window?" George added.

"Good video that one, nearly as good as the shower one," Eric said.

Suddenly it dawned on Sadie. She remembered the wet patch by the door, wondering how the floor was wet there. Presumably, as well as filming her they'd masturbated too, her stepping into a pool of cum. She went to step forward towards the house, Eric moving and blocking her path. She went to step to the other side, George blocking her now. Both men towered over her, there was no way she was moving them out of her way.

"You enjoy showing yourself off to people then?" Eric asked.

Sadie nodded, trying to move past him again.

Eric not only blocked her, his hand quickly shot between her legs. Sadie flinched at his touch, her legs trembling. His finger sliding easily along her pussy made her realise how turned on she was.

"Dirty bitch is soaking wet George," Eric laughed, holding his finger up for him to see.

He undid his belt and zip as Sadie went to move past him again. He put one hand on her chest, right on her breasts, pushing his trousers down with the other. His cock, already erect, sprung into view. Sadie gasped, it was about 9" long and as thick as her wrist. She felt his hand move to her shoulders and pushed her down until her head was level with his cock.

"You can't prick tease and leave us hanging, sort it out," he said, nodding at his cock.

Sadie went into auto-pilot, her hand wrapping around it and stroking it slowly, then her head bobbed up and down on him, taking more and more each time. Eric groaned loudly as he filled her mouth, from the corner of her eye she saw George reveal his cock, a similar size to his brothers. He took Sadie's other hand and placed it around his cock. She stroked him for a while then swapped over, coating his cock in her saliva as she stroked Eric. She felt Eric's hand reach down and twist and pull her nipple hard, Sadie didn't resist.

His hand moved away and then she felt hands on her hips, moving her from a crouching position onto all fours, keeping George's cock in her mouth. A hand rubbed across her pussy and clit, then was replaced by a cock. She felt Eric nudging against her entrance, almost teasing her, waiting for a response. Sadie's response was to push her hips backwards, taking half of his cock in.

"Fucking hell George she's tight," Eric gasped.

Sadie felt Eric's hands on her hips, gripping them tightly as he started to fuck her, pulling out slowly and emphasising his inward thrusts to make sure Sadie jerked with each one, his stomach pushing against her buttocks as he forced into her. George moved his hands to her chin and on top of her head, forcing her to keep her mouth on him and also making her gag as Eric's thrusts forced her down onto his cock.

She felt Eric move his hands, then he pulled her arms behind her back. She felt something brush her wrist, but couldn't look back to see what it was. Suddenly she felt her wrists bound together, the cold steel of the belt buckle pushing against her skin. George had assumed a sitting position under her now, his hands not only holding her steady for his cock but also stopping her from falling forwards. Her buttocks stung as Eric started to smack them, short sharp slaps after each alternate thrust.

Sadie felt him withdraw, and she was dragged to her feet and turned around. Pushed across him, Eric instructed her to straddle George and ride his cock. She started to anyway, but his hands went to her shoulders and pushed her down. He started a rhythm going, then stood by George's feet and fed his cock into Sadie's mouth. She slurped on him greedily, enjoying the taste of her juices along his length.

Again Eric reached down and pulled at her nipples roughly until George stopped and told him to swap. They assumed the same position, this time Sadie riding Eric for all she was worth. She desperately wanted to touch herself, to rub her fingers on her clit, and cried out in desperation at not being able to.

The guys had better staying power than she'd given them credit for, swapping every ten minutes or so, Sadie getting close herself and feeling them throbbing inside her, only for them to pull out and her feelings to simmer down. She prayed in her mind for one of them to touch her clit, to tip her over the edge, but the agony was prolonged as they kept her hanging.

She heard them mutter something to each other, not understanding, then they both stopped, and Sadie felt herself being moved over to a garden bench she had. Pushed over the back of the bench, hands on her shoulder blades held her in place while the other undid the belt buckle, then fastened it again. This time it had been fastened against the slats. Now firmly in place, Sadie felt a cock nudging and rubbing around her arsehole, then two fingers pushed in. She jumped at the feeling, then braced as the cock returned and started to push into her.

Sadie was no stranger to anal masturbation, but it always hurt a lot until she'd got accustomed to being filled, always taking her time inserting her dildo or butt plug. There was no messing about now though and she squealed loudly as the cock was pushed in unceremoniously. She heard laughing behind her as hands pulled her buttocks open wide, and just as she'd got used to the cock it pulled out, to be replaced by the other.

They changed frequently again, this time fucking her hard for about thirty seconds until swapping for the other. Sadie guessed they were trying to stop themselves cumming just yet, and the urge to touch herself got stronger. George and Eric fucked her like this for around another fifteen minutes, alternating, both smacking at her now red raw arse.

She felt a hand on her chin again and her head was lifted. A cock was right in front of her, being wanked furiously, and Sadie automatically put out her tongue to take the cock in her mouth. It didn't budge, but surprised her as the owner came over and over, strings of cum showering over Sadie's face, some in her eyes, some in her hair. Just as the owner finished the other pulled out of her arse and did the same, adding a second cum load to her face and hair. This time she saw Eric's face grinning at her, a very contented look on her face.

About a minute later she felt the belt being undone and felt relief at finally being able to make herself cum, then frustration as her wrists were fastened behind her back again. Hands pulled her upright to face her phone, being held towards her, still filming. The brothers had both dressed again.

"Smile for the camera with your cum covered face," Eric told her.

Still filming, she found herself being marched towards the gate and back to the driveway.

"Where are we going?" she asked urgently.

"You're going to finish your walk, let's see how exciting it is for you naked and covered in cum for anyone to see," George answered.

Sadie felt it useless to protest, walking out into the driveway, pausing until they told her which way to walk, towards the Jones's house. She could hear other people in their gardens, just a fence or a gateway between them and a very used looking Sadie. She staggered on until they reached the last house, the Jones's, around a hundred feet from the road junction.

"So, how did that make you feel, excited?" Eric asked grinning.

"I need to cum," Sadie blurted out.

Eric looked at George who nodded. While Eric undid the belt, George opened the gate to the Jones's house giving them a view if either of them looked that way.

"Lie on your back with your pussy facing the road, level with the gate, don't start until I tell you," Eric instructed.

Sadie lay down nervously, George filming while Eric grabbed her ankles and held her legs high in the air. George filmed her face first, trails of cum still on it, some dripping down across her neck. He moved down her body, then crouched to the side of her legs, zooming in.

"Finger your arse for a bit, no touching your pussy yet," Eric said.

Sadie did so, trying to snake a finger out towards her wet gash, George making sure he got a good close up view of her arse contracting around her fingers as they plunged in and out. Several times cars drove past on the road, Sadie wondered in anyone had looked their way and seen.

George sensed the same, and moved by her head, filming so he had a view of the traffic going past.

"Go on then, make yourself cum girl," Eric said.

A flood of relief washed over Sadie and continuing to finger her arse her other hand plunged into her pussy, just a few thrusts before withdrawing and rubbing three fingers across her clit, almost at breakneck speed. Her back arched as she got closer and closer, then she cried out loudly as her orgasm finally hit her, her body spasming and her legs shaking as she shook uncontrollably.

She lay there for a while, oblivious to her surroundings until George it was probably time she headed home. He pulled her up but her legs shook and she stumbled, almost falling, Eric grabbed her and lifted her, carrying her naked limp body back to her house.

Sadie felt herself being placed onto her sofa, and a blanket placed over her.

"You look like you need to sleep, we'll see ourselves out," she heard George saying.

"Is that next month's rent paid then?" Sadie asked, smiling as she closed her eyes to sleep.

