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Chapter 31: Miss Sparrow at the Party

Tia stood, her eyes closed behind the blindfold, the pulsing beat of the dance music all around her. Her arms ached a little, but not too bad, the soft rope bindings on her wrists and hands keeping them firmly raised above her head. She could hear the sounds of everyone dancing and talking all around her, and she had gotten used to the exclamations of surprise every time someone new walked into the large room in Rhea’s house that had been cleared for dancing. She was confident the wig and the mask she wore beneath the blindfold would keep her identity a secret, but the anticipation of what was going to happen, of what she wanted to happen, kept her mind racing and wondering. She could feel Katie’s second surprising toy silently waiting to be activated deep inside her wet cunny. The long pink tail, an antenna, Katie had explained, curled against her skin and reminded her constantly what the end of this fantasy game was likely to entail.

Earlier, while Katie and Tia were at Katie’s house getting ready for the party, she had been standing naked and freshly shaven in Tia’s room while Katie went to her closet. Katie had told her she had another surprise for the party and refused to tell her what it was, making her stand and wait. Naked, of course. She had been naked since she had gotten to Katie’s house a couple of hours earlier. Even though there was a big party planned and there was little doubt that the ending would be quite enjoyable for all, especially Tia, Katie had insisted on a little Tee-Tee time, and Tia was already on edge from anticipation that she had not minded.

Katie had returned holding the toy that was now inside of her, and at first, Tia could not figure what it was exactly. It was nothing like the G-spot stimulator they had used the previous weekend. But as soon as Katie had slipped the egg-shaped object inside of her, leaving the tail outside, she had figured it out. She had figured it out even more, when Katie grabbed her phone and began to make the toy dance inside of her.

Tia felt the toy start up inside of her, a very slow throbbing vibration, and she flushed, knowing that Katie was toying with her while surrounded by an otherwise normal party. Unable to see who was near, or if anyone was watching, she stood there, arms raised, and tried to be circumspect as she reacted to the slow waves of pleasure that emanated from the buzzing egg inside of her. Thankfully, it stopped after only a few moments, though in the aftermath, she could feel her whole body had come alive. Her nipples were throbbing slightly inside of her bra, and she could feel the warmth between her legs and the soft pulsing of her labia as they reminded her they were quite awake now.

The music stopped and she could hear people talking and chatting amongst themselves for a bit before Rhea called out and got everyone to quiet down.

“I’m sure you’ve all been wondering about our special decoration standing in the middle of the room. I caught Miss Sparrow trying to escape after stealing twenty-three encoded disks containing highly sensitive information. Rather than be turned over to the authorities, she agreed to let me, and anyone I wanted, search and recover the disks.”

“Yes, yes, it’s quite the game, and I assure you Miss Sparrow is in full agreement, though it is hard to tell with her tied up and bound like that. Miss Sparrow, please tell everyone around you that you agreed to this in lieu of being turned over to the authorities.”

While Rhea had finished talking, the egg had started up again, still slow and pleasant, but definitely noticeable. Tia took a moment before answering, “I agreed to this, yes. I much prefer this to being taken by the authorities.” She could feel her body trembling slightly, and she was sure her face was a little flushed. She still could not believe she was doing this. There had to be over fifty people at this party, and even if some of them left before the end, there were going to be many people seeing her naked.

There was a lot of talk and chatter for a while before Rhea again got everyone calmed down.

“Of course it’s a game, but I’m serious. We will have little contests and stuff to see who gets to search next. Everyone will get thirty seconds or so, unless they find one of the disks, at which point they show it off to everyone and let the next person take their turn. Jasmine is going to keep track of where we are, how many of the 23 disks have been found and so on. Katie is going to ensure that Miss Sparrow does not come to any harm, and that includes letting her arms rest from time to time. Which will do right now before we get started, Katie?”

Tia could feel the ropes around her wrists tugging a little before slowly releasing and letting her arms drop lower until she stood with her hands at her waist, feeling the blood rush through her stretched muscles. The murmurs and talking started up again, and Tia could sense the crowd of kids moving around her, everyone looking at the captured ‘spy’.

There was enough talking around her that Tia could not make out exactly what was happening at the other end of the room, but she figured it had something to do with the games or whatever Rhea and the others had planned.

“Did everyone get their names in that wanted to? Come on now, we want to get this game going!”

About then Tia felt the rope tugging on her wrists again, and she lifted her arms up on her own, making it easier for Katie (she assumed) to get her bound back into place. The ropes stopped moving, and she stood there, the murmurs around her increasing again. She felt someone come up behind her, and she shivered a little when she heard Katie’s voice breathing against the side of her neck. “I bet you are just wet as fuck Tee-Tee. Enjoy!”

Tia stood, waiting, hiding the fact that the egg was vibrating inside of her again. She could pick out some of the comments, though no one seemed to be talking directly to her. Just about her. And the game.

“I can’t believe she’s doing that. Standing there all tied up!” “Are we really going to search her?” “I wonder where the things are all hidden.” “I want to see. I won’t take a turn unless you do too though, too weird.”

That last was from a guy, talking to his date or something, Tia figured, though it seemed like most everyone was just milling around, curious and excited.

“All right, to get us started, we will just draw three names and they will be the first to search. Remember, if you find a disk, stop searching and hold it up for everyone to see. Then keep it. They can be traded in at the end. Don’t worry, if you don’t find one, you at least can enjoy the searching. And we will have a way to buy in for tokens at the end if folks want!”

Tia shuddered a little, having a fair idea what the tokens might be used for. She might not be all the way ramped up right now, but she knew, once things were in full swing, she was going to be more than eager to have as much fun as possible. She trusted Katie to make sure she was ok, and Rhea, Caitlyn, and Jasmine had all seen her at her ‘worst’ and would no doubt make sure no one made fun of her or anything. She hoped.

“Ok, it looks like Jackson, Becca, and, ooh, Caitlyn are the lucky ones to get us started!” Rhea sounded excited, and the murmurs among the crowd seemed to pick up a bit before quieting back down as soon as she sensed someone in front of her.

She could not see them, but she could hear someone breathing, and the faint hint of cologne told her it was likely Jackson taking his first turn. He began by patting her down like anyone has seen on a cop show, patting her hips and sides up and down. After a moment, he patted her backside a couple of times before stopping to announce.

“Hey, I think I found one” she heard him say, his hand digging into one of her back pockets and pulling a disk free, likely holding it up in the air like they were supposed to since she heard an “Oooooh,” roll through the crowd.

“Ok, Jasmine, get that down. Jackson got the first one. Where’s Becca? Oh, there she is.”

Another moment or two passed before Tia could feel Becca’s smaller hands patting her down a lot like Jackson did. Her hands patted across her hips and up her sides, and even on her bottom, before moving up to her shoulders and collar, eventually finding another disk hidden atop her shoulder.

“It’s um, there’s not a pocket, but it’s right here, I can feel it,’’ she heard Becca say, her hands staying atop her shoulders, patting the area and making sure it was another disk.

“It’s ok, just reach in and pull it free. Some have little velcro tabs holding them in place.”

“Oh, um, ok”

Tia could feel Becca’s trembling fingers slide across her neck and collarbone, reaching beneath her shirt for the disk token that had been planted there.

“Number 2. Excellent. Jasmine, you get that?” Rhea continued to keep control of the game. Tia stood there, the skin on her body tingling as the brief touches on her clothing awakened that part of her. That part of her that was secretly seething just below the surface.

Only a few moments passed before she heard Caitlyn talking quietly to her. “Hey, having fun yet?” Her friend’s voice sounded quite playful, and Tia pushed against her hands that quickly ran up and down her sides, rounding down and grasping her bottom. She could feel Caitlyn moving around behind her and soon felt her hands running back up her sides.

“Gotta let them know what kind of search this is supposed to be, hmm?” she heard Caitlyn say, quietly in her ear, just like Katie had when she’d teased her earlier. Caitlyn’s hands moved onto her stomach, roaming over the soft cotton fabric before running up and over Tia’s breasts before coming back down to her waist, again making it obvious she had just run her hands across Tia’s chest.

Tia whimpered slightly, her nipples aching from the brief touch of Caitlyn’s hands, and she could hear a sudden stillness in the room as people noticed what Caitlyn had done. The whispers and comments built back up quickly, and Tia could feel her imagination running wild. She was loving this.

Caitlyn’s hands went down to the front of her shorts, pressing against her, pressing inward without quite cupping her sex through her shorts. “Aha!” she heard Caitlyn say, and her friend’s hand was quickly diving into her front pocket, taking her time to ‘search’ for the disk she had felt through the fabric. Tia could not help but squirm under her friend’s touch, and as the scene drew out longer, she could hear her classmates talking more and more about what was going on.

“Is she really?” “God! Did you see that?” “I didn’t know it was going to be quite like that! Are you sure we should be here?”

Tia felt Caitlyn grasp the disk, finally, and withdraw it, and Rhea’s voice quickly announced its discovery.

“Number 3, Caitlyn, excellent job! Moving right along. Time to get to the next group. Let’s see. Oh yeah, Birthday group. Anyone with a birthday this month that put their name in to search step over to where Jasmine is.”

The chattering noises got louder as everyone milled around. Tia was otherwise engaged since the egg decided to begin vibrating again at that moment. The infrequent bouts of pulsing pleasure were doing a number on her, and Tia could feel herself eagerly squeezing back against the egg as the waves of buzzing pleasure suffused the area. She tried to keep her reactions as minimal as possible, standing there as still as she could.

“Oh wow, five of you? And you all want a turn, right? Ok, Trent, then Mark. Then Regina, and, um, Scott and Deb.”

The egg stopped vibrating just as Rhea finished announcing the next searchers. Even though it had stopped its infernal buzzing, Tia could feel it inside of her, waiting. And when the first touches of Trent’s hands hit her sides, patting her bottom, she felt twice as sensitive as before. She moved a little, pressing against his hands as they tentatively searched her, moving onto her stomach and pressing up near her bra-covered breasts, but pausing there as if uncertain. She could feel the hesitation, and there was a brief quieting of the crowd before she felt his hands slowly continue upwards, pausing to press against her breasts as if he could not believe this was ok. Tia bit her lip, her body responding with more and more signs of readiness, as she felt his hands go up to her neck, before moving back down and once again pressing against her breasts, clearly touching her there under the auspices of searching.

“Time Trent. Remember, we do need to find the 23 disks, not just search her for hours, though we all can see why that might be fun!”

“Oh, man!” she heard him say before giving her breasts an obvious grasp and pulling away. Mark, she assumed, was there quite quickly, and his hands did not delay, running across her shirt atop her breasts before dipping down and feeling the pockets of her shorts thoroughly. His fingers were much firmer than any of the others, and when he found another disk in her pocket, he took his time pressing against her hidden sex before pulling it out into the open.

“There we go. Get that written down, Jasmine. Mark got Number 4. Hmmm, 19 to go! One wonders where they all could be?”

Tia could hear everyone chuckling or commenting, and it was clear she was the center of attention. It was only a moment before she felt a brush of air and a hint of perfume announcing the arrival of the next searcher. She thought she remembered Rhea saying Regina’s name before, and as she felt the girl’s hands pressing against her body, she wondered what her biology lab partner from last year would think if she knew who she was patting down. Groaning, she felt Regina press against her bottom, feeling her detect the telltale signs of another disk. Hands pressed inside her back pocket but came up empty, and she felt the girl press a hand down the back of her shorts, sliding along her panties as she groped for the token.

“Fuck, these are too tight to reach. It must be ok if I...” she heard Regina say while feeling the snap of her shorts come loose. Immediately she could feel Regina’s hand sliding again down her backside, and as it retrieved the disk token, she swore she felt the girl slide her hand over to the crack in her bottom.

“Nice, and yes, of course, we must make it so we can find all the tokens, for sure!”

She was grabbed almost immediately after Regina had left, and she could tell it was one of the boys, their hands felt much bigger. She’d lost track of who was next, so she simply stood and let some unknown boy slide his hands down the back of her shorts, forcing the zipper in front to slide down a bit. Tia could feel him boldly searching her backside for a few seconds before giving up and running his hands over her breasts as the previous few searchers had.

“I can’t. I mean. I couldn’t find anything,” she heard him say just as Rhea called time. As she waited for the next searcher, she felt the egg inside of her buzz a couple of times before falling silent again.

“She is crafty. Keep searching. I have it on very good authority that she encoded the information on 23 different disk-shaped objects.”

“Ohhhh Kay...” she heard someone say from just in front of her, and she felt a girl’s hands on her sides, sliding under the edge of her shirt and pushing it up a couple of inches. Deb, her name was Deb, she remembered, and she could feel the gymnast’s fingers tremble as she trailed her fingertips across her exposed skin. Not finding anything, she felt Deb move the shirt up towards her breasts, stopping when she found the first of the sticker tokens.

“Oh! Some are like stickers!” she heard Deb exclaim, her fingertips peeling back the sticker they had placed just below her bra.

“See, I told you she was devious! Very good. Deb got #6, wow, still not halfway. You can imagine where she’s hiding the rest, the dastardly spy!”

It seemed like everyone was getting into the game as she heard various comments ranging from merely encouraging to a little rude.

“Give the spy what she deserves!” “Search her! Go on!” “Ohmygawd, can you believe her?” “Did you see that? Their hands were all the way down!” “Go get her bro, grab her ass!” “Shut up! Don’t be rude!”

“Okay okay everyone, settle. Are we all still in? Good, um, draw three more names I think.”

Tia could feel the cool air on her stomach, her cotton shirt had mostly fallen back down into place after Deb’s search, though some bits of her stomach were still exposed based on how cool the air felt.

“Ok ok ok. It’s Jordan, Amber, and Brendon. Let’s find some more. There’s still 17 to go!”

“17? God, where is she hiding that many!”

Tia trembled, knowing how many people were beginning to figure out what was going to happen if they were truly going to find 17 more. She knew where all the stickers were, of course, she’d been quite aware of where each and everyone was placed.

Large, sure hands were suddenly on her, and she could hear Jordan talking about what he was doing. “Guess she’s hiding the rest of them pretty well, hmmm?” She heard him ask somewhat rhetorically, his hands reaching down and sliding her shirt up to her bra, holding it there for a long time while he looked for another token or sticker.

“Go ahead, she ain’t saying nothing!” she heard, and after only a second she felt her shirt sliding up further, stopping as the cups of bra became exposed and a collective gasp sounded amongst the watchers in front of her. Everything seemed to pause right then, her body stretched with arms held high, her shirt around her upper chest. She knew they were all looking at her in her bra, and her nipples ached with the near exposure.

“Here’s one,” she heard him say, his fingers sliding along the band on her right side, pulling a token free from where it was trapped against her skin.

“Great, great, number, 7 I think, Jasmine?”

“Yep, Jordan, token number 7, got it.”

Listening while they tallied up Jordan’s token, Tia could feel everyone watching, sure they were watching more closely now that some of her underwear was showing. Knowing where this was going, knowing where the tokens were hidden, Tia could feel herself getting wetter and wetter. Just then, the egg vibrator buzzed back into life, and she prayed the music stayed loud enough that no one would notice. She noticed, of course, her body was wriggling in pleasure as she was assaulted both physically and mentally.

Fingernails trailed up her stomach, and she knew Amber was starting her search. Soft fingertip touches floated across her bra-covered breasts, and she felt herself tighten even further in response. Over and over, the fingers flew, barely touching her over every inch of her bra, clarifying that she was being played with as much as she was being searched.

“Oh, sorry, I missed this one,” she heard Amber say, her voice almost a giggle, while she pushed the strap of her bra up an inch or so on her back. Another disk, smaller than the last, came free, and once again they called out for Jasmine to write it down.

“Fuck, she just, I mean, is that what we’re supposed to do?” Tia did not know who was speaking, but it was clear that some in the audience, if not all, were getting wise to what was really involved in this game.

A new set of hands was searching her almost immediately, and she felt them slide up her bare ribcage and move around to boldly brush firmly across her breasts, pressing them against her chest, trapping them between their hands and her body. Tia stood there, helpless, while the unknown boy played with her breasts in front of the whole crowd. She was riding her fantasy wave in her mind now, her body reacting eagerly to their anonymous touches. Her nipples were hard, and she was sure he could feel them as his hands brushed back and forth across her chest.

“Remember, you are supposed to be searching for tokens,” she heard Rhea say from somewhere behind her.

“I am, I am!” she heard the guy say, his voice sounding a bit louder than she expected, her body jerking ever so briefly as his hands again cupped her breasts, not bothering to search.

“Ok, that’s time. One more before we start over, the only name left was Naomi.”

“I um, well, ok ok, I didn’t know ... you know”

Tia could feel the rather timid hands running along her skin, not bothering to touch her across the front at all. She felt one of her bra straps moving and she heard Naomi announce, “Here’s a little one”. The strap fell off her shoulder while Naomi worked the sticker free from her skin, and though she expected her to put the strap back in place, it remained loose and drooped across her arm.

“Ok, get that down. Number 9, I think, for Naomi. Still 14 to go, not even halfway guys! Everyone ok to go again? Anyone else want to join in for round two?”

Tia heard the kids begin talking again, sounding like a bunch of discussions, and she could have sworn she heard some girl telling someone (her date?) that there was no way she was going to let him take another turn. She felt the ropes lowering a little, and Katie was back beside her, telling her “Another little break, so your arms don’t kill you!” Tia nodded, sighing gratefully, feeling the blood rush back throughout the whole length of her arms as she lowered them.

“Should we just get rid of this Rhea?” She heard Katie ask, tugging on the shirt still bunched above her breasts.

“No, let the searchers take care of it if they want. All part of it, right? Enjoy a song while we get things ready again”

“Right,” Katie replied before whispering to Tia “Sorry Tee-Tee, I kinda wanted to make it clear they could take it off, I know how much you like the stripping part, my little wet slut!”

Tia groaned, her mind anticipating what was to come as the egg began to vibrate again. She was sure Katie, or whoever was controlling the remote, was keen on keeping her on edge and excited, as well as perhaps making her embarrass herself at some point. The torture was exquisite, and she pressed her thighs together tightly as the buzzing vibrations radiated outward from the hidden egg. After a minute, maybe less, the buzzing stopped once again, and she felt her arms being lifted over her head. Her shirt had fallen over her bra again, though she knew it was not on straight - and without the use of her hands, she could not adjust the way it was laying against her skin.

The music quieted again, and she could hear Rhea getting things going again. The egg quieted within her, though Tia continued to feel as if she was nearly on the edge of cumming in front of the entire party.

“Okay, everyone ready for some more? Miss Sparrow continues to be such a troublemaker, huh? Now we lost a couple of searchers but picked up one, so we got them on the list with Jasmine. And since they are getting so much harder to find” Rhea said, drawing out the words and making it like a joke. The crowd laughed and agreed, comments flying about the room that seemed to encourage the searchers to search well. “Yes, well, it is more difficult, we think, so we allotted a bit more time this go-round, though, given there are still 14 to be found, we will probably have a third round as well!” There were some cheers and catcalls after that announcement and various yells of encouragement when Rhea called out the first names.

“Ok, looks like it’s Trent, Becca, and Deb next.”

The surrounding noise increased for a moment before quieting down a bit when she felt Trent’s approach, his hands sliding along her sides as he let her know he was there. She could feel his hands move across her body with a bit more confidence, her willingness to allow quiet personal searches having become clear to everyone. He pushed against her breasts briefly as he ran his hands up and down her shirt before lifting it up as Jordan had earlier. Once again, she felt her shirt ride up, higher and higher, until her bra was completely exposed. Trent did not stop though, continuing to push her shirt up higher until it was pulled across her raised arms. He tucked it behind her head, helping to keep it in place, before boldly grasping the cups of her bra and searching for another token. After what seemed a long time, she felt him pull down on the center of her bra slightly.

“Ah, here’s one!” he said, holding her covering down an inch or so while peeling the small sticker off of her skin. Once he was finished, he gave her breasts another firm squeeze, commenting, “Just making sure...”

“Well, that was entertaining. Trent found token #10 it seems!”

“Got it, Rhea. Becca’s next. Oh, yeah, she’s already there,” Jasmine replied, her soft slightly accented voice sending warm thoughts through Tia’s brain. She still remembered how sweet it was with her the night of the sleepover.

Becca’s cool hands were trailing across Tia’s skin before she knew it, and as yet another pair of hands caressed her breasts, she could hear Becca say softly “Well since everyone seems to enjoy these...” Tia gasped a little, feeling Becca’s fingers lightly pinch one of her hard nipples, and she shuddered in place as she felt the girl’s hands slide down her sides, pushing inside her loosened shorts and grabbing her panty covered behind quite firmly. Tia kept herself quiet, barely, and stood there while Becca boldly searched her bottom, her hands running over the silky smooth fabric. After a moment, she felt Becca move her hands to the unsnapped edges of her shorts and begin to slowly pull them apart, pausing to grab the zipper and lower it.

“Ooh, here’s another real disk, not a sticker,” she heard Becca say, and she could feel her pushing and grabbing the small plastic oval, the disk pressing against her panty right against her sex.

“Great, that makes 11, almost ½ way now! “ Rhea’s voice continued to sound confident and in charge.

It was only a moment before she was being searched again. This time it was Deb who was running her hands down her sides. She ignored Tia’s bra and dove straight into the back of her shorts. She could feel Deb pushing down, making her shorts begin to fall, and after only a few seconds of her cupping her bottom, she felt the girl’s hands on the waistband of her shorts, pushing them down over her buttocks and exposing her underwear.

“Jeezus, is she really going to let them...” she heard someone in the crowd ask. There seemed to be a different sound in the surrounding people, a bit more wonderment and excitement.

“Fuck, you are something else,” Deb told her softly, her hands roaming freely across Tia’s panty-clad bottom as Tia’s shorts continued their fall to the floor. “Standing in front of all of us in your undies ... tsk...” Deb’s hand pressed briefly against the front of Tia’s panties before running her fingers just under the waistband, finding another sticker. “Got another token, right here,” she heard Deb say before pushing the side of her underwear down further than necessary, exposing the side of her hip and the top portion of her butt on that side.

“Great, good, that’s um, 12 now. Let’s take a quick break, play another song, let everyone get a good look at Miss Sparrow for a minute or two now, hmm?”


Chapter 32: Miss Sparrow still hanging around

The music began to play again, and Tia could hear everyone moving around, coming closer and swirling around her as she stood with arms raised, the ropes keeping her from bringing her hands down and covering herself. Freed from the constant searching, she stood there, knowing they were all looking, and her naughty exhibition fantasies began to go wild. She imagined them all looking at her, seeing her hard nipples pressing out through her bra, seeing her smooth panties covering her butt, but also giving away her increasing excitement. She could feel the heat within herself build up even more, and as she shifted her legs, one thigh rubbing against each other, she felt deliciously exposed and more turned on than she could remember.

“I swear, If I catch you staring at that slut one more time, we’re leaving. I mean it!” “Oh god, I could never do that.” “Shit, do you think they are somehow forcing her? I mean, look at her!” “I think she’s brave. Crazy, but brave!”

The longer she stood there, half-naked in her (thankfully) matching blue underwear, Tia became more and more aroused, and her mind continued to think about nothing besides what was going to happen soon. She was not exactly sure how it would end, but she knew she was going to be naked. Her damp pussy was telling her it was dying to show off, even if it was going to be a bit scary. This is so far past any of the games she had played with either her brothers, or Katie and their friends, and the whole anticipation of being completely nude in front of everyone was driving her crazy. She knew she was being reckless, but confident in the anonymity of the mask and wig, she was determined to feel that intense humiliation and arousal she had been fantasizing about for so long.

The music faded away again and Tia could hear people once again moving into some sort of semi-circle in front of her, the bulk of the noises coming from that direction. She readied herself for the next search, her arms jerking on the ropes sharply when she felt the egg begin to buzz yet again.

“Ok, let’s all find some more of those tokens! Mark, you’re next, then Regina and Brendon.”

Tia’s legs were trembling, the egg still buzzing inside of her, when Mark began to run his hands up and down her sides, straying across her panty-clad bottom and rising upwards again. Tia had noticed that, somewhat like her brothers, not everyone spent a lot of time searching. They mostly just touched what they thought they could get away with. She figured Mark was like that since he spent the whole extended time running his hands over her body, even running his palms lightly over her breasts, her hard nipples scraping against his hands.

“Someone is having too much fun searching and not enough finding. Times up Mark.”

“Can you blame me? I mean, god, look at her!” Tia could sense everyone looking at her, her face was flushed, and she knew her nipples were rock hard. The egg increased its vibrations for a long few seconds before falling quiescent once again.

“Yes, yes, we all know how Miss Sparrow must enjoy being searched. She was the one that hid the disks after all, and I am positive she knew that she’d be searched if caught. Between hiding them so they would not be found, and being sure that she’d enjoy them when they were found, it was no doubt an exciting task, hmm? Miss Sparrow? Tell us. Did you enjoy hiding each of those disks where you wanted them to be found? You can be honest with us. There really is no reason to hide now!” Rhea’s voice trailed off in a laugh, joined by a few other mostly female voices it sounded like to Tia.

“Yes, I mean, no, curse you and your agency. I’ll never freely give you the disks. Do your worst!” Even though she sounded like she was playing the part of an angry spy, Tia’s voice was thick with arousal, and she could feel her face heating up - though all but her cheeks and mouth was covered by the mask and blindfold - it hopefully was not that obvious to everyone in the crowd.

“See, she’s as complicit as they come. Don’t worry about any silly Geneva convention, the rules most definitely do not apply in cases such as these!”

Tia was thoroughly enjoying the shaming explanation, telling everyone that not only was she ok and willing to be searched, but she had also been a willing participant in setting it up. If there was any uncertainty or doubt in the minds of her searchers, she was sure it would be gone now.

“I knew she was enjoying all of this, oh yes!” she heard Regina say, and it was clear that, for Regina at least, no doubt remained about whether Tia was enjoying this. “Look at the way she is standing here, silently begging for more!”. Regina’s hand went straight for Tia’s bra, running over every inch, stopping to cup them from underneath while her thumbs lightly traced back and forth over her nipples.

Tina could not help her body’s normal reaction to Regina’s touch, and she felt even more embarrassed as she moaned in pleasure in front of some unknown number of people. When Regina’s hands dropped down her sides to began to stroke her underwear, Tia continued to moan quietly, pressing back against the girl’s hands as they explored every inch of her bottom.

Tia gasped when she felt Regina’s hands slide under the back of her underwear, cupping her bare bottom and squeezing. As the girl continued, she could feel her panties slipping down, and after a few seconds, she felt Regina stop cupping her butt long enough to push her underwear down in the back, exposing her rounded bottom.

“Hmm, what have we here?” she heard Regina say as they turned her in place, her bottom now facing what she had come to consider the front of the demonstration area. Soft hands were sliding over her bare buttocks as she stood there, trying to be quiet, stopping only when they began to peel another sticker from her butt cheek.

“Ah, very good. You found another one. That’s, um, how many Jasmine?”

“That makes 13, Rhea. Putting that down for Regina on the list now.”

“Jesus H! Are you really going to expose her like that in front of everyone? This is getting out of hand. And you guys stop staring at her, criminy I told you that was disgusting!”

Tia could not make out who was yelling, but someone appeared to be upset with the game. A sudden heat of shame washed through her, and she felt as if she was even more on display, and in trouble.

“Yes, this is the game, I’m sorry if it’s not to your liking, we put a lot of work into it and I think most everyone is enjoying themselves, right?”

A chorus of ‘Right!’s and “Hell Yeah’s”’ flooded the room, though Tia thought she heard a couple of muted grumbles mixed in.

Another pair of hands began to search her, immediately sliding down over her bare bottom and touching every inch.

“Hey, you can already see another one!” she heard someone else say.

“Yeah, but I wanted to be sure we weren’t missing any, ya know...” she heard her new searcher say as he continued his ‘search’. After a long minute in which both her bra-covered breasts and exposed behind were thoroughly touched, they stopped and peeled a sticker token from her second butt cheek.

Tia was getting quite worked up now, and as she stood, blind and aroused, she pressed her thighs together, ineffectually trying to increase her pleasure. She knew she was dripping wet, and the heat inside of her had to be noticed by anyone close enough, she was sure of it. “Go on Amber, get her naked, you know she wants it!”

Tia could hear the crowd becoming more involved, egging the searching Amber on to greater heights. She could feel Amber’s fingers float across her exposed bottom before sliding briefly across the front of her panties. Groaning, Tia tried to push forward against the girl, her darkened vision letting her mind fly with her fantasies of being taken like this in front of dozens. She felt frustrated, her wants stymied when Amber’s hands slid up her bare stomach and grasped her breasts through her bra, her hard nipples aching in her grasp.

“Look at her, she wants this. She really does!” she heard someone else say, and her lust-fueled fantasies continued to flood her with heat.

Before she could realize what was happening, she felt Amber’s hands go back to her stomach and push upwards, sliding her slightly loose (she had purposely left it on the first eyelet) bra up and over her breasts, exposing them to the air for the first time.

“Oh god,” she groaned, feeling the air on her hard nipples and knowing that everyone could see her for real now. There were more than a couple of gasps from the crowd in front of her, and she could almost feel their eyes staring at her as she hung there, exposed and obviously willing.

“Fuck, I’ve had enough of this. You are all disgusting if you let this continue!” The same girl from before sounded much angrier now, and there was a considerable commotion as she continued to rail against them. “We are getting out of here. Now, Jackson, I can’t believe I let you convince me to stay this long. You guys coming too? Good, we can’t let these degenerates think we are like them. No fucking way.” There seemed to be a lot of movement and she thought it sounded like some people were actually leaving.

“Don’t worry, your sick little games are safe from the adults, I’d never rat one of us out, but you can be sure I, and my friends, won’t be around to be corrupted and ruined like the rest of you budding sluts!”

“Leah! That’s enough. You and your friends can leave, no problem. No one ever forced anyone to stay, but we are going to have another of our discussions if you think you can insult everyone here and get away with.”

Tia was shocked at the sound of Caitlyn’s voice. She sounded like she knew something about Leah and possibly had something on her, since immediately Leah sounded as if she was calming down.

“Yeah, yeah, whatever. We’ll just leave you and your fellow searchers alone. Don’t worry. We’re going”

The crowd continued to murmur, talking amongst themselves as things sorted out. Tia felt as if she had been forgotten, her breasts exposed and everyone apparently watching the scene Leah and her friends were making as they left. A soft touch across one of her exposed nipples let her know she had not been forgotten, and she groaned a little when she felt Amber clasp her left breast while their right hand worked to peel a token sticker from the upper slope of her right breast. She knew it was no accident when she felt Amber’s thumb slowly slide back and forth across her hard nipple, her body tingling and alive like never before.

Amber moved away and she could hear Rhea and Jasmine once again keeping track while those watching seemed to be quite interested in every little thing.

“Great, that was, 15 I think, Right?” “Yep, Amber, number 15, got it” Jasmine’s voice was still as perky and neutral sounding as ever.

“God, can you imagine, standing there like that?” “Fuck, look at her tits man, I mean, even stretched out with her arms up they look fucking great!”

Tia felt her next searcher begin with a quick slide down over her bare bottom, bouncing each cheek a couple of times before grabbing onto them and squeezing. Apparently satisfied, they soon raised their hands, running them over her ribs and stomach, and sliding up to cover her exposed breasts. She knew there were at least 2 more tokens exposed, but for the moment, it seemed like no one cared. Tia knew she didn’t mind, her breath catching in her throat and her nipples aching as they were covered and touched by an unknown pair of hands. She felt her breasts left alone for a moment, just long enough for the searcher to push her bra completely over her head, letting it fall back across the top of her head while she remained tied firmly, hands held high. She felt the person run their hand from her right breast down to her panties and back again, their other hand finally peeling a token sticker from the underside of her left breast.

“16!” she heard a girl say, their voice making her think of her friend Jordan, though she was not sure until Jasmine confirmed it.

“Got it Jordan, got you down for #16.”

“Wow, look at that, only 5 to go, right? Wonder wonder wonder!!” Rhea’s voice cheered everyone on, and there was a loud raucous collection of voices hollering for them to find the rest of her tokens. “Ok, now Marshall and Caitlyn to finish off this round, though, with 5 more disks to find, we shall continue at least another round!”

Marshall’s hands were the largest she had felt all night, and she shivered and shook in place as they completely covered her stretched-out out breasts. He pushed against them, rubbing her nipples with the palm of his hands before sliding them down and around, grasping her hips briefly before grabbing and pulling up hard on her bottom. She could feel how tall they were, compared to her, and as he pulled up on her butt, she felt herself go up on her tiptoes, pressing forward against his body in what would resemble a hug if she had her arms free. As it was, she was standing there, pressing her nearly naked body against some stranger. She felt him hold her for a long time, eventually pulling away and moving his hands back towards her breasts just as she heard Rhea call out “Time time time, Marshall, someone’s having too much fun I think!”

“Oh man!’ she heard him mutter, just as his hands raised up for another firm grasp of her breasts, pulling back to pinch each of her nipples and making them even harder.

Tia stood for a moment alone, her arms beginning to ache a little again, her breasts stretched tight and nipples achingly hard as the whole room could see her standing in her partially removed underwear. After a long few seconds alone, she heard Caitlyn talking softly as she moved behind her, her hands sliding up and down her sides.

“Having fun Tee-Tee? Some of us know just exactly how much fun you are having, hmm?” Caitlyn said softly so only Tia could hear. Her small hands moved around to cup each of Tia’s breasts from behind, holding them up and squeezing them as if she was offering them to the crowd.

Tía felt Caitlyn moving around to her front, her hands sliding around to concentrate mostly on her breasts, but they also traveled every inch across her back, her bare buttocks, and along up her quivering stomach.

“Oh Ho ... what have we here?” she heard Caitlyn say, both of the girl’s hands holding each of her breasts for a moment before they both moved towards her right breast. One hand was cupping it, squeezing it a little to make it swell upwards, while the other was carefully tracing the skin around her nipple. “There’s something here. The sneaky spy camouflaged it!” Caitlyn exclaimed, playing it up for the watchful crown. She continued to maul and squeeze Tia’s breast with one hand while the fingers on her other hand worked and played with her nipple for what seemed like five minutes. Tia was squirming, her hips twitching as the sensations seemed to shoot straight down towards her overly active sex. Over and over the pleasure shot downwards from her rock-hard nipple until finally, Caitlyn pulled a sticky ring away from her skin. Tia remembered them putting it there, and laughing at how the sheer bandage was almost indistinguishable from her areola.

“I can’t wait to suck on these later” she heard Caitlyn say before she pulled away, her hands leaving her hot and bothered.

“Wonderful, Caitlyn got number 17! My god, we are getting close. I think, unless someone is dropping out, we will just reverse the list and go through again until we find them all. First, though, we should give her a safety break and let her arms down. I know, I know, she’s quite lovely like that and I promise we will keep her like that as long as you like. But a quick break is needed. Katie? Can you?”

“Yes’m boss lady ma’am” she heard Katie say, and shortly thereafter her hands began to lower until she felt the rope across her shoulder and her hands down in front of her. Her bra had fallen forward and she could feel it draped across her bound wrists.

“There we go. Let me let one wrist free for a minute and we can just get rid of that. You, for sure, won’t be needing it again tonight. Or tomorrow, hmm Tee-Tee?” Katie’s voice was both matter-of-fact and teasing as she loosened a portion of her bindings. As soon as she could, Tia pulled her arm free, barely noticing as Katie pulled her opened bra away, eagerly stretching her arms in a way they just couldn’t while bound.

“Damn. She just is standing there as if she’s anywhere else, stretching and stuff. Wearing nothing but her underwear!”

“Fuck, I know. She’s. I mean, I dunno who she is but I sure wish she was my friend. I can’t believe Rhea knew someone like this. Though ... her dad does know...”

The voices faded away before Tia could hear what they were saying about Rhea’s dad. She knew they had money, so maybe it was something about their family knowing a lot of folks from a lot of places.

Katie led her to the restroom, ostensibly to let her pee. Quickly closing the door, Katie turned Tia around and pulled her wet panties down, exposing the pink antenna that had been receiving the transmissions from Katie’s phone. “We need to remove this before you lose all your clothes, unless you want them to know you are a raging slut right away? No? Ok then, push while I pull. Yes” The egg shaped toy slid out of her, covered with her juices and Katie quickly rinsed it off and dried it with a towel before unscrewing the long antenna. Holding up just the egg portion of the toy, she smiled, motioning for Tia to spread her legs again as she slid the toy back into place.

“Well, no more commands will come in, but it should be fun for them to find that sticker, hmmm?” Katie cooed, taking a moment to stroke Tia back into near orgasm. “God, you fucking love this, don’t you?”

Tia had not said a thing, content to go along with the game, her mind partly shut down as she enjoyed the continual stimulation.

The two returned and moved back to the center of the room.

“Okay, get her back in place. Oh good, you removed her bra. That was awkward just hanging there, I’m sure. Are you guys ready? I’m sure Sparrow is. She acts as if she’s enjoying this as much as we are. Naughty little spy!” Rhea’s emcee voice sounded amused as Katie (she assumed) pulled on the ropes and got Tia back into position, arms held high enough to hollow out her underarms, but not so high it hurt, or so high she had to get on her tiptoes.

“All right, reverse order, so, it’s Caitlyn again and then Marshall and Jordan.”

“Oh, I almost forgot. While we were on the break, I got a dispatch from central. It appears the enemy has begun to use micro disks in some cases, almost undetectable unless searched very closely. Given that, we will extend the time this round, make sure everyone has time to be as thorough as possible.”

Tia felt herself writhe a little in anticipation, knowing that Rhea and the others were continuing to get everyone to understand just how close of a search was okay. And knowing that Caitlyn was first, she was fairly certain her friend was going to leave no doubt as to the proper search procedures.

“Hope you are ready to cum, Tee-Tee. I’m going to make sure they know just exactly where it is okay to search” Caitlyn’s voice was soft and teasing, and as soon as she felt her friend’s hands on her nearly nude body, Tia felt her arousal flare back into full flame. Caitlyn’s hands slid all up and down her back, cupping her bare bottom, still exposed by her partially lowered panties. Tia stood, shivering in anticipation while Caitlyn moved her hands up and around the front of her, searching her stomach, ribcage, and breasts, casually thumbing her nipples and making them ache from being so hard.

“Such a naughty spy we have. Best make sure she’s not hiding anything more,” she heard Caitlyn say loud enough for the others to hear. At that moment, she felt one of Caitlyn’s hands trail down across her stomach, diving straight down between her legs before rubbing against her panty-covered slit. A hot warm mouth on her nipple made her moan, and she could not stop her body from moving willingly against her friend’s touch as Caitlyn’s mouth and tongue teased one of her rock-hard nipples while her hand continued to press her underwear against her drenched cunt.

“Holy Fuck!” “Are you serious?” “Man, can you see that? She’s...”

Tia felt her arousal washing over her like a wave, and she barely registered the shocked voices of those watching. Her whole being was concentrating on Caitlyn’s hand and mouth, and she unashamedly rubbed herself hard against Caitlyn’s hand. She felt the girl pull away, leaving her nipple wet and aching while Caitlyn moved behind her, both hands plying her bare buttocks as she continued to torment Tia.

“They can all see how wet you are, your panties are soaked through like the eager little slut Katie keeps telling us you are. How do you like standing there having them all look at you squirming in front of me?”

Caitlyn surprised her. She was channeling Katie’s way of dealing with her, and she had to assume her friends had had ample opportunity to discuss her while she was grounded.

“Ohhhhh,” she whispered, her body twisting and searching for more stimulation. Caitlyn’s hand slid around the side of her hips, sliding under her stretched underwear, and held her like that for a moment, before moving one hand in front, slowly fingering her, Tia’s panties pulled tight across Caitlyn’s hand.

“Oh god...” she said again as the pleasure washed over her. “I ... mmmmm” her words did not make much sense, and when Caitlyn pulled her hands away, she could not help but move her hips in blind seeking for more.

“You don’t mind, do you? They really are in the way” she heard Caitlyn say loud enough for the others to hear. She felt a tug on her panties, and before she could reply, she felt the soft fabric slide down over her hips, finally loosening the tightness across the back of her thighs.

“Ohmygawd” “Yeah, oh fuck yeah” “She’s fricking shaved? Completely?”

Another push and Tia felt her panties slide down her thighs, over her knees, and eventually pooling around her feet. Completely naked and exposed, she stood still while Caitlyn returned to searching, sending her hands all up and down Tia’s body.

It happened. It had really happened. She was standing, bound, and completely naked in front of some unknown number of people from her school. Even though they did not know who she was, she did. Knowing that so many people could see her like this, could see her naked, could see her letting strangers touch and caress her was sending her fantasy-fueled lust sky high. She was drenching herself, and she could feel how swollen and eager her cunt felt as Caitlyn’s fingers trailed over her smooth pubic area before lightly touching her wetness. In front of everyone.

“Oh god...” Tia gasped softly. She could feel the heat on her cheeks as she reacted to Caitlyn’s intimate touch. Knowing she was standing there, completely naked, made her body heat up and her need to feel something increased like mad.

“Ah, here’s one” she heard Caitlyn say, her voice coming from around her waist. She felt the girl hold on to her bare bottom to keep her from moving around while she rubbed and peeled a small sticker token from the right side of her pubic area. Before she stood back up, Caitlyn slowly traced a finger from Tia’s opening up to her throbbing clit, giving it a quick press before standing up.

“Holy fuck, we can do that?” “I guess, shit, I just thought, you know...” “She must like it, look at her face!”

For a moment, Tia stood alone amidst the full room, naked and quivering, her hands clutching ineffectively in the air as she slowly turned from side to side, pressing her legs against each other. She was no more naked than a moment ago when Caitlyn was peeling the sticker from her shaven vulva, but knowing she was all alone for the moment intensified the already significant pleasure she was feeling from her exposure.

“Christ, she’s just standing there trying to get herself off or something. With everyone watching!” “Fuck me, I thought guys just made shit like this up!”

Tia groaned, her arousal rising the longer she was naked and on edge. She could hear them talking about her, and it only seemed to fuel her need to cum. When Marshall returned and ran his hands over her body, she dared to whisper a genuine “Please’ hoping he would continue what Caitlyn had started. She could sense his nervousness, his uncertainty. Obviously, he had never been involved with their games, and was having a hard time believing this was really ok. “Yes,” she said softly when his fingers dared to touch her between the legs, and as he got braver and slid a finger up her wetness, she groaned again, turning a bit to meet his touch.

“There’s another one, but she’s kinda wiggling all around,” she heard him say, his finger now boldly sliding up and down her wetness, even daring to curl in a bit and slide inside of her. She made no protest, quite the opposite in fact. Her face was flushed and her lips parted as she breathed deeply, her body alive and wanting to be searched for hours.

“That’s ok. It’s why we are giving you guys more time this round,” she heard Rhea say as if it was completely normal to have the searchers fingering Tia’s wet cunny in front of a room full of people.

Marshall’s hands continued to play with her, making her gasp a little every time he brushed against her clit, toying with her while she stood naked and bound, arms above her head, unable to touch herself, unable to stop his touch. She was in heaven. Eventually, he stopped torturing her and slowly peeled off a damp sticker token from the other side of her slit, his finger on one hand boldly sliding into her while he slowly peeled the token free.

“Excellent. Marshall got another one.”


Chapter 33: Naked Sparrow

“Yep, that makes 19, 4 to go,” Tia heard Jasmine say. She wondered what the shyest of her friends was thinking about all of this. Ever since the sleepover, she had oddly blushed whenever she looked at Jasmine and she returned the look in a certain way.

Tia stood alone for a moment, her sex throbbing from the attention, her nipples hard as her arms remained stretched above her head, her whole body on display.

“So eager, so wet!” Jordan’s voice sounded almost like she was in awe of what was going on, and as the girl began to ‘search’ her, Tia responded with more and more eagerness, her naked body aching to be touched and searched. Jordan’s hands cupped both of Tia’s bare breasts, playing with her nipples for a long time, making Tia squirm in her bonds. After a few seconds, she felt the girl move behind her, now cupping her breasts from behind before sliding one hand down to her shaven sex, letting her finger run along the sticky skin without sliding in between her lips.

She could feel Jordan pressed up behind her, her arms around her, holding in her place while one hand cupped her naked breast and her other slid further down between her legs, finally touching her dampness and drawing a wet line up between her labia. Over and over Jordan’s fingers moved, delightfully naughty and driving her crazy with need. Tia pressed back against Jordan’s body and then pressed forward against her hand, trapped between the two. It was intensely arousing, and she moaned softly, quite unconcerned with how it might look.

“As much as we are all enjoying your search techniques Jordan, it’s time for Amber to try again.”

“Oh, I was just about to...” she heard Jordan say, her finger sliding up to trace the edge of a tiny sticker placed just below Tia’s slick, wet, throbbing clit.

“You snooze, you lose. But don’t worry, I think Miss Sparrow will be around all night so... “ Rhea was clearly talking to not only Jordan, but Tia as well, reminding her that her night was only beginning.

Tia had barely felt Jordan pull away before Amber was directly in front of her, one of her hands sliding between Tia’s thighs and pressing firmly up against her wetness. Amber slid her hand back and forth, rubbing the side of her hand against Tia’s slick cunt, boldly playing with her body while she ignored the supposed search for contraband. While Tia stood there, her body jerking in response to the intimate stimuli, she felt Amber’s touch change, the girl’s fingers sliding up and inside of Tia for a moment, before pulling away and moving up to wet both of her nipples with her own juices.

“Oh fuck,” Tia gasped, the blood rushing to her head when she felt Amber suddenly suck one of her nipples into her mouth. The warm wetness of the girl’s mouth made her nipple ache as it was sucked, and she swore it drove a line of fire straight down to her cunt - her cunt that was still being probed and petted.

“Couldn’t help it. They are so cute. So hard and begging to be kissed with your boobs all stretched out.”

Amber apparently thought both of her nipples were cute as she repeated her action on the other side, again sending waves of highly charged particles throughout Tia’s body. She was ramped up and on fire now, eager to cum, eager to feel anything and everything. Amber’s fingers were everywhere now, sliding in and out, and around, spreading her damp juices all over her shaven sex. While Tia stood gasping and moaning, she felt Amber slowly sliding around her clit, exposing her pink center while she worked her over.

“It’s all sticky and wet but there’s one here,” she heard Amber say, and she could feel her attentions change a bit as she worked on removing the small sticker next to her clit, rather than continuing to simply finger fuck her. Tia felt the sticker pull away, though Amber’s fingers returned quickly to continue to play with her wet cunt, eagerly pistoning in and out and making her writhe in pleasure.

“Good, good, I think that’s good Amber. I know it’s fun to torture the prisoner but we have a job to do. There are still three more tokens to find. Who knows what damaging information she encoded on what’s still left! Brendon, you can go ahead now. Jasmine, you wrote it down, I hope.”

“Yes’m, Number 20, Amber, all good!”

It seemed everyone wanted to feel and touch her as much as the previous person, though they often started as if they were unsure. Brendon was no different. His hands roamed across her body, sliding up to softly touch her breasts before grasping them more firmly, rubbing his palms firmly back and forth across her hard nipples. Tia stood there, moaning slightly and moving against his hands willingly, and she assumed that gave him the confidence to continue, to move his hands lower, to touch her between the legs and make her jump in arousal in front of the whole crowd. His mouth went to her swollen nipple just like Amber’s had, and for the next minute or so, she was boldly stroked and sucked on while standing with her arms held high. She could not cover up, she could not hide what was happening, nor how she was reacting. She was at their mercy, though she had no regrets. The feelings coursing through her were exquisite, and she could feel herself building towards a tremendous orgasm. The mere thought of coming in front of everyone just added to her heated arousal, and when she vaguely heard Rhea call time once again, she stood there, naked, panting in frustrated arousal, waiting for whoever was next.

“God, I never dreamed you’d keep letting us search you until you were naked. When I had your bare butt in my hands I so wanted to just do this,” she heard Regina say as the girl took over for Brenden, her hand immediately sliding over Tia’s stomach down across her shaven sex. “So fucking smooth. I knew as soon as they took those soaked panties off, you were a hot little thing. Maybe as hot as me, but I could never do what you are doing, though it makes me want to do crazy things. Too bad you don’t go to our school or you could have us doing this to you every fucking day”.

“Remember guys, we still need two more tokens or our secrets will fall into the hands of our enemies!”

Rhea’s voice sounded almost like she was scolding Regina (and the others), though it was clear she was not really upset. Tia bit down on her lip as she tried to hold back another moan. Regina’s fingers seemed to touch her just right, and her arousal was rushing through her like a raging river. “God...” she breathed softly so hopefully only Regina would hear, though she was not truly concerned about anyone or anything beyond her own mounting pleasure.

“Yes, yes, Rhea, I think I may have found another, but she’s trying to hide it.” Regina’s fingers curled inside of Tia, stroking her while ostensibly searching her for secrets. Regina slid her hand down a little, pushing between Tia’s thighs. “Open up please, I think you are hiding one down here,” she heard her searcher say, Regina’s fingers wiggling up high between her thighs, pressing almost back against her bottom. Feeling a flush of renewed embarrassment, Tia pushed her feet apart, her hands pulling a harder on the ropes, though not causing any real discomfort.

“Hmm, let her hands down an inch or two, would ya Katie? Seems like she’s hiding stuff from us!” Rhea called out while Regina continued to slide her hand across the wet bit of skin beneath her weeping vagina.

Tia felt the rope around her hands relax slightly, and she moved her feet further apart, her desire to be seen and touched causing her to be even more brazen than she had already been. She’d been tied up and naked (or mostly naked) for so long now she was not really worried about it, though being blindfolded continued to add an air of additional excitement.

“God, you really want this, mmm?” Regina teased, her fingers sliding up inside of Tia, halting when she pressed against the egg inside of her.

“Oh, my, you little slut!” she said, pressing against the egg a couple of times before beginning to slowly fuck her with her fingers. “Don’t worry, I won’t tell, but we are going to have to get this sticker off of you,” Regina said in her rather husky voice, her actions affecting the bound Tia. Tia could feel Regina’s finger sliding back towards her quivering bottom before stopping to peel at the edge of the small sticker Katie had helped place there what seemed like days earlier.

“A bit further, please,” Regina asked, patting Tia’s inner thigh, though Tia suspected she did not really need the room. Flushed and squirming in near orgasmic arousal, Tia obediently spread her feet another foot or so, her damp sex spreading open as she stood spread legged and arms raised. Regina’s fingers continued to fuck her slowly, making it clear to everyone what she was doing. Her other hand continued to work on the slick wet sticker, eventually pulling it free and announcing its removal.

“Got it, was kinda hard to get, sorry!” Regina said, all the while her fingers continued to slowly fuck Tia as she stood there. In a softer voice, pitched so only Tia could hear, “Stay just like that, I know you want to.”

Tia was on the brink of an orgasm, her whole body quivering in barely suppressed need. She could hear Regina leaving, and she stood there, obediently spread open, as if she let people look at her naked sex every day. She felt so alive. So filled with an energy that made her almost giddy. She was going to cum, and cum so hard, she could hardly wait. She wanted them to keep searching. Keep searching until she came in front of all of them.

She felt someone else’s hands on her, and when their large hand went between her legs and cupped her whole sex, she gasped, pressing against him and fucking back against the palm of their hand.

“Fucking ‘ey” she heard him mutter, and she groaned as she felt his warm mouth sucking hard on her nipple while his hand continued to press against her damp sex, rubbing from side to side and making her slick and wet all over.

“Jeezus. She just stands there and lets anyone ... do that?” “God. She’s a total sl__” “Hey! No fucking slut-shaming! What’s wrong with you! Ya fucking sound just like my parents!” “Hey! Sorry Sorry! I mean ... it’s just ... damn!”

Tia barely registered the argument going on in front of her, though she could sense some sort of acceptance and even encouragement of her behavior, rather than the shame and shunning she had been a bit worried about. She knew her friends would stay her friends, but there were a lot more people at this party than had been at the small little slumber party. When she realized someone was defending her, she felt a release of tension and worry she had not realized was there.

The unseen searcher’s hands seemed to be everywhere, and when he switched nipples, sucking hard while sliding a finger inside of her soaked cunt, she felt the wave crash over her. Hanging naked in the middle of the room, blindfolded and at everyone’s mercy, Tia came as hard as ever, quivering and quaking as she pressed blindly against the boy’s hands.

Things were a bit of a blur for a few minutes. Tina could feel the searchers continuing to have their way with her nipples, her clit, even penetrating her with their fingers as they used the search as an excuse to make her squirm, to try and make her cum again. Finally, after what seemed like an hour of being touched and teased, someone stopped playing with her and pushed on her legs until she was standing completely spread legged.

“I know I felt something up there. I bet that’s where one of the last two are,” she heard Regina say, just before her fingers slid in deep and pushed on the egg-shaped vibrator. “Come now, bear down or I will have to really embarrass you.

Tia was so on edge, so aroused, she could feel her slick slippery juices flowing and coating Regina’s fingers as the girl slid two fingers inside, pressing against the back of her wet channel and feeling the edge of the egg. Well and truly ready to end this game, and perhaps have another orgasm or two, Tia cooperated, pushing down with her inner muscles until Regina was able to pull the pink egg-shaped device from inside of her.

“I knew it. Right there, see?” she heard the girl say, picturing her holding up the vibrator toy with a token sticker attached.

“Oh god, she wore that the whole time too? Too fucking much!” “Damn! If that wasn’t the last one, where could it be?”

“You know, we didn’t know what we were looking for at first” she heard Mark say, the latest to come up and search her, yet again. She felt his hands running across her nude body and shivered a little, the constant exposure and titillation making her tingle with continued need.

She felt the blindfold loosen, and as light glared into her eyes, she shut them quickly against the brightness, standing still quite blind due to the sudden removal of the blindfold.

“I thought I remembered something” she heard him say, and she felt him pull a thin token from underneath the edge of her mask, just below her eyebrow. As the moment passed, and Tia slowly felt her eyes adjusting to the brightness, she opened her eyes. Seeing everyone watching her, many of whom had been the searchers, she immediately felt a fresh wave of arousal shoot through her, her naked status amidst a clothed crowd of students making her quake with a sudden charge of heated pleasure.

“Tada! That’s all of them! Congratulations to everyone who searched and saved our fair land from her evil plans! “ Rhea’s voice sounded quite matter of fact and in control as if this had been just an ordinary party game. “Jasmine, let’s you and I go over the lists and figure out who has what. Like I said before, there are some nice rewards for those who found the disks. All thoroughly discussed and approved ahead of time I can assure you. Just give us a few minutes to make our final list. Katie, why don’t you let her down, though it’s probably best to keep her hands tied so it’s not so easy for her to escape!”

Tia felt her hands begin to lower after a minute, and she stood quietly, watching Katie as she came over and pulled the rope free from the ceiling and between her hands. Her wrists were still bound with a smaller, shorter piece of rope, Tia let her hands drop and shivered a bit in place as Katie ran her hands up and down her arms, helping her circulation return to normal.

“So how’s my Tee-Tee doing now, hmm?” she heard her friend ask softly, her hand trailing down her side before gently cupping her bare bottom.

“Oh god, Katie, I mean, fuck, I could just...”

“I could tell. You were having so much fun up there, my little Tee-Tee slut. Too bad you didn’t keep cumming,” the blonde girl teased. Holding out a thin kimono-like robe, Katie helped drape it across Tia’s shoulders, pulling it mostly closed and loosely tying the belt across her waist, making sure Tia’s hands were safely unencumbered by the robe. Tia was covered, for the most part, but her bound hands and arms kept the robe from completely covering her chest - leaving her half exposed as Katie led Tina out of the room and over to the low table filled with soda, punch, and a variety of snacks.

Tia could feel her damp thighs rubbing against each other as she walked along behind Katie. Her hands still bound, she walked carefully, turning her whole body sideways to slip between the others gathered around the snacks, wanting to keep close to Katie. The others that had been at the table gave way a little, everyone looking at her, looking at the half-naked girl walking around the party. She could feel their stares, could sense their interest in the strange girl in silver hair who had just been completely naked. She saw more than a few of her classmates, and she flushed when she imagined sitting in class the next week knowing what they all had seen - unbeknownst to them, of course. Carefully taking the glass of punch from Katie, she took a grateful swallow, and then another, her eyes spotting Marshall talking with Jordan, the two of them smiling as they glanced at her. They had been two of her searchers, and she felt a tingle deep inside as she imagined them searching her, searching her again right now as she stood next to the punch bowl.

“Miss Sparrow!”

Tia realized she had been daydreaming, fantasizing even, and as she darted her eyes back to Katie, she flushed, feeling caught out being naughty.

“Sorry, I...”

“I was just asking if you were ok, which, obviously you are! God, I can just imagine where your mind was!” Again, Katie’s teasing voice both calmed and egged Tia on a little bit, making her a bit more comfortable with her unusual situation, whilst simultaneously encouraging her to be a bit reckless.

The constant stares from the boys, and not so brief looks from the girls as well constantly reminded Tia just how naked she had been in front of most everyone from school. She knew some had left early, upset with the game they were playing, but the crowd that was still there remained a bit overwhelming, and she could not really take note of who was missing. Rather, she kept seeing more and more classmates, students she had English or Algebra with, and the tingling inside only grew as she realized how many people had seen her wet and aroused, even cumming, while letting strangers touch her whole body.

“Come, Rhea should be ready, I think. Yeah, here comes Jasmine,” Katie said, pulling on Tia’s bound wrists to turn her back towards the main room.

“Hey, we are ready. If you are!” Jasmine’s soft voice, with her unique cadence, sounded as warm and friendly as ever. Even after all that had happened.

“Yeah, sure she is, right Tee-erm-Miss Sparrow?” Katie’s voice replied, stumbling a bit over her cover name.

“Uh-huh. Wait, um, can I go to the restroom first? It’s been a while.”

“Oh, yeah, god, sure, we didn’t think of that. I guess you need some help, huh?”

“I’ll take her, then bring her to where they are gathering in the other room,” Jasmine said, smiling at Tia and taking her elbow.

Tia glanced at her, flushing a little when she thought about their late-night encounter. As the two wound their way through the watchful crowd of guests, Tia could almost feel some of the others pushing closer, eager to be close, if not too close, to the once naked girl. As soon as they made their way upstairs and into the well-appointed bath, Tia turned and leaned against the counter, holding her hands out to have the rope removed.

Jasmine moved in front of Tia and held onto her wrists, smiling gently up at her. She undid the belt of the robe and parted the draped fabric, her hands lightly tracing Tia’s exposed skin. The diminutive, dark-skinned beauty’s smile always warmed Tia’s heart, though this time it seemed to hint at something more. Tia stood, wondering why Jasmine was not undoing her hands, smiling back at her friend with more than a bit of uncertainty.

“I could not believe how much you wanted all of that. It was so intense.” Jasmine moved Tia’s hands to the side a bit, exposing the front of her shaven sex. “God, you are so wet, I can just tell. Everyone else was getting to...” her voice trailed off as she took one hand and trailed it lightly down across Tia’s stomach. Jasmine’s nimble fingers traced a path directly down and over Tia’s aroused body, her fingertips finding and gently rubbing against Tia’s engorged clit.

“Gnnnrrrgh” Tia groaned, her eyes closing briefly as Jasmine touched her, the girl’s fingers on her wet membranes firing up her engines all over again.

Tia opened her eyes again, her gaze hazy because of her arousal, and she watched while Jasmine slowly knelt down, her friend’s hands never leaving Tia’s nude body.

“I can’t wait until later, I just...” Jasmine said, her voice soft as if she was talking to herself. Her dark eyes glanced up at Tia’s briefly before she leaned in and slowly licked the wetness coating Tia’s denuded sex. Tia gasped, reaching down to cradle the dark-haired girl’s head, and pressed eagerly back towards the soft lips and gentle tongue of her friend. Jasmine did not dive right into her center, rather she seemed intent on tasting and licking every drenched inch of her soaked slit. Each touch of her tongue seemed to sear right into Tia’s center, and her long aroused body responded immediately. She slumped back against the counter, losing most control over her body as she eagerly parted her legs and made her sex as available as possible. Every lick, every touch seemed to send her higher and higher, and she was gasping out her pleasure within seconds.

“Oh god, oh god, oh fuck that’s...” she groaned, her hips bucking against her friend’s face. Jasmine’s hands clasped onto Tia’s bare bottom, the sides of the robe pushed out of the way, and she pulled Tia into her eager mouth as eagerly and often as Tia pushed herself into Jasmine. As Tia’s long-awaited orgasm washed over her, she felt her knees go weak, and she barely stayed upright as Jasmine’s hands and the well-positioned countertop kept her from falling. Over and over, the waves of pleasure crashed over her, her knees trembling and her cunt gushing all the while. Jasmine’s tongue seemed to be everywhere. Finally, it was too much, her overworked nerve endings too stimulated, and she pushed Jasmine away gasping “Too much, too much, oh god ... so good, so good...”

A flushed Tia and a dark-skinned Jasmine with a hint of red in their cheeks rejoined the others in the main room and waited while Rhea got everyone’s attention. The thin robe was back in place, Tia’s bound hands clasped in front of her, keeping her breasts mostly exposed through the opening of the robe.

“All right, all right, everyone. Listen up. We’ve tallied the tokens, and we are ready to announce the two winners. Second place will get thirty minutes of Ms. Sparrow as a companion, while first place gets an entire hour. This should take us up until midnight when we are wrapping things up.”

The room filled with a ton of comments, mostly tossed around questions and related noise, and it took Rhea a minute to get things calmed down again.

“Okay, sorry, I’ll try to clarify. During the assigned time period, anything that Ms. Sparrow had done to her or with her previously is okay. If you want her to fetch drinks naked, fine. If you want to continue searching for contraband, she will not complain. But... “Rhea said, pausing a moment before continuing, “this is not, I repeat, not a license to do anything you want, anything too improper. Or anything behind closed doors. She is still a willing participant in our games, but only in public. She is an exhibitionist, after all. Not a, well, you know ... not that.”

A river of titters ran through the crowd before an attentive silence fell once again across the room.

“Okay. Now. We actually had a tie for second place with three tokens each. While we considered letting the two share the half-hour or split the time, Caitlin, one of the two that tied, said that she would wait for another time to collect, seeing as how she is hosting this party with me. So, the 2nd place winner, and recipient of the next thirty minutes of Ms. Sparrow’s time, is Amber!”

A collection of whoops and cheers, along with scattered applause, broke out as the smiling Amber looked around and responded to the various congratulations. Caitlyn led Tia over to where Amber was standing with her friends and ceremoniously handed her over, holding Tia’s bound hands forward until Amber took them in her own two hands.

“Now then, once the half-hour is up, Ms. Sparrow will go to the winner of tonight’s game ... Regina!” Another round of applause and cheers went up as the smiling, and confident-looking Regina stood happily, appearing quite eager to have her turn with Tia, her eyes seeking Tia’s as they stood separated by a good portion of the room.

When she thought about it later, Tia was rather proud of how she had so bravely gone along with everything. The constant exposure and teasing searches had kept her aroused and not concerned about what was happening for the first hour or so. Once the game had gotten over, though, and things calmed down, she had felt the first tendrils of nervousness trickle their way into her mind. When she bravely went along with Caitlyn and waited while Amber took her robe back off, she had impressed herself with her continued willingness to play. She thought maybe Katie and the others were impressed as well, though she had begun to think they thought this was rather easy for her. The half-hour hanging out with Amber had been awkward at first, standing and talking about movies and music while completely naked was unusual, to say the least. She relaxed after a while though, and her constant nudity, and the naughty thoughts she kept having kept her warm and slightly tingly. Amber and her friends seemed content to simply have a naked companion, though there was more than one hand that grazed her curved buttock as they passed behind her. By the time it was Regina’s turn, Tia had begun to think the end of the party would be rather anticlimactic.

She was mistaken.

Regina had quickly taken control of Tia once Amber’s time was up, pulling her into the other room where there were several couches and reclining chairs, mostly filled with students relaxing after dancing and milling about. Rather than being content with a naked companion, Regina had quickly moved her to one of the unused recliners, pulling Tia’s hands up over her head and somehow tying it in place. Tia had not noticed where the rope had come from, but either there had already been rope placed there, or Regina had gotten some from Rhea in anticipation of her turn. Once her hands were firmly over her head, her elbows bending to let her hands rest atop the back of the chair, she watched silently as Regina took first one leg, and then the other and pulled them up and over the arms of the overstuffed chair. Another length of rope passed under the chair and bound her two ankles in place.

“There, you obviously love to show off. Now everyone can come by and get a nice up-close look at your sopping wet cunt. Don’t pretend to not love this. It’s crystal clear that you want everyone to see how much you like to show off your little tits and just how fucking wet you are.”

Regina’s words had seared into Tia’s soul as she spread her wide for everyone, and the next hour spent being constantly on display, constantly teased about how wet her pussy was, had kept Tia on a constant aroused high. Anyone who seemed to be Regina’s friend stopped by while she was tied spread open, and every one of them ran their hands over her breasts and stomach before probing her wet sex and slowly fingering her while the rest watched her. She lost count of the number of hands and fingers that brought her to the brink of orgasm. No one stayed at it very long, though, and no one really touched her with much purpose or intent. They merely touched her, proving to themselves, and those around them, that she would willingly let anyone touch her in her most private place. By the time the hour was over, and the partygoers began to disperse, Tia could think of nothing besides getting off again as soon as she was alone.


