They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 01

Hi, my name is Penelope (Penny) McNally and I’m 19. I grew up in a children’s home and it’s fair to say that when my age went into double digits I was a terror. I used to make life miserable for the other kids and was forever getting into trouble. I was one angry girl, not that I knew why, I was just angry.

Then my carers got me to start taking a tablet every day telling me that it was to help make my periods less painful. That was one time that I didn’t argue with them and I started taking them. Shortly after that day I realised that I wasn’t as angry as I usually was, and as the weeks went by I became a ‘good’ girl. In fact my grades at school improved and over the next few months I actually made friends with some of the other kids at school and in the home.

Over the months one thing that I did notice was that my body wasn’t developing like the other girls my age were. In fact I stopped growing taller (I’m still only 140 cm tall) and my periods stopped. I talked to the carers about my lack of development but all they would tell me was that girls developed at different ages and to not worry, my turn would come.

As I got older I often got embarrassed and jealous by my underdeveloped body when I compared myself to classmates. I was the one wearing little girl’s clothes and no bra whereas the other girls were wearing the usual teenage girl’s clothes, and bras. 

You see, when I started taking those pills my breasts had grown to an ‘AA’ cup with nice eraser nipples and my pussy had developed a bit, my clit had grown and was sticking out between my outer labia but my inner labia hadn’t started to grow. My pussy was like the proverbial coin slot but with my clit sticking out near the front. 

But shortly after I started taking those pills my body didn’t develop any further and I just accepted what my carers told me and hoped that I would catch up as I got older.


When I got to be 18 I had to move out of the children’s home. Fortunately the authorities found me a job, working in a supermarket, and somewhere to live, a small bedsit not far from the supermarket. The job pay was lousy but it was enough to pay my rent and have enough to pay for enough food and have a little left over. 


On the day that I moved out my carers gave me the rest of the pack of pills that I had been taking every day and when I asked how I could get some more they told me that I wouldn’t need them, that their work was done, that I’d become a good girl.

Not understanding that I decided to find out why I wouldn’t need them and when I had some time off work I went to the local library and used a computer to search for the name of the drug, Puericil-G. 

What I discovered alarmed me. I quickly discovered why my body hadn’t developed like other girls had, one of the things that the drug did was to inhibit puberty, not only stop it, but in some things reverse it. This explained why my periods had stopped and why the little breasts, that I had when I was told to start to take the drug, hadn’t grown any bigger.

What alarmed me more was that now that I had stopped taking those damned pills it was very unlikely that my body would ever start to develop like all other girls. The only good thing that I read was that my sexual desires would develop to be the same as any other girl’s and that my body would enjoy sexual relations. But my periods would never start and  I would never be able to bear children.

I kept reading and came across girls who had been in a similar situation to me and the reports said that they had gone on to have a very happy sexual life. 

“At least it’s not all bad news.” I thought.

I left that library stunned. I just couldn’t understand why my carers would have done that to me. They had ruined my life. I would never look like a normal woman and I could never have kids. Some of that anger that I used to have came back.


It took me a couple of days to calm down. Two days during which I had made a few mistakes at work and got into trouble. I started looking for a lawyer. My life had been ruined and someone was going to pay.

I started reading about court cases to form an opinion about the lawyers involved and made a shortlist of lawyers that I wanted to talk to. Then, during a couple of lunch breaks I made some phone calls until I found a lawyer that said that he could help me.

I arranged a meeting and took what money that I had with me, a whole £55. When I walked into the lawyer’s reception I was asked if my parents would be long.

“That’s my problem,” I said, “I’m 18 and look at me. Someone is going to pay and I need a good lawyer to make sure that it happens.”

That confused the woman a little but she ushered me into her boss’ office.

The lawyer, Mr. Marshall, looked at me as if to say,

“Where’s your parents little girl?”

Without being asked I sat at the visitor’s chair and started to tell him my story. Of course I used the proper names for my body parts not wanting to embarrass him or me and he just sat there listening to me. At the end of my story I got out my £55 put it on the desk in front of him and said,

“This is all that I’ve got, can you help me?”

Mr. Marshall just stared at me for quite a few seconds then said, 

“That’s quite some story Penelope. Normally I would have taken your money and told you that I’d send you a bill for the rest of what you owe me for just listening to you, but in this case you can keep your money and I will be happy to take your case on a ‘no win, no fee’ basis.”

“So can you make them pay for what they’ve done to me?”

“Well, from what you’ve told me suing your cares alone would be a waste of time and money because they appear to have nothing. However, I’m sure that this Puericil-G drug will not be on the authorities list of authorised medication therefore your carers should not have given it to you. We can jointly sue your carers and the council. I need to do some research on the effect of this drug so that we can add emotional stress and maybe some other things onto the list of complaints, but all being well Penelope you will become a rich young woman.”

“Thank you Mr. Marshall, and you say that it will cost me nothing because that money on your desk is all that I have.”

“Nothing Penelope, but there are a couple of things that I would recommend you doing, get yourself a passport and learn to drive. Both those documents are good for proving your age.”

“I will, when I have some money. Thanks again Mr. Marshall.” 

“Oh, one more thing, at some point you will need to have a medical examination just to ascertain the true extent of the damage that has been done to you. Would that be a problem Penelope?”

“No, not at all.”


As I headed back to my little bedsit some of that anger had gone and I started to wonder what form the doctor’s examination would take. It had been years since I saw a doctor and bearing in mind what I had read about Puericil-G I guessed that the examination would be quite intimate. I was a virgin and by the looks of my body I was going to remain that way for the rest of my life, I mean, what man would want to go out with a girl who looked like she was just starting puberty?

I was slightly elated when I left the lawyers but I didn’t get my hopes up too much because I’d read many stories where a lawyer had promised the earth and then let their client down before giving them a big bill. At least I wouldn’t be getting a bill.


Anyway, my life went on as normal as working in a supermarket then going home and watching the television could be and I was starting to think that I’d wasted my time going to a lawyer when I got a phone call on my cheap, second-hand mobile phone asking me to go to a private hospital for an examination.

I’ll happily admit that I was quite nervous as I walked to the hospital and then got directed to an area where a nurse told me to take my clothes off and put on one of those silly gowns that I’d seen on the television. Then she weighed me, measured my height then took my blood pressure. 

Finally, she stuck a needle into my arm and withdrew what looked like a lot of blood.

Next the nurse led me to a different part of the hospital for a CT scan. As we walked there I could feel the back of the gown flapping about and wondered if my bare butt was visible to other people there. 

After the scan the nurse led me back to the waiting room where my basket of clothes still was, and again I looked at the normally dressed people and wondered what they were thinking about me. There were some men there and I have to admit that them looking at me made me feel good. I’d come to the conclusion that no man would be interested in a girl who looked like the was just reaching puberty.

After a lifetime which was probably only about 30 minutes, I was called into a doctor’s office where he asked me tons of questions about me, my body, my feelings, my sexual urges and my hopes for the future. Then is was questions about what I wanted for myself.

“To look like and function like normal girls.”

The doctor smiled then asked me to take the gown off and let him examine me.

I stood there, totally naked, in front of the man while he listened to my chest with his stethoscope. Then he told me to go and climb onto the examination couch where he examined me from head to toes including prodding and poking my tiny tits and nipples. When he got to my pussy he poked and prodded all around it then told me to lift my legs up onto the stirrup things.

My pussy was spread wide open and I was embarrassed. 

“Relax Penelope, I’m not going to hurt you.” 

I felt the doctor’s fingers all over my pussy then he said,

“You’re still a virgin Penelope.”

“Who would want to make love to a girl with a body like this?” I replied.

The doctor smiled. Then he surprised me, his finger found my clit and started rubbing.

“Oh, oh,” I said, “why are you doing that?”

“I need to test your response to stimulation Penelope.”

“Oh, oh, please don’t, you’ll make me cum.

”Precisely, just relax and don’t fight it Penelope.” 

I didn’t and I did cum, something that I’d only experienced a few times years ago and only under the covers of my bed.


“Okay Penelope, you’ll be pleased to hear that the examination is over and you may now get dressed.”

Dressed and sat back on his visitor’s chair he said,

“Well Penelope, I have to say that you are the first girl that I have seen who has taken Puericil-G and your case is interesting. You’ll be pleased to hear that physically you are perfectly healthy albeit with an under-developed body. Even if we can’t kick-start you puberty there is no reason why you can’t live a long and sexually satisfying life.”

“But what man would want a girlfriend that looks like a pre-puberty girl? They’d forever be getting stopped by the police and accused of being a paedophile.”

“There are a few things that can cosmetically enhance parts of your body that will help you to look older but let’s not worry about those at the moment, my first priority is to get your blood tests back and compile a report for your lawyer.”

“Are you saying that all these ‘enhancements’ will cost money, money that I don’t have?”

“Unfortunately yes, but let’s not worry about that now. You are a healthy young woman and that is the most important thing. When I send my report to your lawyer I’ll send a copy to you.”


Assuming that that was his way of telling me that the examination was over I got up, thanked him and left. As I was going home I thought about what the doctor had said and what he had done to me. I was very pleased that at least I could still have an orgasm. The long period of taking the drug hadn’t killed that pleasure.


Life went on as normal for the next few weeks until I finally got a letter containing a copy of the doctor’s report. Most of it was in medical gobbledegook that I had to go to the library and lookup but my interpretation of the results was: -

Under-developed Breasts.
Nipples appear to be slightly larger than average size with normal sensitivity.
Body shape that of a pre-teen girl.
Under-developed Mons Pubis.
No Labia Minora.
No evidence of any Pubic Hair Follicles.
Clitoris is slightly larger than average and orgasms can be easily achieved with little clitoral stimulation.
Ovaries are so small that they are difficult to find and therefore are highly unlikely to ever function normally. The subject is highly unlikely to ever have a menstrual cycle or bear children.


And that didn’t even mention my mental trauma that I was suffering since I realised what had happened to me and that would affect me for the rest of my life.


When I had worked out all of what the letter said I stripped naked and stood in front of a mirror and considered each item on the list. I would have cried except that when I touched my nipples and clit I actually felt good. Feeling good and at the same time being upset by all the bad things is a very strange feeling. 

I fell asleep a very mixed up girl.


It was about a week before I got a phone call from my lawyer asking me to go and see him and another week before I could get an appointment. When I was finally sat at the other side of his desk he told me that I had a very good case and that I should expect to get a substantial payment from the council. 

Not really trusting lawyers and working on the principle of ‘I’ll believe it when I see it,’  I just replied, 

“Good.”

Even when he told me that it was clear case of using an illegal drug on a minor that had resulted in a catastrophic effect on a young girl’s life, that the council could have no possible defence and would have to admit guilt’ I was very sceptical that I would get much, if any, compensation. And if I did it would take months, even years, to get it.

I left his office wondering if it had all been worth it.



Three months later I walked into a court room and saw my carers for the first time in over a year, and they didn’t look happy. The first words that my carer said to me were,

“Why did you have to say anything Penelope? You became an amazing young girl.”

“Don’t answer that Penelope.” Mr. Marshall said as he grabbed my arm and pulled me away.

“Don’t speak to anyone about the case Penelope, well intentioned words can easily be misinterpreted. Oh, I’m pleased to see that you are wearing a summer dress that shows how flat your chest is.”    

“It’s the only semi-decent dress that I have.” I replied.

“Well all being well you’ll soon be able to afford designer dresses.”

“I hope so.”

I replied but was still very sceptical then I added,

“I won’t have to take my dress off and show the judge my flat chest or skinny, bald pubis will I?”

“No Penelope, all you have to do is answer a few questions about how you came to have to take the drug.”

Mr. Marshall was right. It was very intimidating but I told them how it was as was relieved when I left the stand. I was even more relieved when about 2 hours later I was awarded nearly two and a half million pounds compensation.

I nearly wet my knickers when the judge said that, and when he said ‘and costs’ I had to ask Mr. Marshall what that meant to me.

I was in a state of shock as Mr. Marshall took me back to his office, sat me down and got someone to get a coffee for me. When I was in a state to understand what he was saying he told me that I should get someone to give me financial advice and he recommended a couple of firms. He then reminded me about what he said about a driving licence and a passport and added that I should use some of the money to buy a house.

I was still a bit stunned when I got home and that night I stared at the TV, not even know what was on, as I ate my beans in toast.

I was still a bit sceptical and unbelieving when I went to work the next day and I told no one about my day off.


I was starting to think that I had dreamt everything because it was another 2 weeks before I heard anything from my lawyer. He asked me to go and see him.

Being the pessimist that I had become I booked an appointment and went to see Mr. Marshall. Imagine my delight when he handed me a cheque for £2.5m made out to me.

“Oh my gawd.” I said, “what do I do with this?”

“Pay it into your bank account Penelope, it’s yours. Have you been to see a financial advisor yet?”

“No, no, I wasn’t totally convinced that I’d need one.”

“Well you do Penelope, do you want me to get one over her right now?”

“Yes please.”

Thirty minutes later I was introduced to a Mr. Bob Hammond. He looked a little surprised when he saw me but he soon got used to my looks.

“Mr. Hammond,” Mr. Marshall said, “is more than a financial advisor Penelope, he has a background in psychology, psychiatry and social studies so I believe that he is ideally suited to offer you advice both financially and socially. Can I ask you to go into the next office where you will be able to talk freely for as long as is necessary.

We did and I spent ages telling Bob Hammond everything about me. Mr. Marshall had given him a copy of the doctor’s medical report which he read then said,

“Penelope, I haven’t come across any other cases of this drug being used but reading the specialist’s report I can assure you that you can lead a rewarding and full life. Okay a few things will be slightly different to what you are expecting but there are alternatives that can be just as rewarding. Surgical procedures are available to change the shape of your body to make you look more ‘womanly’ and believe me, there are lots of men out there that like the little girl look but maybe I’m getting a little ahead of things, you tell me what you want out of life, what will make you happy.”

“Well for starters I do not want to undergo and sort of medical procedures unless they are necessary to save my life. Apart from that I want to lead a life as normal as possible,  house, a car, a career, a boyfriend, a sex life.”

“Have you got a job now Penelope?”

“Yes, a crappy job working in a supermarket.”

“Well if you dislike it that much you should hand in your notice as soon as possible. You are not desperate for money now and if you spend wisely you never will.”

“Will you help me with that?”

“Of course I will Penelope that’s what you will be paying me for, but don’t worry, I don’t charge anywhere near as much as lawyers do.”

“So what do I do now?”

“Well, you say that you’re living in a bedsit, I’d suggest that you start looking for a house, not a mansion, just your average house. Think about what you want and in particular the location. Don’t rush into anything, maybe move into a hotel and use that as your base until you find something. You mentioned a car, well you’ll need get a licence and to learn to drive. Do you have your birth certificate?”

“I think so, I think that it’s in the folder of papers that I was given when left the children’s home.”

“Good, apply for a passport as well, both those documents will help you prove your age. You’ll need some professional people as referees and I’m sure that Mr. Marshall will help you with that.”

“So what else should I do straight away?”

“A bank account. I’m guessing that you have one already so that the supermarket can pay you but I’m sure that I can get you a bank account that is better suited to your new financial status. I’ll get you a credit card as well. Those should only take a few days. Have you got a mobile phone?”

“Yes, an old Nokia one.”

“Let me have your number and treat yourself to a new smart phone, the shop will help you transfer your number to the new phone.”

“Anything else?”

“No, well not for now. I suggest that you just chill out for a while, get used to being a millionaire. Here’s my card. Phone me to talk about anything, 24 by 7, I don’t mind being woken in the middle of the night if necessary. Penelope, I want to become your friend, your confidant, as well as your financial advisor. You can talk to me about absolutely anything, and call me Bob, I hate formalities.”

“Okay Bob, thank you.”

I stood and went and kissed Bob on his cheek.

“And don’t worry about anything, as long as you spend sensibly I will see that you never run out of money Penelope.”

“Thank you Bob.”

“You’re welcome Penny, remember, call me to talk about anything.”


I left and when I got outside I just stood on the street. I was shaking and nearly crying because I was so happy.

“Are you okay little girl?” I heard a man say and when I looked up I saw an elderly policeman.

“Are you lost? Have you lost your mother?”

“No, no, I’m fine, I’ve just had a bit of a shock in there.”

“The lawyer’s office?”

“Yes, I’m fine, thank you for your concern.”

As I walked I started to come to terms with what had happened and I started to feel good.

“Right,” I thought, “first thing that I’m going to do is get out of that shit-hole of a bedsit, move into a hotel. Shit, which one and how will I pay for it?”

I stopped at a McDonalds, spent most of the cash that I had and bought a Big Mac meal. Then, as I was getting towards the end of it I phoned Bob Hammond.

“Bob, I want to move into a hotel but I don’t know which one and I need some money to pay for it. Even if I take this cheque to the bank now it will take days to clear.”

“Okay Penny, relax, it’s not a problem. I would suggest the Yorkshire Hotel, do you know where that is?”

“Yes, but how am I going to pay for it?”

“Have you got your bank card with you?”

“Yes but there’s no money in my account.”

“Read out the embossed numbers on it.”

I did, Bob read them back to me then said,

“Right Penny, by the time you get to the hotel there will be £10,000 in your account, just give them your card.”

“Ten thousand pounds! Blankety blank.”

“Remember Penny, you’re a millionaire now.”

“Err thanks Bob, this is going to take some getting used to.”

I went back to my bedsit, packed everything into my 1 old suitcase then wrote a note saying that I was moving out and pushed it under the door of the man who looked after the place and left the building for good.

When I got to the hotel I went up to the reception and told them that I wanted a room. 

“When will your parents be getting here young lady?”

“Never, I don’t even know who they are. Have you got a room?”

“Yes, but who will pay for it?” 

“Me.” I replied and passed the woman my bank card.

She gave me a strange look then did something behind the counter that I couldn’t see. Two minutes later she came back to me and said,

“And how long will Madam be staying with us?”

“I don’t know, it depends on all sorts of things.”

“I’ll leave the booking open-ended Madam.”

Three minutes later I was pulling my case towards the lift. A man in a uniform had offered to help me but I told him that I was okay. Another 3 minutes and I was working out how the card key worked then walking into my first ever hotel room.

It was luxurious, well that’s what I thought at the time, big bed, big window with a partial view over the city and a bathroom that was out of this world, and it was warm in that room. I stripped naked and had the best and longest bath that I had ever had, and that included me playing with my clit and making me cum, something that I didn’t do very often, possibly because of the shit-hole that I lived in, well used to live in. I wondered if I’d be playing with my pussy a lot more from then on.
  
“I’m going to need some new clothes.” I thought as I lay naked on the bed. 

I looked at the knickers that I’d discarded earlier and thought,

“I’m not going to wear those again, I want some sexy undies, maybe thongs or G-strings. I may look like a kid but that doesn’t mean that I have to dress like a kid. I want short skirts and dress’ like other girls my age wear. I’m going shopping.”

I got off the bed and picked up the knickers then stopped.

“No I said never again and I mean it.” I dumped them in the trash can and just put the dress on.

Then I went to my suitcase and took out everything but my clothes, closed it and left the room pulling it behind me. As I went outside I saw some big trash cans and dumped the suitcase in one. I felt some relief as I started walking then had a little panic wondering if I couldn’t find any new clothes that I liked.

I also felt a draught up my dress that was tickling my pussy and feeling nice.

I walked to the shopping centre and into a fashion shop. I found lots of clothes that I liked but none in a size that was small enough for me. I got a little despondent and went to another shop only to find the same problem. 

Being disheartened I saw a phone shop and decided to get a new phone. The man there looked at me like I was a little kid until I asked him what was the best android phone that they had. I looked at one and decided to get it. 

“I want one of those,” I said, “and I want to keep the same number as this old Nokia and I want unlimited everything.”

“And how would you be paying for this young lady?”

“With this.” I replied as I handed over my bank card.

The man looked at me and I was sure that he was convinced that I’d stolen the card but he took it and came back to me a couple of minutes later with a smile on his face. 

“Okay madam, could I borrow you old phone for a few minutes while I get the number swapped over?”

I handed him the phone which he passed to another man, then he started to try to sell me some accessories. All he could manage to sell me was a pink silicone case that I thought looked good.

I left the store with a new, top of the range phone and I was eager to try it so I phoned Bob.

“Hi Bob, I’ve just bought a new phone and I wanted to try it.”

“Well we’re talking and my phone told me that it was you calling Penny so it looks like it’s working okay. Penny, could you call in at my office sometime tomorrow please, I have some papers for you to sign.”

“Sure, Bob, I’m having trouble finding new clothes that are for girls my age but that fit me, I’m just too small. Do you know any shops that might have something?”

“Not really, girls clothes aren’t really my thing, but I do know a good seamstress who always does a good job altering my clothes to fit me, I’m a bit of an unusual size and shape. If you like I could text you her name and address.”

“You looked a normal shape and size to me Bob, but yes, could you send me her details?”

“Sure, you’ll have them in 5 minutes.”

“Thanks Bob.”

I went back to the first fashion shop and selected a few tops, a few skirts and a few dresses then went to the changing room. One of the skirts was a white skater type skirt made of this light weight, silky material. I’d seen girls wearing similar skirts and liked what I’d seen.

To try the new clothes on I had to take my old dress off. Being in a warm shopping centre I’d forgotten that I hadn’t got any knickers on and when my dress came off I was naked apart from my shoes and for some strange reason I found it  very exciting and my pussy was tingling. 

It felt strangely nice as I tried the clothes on one at a time with nothing underneath them. 

When I’d sorted out which ones I wanted I put my own dress back on and felt dowdy and dirty. I decided that I needed a new dress that I could wear straight away. Not having anything in the pile that I wanted to buy I went and paid for them, the sales girl looking at me strangely until the card payment went through then I had to decide what to do about getting something that I could wear straight away. There was nothing in that shop so I reluctantly went to a kids shop where I managed to find a plain summer dress that had an age tag of half my age. It looked short and I confirmed that it was when I tried it on. It was actually very short.

Not really thinking too much about it I bought it then went to the rest room to change into my new, little girl’s dress. Having put it on I dumped my old dress in the trash then left to head back to the hotel.

As soon as I got outside the shopping centre I realised just how short my new dress was. The cool breeze and my lack of knickers was soon making my pussy tingle a lot and me worry about what I was possibly showing.

The thing was, it wasn’t an embarrassing or humiliating worry, it was an arousing worry. I was feeling horny and I wanted to touch my pussy. It was probably good that I had bags in both my hands.

I made it back to the hotel still feeling very horny and when I got into my room I immediately started rubbing my pussy. As I fell backwards onto the bed I realised that the dress wasn’t covering my pussy but my mind was elsewhere at that moment.

Orgasm over I got to my feet and looked at myself in the mirror and saw that the dress only just covered my pussy and my butt.

How could I have not noticed that it was so short in the shop when I tried it on? Then I thought about what I could wear instead. I’d thrown out all my old clothes, not that I wanted to wear any of them again, and all my new clothes were too big for me, they’d just fall off me.

I quickly realised that I was going to have to wear my new, too short dress until I could either buy something else or get my new clothes altered. And to add to my embarrassment I didn’t have any knickers to wear as well.

Then I started thinking back to my walk back from the shopping centre. That hadn’t been too bad, in fact it was the reason why I’d brought myself to an orgasm as soon as I’d got back to my room. I started to think that maybe wearing such a short skirt wasn’t all that bad. After all it was the cause of my orgasm and I’d certainly enjoyed that.

My mind was confused, I’d always been told that girls shouldn’t let anyone see their knickers up their skirts but I’d been outside in a really short skirt and without knickers and it had really excited me and made me cum. I had a quick laugh at what I’d just thought, no one had seen my knickers up my skirt because I wasn’t wearing any knickers. All anyone may have seen was a bit of the bottom of my butt and maybe my coin slot slit with my clit sticking out near the front; and that was what had made me so horny. And I didn’t even know if anyone had seen those parts of my body.

Had I really been unladylike, I’d always been told to make sure that no one saw my knickers, and they hadn’t, but no one had ever told me that I had to make sure that no one ever saw my bare butt and pussy.

The more I thought about it the more I decided that I actually liked wearing really short skirts with nothing under them.

I emptied the bags of my new purchases onto the bed, took my dress off and tried on each  new skirt and dress. With them on I folded the skirts until they were as short as the dress that I’d come back to the hotel in. Then I sat with my knees together in front of the mirror in each one and looked to see what I could see. All I could see with my knees together was my bare pubis. I giggled a little as I thought,

“Well no one will be able to see my knickers.”

Then I opened my knees as I looked in the mirror and saw that I could see my slit and my clit.

“Is it really so bad letting people see my slit and clit?” I thought, “no one had ever told me that I shouldn’t let people see them, and the possibility that someone may just have seen them earlier had made me really horny. And on top of that with me looking like I was only half my actual age people would think that I was just a naughty little girl, not an adult woman exposing her sex bits. But there again, woman’s sex bits are on the inside so what is everyone making such a fuss about?”

Then I realised that my slit and clit would be covered by knickers anyway, that’s if I could even find any nice looking knickers that wouldn’t fall down all the time. There was no way that I was going to go back to wearing knickers designed for little girls.

Then I had a thought that maybe I shouldn’t even bother looking for new knickers and just stop wearing them altogether, after all unlike most girls my age I would never need to wear a bra so why wear any knickers.

The tingling in my pussy told me that it liked that idea so I decided to try it and not buy any knickers until I decided otherwise. I also decided that I’d get all my new dresses and skirts shortened to the same ultra short length as the last dress that I’d bought..  



After trying on all my new clothes and looking to see what I’d be showing if I got them altered to be ultra short, I lay back on the bed still totally naked. After a while I started looking around. I was still ecstatic about being there and not still in that shit-hole of a bedsit.

I looked out of the window and realised that the building next door must also be a hotel. I hadn’t passed it on the way in but so what? As I looked at the windows in the building I could see people in their rooms. Some were in their underwear and I blinked as I realised that I could see a couple fucking on the bed in their room.

I was still a virgin but I knew what fucking was, I’d overheard lots of girls at school talking about their exploits. I looked on in fascination and wondered if they realised that they were being watched. As I started I wondered what it would be like to be watched when I eventually lost my virginity, if any man would ever want to fuck me with a body like mine. I also wondered what it would be like to know that someone was watching me rub my pussy like I had earlier.

“Hell,” I thought, “maybe someone in the hotel next door had already watched me masturbating.”

As I thought that the slight tingling in my pussy got stronger and I decided to move the pillows on my bed so that I could lay with my feet towards the window with my legs spread and my head on the pillows so that I could watch the windows opposite to see if anyone was watching me as I rubbed by pussy.

I was a little surprised how quickly my rubbing produced another orgasm and when it was becoming just a memory I realised that I’d cum more times that day than I had probably ever had.

“Wow, this hotel life and wearing such short skirts and no knickers is really having a nice effect on me.” I thought.

I hadn’t actually seen anyone watching me but I guessed that even the possibility that someone was and I hadn’t noticed had contributed to my quick achievement of the orgasm and I found myself thinking that I was going to do the same thing lots if times whilst I was staying in that hotel.


Eventually I realised that my stomach was telling me that I was hungry. I’d seen a room service menu on the pile of papers on the side but I didn’t want to eat in a room all on my own. I’d done way too much of that. I’d also seen another menu for a restaurant so I looked at it and realised that it was for the hotel restaurant.

I shuddered at the prices then remembered that I was a millionaire and didn’t have to worry about the costs any more. I decided to go and find this restaurant so I put on the same dress (my only dress that fitted) and my shoes and set off to find the restaurant.

As I walked along the corridor the tingling in my pussy reminded me of how short my dress was. Okay, walking around a hotel still felt very strange to me but that didn’t stop my pussy wanting some attention. I put may hand on my dress over my pubis and realised that my fingers could actually touch my slit and clit as my hand pressed on my pubis.

“Wow.” I thought, “life’s going to be interesting from now on.”  


Down in reception I asked where the restaurant was and was pointed in the right direction. As I walked there I looked around and took in more detail than I had the previous times that I’d been there. I saw people standing, talking and walking about, none of them taking any notice of me. I also saw signs pointing to the different facilities and discovered that the hotel had a leisure centre which interested me. I’d been taught at school about the importance of exercise and I knew that I needed to get some.  

I also saw a sign pointing to the hotel bar. I’d never been into a bar, nor even tasted alcohol, but I knew that I should at least go and look and try some different drinks. I smiled as I imagined me having a couple of drinks then literally crawling back to my room to sober up.


Entering the restaurant a man came up to me and asked how many people I needed a table for. When I said ‘just me’ I could see on his face that he was wondering why a kid was there on her own but he led me to a table where I chose a chair where I could watch everything going on in the rest of the restaurant.

No sooner than I’d sat down a waitress, probably no older than me, came up and asked me if she could get me a drink then added that they had lots of flavours of fruit juices. I thought about asking for some wine just to let her know that I was old enough to drink alcohol but I decided to keep that pleasure for another day and I asked for a glass of water. She then picked up a menu, opened it for me then said that she’d be back to take my order in a few minutes.

I looked at the menu and tried to ignore the prices. As I read all the fancy descriptions of meals I tried to imaging what they were and what simple names I would know them as.

I chose one and hoped that I would find it edible then I relaxed back into the chair and started watching the other people eating there.

A few minutes later the waitress cane back to me and stood at the side of the table. I looked up at her and saw that she was looking down at me and I saw her eyes go wide open then return to normal. I thought nothing of it at the time and told the girl what I wanted.

As she walked away I thought about her eyes and then I looked to where I thought that she was looking. 

“Oops.” I thought as I saw my bare pubis, slit and clit. “Oh well, she’s a girl so she hasn’t seen anything that she hasn’t got. 

As I watched the other people I saw a few pickup their napkins and put them on their laps and decided that I saw some sense in what they were doing so I would do the same when my food came.

I watched one young couple who were touching hands and looking into each other’s eyes. They were obviously in love and I wondered if I would ever be like that girl.

I also saw one middle-aged man staring at me. I looked away but looked back a couple of minutes later and saw that he was still staring at me. I looked down at my lap and worked out that he couldn’t see my bald pubis. I wondered if he was a paedophile. 

My food arrived and I sat up straight denying the waitress of another look at my bare pubis, not that I was bother if she had seen them, and I put the napkin over my lap like I’d seen other people do,

The food was actually quite nice and I decided to have that again sometime.

I was laid back in my chair when the waitress came to take my plate away and as she was looking down at me I moved the napkin away and looked at her eyes but I couldn’t tell if she was looking at my pubis as she asked if I wanted a dessert or a coffee. I asked for just a coffee and as I waited for it I looked down at my lap and saw that my dress has bunched up and some of my stomach was visible as well. 

Not caring, I stayed like that until my coffee was in front of me and when I tasted it I was surprised how nice it tasted. It was much better than the cheap supermarket, instant stuff that I had occasionally splashed out on.


Deciding that it was time to leave I stood then looked down at my front and saw that my dress was still bunched up on my stomach. Thinking that I should really straighten it I did and as I looked around I saw the waitress looking at me. I smiled at her and walked out wondering if I had puled the dress down enough to cover my butt.


Walking around the hotel I looked into the bar, but didn’t go in, and saw numerous people, mainly men, sitting around drinking and some looking at their phones. That reminded me that I needed to sort out my new phone. 
 
Moving on I came to the leisure centre and as I stood at the entrance looking in a girl sat at a desk looked at me and asked if she could help me.

“Err, I’m going to be staying here for a while, would it be possible to have a look around, see what you’ve got?”

“Sure, come on in, I’ll give you a quick tour.”

The girl did and led me through the women’s changing room and out the other side.

“That’s the workout room but it’s only for adults so we’ll move on.”

I let it slide.

She showed me the swimming pool and jacuzzi then she led me into the room where there  was a sauna and steam room.

“Again, sorry but these are for adults only.”

I’d had enough,

“Excuse me but just because I don’t look 18 doesn’t me that I am not 18. I am and I’m staying at this hotel on my own so if I want to go into the sauna or steam room I will.”

“Oh, excuse me, I didn’t realise. I’m so sorry, yes of course you can use all of the facilities. I’m so sorry, please forgive me.”

By then I had calmed down and I understood her mistake.

“Yes, sorry for the outburst, it’s just that I get so sick of people assuming that because I look like a little kid that I am a little kid. Sorry, my name’s Penny and as I’m going to be staying here for a while I guess that we’ll see a lot of each other.”

“Probably, I’m Karen and I’m here most days sometimes morning sometimes afternoons and evenings, I’m sure that we’ll bump into each other at times. If there’s anything that I can help you with please let me know.”

“Thanks Karen, that’s appreciated. Me being here is a long story that maybe I’ll tell you sometime but this is the first hotel that I’ve ever been into and it’s all a bit strange at the moment.”

“I can imagine. As I said, come and talk to me whenever you want, this job doesn’t exactly keep me busy most of the time.”

“Thanks, I will. I’ve got lots of things to sort out but when I can I’ll come down here, maybe get some exercise as well.”

“I’m sure that I can help you with that Penny.”

“Thanks Karen.”

I left the leisure centre and went back to my room. As I was riding the lift up I realised that I was getting used to wearing a dress so short. 

Not wanting to crease my dress any more than was necessary I took it off as soon as I got to my room and as I hung it up I looked out of the window to the room in the hotel next door. It was starting to get dark and some of the room had put their light on and not closed the curtains. The view out of my bedsit window was a brick wall so I had never bothered closing my curtains and I didn’t in the hotel room.

I got a pen and paper and made a list of the things that I had to do the next day: -

 
Take my new clothes to the seamstress.
Pay the cheque into my bank.
Get the forms to apply for a passport and driving licence.
Go and see Bob to sign whatever.
Buy a laptop.
Buy some knickers – maybe.
Buy a bikini.
Buy a new handbag.
Buy some new shoes.

I could see that I was going to have another tiring day.

“This being a millionaire is hard work.” I thought.

I looked at the list and realised that I didn’t know where the seamstress’ shop was and even if she was expecting me. I quickly got my new phone and dialled the number hoping that I wasn’t too late to catch her. As luck would have it she was working late in her little shop and Bob had already warned her that I might be visiting her. She sent me a text with her address. When I got the text I searched for it on google maps on my phone and realised that I did know where it was, just never noticed the shop. My days of hanging around in town with no money and nowhere to go other than back to the children’s home was finally paying off.

Keeping hold of my phone I explored what I could do with it and then spent a couple of hours connecting to the hotel’s Wi-Fi then downloading quite a few apps.

When I got bored with doing that I looked out of the window and was surprised to see a couple of men in different rooms looking my way. I worked out that from where they were they could probably see my bed and me laying on it totally naked. My first reaction was to jump up and close the curtains but I thought,

“What the hell,” and waved at them, not really expecting any reaction from them.

I was quite surprised when one of the men waved back but the other man disappeared from his window and his light went off.

“Aww, is the poor man embarrassed.” I thought.

Embarrassment was something that mostly got knocked out of everyone that grew up where I had, you even got disturbed when you were in the bath.

Ignoring my voyeurs I went and got the TV remote and switched it on. Imaging my surprise when all the details that I had given when I checked-in were displayed on the TV.

I followed the instruction on the screen and went to the list on movies that they were showing. On movie in the adult section caught my eye, ‘Debbie does New York’, and I selected it.

I watched over an hour of this girl going all over New York and taking her clothes of for all the public to see her naked body. I even watched as she climbed into the back of a lorry parked on a busy street, stripped naked and got fucked by a man with a huge cock. The thing was, the lorry had glass sides, maybe tinted so that people couldn’t see in, but the camera inside videoing them fucking could certainly see out and the public were walking passed very close to the lorry.

I became aware that my body was getting aroused as I watched and my feet drifted apart as my hand went to my pussy and brought me to yet another orgasm that day.

As my orgasm became history and the movie ended I wondered what it would be like to be that girl. Would she be as horny as what I had been watching her? Would I be turned on by walking down the street totally naked?

I smiled as I remembered that I had been close to doing that only a few hours away, and it had turned me on.

“Maybe I should go the whole hog and walk down a street in town naked?”   

That thought both excited and scared me.

I looked out of my window again and saw that the man who had waved to me was still there so I waved to him again. This time he waved and gave me the thumbs up sign. I also looked at the now dark window where the other man had been looking at me and thought that I could see the shadow of the man still looking at me.

I waved again then went and cleaned my teeth.

As I mentioned before it was hot in that hotel room so I didn’t get into the bed I just lay on top of it and closed my eyes, not even bothering to turn the lights off.

*****

They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 02

I woke up and saw the light was still on and turned to look out of my window. I saw no one looking so I got, turned the light off and went to the bathroom. I made a note to add toiletries to my shopping list although not make-up, I’d never worn make-up and didn’t want to start.

Fifteen minutes later I was slipping my dress on and going down to the restaurant to get some breakfast. I only thought about my very short dress when I put it on, then forgot about it. The smell of the bacon was very enticing even from the reception and there was no man waiting to direct me to a table as I entered the restaurant. Instead there was another waitress who told me that it was self-service and that I could sit anywhere.

No sooner than I had sat at a table than another waitress walked up to me and asked me if I would like some coffee. I was more interested in looking around than looking to see where she was looking and when she walked away I decided to do the same as a man who looked to be going to get something to eat. A few minutes later I was walking back to my table with the biggest breakfast that I had ever had.

As I tucked in I remembered the single slice of toast that I’d had for my breakfast the previous day.

I left the restaurant feeling a bit bloated and swearing not to have such a big breakfast ever again.


Back in my room I packed my new clothes into just 2 bags, put my phone and purse into one of them and set off to walk to the seamstress. 

It wasn’t the warmest of English summer mornings and I soon felt the cool breeze on my pussy. For a couple of seconds I reconsidered the length that I wanted the seamstress to shorten my skirts and dresses to but when my pussy started to enjoy the gentle breeze I soon went back to my original plan.

It only took about 10 minutes to get to the little shop and I was greeted by a woman who looked to be about 10 years older than me and she introduced herself,

“Hi, I’m Lucy, you must be Penelope.”

We shook hands then Lucy said,

“So Penelope, you have some clothes that you want some adjustment to.”

“Yes, I take it that Bob told you that I am 18 years old and that I want to dress like other 18 year old girls. As you can imagine by looking at me you will understand that it is very difficult to get young women’s clothes that fit me.”

“Bob did tell me a little bit about your problem, but don’t you worry, I can soon make you look just as fashionable and as beautiful as any of the top fashion models.”

“I doubt that but something like would be good.”

“Oh Penelope, don’t be so despondent, you’ll soon have all the young men chasing after you.”

“Lucy, if you can do half of what you say I will be very happy.”

“You will be Penelope.”

“Please, call me just Penny.”

“Well just Penny, before we go any further I need to take a lot of measurements, please take your clothes off, shoes as well, and I’ll get started.”

“What? Here?”
 
“Yes, don’t worry, no one will see you.”

“But I’m in the middle of your shop and there’s a big glass window.”

“Don’t worry about it, they only people who will look in are those who are my customers. How many times have you walked passed this shop and not even realised that it was here?”

“Dozens.” I replied as I lifted my dress up and off leaving me naked in the middle of the shop. As I kicked my shoes off I continued,

“I guess that if anyone did see me they’d just think that I was a little girl and not give me a second glance.”

“Now now Penny you have a body that thousands, probably millions of men would like to get their hands on. Do I take it that by your lack of underwear and that very short dress that you like men looking at your naked body?”

“Until yesterday I never even considered the possibility and only dressed in skirts and dresses that came down to my knees but yesterday when I was shopping I sort of accidentally ended up without knickers and wearing that dress and I sort of got to like it. It feels so naughty and nice walking about like that.”

“I can relate to that, you dress how you want and enjoy your youth Penny. Now, measurements.”

Lucy spent ages taking measurements from just about every part of my body, at one point I thought that she was measuring the length of my slit, and by the end I had stopped thinking about people being able to see me through the windows.

When she was measuring my chest she pinched one of my nipples and said,

“You have nice, big nipples Penny, are they always this hard?”

“I’m sure that they didn’t used to be, I never really noticed but yesterday they started tingling and I saw that they were like they are now. I don’t think that they’ve gone soft or stopped tingling since yesterday.”

“That’s good Penny, I think that I’ll be able to make a feature of them on some of your tops.”

I didn’t know what Lucy meant so I didn’t say anything.

Also, when Lucy was measuring my legs and thighs I felt the measuring tape touch both my slit and my clit. When I gasped a little Lucy said,

“Does your clit stick out like this a lot Penny?”

“Same story as my nipples, I never really noticed it until yesterday and it’s been tingling something rotten ever since.”

“You are a lucky girl Penny, lots of girls would die for a clit and pussy like yours.”

“I guess that that’s nice to hear, again I never took much notice of it until yesterday, it was just somewhere that I peed from.”

“Penny, you’re probably thinking that no man would like you with the body that you have, but I assure you that you are wrong. With that body you can have lots of fun.”

I wasn’t sure whether or not to believe Lucy but at the same time I really had enjoyed the men looking up my short dress.

“Right Penny, I think that I’ve got all the measurements that I need, you’re actually enjoying standing there like that aren’t you?”

“I guess that I am, how can you tell?”

“For starters you’ve relaxed a lot since you got here and you’ve stopped turning your head to check that no one is looking in. Also you are leaking, a sure sign that you are aroused.”

I think that I blushed a bit as I replied,

“Sorry, yes I am.”

“You have no reason to be sorry Penny, quite the reverse, if just standing there turns you on then wait until you go out in the clothes that I’ll make for you.”

“Oh, I just thought that you would be shortening the dresses and skirts that I’ve brought in.”

“I will but I’ll also make a few changes that I’m sure you will like and help you to get the attention that you desire and deserve.”

“Wow Lucy, I’m starting to think that you know me better than I do.”

“I’ve known quite a few girls a bit like you that needed a bit of a personal character boost, and Penny my girl, when I’ve finished with those clothes you’ll feel like you can conquer the world.”

“That would be nice. I haven’t had much going for me up until now.”

“Yes you have, you just haven’t realised it Penny but no fear, Lucy is here. Now comes the 
tedious part for you, I need you to put on each item that you’ve bought so that I can get some ideas as to what will work for you.”

I started with one of the summer dresses and as soon as it was on Lucy said,

“So how short were you thinking of getting me to shorten it Penny?”

“As short as the dress I was wearing when I arrived.” As I said that I pulled the skirt part of the dress up so that it just covered my slit.

“Good, I’m glad you said that. Am I right in assuming that you want all the skirts and dresses that short? I don’t think that they should be any shorter, remember that as long as your slit is covered when you are standing up straight you won’t have any problems with the law.”

“Yes, I hadn’t thought about the police.”

“There’s no need for you to concern yourself with that, I’ll make sure that you won’t be breaking any laws.”

“Thank you Lucy.”


It was a bit tedious trying on all the different items, watching Lucy study me then make a few notes in a little book, but as we finally got to the last one I realised that I hadn’t once looked to see if anyone was looking at me and a small part of me was disappointed. What’s more when I looked down at my chest my nipples were still as erect as they were when I first stripped off, and my pussy was still tingling. I was starting to think that rock hard nipples and a protruding, hard and tingling clit were to be a permanent part of me.

“Well done Penny, a lot of girls would have stopped me half way through and I would have had to asked them to come back a second time. Now, it will take me a few days to do all of these, do you want me to call you when I’ve got some of them done. I warn you, I will need you to try each one on to make sure that we are both happy with my work.”

“That’s okay Lucy, I sort of enjoyed standing there like this.”

“So I see. You can get put your dress back on now Penny, or you could leave it here and got to wherever like you are.”

“Very funny,” I said as I put my original dress back on. “So how and when do I pay you Lucy?”

“When I’ve completed all of them and you are happy with my work.”

“Okay, thank you Lucy and I look forward to hearing from you.”

“Bye Penny, and remember what I said.”

As I walked down the street I did think about everything that she’d said to me and I thought that maybe being a millionaire wasn’t that bad after all.


My bank was the first place that I came to that I needed to go in. You should have seen the face of the snooty looking woman, wearing way too much makeup, when she saw the cheque. 

“Would you just excuse me for a minute.” the woman said as she got to he feet and walked away.

Two minutes later she was back along with a man in a suit who asked me to join him in a little office.

“Here we go again.” I thought as I sat at the other side of the computer to him.

He handed me a piece of paper and asked me to sign it which I did. Then he held it up and was obviously comparing it to an image on the screen.


“Well Ms McNally this is a lot of money, have you won the lottery or something?”

“Or something.” I replied not really wanting to tell him how I got the money.

“I see that there are some transaction for a large hotel in town, could you tell me the name of that hotel?”

I did and guessed that he was trying to verify that I was who I said I was. 

“Okay, Ms McNally when anyone comes in here wanting to deposit such a large sum of money we have to offer the services of one of our financial advisers, would you like me to get one to come and see you right now?”

“Thank you but no, I already have a financial advisor.”

“Oh well, I had to ask, I hope that he is a good one and can make your money grow.”

“So do I, can I just deposit that cheque please, I’ve got a lot to do today.”

The man tapped away on the computer then handed me a receipt. I put it in my bag then got up to leave.

“Well Ms McNally, if there’s anything that I can help you with please let me know.”

He handed me a business card and I left, dumping his card in the first trash can that I saw.

 
A Post Office was my next port of call to get the application forms to apply for a passport and a driving licence. I also knew that I’d need some passport photographs so I got some from a machine whilst I was there. Getting all that I needed was easy and I also got a copy of the ‘Highway Code’ book because I knew that I would need to know everything in it and as I walked to Bob Hammond’s office I looked at the cars driving down the street trying to decide which one I wanted to buy.

Bob’s office was just down the road from my lawyers office and it didn’t take that long to walk there. The day had started to warm up and I missed the cool breeze tickling my pussy.


After greetings Bob said,

“Wow Penelope, I can see changes in you already, are you happy with how things are going so far?”

“Yes thanks but I’m starting to realised that being a millionaire is a lot of hard work.”

“Yes it is, did you go and see Lucy?”

“I did, and Lucy is a remarkable woman.”

“Yes she is, that dress that you are wearing is that one of hers?”

“No, no, this ‘thing’ is just something that I had to get after I threw out all my old clothes. I had to go to a kid’s store to get this, I bet that you can tell that it’s a little girl’s dress can’t you.”

“No not really.”

“That was a ‘safe’ answer Bob, seriously, I’d like your opinion on everything that I do and wear.”

“Okay, I think that that dress is, err, shall we say a little too young for you Penny. It’s a length that is typical for girls your age but it’s not exactly fashionable.”

“I totally agree with you Bob, as I said I sort of had to buy it and wearing it without any knickers has been an eye opener for me.”

“I can imagine. Now, before the conversation gets too personal I have a few forms for you to sign, bank accounts, credit cards and the likes. Shall we get started?”

“May as well. I’ve also got a couple of application forms that I need to complete, driving licence and passport, I got some of those photos that I need from the Post Office whilst I was there.”

“Good, we can do those forms together after we’ve done the ones that I’ve got for you, Oh, by the way, did you go to the Yorkshire Hotel?”

“Yes, it’s nice there.”

“Yes it is, this form is for a new bank account for you.”


We went through all the forms that Bob had for me and I was happy with his non legal way of explaining them to me. Then we started on the 2 forms that I had brought. Bob took them from me and he entered everything that he could, asking me questions as we went. I just hoped that ‘Unknown’ would be acceptable in some of the boxes like ‘father’s and mother’s names’.

Bob assured me that everything would go through okay and all I had to do was take them to my lawyer’s office and get him to sign in a couple of places. 

When it was all finished Bob said,

“So Penny, how are you adjusting to your new life style? Are you coping okay, do you have any question or want to talk over anything?”

“Well Bob, things are certainly different.” 

I went on to tell him most of what I had done and bought. Then I asked,

“Bob is it normal for a girl’s libido to increase quite dramatically in a situation like mine? I’ve never been so horny and I’ve discovered that I like exposing myself to men.”

“Like you are right now Penny?”

I looked down at my lap and saw that my dress was bunched up round my waist and with my uncrossed legs Bob was looking at my slit and clit.

“Oops, sorry.” I said and put my hand on my lap.”

“Don’t be sorry Penny, never be ashamed of your body, even with your circumstances. The human body is a work of art that needs to be appreciated by everyone.”

As he was saying that I wonder if he was telling me that I should be naked all the time, or at least flash my pussy to everyone. I smiled a little and realised that I’d been doing that quite a lot these last 24 hours. Bob continued,

“With your disposition Penny you’ll find that by pretending to be the girl you look like you will be able to get away with almost anything.”

“Bloody hell,” I thought, “he IS telling me to flash my body to everyone.”

I moved my hand from my lap, opened my knees a little and saw Bob’s eyes go down to my slit and that tingling started again.

“Bloody hell, he’s liking what he can see.” I thought.

“So you’re saying that it’s normal for me to expose myself?”

“Yes, Penny, but just be careful where you do it.”

“So it’s okay for me to wear skirts and dresses this short?” I asked.

“Stand up Penny.”

I did and the material stayed bunched up round my waist.

“Straighten your skirt Penny.” Bob said after he’d stared at my slit for a few second which caused the tingling to get stronger.

I did then Bob said,

“That’s quite decent Penny, no one could be offended by you wearing that dress.”

“Good,” I replied, “because I’ve asked Lucy to shorten all my new clothes to this length.”

“Well I’m sure that you’ll have lots of fun wearing them.”

“Thank you Bob, I’m, also thinking of going to the leisure centre at the hotel and getting some exercise.”

“That’s a good ideas Penny, exercise is good for you and it keeps you body looking good.”

“Are you saying that I look good Bob?”

“Yes I am and I will never lie to you.”

“Well thank you Bob, you’re good at boosting a girl’s self confidence.”

“That’s part of my job.”

“Well I thank you for that but I’m guessing that that will be reflected in your bill.”

“Penny, you don’t need to worry about money, unless you try to buy some mansion somewhere, I’ll make sure that you are never short of money, in fact you are probably worth more today than you were yesterday.”

“You’ll have to explain that to me sometime, but not right now, I have things to do.”

“The first thing of which is go and see Ken Marshall to get his signature.”

“Yes.”

I turned and left, smiling at Bob as I left.


Five minutes later I was in my lawyers office and he was signing my application forms.

“Leave them with me along with the photographs and I’ll get them in the post tonight Penelope.” Mr. Marshall said.

I did, and set off for the shopping centre. My first challenge was to get a laptop, since I had the money I wanted a good one so I went to 2 shops and asked them both which was the best top-end laptop to buy. They asked me a few questions then made their recommendations. I was surprised that they both recommended the same one so I bought one in the second shop, the sales guy giving the questioning looks until the sales transaction went through.

“Another dick head who thinks that I’m a kid.” I thought.


Next on my list was some knickers and a bikini. I was very sceptical about being able to find any nice ones that I liked that were small enough. I browsed through 2 shops offerings and was getting more and more depressed and rapidly coming to the conclusion that I should never wear knickers again when I came across some side-tie thongs that I thought could be mistaken for a bikini thong. They were very small and very narrow but hey, all I had to cover was a coin slot slit with a bump at one end, a band-aid would cover it. 

I just knew that it would fit me even if there were long strings hanging down the sides. Happy that I’d I’d found something that would work I took 3 of them to the sales counter and bought them.

As I walked out of that store I was a lot happier, what’s more there were only 2 items left on my shopping list. I decided to have a break and went to the food hall. It was on the next level and as I went up the escalator I was followed by some young men. As I stood there I heard them talking, about me.

“Look guys, you can see that girls butt and pussy.”

“She’s only a kid, stop looking.”

“Hell no, a pussy is a pussy and that girl’s is wet, she’s horny.”

“I didn’t know that girls her age could get horny.”

“Of course they can, rub that little clit that we can see and I bet that she’ll cum.”

“I’d love to prove that mate.”

“Me too.”


Just then the escalator reached the top and I stepped off thinking that maybe there was a chance that I could get a boyfriend and have a normal sex life. 


I got a salad and a drink thinking that I had to make up for having such a big English breakfast then went to a table where I could people watch. I sat like I had in the hotel restaurant, even letting my knees drift apart a bit and watched while I ate.

I watched the couples, the singles, the men, the women and the teenagers. I’ll admit that was a little jealous of the young couples who were acting all lovey-dovey. I saw an older couple who looked to be arguing and hoped that if I ever got a boyfriend that we’d never end up like that. I watched the cute young men and wondered what they’d look like naked, and I watched the single girls all constantly checking their clothes and their hair.

I watched one girl, who looked to be round my age, she was wearing a short skirt and was sat like I was, with her knees open wider than mine were. Then I looked in front of her and saw a table with 2 young men at it and they were staring at her.

“Bloody hell,” I thought, “she’s flashing her pussy to those guys, I wonder if she’s wearing any knickers.”

I wasn’t about to go and ask her, or have a look so I moved on to look at someone else but I kept going back to that girl. At first glance she appeared to be engrossed in her phone but as I kept looking I saw her eyes keep lifting and looking towards the 2 guys.

“She’s loving doing that.” I thought then I remembered what I’d done to Bob and the fact that I loved that as well. Then I thought,

“Well I guess that she’s not the only girl who loves flashing Bob was right.”

I looked down at my lap and saw that my knees had drifted well apart. Then I looked in front of me and was disappointed that I couldn’t see anyone looking at me.   
 
“Next time I’ll pick a better table to sit at.” I thought then thought,

“I guess that I am an exhibitionist. Not that I’m going to have a lot of luck at that with a body like mine. But hey, those guys on the escalator liked what they saw.”

I perked up a bit and got on with finishing my salad.


My next shop was one selling handbags and I easily found a little clutch bag and a bigger bag that I likes so I bought them.

My next stop was the shoe shop next door. The shoes in the window looked okay but the price tags didn’t.

“What the hell.” I thought and went in only to be met by a young man asking how he could help me.

“I’m looking for some shoes, heels and trainers.”

“Would madam like to follow me please?”

“At least he was treating me like an adult.” I thought.

I pointed to a few pairs that I liked and then he led me over to the feet measuring device where I kicked my tatty old flats off and stood on the feet marks.

It was when he knelt down in front of me that I realised that from where he was he was probably going to see something that might just make him a happy young man, and my pussy started tingling again.

He adjusted the whatever then looked up at me. As his eyes looked up me they paused when he saw my uncovered slit and clit. I felt the tingling get stronger and my pussy feel wet.

“If madam would care to take a seat I will go and get the shoes that you selected in your size.”

I got the urge to let that guy have a good look at my pussy and went to a seat facing a wall. As I sat down with my knees apart I realised that I’d left my old shoes by the measuring machine. I didn’t go to get them.

When the young man came back he was carrying at least 6 boxes of shoes.

“Oh my gawd, this could take ages.” I thought as he knelt in front of me.

I saw him look up my skirt, well he would have if my skirt hadn’t been bunched up by my waist, and I felt another wet rush.

“Which pair would madam care to try on first?” he asked.

“The ones in the top box.” I replied. 

“And would madam like any help trying them on?”

“Err yes please, that’s a good idea.”

The young man got the shoes out of the box then lifted my right foot. He was a bit close and I had to move my knee outwards a bit more to allow him to put the shoe on then fasten it. As my knee went out I felt my lips open a bit, the young man’s was looking at my spread pussy.

My heart was pounding and the tingling was really strong as he fastened the shoe whilst looking at my pussy. He must have been on autopilot or something because he put on and fastened both shoes without taking his eyes from my pussy.

There was at least 5 seconds of silence after both shoes were fastened before he finally said,

“Would madam care to take a short walk to see how they feel?”

“Err yes please” I replied getting to my feet meaning that my pussy was right in front of his face before I finally straightened my dress and stepped sideways.

The shoes felt okay and as I walked back to him I could see that his eyes were not looking at my face, nor my feet. I smiled and decided that shoe shopping was good fun.


We went through the same procedure with 6 more pairs of shoes and by the end I’m sure that there was a little puddle in front of that chair. I was so close to cumming that I just knew that it would take just one more little thing to send me over the edge.

“I’ll take them all.” I said as I stood up after the last pair, putting my pussy right in front of his face for the last time.

Again I waited a few seconds before straightening my dress and he waited a few more seconds before he stood up. I looked at the front of his trousers and saw a big bulge and a little wet spot.

I followed him to the sales counted and handed over my bank card.

Transaction completed he started putting each box into a separate plastic bag.

“I’m not going to be able to carry all those am I.” I stated. 

“Oh, I guess not.”

“Empty each box into one big bag please, but I’d like to wear one pair to go please.”

He did and I selected the 3 inch heels to wear. I’d never worn heels before and it had been a slight challenge wearing them when I’d first put them on.

I left the store with 6 pairs of shoes and a pair of trainers in a big bag, one pair on my feet and my old shoes still where I had taken them off.

It took me a few metres to get used to the heels and I wondered if it was true what I’d heard people say, that a girl’s legs looked better when she was wearing heels


I finally made it back to the hotel with my arms aching because of all the bags that I’d been carrying. It was only when I was approaching the entrance and I saw a taxi pull up that I realised that I should have got a taxi back.

“Never mind,” I thought, “the exercise will do me good.”


Back in my room I took the dress off and hung it up. Then I started unpacking my bags and laptop. After I’d put the clothes away I opened the laptop box and got started. Thankfully, it being a top end spec it was fast and I soon had it setup and connected to the hotel’s Wi-Fi. I knew that that was only the start but it was good one, I could browse the internet with a decent sized screen.


Then I lay back on the bed and took care of the problem that had become urgent in the shoe shop,  


Orgasm over I just lay there recovering and wondering what had happened to me. Two days ago I was wearing dowdy, old clothes and sex was the last thing on my mind, and now, I’d lost count of the orgasms that I’d had and I’d flashed my pussy to goodness knows how many men. Bob had said that it was normal but it didn’t seem that way to me, apart from that one girl in the food hall I had never even seen a girl flashing before yet here I was doing it all the time.

There was one good thing, and that was those guys on the escalator, they seemed to like what they saw even though it wasn’t like a normal young woman’s pussy. Well, as one of the guys said, a pussy is a pussy. Maybe there was hope for me.

The more I thought about my new position in life the more I liked it, even the exposing my pussy.


I got to my feet and looked out of the window. As I scanned the windows in the next hotel I found myself hoping that someone, preferably a man, was looking at me. My left hand went to my flat right tit and squeezed and pulled my nipple whilst my right hand went to my pussy and squeezed and pulled my clit. They both felt nice but I couldn’t see anyone watching me. 

I turned and sorted some things out then put the TV on. I soon got bored with that, powered up my laptop and started to search for girls who liked to show their pussies to everyone. It didn’t take long to be looking at videos of girls letting the world see their pussies. That in itself didn’t really interest me it was more the context and the location that interested me. Most of the videos looked to be just a setup for the probable purpose of selling videos but I did get a few ideas like sitting on high stools in bars, sitting on the steps up to public buildings. 

Then I came across webcam sites and watched a couple of girls stripping and playing with themselves for their webcams. I almost instantly decided that I was going to sign-up for one of those site and have some of the fun that those girls obviously were.

I was also very curious about some of the pink things that were sticking out of some of the girl’s pussies. I decided to do some research into those.

On some of them, I suppose, porn sites I searched for ‘tiny tits’, ‘no tits’ and ‘tiny pussies’ and was pleased to discover that I wasn’t the only girl in the world with tits as non-existent as mine and pussies that looked like mine. That made me feel quite a bit better. Bob was right again.

Having done enough browsing for a while I decided to go and see if Karen was in the leisure centre. I put my dress on and headed down there.

I was greeted with,

“Hey Penny, how’s it going? Have you had a good day?”

“Hi Karen, yes I guess that I have thank you.”

“Come and tell me all about it.”

Karen patted a chair beside her at the other side of the counter and I went and sat down.

“So Penny, tell me all about yourself and what you’ve been up to.”

“Blimey Karen, that will take days.”

“Well just the main points.”

So I did, me talking for going on for half an hour, only interrupted by the odd guest checking in or out. When this was happening I noticed that the men were looking down at my bare legs and lap. I just knew that they could see my slit and maybe my clit but I didn’t care and I just ignored them.

When I finally stopped talking I felt better knowing that I had told someone everything.

“So Penny,”Karen said, “you like letting men see you naked.”

“If you’d have asked me that a couple of days ago I would have told you where to go, but now, yes I do.”

“So you’re an exhibitionist?”

“I guess that I am.”

“Yes you are, I can see that.”

Karen was looking at my lap and I blushed a little. Then she continued,

“Well you’ve come to the right place girl, if you don’t mind me saying so, with a body like yours you can get away with pretending to be half your age and no one really cares about little girls or boys running around naked.”

“So what are you saying Karen that I should run around naked and spread my legs so that every man can see my pussy?”

“Well not out on the street, but in the hotel you’d probably get away with it.” 
 
“Are you serious Karen?”

“You certainly wouldn’t be the first little girl running around naked and with the hotel being mainly full of business men who come and go like I don’t know what, I’m sure that you could get away with it.”

“Really?”

“Really Penny, tell you what why don’t you try it here?”

“Seriously, you want me to take my dress of right here?”

“No I don’t, you want to.”

I stood silently staring at Karen. My heart was pounding and my pussy was tingling something rotten. After a good 10 seconds I reached to the dress fastenings and undid them. My dress dropped to the floor and I was totally naked, I hadn’t even bothered with shoes when I left my room.

I’d just picked up my dress, folded it and given it to Karen to keep for me when a man in his early 30’s walked in. If my heart had been pounding before it was suddenly about to explode. Somehow I managed to keep my hands at my sides as Karen said,

“Good evening sir, I hope that you are having a good day, are you a resident?”

“Yes I am.”

“Please could you sign in and remember to sign out when you leave.”

As the man was signing in Karen continued,

“Parents, you’d think that they’d at least send their kids down here with some clothes on, yes sweetie, you can go for a swim like that.” 

“I stood there frozen to the spot and the man looked me up and down then said,

“True, but they’re only kids, no one cares.”

“Yes,” Karen replied, “oh to be young and carefree again.”

“You don’t look very old yourself Karen, (she was wearing a name badge), maybe you should join her to keep an eye on her.”

“Oh, I haven’t got my bikini with me.”

“Neither has she, what’s your name sweety?”

Somehow I managed to tell him. 

“Well maybe when your shift finishes Karen.”

With that the man turned and walked to the door with the stick man on it. 

“There Penny,” Karen said, “Easy wasn’t it?”

“No, I was nearly wetting my knickers.”

“Very funny Penny, you can get away with that story anytime that you want. So are you going for a swim?”

“Like this!?”

“How else, that man is expecting to see you in the pool like that.”

“But I’m not a very good swimmer.”

“Well now is your chance to practice. Hey, if you’re going to be here for a while maybe I could get one of the instructors to teach you. You’d like that, all those male hands all over your cute little body.”

“Karen, stop it, I told you that I’m still a virgin.”

“You need to do something about that girl.”

“With my body?”

“Yes, with your body, I bet that any one of the guys in the workout room would love to fuck your brains out.”

“You think so?”

“I know so, now go on get into that pool NOW girl, before I tell you parents that you’re being a naughty little girl.”

“Very funny.”

But I did go to the swimming pool, I felt very self-conscious as I walked and I had to fight hard to keep my hands by my sides, especially when a man wearing just a towel walked towards me and I have to say that I was quite disappointed when he didn’t even look at me.

As I walked into the pool area I looked round and saw 3 men and one woman swimming up and down the pools. All looked old enough to be my parents, well that may have been true if I knew my parents. The thing was, none of them really took any notice of me. I wondered if what Karen had said was true. 

As I climbed down into the shallow end of the pool I wondered if I really could get away with walking around the hotel totally naked. Maybe everyone would think that I was a little girl that her parents had forgotten to dress. I realised that I was seriously considering it.

I attempted to swim across the pool but I wasn’t doing too well. But what I did notice was that the water swirling around my bare pussy felt nice. I was also getting in the way of the people swimming up and down so I climbed out and walked to the jacuzzi not seeing anyone in it. It was another new experience for me and the bubbles felt nice, especially on my pussy.

I lay back letting my body float up to the surface and closed my eyes. It was lovely and I thought that maybe I should have one in the house that I was going to buy. Even when the bubbles stopped I still lay there with my eyes closed.

I was brought back to reality when I heard a man’s voice say,

“Room for a little one in there young lady?”

My eyes opened and I quickly submerged my body as I looked up at the man. He was one of the swimmers that I’d seen and he was overweight and wearing swimming shorts. What’s more he could have been staring at my naked body for ages before he said anything.

“Are you down here on your own love?” He asked.

“Yes.” 

“You parents forgot to tell you to put your swimsuit on?”

“Something like that.”

“There’s no need to be shy, we’ve all seen little girls without their clothes on.”
 
I suddenly got a bit brave and said,

“It’s hotter in here than I thought it would be, I think that I’ll sit on the side for a while.”

With that I stood up and sat on the side directly opposite the man with my legs dangling in the hot bubbling water. I sat with my knees apart and I leaned back resting on my straight arms.

I felt so naughty displaying my pussy to that man but at the same time that tingling was back and I certainly liked that. I stayed like that for ages as the man looked at me and asked me some silly questions. I lied to him some times and I didn’t feel guilty about it. After a while I decided that he’d looked at me for long enough and I stood up and said that I was going.

I’m sure that he watched me as I walked to the door. As I walked I noticed some sun loungers and decided that it might be nice to relax on them for a while but not right then. I wanted to try the sauna and steam room. As I walked along the side of the pool I looked down at the swimmers and saw that they were concentrating on their swimming and ignoring me.

That couldn’t be said for the 2 youngish men in the sauna, The heat hit me when I opened the door but that didn’t stop me seeing the 2 men looking at me. Both men were sat on the top bench at either end so I sat in the muddle at the bottom. It didn’t take long for me to get too hot. I wanted to stay but I was rapidly getting too hot and in the end I just had to get up and leave.

In the same room was also some sun loungers so I went and lay on one to recover, spreading my legs and arms wide in an attempt to cool down quicker. That turned out to be a mistake, or maybe not because 2 talking middle-aged men walked in and sat on the loungers opposite me. One of them smiled at me for a second then went back to talking to the other man. Although they were talking all the time I saw them looking over to me at times. I still had my arms and legs spread wide so they could see my spread pussy and what I just knew, my throbbing clit.

After a while I decided to leave, possibly because my stomach was telling me that I should eat something and my mouth was telling me that I should drink something. I went to the ladies changing room and had a shower, grateful that there was some of those little sachets of soap and shampoo.

I couldn’t see any towels so I walked back to Karen with water dripping off my naked body.

“Look at you Penny, I half expected you to come running back after a couple of minutes but I’m glad that you didn’t, it proves that you are a serious exhibitionist. Come here, let me dry you.” 

Karen picked up a towel and started drying me. She was just about done when a couple walked in, Both the man and the woman looking to be in their late twenties. I wanted to keep the towel round my shoulders but Karen pulled it away leaving me stood there totally naked in front of the couple.

“Hi there, can you sign in please?” Karen asked.

“Sure,” the man said but I could see that he was looking at me.

“Parents,” Karen said, “would you believe that they sent her down here like that, no swimsuit or towel. They obviously expected us to look after her.”

I watched the woman sign in then she tapped the man on his arm and he signed in.

“Never minds, it’s a good job that the hotel doesn’t mind kids walking about the hotel without any clothes on. After all they are only kids. Sorry sweetheart, no offence.”    

The couple walked away splitting to go into their respective changing rooms. 

“So Penny, How did you get on, how many men did you show yourself to?”

“I don’t know, I wasn’t counting.”

“So did you find it a big turn on?”

“Yes.” 

“Good girl. So you’ll be coming back to put another show on?”

I was silent for a while then quietly said,

“Yes, I will.”

“Good girl.” 

I suddenly got a bit brave and asked,

“Will you be joining me?”

Karen smiled and replied,

“We close early on a Wednesday and I admit that I have gone skinny dipping a few times.”

“So you’ll join me skinny dipping?”

“If the time is right, but I warn you, my body doesn’t look as good as yours.”

“Karen, you’ve spent ages trying to boost my self esteem but it’s you that needs to like your body some more. I would love to swap bodies with you.”

“Well thanks for the compliment but I don’t think that you do, think what you would be missing out on.”

“A couple of days ago I really would have liked to swap bodies with you, but you’re right, I am having lots of fun now, and I need to go and get some of the best food that I have ever had in the hotel’s restaurant. Where did you put my dress?”

“You don’t need it Penny, as I said, no one will mind you walking around the hotel like that.”

“Karen, you’ve pushed me to being naked here but the rest of the hotel, I don’t think so. Besides, there must be some hygiene rules about uncovered flesh in the restaurant.”

“You’re right Penny. Tell you what, I’m on earlies tomorrow so why don’t you go up to your room like you are then order a room service meal. Then in the morning you can come back here still naked and you can have your dress back then.”

“I couldn’t do that, I’d be stuck in my room all that time with no clothes.”

“So were you planning on going anywhere tonight?”

“No, I was thinking about going online and ordering a vibrator.”

“One of those ones that is controlled by your phone?” Karen asked.

“Yes actually.”

“Great, you can wear it down here and you can leave your phone with me. I’m sure that I can make your time here quite enjoyable. Wait, you said that you are still a virgin, is your hymen still intact?”

“It was when I went to see the specialist.”

“You do realise that pushing a vibrator or dildo up your pussy will break your hymen?”

“Yes, but it has to get broken sometime and I’m not going to deny myself the fun that those girls in those videos get from those vibrators.”   

“I like your way of thinking girl, so are you going to leave your dress here?”

I thought for what seemed like ages then quietly said,

“Yes.”

“That’s my girl. Here’s your door card, you’ll need that, now off you go and I’ll see you in the morning, I’ll be opening up at 7 a.m.”

“You took my door key from my dress pocket Karen, you were planning this all along weren’t you?”

A big smile appeared on Karen’s face confirming my suspicion.

“Now who’s the naughty girl?”

“Enjoy your evening Penny, now off you go and no covering up.” 

“I must be insane.” I said as I turned and set off, as naked as the day that I was born.

Karen called me back and said,

“Remember Penny, down here each morning before 7 and hopefully have a swimming lesson before relaxing to get over the excitement of a man’s hands on your body

“What about getting some breakfast?”

“Breakfasts go on until 10 a.m. so you can have a couple of hours with your legs wide open  letting the swimmers see your pussy.”

“Maybe.”

“And never bring any clothed down here so that you have to go back to your room before going to the restaurant.”

“I don’t know that I could do any of that.”

 “Of course you can Penny.”


As I walked along the corridor to the lifts my heart was pounding and my felt like it would flood the hotel. I didn’t need to look at my nipples and clit to know that they were still rock hard and tingling a lot.

I got to the lifts and pressed the call button then I turned my head towards reception, I could see one of the receptionists and the people in the lobby. One man who was obviously checking in got handed his key card and turned to walk to the lifts.

“Come on, come on.” I said under my breath but the lift stopped at another floor on its way down.

“Hello young lady, been for a swim?” the man asked when he was stood beside me.

“Why would he say that?” I thought them remembered that my hair was wet.

“Err yes.” I replied.

The lift arrived and 2 men and 1 woman got out. All looked me up and down and one of the men smiled at me. For a second I though that I was going to cum. As soon as the lift was empty I rushed in, pressed the number 8 button and went to the back corner of the lift.

The man came in and pressed the number 10 button, smiled at me then turned to face the shutting doors.

I breathed a sigh of relief. The man had his back to me so my right hand put the key card into my mouth then went to my pussy, my left hand went to my right nipple and I started rubbing. I needed to cum. As the lift slowly climbed I rubbed like hell but didn’t reach my climax as the lift pinged and I saw the number 8 light up. As I looked towards the doors I realised that the walls of the lift were mirrors and I could see the man’s face in the mirror.

“Oh my gawd,” I thought, “that man has just seen me masturbating, in the bloody lift.”

I felt my face start burning as my hands returned to my sides collecting the key card on the way and the doors opened.

“Excuse me.” I said, the man stepped aside and I walked out.

I turned and looked back and saw the man’s face just before the doors completely shut. His smile was so big that I thought his cheeks would split.

The lift doors shut I started to run. It was only a few metres and I covered it in seconds then opened my door and went in. I jumped on the bed, spread my legs wide and finished what I had started in the lift.

Sated, I just lay there recovering and thinking about what had happened in the leisure centre. It had been so nerve racking, so embarrassing, so exhilarating. Why the hell had I let Karen talk me into coming back to my room totally naked? That man in the lift watching me nearly make myself cum. That man in the jacuzzi where I spread my legs to let him see my pussy.

“Oh my gawd Penny, you are an exhibitionistic pervert.” I thought.

Then I smiled and my right hand went to my pussy again.


It must have been going on for an hour before I stirred and got off the bed. I looked out of the window and saw a few people moving around in their rooms. I went and switched all the lights on and laughed as I thought,

“Right, I’m open for business guys, start looking.”

My next thought was,

“Jeez Penny, you’re such slut.”

I got my laptop and re-arranged the pillows and cushions so that I could work on the laptop and still be seen from the other hotel. My first task was to look for a remote controlled vibrator and I looked at quite a few, reading all about each one and eliminating them until I was down to 2. I saved both of them as favourites then ordered one of them.

My next task was to register as a camgirl and I looked at a few sites then registered. It was quite easy and before long what my webcam was seeing was been transmitted all over the world as voyeurs saw my feed and stayed watching what I was doing.

“Hmm,” I thought, “better put a bit of a show on for these guys.”

Then the chat facility burst into life as one man asked me to spread my legs. I did, then adjusted and zoomed the camera so that most of my screen was filled with my pussy.

There may have been people looking at my pussy close up, but I was as well. I’d never really looked at my pussy before and I studied what I was looking at.

“Finger yourself.” One voyeur almost demanded.
  
“I’m a virgin and I’ve never really looked at my pussy before.” I typed. “Let me look at it for a minute.”

Then the chat burst into life with voyeurs demanding that I lose my virginity whilst they watched.

“What with?” I asked.

I got lots of suggestions, most of which I couldn’t do because I didn’t have any of the objects. In the end I decided to use my old hairbrush.

“Hang a minutes guys, I’m just going to get something.”

I went to the bathroom and got my hairbrush. As I turned to go back to the bed I picked up a towel knowing that there was a good chance the I would bleed and I didn’t know how much.  

Settling back on the bed in such a way that the webcam was showing my pussy close up I held the hairbrush in front of my pussy and typed,

“I hope that this will do guys, it’s all that I’ve got in this hotel.”

I watched the comments come in. Some telling me to do it slowly and some telling me to just ram it in.

I decided on a mixture and slowly eased the end inside me. I’d pressed a finger just inside my hole before but my finger are a lot smaller that the handle of the brush. I knew that my pussy would open up but I didn’t know how much it would hurt or how nice it would feel.

I slowly pushed until I felt some resistance,

“It’s reached my hymen.” I typed.

“Push.” or words to that effect scrolled down my screen.

“It will hurt.” I typed.

I got the same comments back. 

Finally deciding just to do it I just pushed, and screamed.

“Jeez, that hurt.” I said to my voyeurs and got all sorts of messages back, some sympathetic, some not.

I looked at the hairbrush sticking out of my vagina and saw no blood. I took hold of it and gently pushed. I could feel the muscles stretching  and it was sort of nice. Further in I pushed the hairbrush not caring about the people watching me.

Just when I was starting to think that I needed a hairbrush with a longer handle it stopped going deeper and if I pushed I felt something hard. Deciding that I’d found my cervix I slowly pulled the brush out.

That’s when I found the blood, not a lot but certainly enough to see. It was mixed with a lot of my juices that I’d seen before. I moved the hairbrush to in front of the camera and watched the camera focus.. Holding it with one hand I typed,

“There guys, did you like that?”

I got a few replies, some of which said,

“Now fuck yourself with it.”

Fearing that it might hurt again, but wanting to do it, the end of the brush entered my vagina again and started disappearing. I could definitely feel it stretching me as it went and when the end of it hit my cervix again I was relieved and ready for the next stage.

I slowly pulled it out then pushed it back in. I did this over and over, increasing the speed each time. It felt good. So good that I could feel an orgasm building. In and out that brush handle went until the orgasm hit me. I pulled the brush out and watched the vagina muscle convulsion on the screen whilst the rest of my body shook and jerked.

Finally they stopped and I read the comments again. Liking some of them and thinking that there are a lot of pigs out there I typed,

“Well guys, I’m not a hairbrush virgin any more, now all I need is a real cock so that I can lose my cock virginity as well. I’m going to close now but I will be back.”


After logging out of that site I lay back and relaxed, satisfied that I’d taken a big step towards being a normal woman. I’d never get all the way but I was sure that I’d have plenty of fun going as far as possible.

As I relaxed I looked at my pussy on the screen. The camera was still zoomed in on it and I watched me clenching my muscles like I do when I’m trying to get rid of that last drops of pee. It sort of felt nice, Then I inserted first one finger, then 2 and I watched as I finger fucked myself.

I was impressed with the workings of my body.

Leaving the laptop open and the webcam running I got up and took the towel back to the bathroom. There was a big wet patch on it but only a few traces of blood. Using some tissues I wiped all around my pussy and started to feel a little hungry.

“Room service.” I said to myself and looked at the menu.

Deciding on a burger and fries and some fruit juice I phoned the order down then went back to my laptop to playback the video. It was obvious that it had been recorded on that bed and I watched it right the way through. It ended with the last frame being displayed all the time, the hairbrush deep in my just orgasmed pussy.

Something caught my eye and I got up to look out of the window, putting the laptop on the worktop and leaving the lid up and my pussy filling the screen. Standing at the window I looked at the windows opposite trying to see what had attracted my attention.

In one room I saw a naked woman on the bed with a naked man taking photographs of her. I tried to imagine what it would be like to be in her position and I found myself rubbing my clit as I watched.    
 
The I got surprised by a ‘ding dong’.

It was then that I realised that room service meant that I’d have to let someone in to deliver the food.

“Shit, bloody Karen, shit, I’m going to have to open the door.”

Not even thinking about wrapping a towel round me I went and opened the door.

“Room service, I’ve brought your …………. oh, would you like me to come back later?” the young man said as he stared at my naked front.

“No, it will get cold if you do, bring it in.”

My heart was pounding and my nipples and pussy were tingling as the young man wheeled the trolley in passed me. As he started unloading the trolley onto the worktop I saw the laptop with the last frame of the video still on the screen. 

I’m sure that I blushed.

I watched the young man unloading the trolley and frequently looking over to the laptop. 

Trolley empty, the young man started pushing it towards the door and me.

“Oh, am I supposed to give you a tip? Sorry, I don’t have any money.”

“That’s okay madam, you’ve already given me more than enough of a tip.”

I thought for a couple seconds then replied,

“Oh err, sorry about that, it’s just that I haven’t go any clothes at the moment.”

“So I heard, enjoy your meal madam.”

And with that he was gone.

I stood there holding the door open and thinking,

“That bloody Karen, I bet that she’s told all the hotel staff.”

Part of me wanted to be annoyed with Karen but another part was thanking her, at least I shouldn’t get any trouble from the staff IF I decide to walk about without any clothes on.

I went and sat on the chair and ate my burger. It was nice, much nicer than the ones that I usually had. Then I had a naughty thought, phoned room service and asked them to come and collect the plates. I nervously waited wondering what the young man would say when he saw me again.

I never got to found out because it was a different young man that knocked on my door a few minutes later. He didn’t look at all surprised to see a naked girl when the door opened. I stayed holding the door open as he pushed the trolley in and over to the plates. He kept looking into the mirror as he loaded the trolley and I could see that he could see my reflection in the mirror.

“Enjoy the rest of your evening madam.” the young man said as he wheeled the trolley passed me and out onto the corridor.

“Maybe I should use room service more often.” I thought as I went back to my laptop and played the video over again.


As I watched the hairbrush going in and out of my vagina I decided to go online and buy myself a dildo. I wanted something that I could fuck myself with. Choices, choices, I was spoilt for choice but I finally selected 3 and ordered them. My pussy was going to get a pounding and if I couldn’t find a man to do it I was going to use the next best thing.


I finally went to sleep that night on top of the bed with my well apart feet facing the window and all the lights on.  

*****

They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 03

My phone alarm woke me at 6:30 and I again cursed Karen but I got up and did my business in the bathroom. At 6:50 I nervously left my room, still totally naked and headed down to the leisure centre. I cursed when I found the doors locked. The doors were in a bit of a recess and I hid in that recess so that I wasn’t visible from the corridor.

A few minutes later I heard footsteps coming towards me and then I saw a young man with a key in his hand. I just stood there with my mouth open.

“Good morning, you must be Penny, Karen told me to expect you, I’m George, come on in.”

Like a lamb to the slaughter I followed him in, not even thinking about using my hands to cover my nipples or slit.

“Where’s Karen, I was supposed to meet her here at 7 a.m.?”

“Yes, I know, sorry about that, something cropped up and we had to swap shifts, she’ll be back in this afternoon. Now, Karen said something about you wanting some swimming lessons, is that right?”

“Yes,”

“Okay, I can fix that, Jason who works in the workout room is a qualified swimming instructor and I’m sure that he’d like to get his hands on you. Sorry, I didn’t mean that like it sounds, he should be here anytime soon. Grab a towel and follow me.”

I got the towel and never thought to wrap it around me. I followed George as he switched lights on all around the place. We had to go through some doors and he held them open for me. I wasn’t sure if he was being a gentleman or if he just wanted to look at my bare butt as I walked in front of him.

When we got to the pool George said,

“You wait here Penny, spread your towel on a lounger and lay out or practice swimming, I’ll send Jason when he gets here.”

George left to get on with whatever leaving me on my own. I spread the towel then looked around. I hadn’t noticed before but there were some big windows and I could look out and see a lawned area with seats and tables. I wondered when people would use them and if they could see into the pool room. 

I heard a noise behind me and I turned expecting to see someone called Jason but the man that was there was old and I couldn’t imagine him in a workout room or being a swimming instructor.

“Hello darling, down here on your own.” He said as he stared at my nude body which I had given up on even thinking about trying t cover with my hands.

I was just about to reply when another man walked in and he looked exactly what I had imagined.

Walking over to me he said,

“Hi, you must be Penny, I’m Jason.”

“Hi, yes.”

“So you want to improve your swimming Penny?”

“Yes.”

“Well I’m sure that I can help you, I heard that you can swim a bit already, is that right?”

“Yes, I learnt a bit at school.”

“Hmm, yes, school swimming lessons aren’t up to much. Jump in and swim to the other side so that I can see what I’ve got to work with.”

I wasn’t exactly sure what he was referring to but I jumped in and swam the best that I could with Jason looking down on me. I was trying to swim the breast stroke and I wondered how much of my pussy he could see each time that I opened my legs. At the other side Jason told me to swim back on my back. Now I knew that he was able to see all of my pussy.

“Okay Penny, jump out and lay on the floor and we’ll practice there, I’ll hold your arms then legs to show you the best way to move them.”

I lay on my back and when Jason got me to start doing the strokes I just knew what he could see. It wasn’t too bad at first because he was telling me how to move my arms and hands and it felt nice as he held my arms and moved them about.

Then he moved to my legs. As I spread my knees I felt my pussy lips open and saw Jason’s eyes looking at it. It was hard to concentrate on what Jason was telling me because my pussy was tingling one hell of a lot.

We practised moving my legs correctly for ages with Jason sometimes holding different parts of my legs. He even held my thighs close to my pussy telling me that my thighs were my strongest muscles and that I needed to get their movements right.

Finally he told me to get back into the water and try again. Some of what he had said must have sunk in because I was swimming a little faster and Jason was telling me that I was getting better.

Then he jumped into the water and said,

“Lets do this stationary.”

“What?”

“Start swimming and I’ll lift you out of the water a bit and hold your body still while you keep doing the stroke.”

I started swimming then felt Jason’s hands under me and on my front. One hand was on my chest with a nipple in the palm of his hand and his other hand was on my pubic bone, his thumb along my slit pressing on my clit. As my legs opened my slit opened and his thumb went between my vulva, the end of his thumb right on the entrance to my vagina.

I moaned a little but I wasn’t sure if he heard me or not.

Jason knew exactly where his thumb was because as my legs opened and closed his thumb  went into me then out of me. His tip of his thumb fucking me.

I was concentrating on his thumb more than my swimming and after what seemed like hours Jason moved his hands from under me and I started to sink. Jason’s reactions were quick and I was soon up in the air with his arms on my hips.

Jason lowered me back into the water and I stood in front of him.

“Maybe that’s enough for one day Penny, you seem to have lost your concentration.”

“Yes, sorry, I got distracted, it felt like something was pressing on me.”

“That’s okay, how long are you at the hotel for?”

“Weeks, months, I don’t know, I’ve got a lot to sort out.”

“Good, I can give you lessons every day that I’m on earlies and I’m sure that Luke will be quite happy to support you when he’s on earlies, if you want. You also need to exercise your arms and especially your legs Penny, build up those muscles.”

“That sounds great, I can pay you.”

“Not necessary Penny, it’s part of my job.”

“Thanks Jason, it’s appreciated.”   

“You’re so welcome Penny, now go and relax on the lounger, your heart needs to slow down, I could feel it pounding when my hands were on you.”

I did go to the lounger and as I lay there I wondered if Jason could feel my pulse through his thumb when it was inside me. It had certainly been deliberate on his part, not that I was complaining. It would certainly be worth getting up at 6:30 a.m. if he was going to do that to me every lesson. 

Then I looked around, not only did I see that my feet were well apart, there was also 5 people swimming in the pool. Okay they were all swimming but at any moment they could look my way and see my pussy.

Then I started thinking about how I had changed in the last few days. It was crazy but I certainly wasn’t complaining even the embarrassment. For some strange reason that I couldn’t understand the embarrassment was getting me aroused. Weird or what?

I closed my eyes and relaxed. The next thing that I realised was George saying,

“Penny, wake up, it’s 9:15, you’d better be going if you want some breakfast.”

“Oh right, I didn’t intend to go to sleep.”

“That’s okay but you shouldn’t really be putting your hands there in here, under the water is fine but not where other people can see you.”

“What?”

Then I looked down and saw that my hand was on my pussy.

“Sorry, I didn’t realise.” I replied as I quickly move my hand to my side.  

I got to my feet and followed George back to reception.

“You can leave the towel here Penny.”

“Oh yes.” and I threw it into the hamper. Then started walking to the door.

“Penny, your dress, you’ll need it if you’re going to the restaurant.”

“Oh yes, that nap has left me half asleep.”

George gave me the dress and I started to walk to the lift carrying the dress.


As the lift doors opened 3 men got out, all of them looking at the naked little girl but none of them saying anything.

Back in my room I had a quick shower and felt much more alert. Putting the dress on I grabbed the card key and went down to the restaurant. Things were much the same as the previous day except that there weren’t as many people there and I didn’t eat anywhere as near as much.

When I got back to my room I got ready to go out shopping, not that it took much, all I had to do was clean my teeth and put some shoes on. I was grateful to now have some decent shoes to wear.

As I walked down the street I realised that I was really getting used to, and liking wearing very short skirts and no knickers, they are so practical, not getting in the way of anything. I’m sure that some people will say that they get in the way of modesty but I was rapidly loosing all of that. I was getting to the point where I didn’t care who saw my butt and pussy, in fact I liked men seeing them.

I spent a small fortune on toiletries, none of which was make-up or a new hairbrush, and I also bought some perfume. The sales girl spent ages putting samples on my arms for me to sniff. I wondered if girls usually went through all that just to get some perfume.


Before going back to the hotel I decided to have a look at what houses there were for sale in the area. When I walked into one of the many the estate agents in town and started looking at all the sheets of houses for sale a man came up to me and asked if he could help. When I said that I was going to buy a house but I didn’t know where or how many bedrooms the man gave me a dirty look. 

I was sure that he was thinking,

“What the hell is a skinny little girl, wearing an almost indecent skirt, doing asking about buying a house when she hasn’t a clue about anything, this is a con.”  

Then he said,

“I think that it’s time that you left little girl.”

I looked him up and down then before leaving I said,

“Well I certainly won’t be buying one through you.”

He just wasn’t taking me seriously and it may well have cost him a sale and maybe thousands of pounds. His loss.

I went to a little park that was nearby and sat on the grass then got out my phone and called Bob.

“Hi Bob, are you okay?”

“Better now that I’ve heard your voice Bob, I went into an estate agents to get some ideas of house prices and I got asked to leave.” 

“I’m really sorry about that Penny but you must have come across situations like this before,”

I thought for a couple of seconds then said,

“Yes I have Bob, many times, sorry he just caught me off guard.”

“Are you okay Penny?”

“Yes, actually I’ve never been better, I’m having a great time and I’m discovering things about myself that I never knew before.”

“You’re not going to get yourself in any trouble are you Penny?”

“No, well I don’t think so, is it illegal to walk around a hotel with no clothes on.”

“No it isn’t because it’s private property Penny. But the hotel makes it own rules on subjects like that. Have you been walking around the Yorkshire with no clothes on?”

“Yes, and in the leisure centre.”

“Well I’m sure that they would have told you to stop or asked you to leave if they were worried about it.”

“One of the girls who works there says that it’s because I look like a little girl.”

“I think that you’ve just discovered one of the advantages of being like you are. You could exploit that at a lot of places.”

“Are you saying that I should get naked at a lot of places like cinemas or bowling alleys or shops?”

“No I’m not saying that you should, just that if the place is privately owned you won’t get in trouble with the law.”

“Oh, that’s good to know,”

“Getting back to houses Penny, at this stage I would look in the internet then when you find one that you like talk to me and we’ll discuss in and take it from there.”

“I’ve bought a laptop and I’m using the hotel’s WiFi. I’ve singed up for a camgirls site and I had my first online session last night, There were hundreds of people from all over the world watching me lose my virginity.”

“Did you let a man fuck you Penny? You have to be really careful that no one is taking advantage of you.”

“No, no it was my hairbrush.”

“A girl’s best friend. They make the handles that shape for a reason.”

“I’ve also ordered a remote controlled vibrator and a couple of dildos. Do you want to put the app on your phone?”

“No, and you be careful who give the details to. Penny and you don’t have to tell me about everything that you buy.”   

“I’ve started having swimming lessons at the leisure centre.”

“That’s good, everyone should learn to swim Penny. Have you got any of your new clothes back from Lucy yet, or is that the reason why you’ve been walking around the hotel without anything on. Where are you right now Penny and have you got any clothes on?”

“Relax Bob, I’m sat on the grass in a park in town and I’m wearing the only clothes that I have.”

“That dress that you bought?”

“Yes, that too short little girl’s dress. It makes me look like a little girl.”

“Well don’t worry about that Penny, I’m sure that Lucy will have your new clothes back to you quite soon.”

“I’m not sure that I want them, it’s fun not wearing anything at the hotel.”

“You can’t stay there for ever Penny.”

“I know. Hey Bob, a man is looking up my dress.”

“Don’t tell me Penny, you haven’t got any knickers on have you?”

“No.”

“Well if you don’t like the man looking get up and walk away or cross your legs.”

“I like him looking, it makes me feel as old as I am.”

“Good, is there anything else that I can help you with?”

“No, sorry to have bothered you.”

“That’s okay, I did say call me anytime and I mean it.”

“Okay, bye Bob.”


After I’d put my phone in my nice new bag, I decided to enjoy the sun for a while and I lay back on the grass. My legs weren’t crossed but they weren’t spread either. I knew that the man could see my slit and clit and that thought made them tingle. I just knew that he was thinking that I was half my actual age but I didn’t care, he was making my pussy tingle.

I stayed like that for a while then got up onto my elbows and saw that the original man had gone but 2 young men were stood looking and talking to each other. They stopped looking and walked away when they saw me looking at them..

“I know what I need” I thought and got up and went back to the shopping centre where I looked for a shop where I could get a good pair of sunglasses. Whilst I was there I went for a ride up all the escalators trying to time it so that some men followed me up.

After I’d got some sunglasses I wore them and discovered that I had probably not seen quite a few people looking at me and now I could watch them watching me without them knowing that I was watching them.

The bags with my toiletries in was started to get heavy so I decided to head back to the hotel. When I walked through reception I wondered what it would be like to be there totally naked.


After hanging up my dress I decided to become a camgirl again and I took my laptop to my bed and logged on. As soon as the site’s front page was on the screen I saw myself. They’d decided to feature me as the new girl who lost her virginity to a hairbrush on camera. Under the video was a few links to other websites and when I clicked on them they all took me to the video of me. I was a bit disappointed, but I guess not that surprised when a couple of the sites showed the message,

‘Video removed, underage content.’

When I went to myself on the history page of my camgirl site I saw that there were hundreds of comments, some of them with more links. I read a few of the comments and was surprised to see some offers of guys wanting me to model for them and even a couple wanting me to star in a porn movie. 

Then I decided to go live. As things were starting up I felt a bit proud, it was like my video had gone viral. I couldn’t wait to tell Karen.

I soon got more comments telling me to play with myself, so I did, remembering to zoom in on my pussy again. I slowly masturbated for the camera using both my fingers and the hairbrush and after I’d cum I read some of the comments of the over 300 people who were watching me. Then I typed,

“I should be getting my first dildo and vibrator soon, the vibrator is remote controlled and I should be able to connect it to this site so that you guys will be able to control it and make me cum.”

That got a few more comments then I typed that I was going for a swim and signed off.


I wasn’t telling fibs, I was going down to the leisure centre to talk to Karen and maybe I would go and practice my swimming.

 
I went to get my dress to put on to go down there but then stopped myself for 2 reasons, firstly I thought that Karen might take it off me and not let me have it back until the next day, and secondly I was feeling naughty. I picked up just my key card and left my room totally naked. 

There was a man in the lift when it arrived at my floor. He smiled at me as I got in and I could see him looking at my through the mirrors as we went down. I moved my right hand to my pussy but instead of rubbing my clit I just gave it a quick flick then did the same with both nipples.

He let me get out of the lift before him and when I looked back over my shoulder I saw him watching me as I walked away.


Karen was sat at the counter when I got there.

“Oh hi there Penny, I wondered if you’d come down this afternoon. Sorry about this morning, something cropped up and I had to ask George to swap shifts. I hope that he was helpful.”

“Hi Karen, yes he was. He kept looking at my butt as we went round switching everything on.”

“You can’t blame him for that, you do have a cute little butt Penny. Did you get your dress back okay?”

“Yes but he wouldn’t let me have it until after 9 a.m. said that that was what you told him to do, why?”

“To make sure that you stayed here and let you get your exhibitionists fix for the day.”

“I think that maybe I should thank you for that, I fell asleep on one of the loungers and I think that I masturbated in my sleep.”

“You did honey, George told me that it was a wonderful sight.”

I blushed a little the Karen continued,

“You look so cute when you’re embarrassed Penny. Did you enjoy your swimming lesson?” 

“Yes thank you, Jason tells me that I need to build my arm and leg muscles but I’m not sure how I can do that. I’ve been doing a bit of walking the last couple of days but not that much.”

“I think that we can help you with that Penny, I’ll talk to one of the guys in there and they’ll setup a training schedule for you in the workout room.”

“It will have to wait until I get my clothes, one of them is a white skater skirt and there’s also a white tank top; and I can go and get some white knickers.”

“No need Penny, I’m sure that it will be okay for you to go in there like you are now.”

“I can’t do that, I’m sure that the exercises will mean that my legs go all over the place and everyone in there will see my pussy.”

“Isn’t that what exhibitionist girls want?”

I had no answer for that so I changed the subject.

“When Jason was teaching me he was in the water holding me up and he had his hand on my pussy.”

“I bet that you liked that Penny.”

“I guess, but he also had his thumb just in my hole and it felt really nice. I couldn’t concentrate on my swimming.”

“Shall I tell him not to grope you when he’s teaching you Penny?”

“No, it was nice, it’s just that it may take longer for me to become a good swimmer.”

“So you’re probably going to be staying here for a while then?”

“Until I buy a house.”

“That will take months. So you’ll be here all that time.”

“Probably.”

“The male staff will like that. I hear that you had some fun with room service.” 

“Yes, that was your fault for keeping my dress. Room service sent 2 guys to my room, one to deliver the food and another to collect the plates.”

“You could have just left them in your room and housekeeping would have taken them when they cleaned your room this morning or you could have just put them outside your room but I guess that you wanted a guy to see you naked again.”

“Oh, I didn’t know that I could do that.”

“But you won’t be doing either of those will you Penny?”

“Probably not. Hey, I’m not a virgin any more, well I’m still a cock virgin but my hymen has gone.”

“So you didn’t ask one of the room service guys to service you then?”

“No I didn’t.”

“So how did you break it?”

“With my hairbrush, and I did it live while I was on my camgirl website.”

“Wow Penny, you’re a camgirl and you rammed your hairbrush up your fanny while live streaming! Jeez girl you’ve got a lot of bottle. I could never have done that. Hell, I’m not even a camgirl.”

“It’s so exciting, all those comments from men all over the world. One of those men recorded a video of me doing it and it’s gone viral, well it’s been posted on lots of porn sites. I was a bit annoyed when some of those sites took the video down saying that it had underage content.”

“Were you surprised Penny, I mean you look great but you do look like you are a little girl.”

“I know. Just a little disappointed but I’ll be letting all those voyeurs watch me insert my new dildos and my remote controlled vibrator when they arrive. That vibe links to the website and all those men will be able to control it when it’s inside me.”

“You are one brave girl Penny. Hey, you can wear the vibe down here and let me control you.”

“I don’t know that I would like that, you might make me cum while Jason is teaching me to swim and I might sink.”

“I would have thought that you would have liked it vibrating when one of the guys was holding you up.”

“I don’t know, maybe, but I’ll have that tail antenna sticking out of me.”

“So what, no one will complain. Put it in and come down here as soon as it arrives and we’ll have a bit of fun.”

“Okay.”

“Penny, can you help me with a little problem please?”

“If I can.”

Karen got up and went to the wall and did something that I couldn’t see then she picked up the centre’s phone, held it to her ear and said,

“The phone’s dead and I need to tell reception that it’s not working so that they can get someone to fix it. Could you be a treasure and go and tell them that it’s not working please?”

I opened my mouth to say that I would then I realised that I’d be going to the hotel’s reception and talking to the receptionist totally naked.

“I don’t know Karen, I’m naked.”

“So what, you’re naked here and you’ve been walking sound the hotel like that. By now all the staff know that you’re doing that and no one’s complaining so what’s the problem?”

“Nothing I guess.”

“Off you go then, I’ll be so grateful, I need to make some calls.”

I thought for a couple of seconds then said,

“Okay.”

I took a deep breath then turned and walked out of the leisure centre. It was when I got to the lifts that I saw some people, 2 men waiting for the lift. They saw me before the doors closed on them.

Continuing I walked into the main reception area and saw that lots of people were queueing to check-in.

“Oh my gawd, this is going to be embarrassing.” I thought as I joined the queue.

There were 4 men in front of me in the queue. All of them wearing suits, holding small cases and just staring in front of them. Behind them was a naked little girl whose nipples and clit were rock hard and clearly visible. Her whole body was a nervous, embarrassed wreck and her pussy was leaking like a river. Somehow she managed to keep her hands by her sides giving everyone the impression that she believed that it was perfectly normal for her to be there totally naked.

The queue reduced by one and the man who had just got his room key walked passed me and gave me no more than a glance. Then I heard the revolving doors revolving and when I turned to look, hoping that it was someone going out, I saw another man coming in complete with a little suitcase. I watched him as he walked over to me, him looking at my naked front. He just smiled and took his place in the queue.

I heard a young woman say,

“Who’s next please?”

And the queue shortened again.

I turned and looked at the man who had just got his room key and saw him look at me, stop for a second then smile and start walking again. My arousal level rose again and I was sure that the man behind me was staring down at my bare butt.

Then I heard one of the receptionists call for the next man.

Half of me was saying,

“Come on, get move on.”

The other half was saying,

“Take your time and I hope that more men walk in.”

It was more of the former and I was soon at the front of the queue.

“Who’s next please?” I heard the girl say and I stepped over to her.

“Hi Penny, what can I do for you?”

“Karen asked me to come and tell you that her phone isn’t working and she asked me to ask you to get someone to fix it.”

“Okay, just a sec.”

That second turned into a couple of minutes as the receptionist picked up her phone and pressed a few buttons. She let it ring for ages before hanging up and saying, 

“Karen’s right, she would have answered that if it was working.”

As she picked up the phone and pressed more buttons I turned and looked at the growing queue and saw that all of the men were looking at me. I smiled then turned back to the receptionist.

Finally I heard her say,

“Oh hi Dave, there appears to be a problem with the phone in the leisure centre, could you fix it for me please?”

There was a few seconds pause then I heard,

“Thank you Dave.” and she hung up and looked at me.

“Thank you for letting us know Penny, please tell Karen that Dave is on it.”

I turned towards the queue and had walked 3 steps when I heard.

“Oh Penny, sorry to call you back but do you have any idea how long you will be staying here?”

As she was asking I turned and walked back to the desk letting the now 6 or so men in the queue go from seeing my bare front to seeing my bare back. Back at the desk I told her that I didn’t really know but it was likely to be months.

“Okay, will it be okay to bill you on a weekly basis and debit your card after each bill?”

“I guess so.”

“Good, now is there anything that we can get you to make your time here more comfortable and enjoyable? You are rapidly becoming one of our special guests.”

I just knew that she was prolonging my time stood in front of those men but by then my nervous were beginning to settle.

“I don’t think so, I’m enjoying myself here, I’ve never had it so good, everyone is so nice and friendly.”

“At the end of your stay would you be prepared to write a customer review for us?”

“I guess so.”

“Good, thank you Penny.”

I turned to face the queue again then turned back going to play her at her own game,

“There is just one thing, I’ve ordered a couple of things online and put here as the delivery address, is that okay?”

“Of course it is Penny, we’ll contact you just as soon as they arrive.”

“Thank you.” I replied and turned to face the queue again.

“Sorry to take so long gentlemen.” I said and started walking back to the leisure centre.


By the time I got back my heart rate was back to normally but I could feel my juices that were still running down my inner thighs.

“Thanks Penny.” Karen said. “Did you enjoy your little visit to reception like that?”

“It was soo embarrassing. All those men looking at me and that receptionist kept me talking for ages.”

“So it was just what you wanted Penny?”

“Yes.” I quietly said.

“So if I ask you to go there again you’d happily go?”

“Yes.” I quietly said.

“Well sorry but I have no excuse to ask you. Maybe later.”

I was both relieved and disappointed.

“Exercise Penny, hang on here a minute and I’ll see when they can fit you in.”

Karen got up and disappeared towards the workout room and I started thinking.

Am I really going to exercise in that room naked with all those men watching me?” I’ll have to spread my legs a lot. Oh my gawd they’ll see all of my pussy, maybe inside me as well. What if ………. ” 

My thought were interrupted by a man walking in.

“Hi,” he said as his eyed went up and down my naked front, “I was hoping to use the workout room, shall I come back later when there’s an adult here?”

I resisted the urge to put him straight and replied,

“No, it’s okay, all you have to do is sign-on on those sheets.”

I watched the man as he both looked at me and managed to sign-in.

“The changing rooms are over there.” I said pointing in the right direction.

No sooner than he was out of sight another man arrived, this one in overalls and carrying a little tool box.

“Oh hi, you must be Penny, I’m Dave, I’ve come to fix the phone.”

“Hi,” I replied, “does everyone here know my name?”

“Probably.” Dave replied.

“So the phone is dead is it?” He asked still looking me up and down.

“I don’t know I never tried it myself, it was Karen.”

“Where is she?”

“Gone to the workout room to see when they can fit me in.”

“Are you going to workout like that Penny? I know that you like being like that but working out, spreading your legs with all those men looking at you.”

“I know, it was Karen’s idea and I’m sure that it will be very embarrassing.”

“Never mind, with a body like yours I’m sure that no one will complain.”

I knew exactly what he meant but I had to say something.”

“What about my body?”

“I have a young daughter just reaching puberty and she looks just like you except that her clit doesn’t stick out like yours does.”

“You shouldn’t be looking at your daughter like that Dave.”

“I can’t help it, she still won’t keep her clothes on, we put some on and 5 minutes later she’s running around as naked as you are. Her tits are starting to grow and she refuses to wear a bra.”

“That must be difficult for you Dave.”

“More so for the wife, she’s more embarrassed that I am. I quite enjoy watching her run around like that.”

“Are you telling Penny about your daughter Dave?” Karen said as she walked up to us.

“Yep. Have you decided to come and join her yet Karen?”

“Same answer as the last 100 times that you’ve asked me Dave.”

“Shame, I bet that young Penny here would be happy running around my house like that with my daughter.”

“I’m sure that she would but you’re not going to ask her ARE you  Dave.”

“No Karen, the wife wouldn’t be too happy.”

“The phone Dave.”

“Yes, ah, I think that I can see the problem, someone has unplugged it at the wall socket. There, it should be working now. I’m surprised that you didn’t find that problem, unless, unless you wanted me to come down here.”

“Dave, would? Would I want to embarrass Penny? I was expecting her to be in the pool or the workout room before you got here.”

“Karen, you know that I always come here quickly.”

Karen didn’t answer that and Dave left but as he left he said,

“Nice video Penny.”

“Oh my gawd, he’s seen my video, what will he be thinking?”

“It doesn’t matter what he thinks Penny it’s what you think and I bet that your pussy has just started tingling again.”

“Yes it has.”

“Good because Luke is expecting you in the workout room.”

“NOW!?”

“Yes, is that a problem Penny?”

“I, I guess not.”

“Off you go, don’t keep him waiting too long or else he might spank your bottom.”

“What!?”

“Only kidding, well maybe.”

I hoped that she was although the word spanking had made the tingling worse, no, better.

I nervously opened the door to the workout room and saw 4 men straining on different machines.

“Hi, you must be Penny, I’m Luke and I’ll work with you to establish a fitness plan.”

“Good, I think.”

Before I set you going on any of the machines I need to ask you a few questions, some of them are a bit personal and lots of women don’t want to broadcast some of their answers so shall we go into the office?”

I followed Luke into the little office where he pointed to a chair for me to sit on whilst he sat at a computer and pulled up a questionnaire and started the questions.

I saw his eyebrow lift when he asked me for my date of birth but he didn’t question it.

He got down to the section about medication and drugs. The medication wasn’t a problem and I said that I wasn’t taking anything.

“Are you or have you in the past taken any illegal drugs or substances?”

Well I wasn’t going to lie and I replied,

“Yes, up until a few months ago I had been taking a drug called Puericil-G. for years.”

“I’ve never heard of that one, why were you taking it?”

“It wasn’t my idea, it was my carers. I didn’t know what the drug was for until recently when I found out that it is a puberty blocker and that’s why my body looks like it does. I’d started growing tits before they put me on the drug but look at me now, just rock hard nipples. And as for my pussy, well look at it, no hair, no periods and no inner labia and I’m still a cock virgin.”

“That must be terrible for you.”

“I’m starting to learn to live with it, even enjoy it. I’ve learnt that looking like this I can get away with all sorts.”  

“Like walking round hotels naked.” Luke interrupted.

“Quite, and free rides on buses, not that I use buses these days.”

“We’ve all got to make the most of what we have.” Luke said, “shall we move on?”

“Yes, sorry, I still get a bit worked up when I talk about what happened to me.”

“Understandable Penny although I hear that you are making the most of being able to walk around like that, well at this hotel anyway.”

“A girl’s got to do what a girl has to do.”

“I agree. Now, I need your weight and your height”

Luke got on with measuring me and it took a lot less time than it took Lucy,

140 cm and 38.9 Kg

“Good Penny, you may sit down whilst I enter these and the computer works out a schedule for you.”

About a minute later Luke said,

“You’ve got a bmi of 19.8 Penny, that’s good. Here it comes. “

The printer burst into life and Luke soon had 2 sheets of paper in front of him. He gave me one sheet and I looked at it.

“Sorry Luke, I have no idea what all this is.”
 
“Don’t worry about it, it’s a list of all the machines that we have and a few floor exercises. We’’ll go and try each one and I’ll make a note of how you get on then I’ll come back here and enter the details and it will print another sheet like that with your daily targets on it. You say that you could be here for a while?”

“Yes, probably months.”

“Okay, once a week I’ll follow you around and record you scores then when I’ve entered them into this it will tell us how well you are doing.”

“It all seems very complicated, why can’t I just go and use the machines that I want.”

“You could, but that way neither of us would be able to track your progress. These are the gym exercises, there’s one exercise that a sort of homework.”

“I stopped doing homework when I left school.”

“You won’t mind doing this homework Penny.”

“What is it?”

“It’s called Kegel exercises. Doing them tones all your pelvic muscles.”

“You mean my pussy muscles?”

“Yes, It’s important that all the muscles in that area are kept nice and toned to prevent all sorts of unfortunate conditions later in life, it’s the same for breast muscles, they need exercise to delay the droop effect.”

“Well that’s hardly going to be a problem for me is it.”

“No, sorry, it’s just that there is a standard spiel for women and I was in automatic mode.”

“I forgive you. So how do I do these Kegel exercises?”

“Imagine that you are sat on the toilet and you’ve just finished peeing. Most people, men and women, then contract their muscles trying to get out the last drop. Well those contractions are Kegel exercise. Try it now.”

I looked down at my slit and contracted the muscles like Luke had told me and we both saw my slit and clit move.

“Did that look right Luke?”

“Well I have to say that I’ve never seen a woman do that but I would guess that you did it right. Now, you should target doing that around 10 times every hour throughout the day. You can do them anytime and any place. With clothes on no one will know what you are doing.”

“Unless I’m naked and in my trainer’s office. Wow, I thought that using my hairbrush yesterday, the remote controlled vibrator and dildos that I’ve ordered would be enough exercise for my pussy but I guess not.”

“Not being a woman I can only guess that a combination of all those should keep you pelvic muscles in good shape.”

“Good, I’m hoping that those muscles will get lots of natural exercise.”

I could have said that I was hoping to get fucked a lot but those words wouldn’t have followed the tone of the conversation.

“Okay Penny, let’s go and see how strong you currently are.”

Luke led my out to the main part of the workout room and to the nearest machine, He showed me how to make adjustments then demonstrated what I needed to do.

Then I had to do it. As I pressed my forearms against the pads Luke told me that a suitable workout for me was to do that 10 times. It was easy but Luke stopped me after each one and made some adjustment until I found it difficult to press the 2 pads together.

“Okay Penny, leave it at that for today, we now know the pressure that the machine needs setting at for you. I’ll write it down then input it and it will be on the printout that I give you so that you can set the machine yourself the next time. Now lets move to the next machine.

We went to 4 different machines and did the same thing then we went to the leg exercise machines starting with the exercise bike. Lune looked at me, adjusted the saddle height and told me to get on and start pedalling.

Back at the children’s home some of the older kids had taught me to ride a bike but this was different. When I was a kid I’d always been wearing a skirt or jeans with thick girls knickers underneath and on this bike there was nothing between my pussy and the seat, and it felt great. 

Luke was making some changes to the setting as I pedalled but he had to almost shout at me to tell me to stop. I just knew that that exercise bike was going to be my favourite machine in there. 

Then there was the steps and the treadmill, both of which weren’t as pleasurable as the exercise bike although I was grateful for my lack of tits on the treadmill. I’d hate to have big tits bouncing all around.

The last machine for the legs was one where I sat there and had pads on both sides of my calves. I then had to open my legs as wide as I could then do it again. Just as soon as Luke demonstrated it I knew that I was going to have an embarrassing time on that machine. I looked around and realised that some of the guys in there had joined Luke standing at my feet.

“This is going to be bad, and good.” I thought as I pushed my legs apart.

“Hold it.” Luke said when my legs were as wide as I could get them. “Hold it for a count of 5 then slowly close your legs.

My face and chest felt hot and I’m sure that my face was red but at the same time my pussy was tingling and feeling quite wet. I wondered if my hole had opened up and those guys were looking inside me.

I think that my counting was a bit slow as my brain processed the situation but I finally eased off and let my legs close.

“Good Penny, do it another couple of times after I make some adjustments.”

He did and I did. By the time my legs were wide open for the third time I was starting to get over the embarrassment and starting to enjoy the guys looking at me. Then Luke showed me how to make a different adjustment and the machine started opening my legs on its own.

“What’s it doing?” I asked.

“The last time was exercising the muscles that open your legs now it will exercise the muscles that close your legs.”

By then my legs were wide apart giving the guys watching the same view with no effort from me.

“Okay Penny, try to close your legs.”

I tried and I tried but it was too hard. After my second attempt Luke stopped me and said that he’d make it easier for me. I watched as he made an adjustment and the guys studied my spread pussy which was getting wetter by the second.

The second setting wasn’t any better, nor the third setting. I was starting to think that Luke was deliberately keeping my legs wide apart. After the fourth adjustment I could finally close my legs, only to find that when I’d got them closed and I relaxed, the machine spread me wide again.

I gasped at the sudden unexpected exposure then Luke said,

“One more adjustment should do it. You do need to work on your legs Penny.”

Luke was right on both counts and I could manage to close my legs and hold them closed until I relaxed.

“Phew,” I said as I climbed off the machine, “that was hard work.”

“No pain, no gain.” Luke replied then took me over the weights.

“Two ways of lifting weights for you Penny, those little dumbbells and lifting from the bench. Bench first.”

Probably because Luke only put the small weights on the bar. I was able to lift the bar and when my arms were straight I realised that I could see up Luke’s shorts. I was mesmerised at the sight of the end of his cock hanging down one leg of his shorts. I wanted us both to stay where we were forever.

“I, I, I found that easy Luke.” I finally said.

As Luke was changing the weight I realised the my feet were on the floor either side of the bench. The guys watching me would again be able to see my slightly spread pussy. Without thinking I moved my feet further apart. I was just starting to think about what they could see when Luke told me to try to lift again.

It was harder but I managed it, but the disappointing part was that Luke wasn’t stood where he had been. Luke took some notes then told me to get to my feet and lift the smallest dumbbells. Not really thinking I bent at the waist and picked them up.

“Okay Penny, elbows at your sides then lift your hands.”

I did a couple of times then Luke said,

“Okay Penny, you’ve done really well. There’s just a few floor exercises that are illustrated on that wall. I’ll leave you to try them on your own but when you start your training routine I’d like you to try to do all of them at least 5 times. Don’t worry if you can’t managed all of them at first, you’ll get better at them as the weeks go by. Right, have a go at some of them and I’ll be back in a few minutes.

Luke went off and I looked at the diagrams and instruction on the wall. They took me back to PE lessons at school, which I’d always enjoyed, so I picked 3 of my favourites, the crab position, handstands and the splits. Thinking back I wondered if that drug had left me more flexible than the other girls because I was always able to do the things that the teacher told us. 

I stood facing the watching men, spread my legs wide then leant back, going right back onto my hands. Then I took a couple of steps towards the men then went back.

I dropped my butt and sat on the floor then pushed myself up onto my feet and did it all 2 more times.

Next I did a handstand. I’d always been able to balance on my hands especially when I spread my legs, and that’s what I did, then walked towards the men then back before dropping my legs and standing up, then doing it 2 more times.


My last exercise was the splits and I dropped down quickly and heard a couple of gasps. I smiled then got to my feet and did it 2 more times. At school we’d always done the splits 2 ways, most girls could do the standard one but only a few, like me, could do the standing splits and that’s what I did next, firstly with my right leg in the air then my left leg in the air. Then I did them both 2 more times.

My reght foot was still above my head when Luke came back in and stopped in his tracks when he saw me.

“Wow Penny, there aren’t many girls who can do that, amazing balance.” I was looking at Luke and saw that his eyes were looking well below my eyes. So were the eyes of the men in there.

Being a bit tired from all my exercise I dropped my leg and stood in front of Luke who held out a sheet of paper and proceeded to go through it explaining what I should do each time that I went there. I absorbed about half of it guessing that I would be able to ask either Luke or Jason what I should do next.

“Okay Penny,” Luke said, “You need to follow that at least twice, probably three times each week, can you do that?”

I thought back to the best bits then said that I could.

“Right, that’s it for today Penny, go and relax in the jacuzzi or something, the warm water will do you muscles good.”

“Thank you Luke, I enjoyed that.”

“Yes I could see that.” I replied and blushed a little when I realised that he was probably referring to my wet pussy and rock hard nipples that he kept looking at.

I left them went back to see Karen.

“Hey girl, how did that go?”

“Good, thank you.”

“So did you get to spread your legs for everyone?”

“Yes, but not to fuck me although I did get to see Luke’s cock, it looked delicious.”

“He was standing over you was he, he doesn’t wear underwear does he.”

“No, it looked so, so fuckable.”

“Yes it is.” Karen replied.

“You haven’t, have you? With a work colleague.”

“Just the once but it was nice and I haven’t told my boyfriend.”
 
“Wow Karen, although I’m not really surprised, the tricks that you’ve been playing on me.”

“Not tricks Penny, just some gentle persuasion in a direction that you know you want to go, push your physical limits, that’s what we are here for.”

“You’re probably right Karen. I guess that I should thank you.”

“No need, we’re here to provide a service and that’s what I was doing.”

“And damned well Karen, your pushing me has helped me to get to know myself a lot, and I like what I’ve discovered. Did you unplug that phone?”

“Yes I did, I guessed that you were scared to go to reception like that and needed a push.”

“You were right, thank you.”

“Do you want my phone to stop working again?”

I smiled and said,

“Not right now, I think that I’ll go and relax I the jacuzzi.”

“That’s always nice, especially without any clothes on.”

“Yes.”

I left Karen and went to the jacuzzi passing 3 men on the way. I climbed into the jacuzzi between 2 middle-aged men who just stared at my pussy then my face when I sank into the water saying that it was nice then closing my eyes.


None of the 3 of us were talkative and the men got out before me leaving me to stretch my legs and float on the top.


When the tips of my finger were all wrinkled I got out and went and lay on a sun lounger. I was starting to feel naughty again so I lay with my feet on the floor on either side of the lounger and wished that I’d brought my sunglasses so that I could see how many of the swimmers were looking at me.

When I started to get bored I decided to go back to my room and become a camgirl for a while. When I got to Karen she was busy talking to a couple of men who I distracted by standing next to Karen and letting them look at my naked front for a while before I picked up my key card and left.

By that time I hadn’t cum for quite a while and there had been plenty of men looking at me so I was feeling quite horny, hence the going to be a camgirl for a while, and when I got to the lifts I saw that they were up near the top of the building so I kept walking and got to reception. I’d never really had a look around there, just passed through so I wandered around. 

There were some more men checking in and keeping the receptionists busy so they wouldn’t be able to tell me off or anything, not that I now think that they would, thank you Karen, so I walked around the room looking to see if there was anything interesting. 

There wasn’t so I wandered off down one of the other corridors. I came to a big function room, the York Suite, the doors were closed but I could hear something going on in there. Not interesting so I headed for the other corridor, the one that went to the bar. 

The door was open and there were a few people in there who looked like they were having their own little meetings. Some of them looked up and saw me, 2 of them staring at me for a while. The barman also saw me and waved me over and asked me if he could get me anything.

I said not and left and headed for the lifts. I again had to share a lift and I again went to the back of the lift, the 3 men standing in front of me. Remembering the mirrored walls my hands went to my nipples and clit and started playing with them whilst I looked in the mirrors to see if any of the men were watching me. I couldn’t see any evidence that they were, even when they got off on the floor below me.

As soon as the doors opened on my floor I quickly walked to my room, there was something that I urgently needed to take care of with my webcam focused on my pussy.

After my first, quick orgasm I slowed down and brought myself to a leisurely second one whilst reading the comments and occasionally typing a response. Then I lay back, toying with my clit and laughing at the stupid comments although they did give me an insight into how some men’s brains work.


It was a quiet meal in the restaurant then an early night for me but I again slept on top of the bed with the lights on just in case anyone from the next hotel looked through my window.

*****

They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 04

I again woke to my alarm going off and wondered if these early morning swimming lessons were a good idea but I got up and headed down to the leisure centre anyway. 

The doors were open but no one was there for a few minutes then Karen appeared from the men’s changing room.

“Hi sweetie, come for your swimming lesson?”

“Yes, is Jason here yet?”

“Right behind you Penny.” Jason said causing me to jump a little. “Come prepared for you lesson?”

“Yes, is that okay?”

“Sure it is, that’s what we are here for Penny. Go on through, I’ll be with you in a couple of minutes.” 

As he was saying that a couple of early bird swimmers arrived, saw me then continued to sign-in. I headed off to the pool.

I was standing around waiting for Jason when the 2 men walked in, again looked at me then they jumped in. Jason wasn’t far behind them and the lesson started with Jason squatting at either end of me laying on the pool side and making sure that my arms and legs were moving in the desired way. I’m sure that he was holding my legs wide apart for longer that necessary and that he was staring at my pussy as my legs opened and closed.

I could feel that familiar tingling starting again.

Side of the pool exercises complete I was told to get into the water and swim, him telling me what to do and what I was doing wrong. After a while Jason got in the water and we got to another part of the lesson that I had enjoyed, him supporting my body while I did the strokes.

It wasn’t long before his hand was on my pubis and pussy and his thumb was pressing on and entering my vagina. The difference this time to the previous day was that Jason kept us doing it for much, much longer and as a result my arousal level rose quickly. I’m sure that Jason knew what was happening and pushing his thumb further in.

“I’m not a virgin any more.” I said.

“Yes I know Penny, I’ve seen the video.”

With that Jason’s thumb went further into my vagina.

In and out his thumb went until the inevitable happened and I orgasmed. My arm and leg movements stopped and my body went rigid with the odd jerk as his thumb kept fucking me, making the orgasm last much longer than normal.

I’m sure that it was a good job that Jason was holding me on the surface of the water.

Once Jason stopped moving his thumb and my orgasm passed I relaxed and started moving my arms and legs again. After a minute or so Jason said

“That’s better Penny, you’re starting to get the hang of it.”

“I’m not so sure Jason, I think that I’ll have to have the same support every day.”

Jason finally let me go and told me to swim. 

I knew that I was a little better because I was swimming a little faster. Then he added,

“But I’m sure that you should have exactly the same lesson each day.”

“I hope so.”

The lesson went on for a few minutes more without any physical contact before Jason called it a day and I got out of the water.

“Same time tomorrow Coach?” I asked

Jason smiled and replied,

“Of course.”

Jason left and I lay on a lounger for a while watching the swimmers and to let them look at me.

On the way to the leisure centre reception I stopped at the sauna. There wasn’t anyone there but it was cooler inside so I went in and lay on the top bench. Before long one leg dropped to the lower bench and my fingers got to work. 

“Jeez Penny,” I thought, “twice before 8 a.m. what the hell has happened to you.”

Of course I didn’t get an answer, instead I got too hot and had to get out of there. I took a shower then continued my journey to the leisure centre reception.  

“Hey Penny, good lesson? You look a little flushed, did Jason err ….”

“Yes he did, and much further into me today, he made me cum.”

“Lucky you, so what have you got planned for today?”

“I don’t know yet, I might go into town again, sunbathe in the park.”

“Well keep your legs crossed if you don’t want everyone to see that cute pussy of yours.”

“What makes you think that I might not want people to see me? I’ve bought some sunglasses so I can get up on my elbows watch people looking at me.”

“Silly me, of course you do, you’re an exhibitionist that’s what you want, people to see you naked.”

“I never used to be, having to wear that ridiculously short dress and you making me walk about the hotel naked has turned me in to one.”

“But you like being an exhibitionist don’t you Penny?”

“No I don’t like it, I love it, I’ve never been so turned on and never cum so many times each day. Hey Karen, what was going on in the York Suite yesterday Karen?”

“Oh, so you’ve been wandering around the more public areas areas of the hotel like that have you Penny? Getting your highs in more public places.” 

“I just thought that since I am going to be here for a while I may as well know more about what goes on here.”

“Fair enough, it was a sales conference, the hotel has all sorts of functions in there, weddings, karate sessions, photography workshops, one hell of a variety, hey maybe you could model for them.”

“Don’t be silly who would want to photograph a flat chest like this?”

“You’d be surprised Penny. There are hundred, no thousands of men out there that believe that you have the perfect body.”

“I would be surprised.”

“Photographers and artists have models in all shapes and sizes, I’m sure that they’d love to have you as a model. Tell you what I’ll have a word with the manager and let him know that you’re free to pose for artists and photographers, and maybe act as subject material for any medical conferences that come along.”

“Don’t you dare Karen, I couldn’t do any of those things, it would be way too embarrassing.”

“Leave it with me Penny, I’ll get you fixed up.”

“Please don’t Karen.”

“Come on Penny, all exhibitionist girls want to be a naked model.”

“Not this one.”

“I don’t believe you Penny, I’ll sort it for you.”

Karen was at it again, she knows me better than I do and I only met her a couple of days ago. My pussy was tingling something rotten even at the possibility.

“What time is it Karen?”

“Five past eight, relax you’ve got plenty of time before they stop serving breakfast, Why don’t you go to the workout room and do a few exercises?”

“I haven’t got time for a full workout, that list that Luke gave me is a mile long.”

“I’m sure that Jason will be able to look at your schedule and work out a quick workout plan for you. The gym will still be quiet at this time.”

That sounded like a good idea so I went to the workout room. Jason was there after getting changed into dry shorts and a T-shirt and I told him that I had 30 minutes and asked him what was best for me to do.

“Hang on a sec, let me look at what Luke sorted out for you.”

I watched as Jason pulled up my records on the computer and as was doing so he said,

“It’s Luke on earlies tomorrow so it will be him that gives you your swimming lesson if that’s okay with you Penny”

“Sure, just so long as he does EXACTLY what you do to me, you have a great way of teaching a girl.”

“Thanks, yes, 30 minutes you say.”

“Yes.”

“This says that your legs need the most exercise so lets see.”

Two minutes later the printer was printing a 30 minute workout for my legs. As I was waiting I thought back to the exercise bike and the leg spreader machine. Was Jason going to get me on those again? I looked into the workout room and saw 2 men there and realised that I was going to get embarrassed again.

Jason gave me the list and yes, those 2 machines were the only machines on the list, 10 minutes of each. At the bottom of the list was 10 minutes of stretching listing some of the floor stretching exercises. I looked at Jason and he said,

“It’s important to keep flexible Penny. People lose that as they get older but if you keep doing the exercises you can keep your flexibility.”

“Okay, that makes sense.” I replied.

“Can you manage on you’re own Penny or do you just want me to keep an eye on you and help if you need it?”

“I’ll try it on my own if you don’t mind, I think that I can remember how to setup the machines.”

“Okay Penny, use the clock up there to keep an eye on the time.”

“Thanks Jason.”

The naked me went to straight to the leg spreader and soon my legs were wide apart and my wet, spread pussy was there for all to see. When I say all, it was the 2 men and Jason. At first it was just Jason standing in front of me but soon the 2 men stopped what they were doing and joined Jason.

“That’s it Penny, hold it like that for as long as you can.” Jason said.

I looked at the 3 sets of eyes and could see that all of them were looking at my pussy which was getting wetter by the second.

I forced my legs apart 5 times in the first 5 minutes and each time I held them apart for well over 30 seconds. Then I changed the setting so that I had to close my legs each time. As soon as I changed the setting my legs shot wide apart and I gasped as the sudden movement surprised me.

“Are you okay Penny?” Jason asked.

“Yes, it just caught we un-awares. Jason, which way is supposed to me the hardest, pushing my legs apart or together?” I asked with my legs still spread as wide as they could go.

“It could be either Penny it depends on the condition of your muscles.”

“Okay.” I replied and started trying to close my legs.

I only managed it 4 times before it was time to move on to the bike.

I climbed on and quickly realised that the seat was set higher than the last time I was on that bike. Not sure what difference it would make I soon found out as I started pedalling. Oh my gawd, my pussy was sliding from side to side, my clit sliding across the narrow front of the seat, going down the side if the seat then going back doing the same on the other side. It felt as good, if not better, than what my fingers do to it.

I looked into the huge mirror in front of me and saw Jason looking at me, the other 3 men having gone back to their workout probably because they could no longer see my pussy.

On I pedalled, my arousal level increasing all the time. Not having any interest in the time I kept going and as I got close to cumming I heard Jason saying that my time was up but I didn’t stop.

“Oh, oh, fuck I’m cumming.” I heard myself saying but I didn’t know how loud.

Then the express train hit me.

I tried to keep pedalling but it was difficult as my body shook and jerked and I heard myself moaning.

Jason was stood there with a big grin on his face when I finally stopped pedalling and literally slid off the seat onto the floor.

“Wow, that was good exercise.” I said as I got my breath back.

Still with a big grin on his face Jason said,

“If you want you can cut short the floor stretching exercises to stay with in your 30 minutes Penny.”

“No, no, I’ll work my way through the list. There’ll still be time to get to the restaurant.”

I looked at the list and didn’t recognise most of the names so I told Jason that.

“You’ll find most of them on that yoga chart Penny.”

“I turned and went to the chart then looked up the names: -

Forward Fold II
Plow
Bow
Garland
Frog
Reclining Butterfly
Splits
Standing Splits
    
I found the first 6 quite quickly and I knew the last 2. I decided that I’d do each one in turn then go back to the top of the list and start again.

As I got into the Forward Fold II position and looked back through my legs, I thought,

“Jeez Jason, these exercises might be good for my body but they sure as hell expose my pussy.”

I also saw Jason watching me and also a different man who had come in and stopped to take in the view.


I went through each one counting up to 20 before getting up to check which one was next and what it was. After I lowered my leg from the last split I checked the time then started at the top of the list.

When I’d got through the list for the second time I looked at the clock and decided to stop there. I just knew that my muscles and joints would be aching later. Jason came over to me and said,

“You did well Penny, the next time that you only have 30 minutes do EXACTLY what you just did and you’ll soon have those legs strong enough to be a great swimmer.”

“Exactly like what I just did Jason?”

“Yes Penny, exactly.”

“Okay. Right, time for breakfast.”

“Don’t eat too much fatty stuff Penny.”

“No I won’t, I went mad the first morning that I was here and I felt bloated all day.”

Taking the list I left the workout room and went to see Karen.

“Hey Penny, I heard you having a good workout, what was Jason doing to you?”

“Nothing, he didn’t touch me once.”

“Was it the exercise cycle?”

“Yes.”

“Beats biking to school with all those thick clothes on doesn’t it?”

“You’ve done it then Karen?” 

“Oh yes, I sometimes come in very early and have a ride before I start work.”

“And you talk about me.”

“I’m on my own in there so it doesn’t count.”

“Weeeell, maybe.”

“So, are you off for some breakfast now Penny?”

“Yes, I’ve just got time to go and have a quick shower then get dressed.”

“It will feel strange putting some clothes on Penny.”

“Probably but I’m sure that I’ll get used to it. See you later, I want to get used to the sauna.”

“Yes, the sun is great but it’s not as hot as the sauna. Seeya whenever.”

I picked up the sheet of stretches, my key card and left. As I walked to the lift I thought,

“Yes Jason, I will do EXACTLY the same each time, I can’t wait to cum again on that bike.”

There was one man getting out of the lift as I was getting in and he banged his shoulder on the door because he was looking at me and not where he was going.


The shower and a quick rub were good then I put my dress and a pair of my new shoes on and went down to breakfast, again remembering to eat reasonably healthily.


I’d just got back to my room and taken my dress off when the hotel’s internal phone rang. When I answered it it was the hotel reception telling me that they had a parcel for me. Not bothering to put my dress on, being a bit excited and it being later morning when I expected it to quiet down there, I went straight down not bothering to put my dress or shoes on.

Imaging my surprise when the place was heaving. I considered going back up to my room to put my dress on but I thought,

“No Penny, just do it, you’ve been naked in here before and they are only people.”

I was a bit disappointed when one of the receptionists was walking through and saw me.

“Hi Penny, we have a parcel for you, just stay there and I’ll get it for you.”

The people around me had seen me but part of me had wanted to join the long queue to see a receptionist at their desk and be seen by lots more people. With a minute the girl was back with the parcel.

Going up in the lift the excitement of what would be in the parcel overrode my disappointment and I was ripping my way into the box as I walked along the corridor. It was the 2 dildos. I was eager to try them but at the same time I wanted to try them when I was being a camgirl but it was the morning and I guessed that not many people would be online. I compromised. The smaller one had a suction pad on it so I went into the bathroom, guessed the height of my pussy and stuck the dildo on the tiled wall.

I could feel my pussy getting wetter and wetter as I built up the courage to back onto it.

I spread my feet, bent over and eased myself back.  My lips touched the dildo, I sighed and eased myself back a bit more. It was heaven as the tip of the dildo entered me. I sighed again and went a bit further back. I could feel myself being stretched but it didn’t hurt.

Back I went until the silicone balls touched my clit. I just stayed like that for a good minute revelling in the wonderful feeling before easing forward until I thought that I would slide off it then I went back again and sighed again as I went all the way onto it.

I took another minute to enjoy the experience then started fucking it. Back and forwards I went wondering what on earth could feel better (stupid I know). My arousal level went up and up until the orgasm hit me and I leant back on the wall with myself balls deep on it.

As the orgasm subsided I moved forwards then walked to the bed and flopped down on it.

My first fuck and orgasm with a life-sized cock (albeit a silicone one) had gone well, exactly as I had expected.

Maybe my situation wasn’t that bad after all.

After a few minutes recovering I got up and went and looked at my pussy in a mirror. I half expected it to look different but it didn’t. I opened my lips and looked again, still the same as always. A little bit disappointed I went and washed my face, put my dress and shoes on then left my room to go into town. I didn’t want anything specific from town, just to get out of the hotel for a while.

I was happy that I’d brought my sunglasses with me because I decided to enjoy the sun in the park for a while. It was fun sitting on the grass and watching the passing men look up my ultra short skirt, helped by me sitting with my knees apart and up and pretending to do something on my phone.

Whilst I was enjoying the sun and the men looking up my skirt I remembered my job at the supermarket. My life over the last few days had been a whirlwind and I’d completely forgotten that I had a job. Maybe I’d want one in the future but it certainly wouldn’t have been in a supermarket so I phoned them and told them that I wouldn’t be going back.


Around 2 p.m. my leg and hip joints and muscles were still aching a bit so I headed back to the hotel to play with my new toy again. I was surprised and slightly annoyed with myself when I discovered that housekeeping had been into my room to do her thing and that she’d taken the dildo off the wall and put it on the side near my laptop.

“I guess that the whole hotel will know by now what my parcel was and what I’ve been doing with it.” I thought, “oh well, they might get a camgirl video of me using the other bigger one later on as well.”

Instead of playing with the dildo I decided to go down to the leisure centre and soak in the jacuzzi for a while then see how long I could stay in the sauna.

My dress was already back in the wardrobe so I picked up my key card and left my room.


I’d been expecting to have a chat with Karen but it was George behind the reception desk and he smiled when he saw the nude me walking towards him.

“Hi George, where’s Karen?”

“Her shift ended and she’s gone home, can I help you with anything Penny?”

“No, it’s okay, girl talk, I’ll see her tomorrow. I’m off to the jacuzzi to relax my muscles.”

“Yes, I heard that you’re getting into the gym workouts.”

“Yes, and Jason and Luke certainly know how to make my muscles ache. I hope that that saying, ‘no pain, no gain’ is true.”

“If you’re really in pain I can organise a masseur for you.”

“Thanks, but no, it’s just aches not real pain.”

I left my card key and went through to the poll area and to the jacuzzi. There was no one in it so I was able to have a nice relaxing time with the bubbles tickling me. As I moved around in the bubbles I discovered that I could line up my pussy with one of the jets of water coming in and it gave it a very pleasant massage, not enough to make me cum but still very nice. I was pleased that no one came and joined me in there.

When my fingers and toes got all wrinkly I got out and went to the sauna. Again I was pleased that there was no one else there because I could lay out on one of the benches and spread my arms and legs and just soak up the heat.

I think that I stayed in there a bit too long because when I got to my feet I felt a bit dizzy so I lay on one of the sun loungers to cool down, again with my arms and legs spread to help me lose the heat.

In a way I was happy that I’d not been disturbed by anyone else but at the same time I felt like my body was craving attention. I’d had so many new feelings and experiences over the last week that I was starting to expect them all the time.


When I collected my key card I mentioned to George that it was very quiet in there he replied,

“Wait until tonight when the weekend starts, the hotel goes from most of the guests being business people to them being couples and families getting away for the weekend. We sometimes get over-run with screaming kids.”

“Hmm, lots of noisy kids, no thanks.”   

“All due respect Penny but you’d fit in quite well with a load of screaming kids.”

“Yeah, I know what you mean, but no thanks. The shape of my body might fit in well but my brain has outgrown those days.”

“Yes, that video certainly showed everyone that.”

“Jeez has everyone seen that video?”

“Probably, it is an amazing video and it’s in the top ten viewed on at least one porn site that I know of. You did know what you were doing when you ticked the ‘allow downloads of the session’ didn’t you?”

“Not really, I just accepted the defaults, I couldn’t be bothered to read them.”

“Perhaps you should read them the next time that you login.”

“Maybe. Thanks George. I’m off now, things to do.”


Walking back to my room I wondered what the place would be like over the weekend. No suits but more relaxed guests, well apart from those with screaming kids. I’d had enough of them at the children’s home, but thinking about it, my body would allow me to mix with kids and not look out of place, there must be times when that could work to my advantage. 

Then I remembered that it already was, if I’d looked older and had some tits I doubted very much that the hotel would let me wander around without clothes on like I was doing.


Back in my room I’d just got my laptop running to have a bit of fun as a camgirl when my mobile rang. It was Lucy telling me that she had some of my clothes ready for me. I didn’t really fancy rushing down there right then so I told her that I’d go there the next morning. Lucy told me that the next day was Saturday and that was her busiest day so I may have to wait a while if someone else was there when I got there.

I told her that wouldn’t be a problem to which she replied,

“I could just stick you in the widow, tell you to stand still and you’d become my naked little girl mannequin.”

I wasn’t amused and just told her that I’d see her in the morning.


While I was going back to my laptop I started to think what it would be like to stand like a mannequin in a shop window totally naked. My pussy started tingling and getting wet.


It was going to be my first time with my new, big dildo and it was going to be live on my camgirl site. It was only around teatime on a Friday in England and I half expected that their wouldn’t be many people watching me. That is until I remembered that it would be different times of the day in other parts of the world.

I looked for the option to stop people downloading the session, not because I wanted to stop them, I wanted to see what other options were available. I spent a good 5 minutes doing this, mainly finding out how to connect the vibrator that I hoped would be arriving soon. Whilst I was looking I discovered that I could actually get paid by letting voyeurs control my vibrator. I wasn’t worried about the money right then but I’d been thinking about Bob saying that I’d never have to worry about money again but I wasn’t totally convinced, I was starting to think that sometime I would have to started earning some money. 

Putting that to the back of my mind and getting back to going live, I realised that I had been putting it off because I was nervous of using that big dildo on myself. I was a bit scared. Biting the bullet I arranged the pillows, looked through my window to see if I was being watched (I wasn’t, well not that I could see), zoomed my webcam in on my pussy then went live.

After telling anyone who was watching what I was going to do and showing them the dildo I pressed the end of it against my spread pussy. I wasn’t consciously trying to tease the voyeurs, I was just nervous, but after holding it there then moving it away a few times I realised that I was teasing them, and me; and that I was actually enjoying it as well as being scared about what I was going to do.

Biting another bullet I started to push it in. and boy was I glad that my pussy produces a lot of natural lubrication. The stretching was both painful and nice, and I had to back out then go in again over and over to be able to make any progress.

My pussy was slowly accepting that it was going to be stretched so much and that the monster silicone cock was going to get all the way in whether it liked it or not.

In and out went the dildo, over and over going a little deeper each time until I felt some solid resistance.  

I’d done it, a monster cock into a tiny pussy and I was proud of myself. I just lay there watching on the laptop screen with the end of the dildo sticking out of my vagina. It looked obscene and totally out of proportion to the rest of my body, but it felt nice.

After a couple of minutes I gently and slowly started fucking myself with the dildo.  

I didn’t know if all that stretching and pain would stop me from cumming but I’m happy to say that it didn’t and when I did cum it too was huge. When I’d finally had enough for then, I slowly pulled the dildo out and was amazed to watch my vagina slowly shrinking back so that I could no longer see inside me through the laptop screen.

“That’s all folks.” I said remembering all the cartoons that we watched in the children’s home. 

I shutdown the laptop and just lay there recovering from my ordeal. My pussy was sore and needed time to recover. I remembered what an older kid had said when I fell off my bike,

“If you fall off just get back on and keep pedalling,” but I wasn’t about to put that dildo back inside me, well not for a while.

After a while I got to my feet and looked out of the window and saw another couple having a bit of fun but I didn’t see anyone looking my way.


It was getting on towards meal time but too early for the restaurant so I decided to go back to the leisure centre to have a chat with Karen. As I walked along the corridor a young couple were walking towards me. They didn’t say hello or anything but after we’d passed I heard the man say,

“You should walk around the hotel like that darling.”

I didn’t hear the reply.  

There was another couple in the lift going down. They were both all dressed up and I guessed that they were going out for the evening. The girl smiled at me and the man stared at me, but that was it.

Karen looked please to see me and she asked me that I’d been up to.

“Nothing exciting.” I replied hoping that no one, other than me, had recorded my camgirl session. 

“I heard that you got yourself a dildo, good is it?”

“The grapevine around here sure does works fast.” I replied, “yes, it’s better than my hairbrush.”
  
“I hear that you now have 2 workout routines Penny, you really must want to get fit.”

“Yes I do, I’m told that I need to strengthen my legs so that’s what the new, short toutine is for. Apart from the getting fit there isn’t a lot to do when you’re in the hotel for most of the day.”

“Well Penny, I’m definitely going to talk to the hotel manager to see of there are any opportunities in any of the functions that are coming along.”

“What do you mean ‘opportunities’ Karen?”.

“You know, to feed your fetish.”

“I haven’t a clue what you mean Karen.”

“If that is the case then anything that comes along will be a nice surprise for you. Why don’t you go and do your short workout, there’s a couple of cute guys in there.”


I did, and Karen was right, but one of them was with a girl who looked quite attractive. There was also a couple of other men on their own.

I got my list of what to do out of the office then got started. All 5 people in there stared at me and the girl there said,

“Are you sure that you should be in here sweetie?”

I just gave a curt, “Yes” in reply before getting started.


I did everything on the list plus one item that wasn’t, an orgasm on the exercise cycle. I wondered if I should ask Jason or Luke to add it to the list.

The men there just stared at me but the girl gave me all sorts of looks. I’m sure if she thought that someone the age that she thought I was shouldn’t be doing a workout in a gym or if she thought that I shouldn’t be doing it naked, or both. Whatever it was the looks that she was giving me weren’t nice.

When I’d finished I left, Karen wasn’t around so it was up to my room to shower and put my dress on for dinner. After that it was a little laptop time then bed.

*****

It was another early start for me, a swimming lesson with Jason followed by the full routine in the workout room. Fortunately my legs and joints weren’t hurting from my session the previous evening. Jason’s thumb worked its magic even though there were a few people in the pool. Including some young people and their parents. When I was walking in there I heard one girl say,

“Look mummy, that girl has forgotten to put her swimsuit on.”

Her mother replied,

“Yes, it looks like her mother forgot before she sent her down here, never mind, I’m sure that it won’t spoil her fun.”

It didn’t.

The workout was good and fun. The 4 other people, included 2 young women who were probably just a little older than me. The girls watched me just as much and the men and Jason did. I had sessions on all the machines including the leg spreader and the bike. One of the other girls was on the bike next to me and she would have needed to be totally thick to not know that I was having an orgasm on my bike. She just stared at me in the big mirror as we both pedalled.

The sauna wasn’t that hot yet so I was able to stay in there, on my own, for quite a while.

And I was still showered and dressed in time for breakfast.

I went straight from the restaurant into town to Lucy’s shop.

“Good morning Penny, are you keeping well, I guess that you will be eager to have some different clothes on.”

“Good morning Lucy, yes I will although I haven’t been wearing this dress that much.”

“What have you been wearing, I thought that I had all your clothes.”

“You have, well apart from some shoes, I went out and bought some. Actually, I haven’t been wearing anything most of the time.”

“You’ve been naked in the hotel, I bet that that was boring staying in your room all that time.”

“Oh I haven’t been in my room all the time, I’ve been down to the leisure quite a bit of the time, I’m learning to swim and starting to get myself fit.”

“Wearing what, from what I remember that hotel hasn’t got any shops.”

“No it hasn’t, well not that I’ve found.”

“So you’ve been wandering around the hotel and leisure centre naked? I bet that you enjoyed that.”

“I did, it was the girl on reception in the leisure centre that got me started on doing that, I’m surprised that no one has complained.”

“Ninety nine percent of people who see you naked will believe that you are aren’t even into double figure, hell, when I first saw you I would have thought that if Bob Hammond hadn’t of phoned me to tell me that you were coming.”

“I’ll have to thank him, you might have thrown me out.”

“So Penny if you’re spending all your time running around without clothes you won’t need the ones that I’ve modified for you.”

“No, no, I mean yes, I will need them.”

“I know you will Penny, I was just joking. Well they’re all ready for you. You’ll need to take everything off to try them on.”

We were still in the middle of the shop like the last time, but this time I wasn’t at all bothered about getting naked in the shop and my dress was off in seconds.

“A bit eager aren’t we?”

“I just thought, never mind.”

“That’s okay penny you can go and wait out on the street if you want.”

“No, I’m fine here thank you.”

Lucy went and got my clothes then gave me the first item to put on, skirt. It was a miniskirt when I left it with Lucy but now it was a lot shorter. What’s more Lucy had put a slit up one side nearly to the top. I’d shuffled the slit to my left side but Lucy said,

“You could wear it like that or you could shuffle it round so that the slit is in the front, try it.”

I did then went and looked in a mirror.

“I can’t wear this out in public.”

“No, but you can with the slit up the slide then whenever you want to get a bit more daring you can slide it round to where it is now.”

I thought about it for a few seconds then said,

“Okay.”

“Good, next is another skirt, it looked nice and new when you brought it in but now it looks well worn.”

Lucy was right, it was a denim skirt. As Lucy passed it to me I saw that all round the hem was frayed and much shorter. As I got it ready to put on I saw lots of frayed cuts in the fabric.

“It’s just a bit distressed.” Lucy said.

“A bit, there looks to be more holes than material.”

“It’s not that bad Penny.”

I pulled it on and zipped and fastened it. I was right, holes everywhere, including one on my bald pubis and one at the top of my butt crack.

“Wow, I might get arrested wearing this in public.”

“No you won’t, your pussy isn’t visible.”

“My slit is if I pull it down a bit.”

“Then don’t pull it down when there’s a copper around.”


And so it went on with me trying on clothes that bore little resemblance to the ones that I had originally given to Lucy.

I’m sure that would have had most of my tits showing, if I’d had any tits. As it was I would have to be very careful not to pull down on some of the tops otherwise my nipples would pop out.

As well as the clothes with holes or the slightest movement would expose my nipples or slit there were the ones where Lucy had replaced panels with see-through material and some of those panels were right across my nipples. There was no way that I could wear those without my nipples showing.

Half way through trying the clothes on a young is couple arrived. I was surprised that I didn’t panic, in fact my heart rate didn’t increase and the couple watched the display that Lucy was putting on using my body.

After I took the last dress off Lucy said,

“Penny, would you mind if I attended to these two for a minute, then I have some thing that you might be interested in.”

I was intrigued so I said okay and stood there totally naked as the young woman took her dress off and tried on one that Lucy handed her. The young woman was naked under her dress and I’m not sure who her male friend looked at the most, her or me.

The couple finally left and Lucy turned to me and said,

“So are you happy with what I have done Penny, do they show enough skin for you?”

“Well Lucy, I wasn’t expecting you to have done what you have done, all I was expecting was for you to make them fit, but now that I have seen them, and how I have changed over the last few days I am happy with them. It would appear that you knew what I wanted before I did, thank you Lucy.”

“You’re so welcome. I could see what you really wanted when you came before. The way you got naked easily enough and soon stopped worrying about people looking in through the windows just told me that you wanted something risky.”

“I guess that I’m as transparent as some of the panels that you’ve put in the tops then.”

“You are, but treat it as an asset not a hindrance. Now, what do you think of the idea of me making you some other clothes? I’m sure that there’s going to be times when you want some formal, even business outfits and I’m sure that I can make some for you that will allow you to practise your passion, tease the men, and stay legal, just.”

I thought for a second, Lucy was right I would need more clothes and the chances of finding ones that fit in the shops were just about zero so I replied,

“Yes, that would be nice Lucy, no rush, I have nothing planned where I would need anything other than what I now have so I’ll leave it with you. Now, can I pay you by card?”

I got my bank card out and Lucy did her thing. The bill was more than I had paid for the clothes in the first place but I decided that it was well worth it.

Before you leave Penny, how do you fancy standing in the window for a while, being a mannequin that hasn’t had any clothes put on it yet?

“You want me to stand in your shop window, naked?”

“Why not Penny, you’ll get a thrill out of it and maybe some of the people passing by will see you and remember my shop.”

Not thinking about Lucy getting a bit of free publicity and only thinking about me standing there naked for all the people passing by I said,

“Okay, for a short while, I’m not used to standing perfectly still for long periods of time.”

“Well let’s see how you get on, you can always come back another time or 3 or 4 times for more sessions in there. You could make it a regular Saturday thing.”

“I don’t know about that.”

“Just let me move the mannequin that’s there to make space for you.”

Lucy did then called me over.

“Quick Penny, climb up and stand like this.”

The pose that Lucy wanted me in was with my feet about shoulder width apart and my right arm bent at the elbow. Strangely, I wasn’t nervous or embarrassed climbing up there and getting into the pose. It wasn’t until I’d been up there a few minutes and I saw someone stop and look at me that I started to get embarrassed.

The woman looked at me like she didn’t know what she was looking at. I guess that she thought that I was an unusual looking mannequin. The woman walked away when Lucy climbed up and hung one of my top over my arm like it was waiting for someone to put it on me.

After a while a couple of young men walked by, looked at me then came back to have another look. The thing was, they were 2 boys that I used to go to school with and was on speaking terms with. Now I was getting embarrassed, and excited. I could feel my pussy starting to leak and wondered if the could see the liquid coming out of me.

I could see them talking but I couldn’t hear what they were saying. I wondered if they recognised me and what they would think if they did. Not that I’d care if they had recognised me. I hadn’t seen them since I left school and the chances of seeing them again was remote.

I saw Lucy in my peripheral vision and I guess that the 2 boys saw her as well because they walked away.

“That will do for today Lucy, climb down, but remember that you can come back at anytime for another session.”

“Thanks Lucy, that was exciting.”

“So I see,” Lucy replied as she pointed to 2 little drops of my juices on the floor.”

“Oops, sorry Lucy.”

“That’s okay Penny, It just confirms that you are what you are.” 

Just as I got back onto the main shop floor the door opened and 2 young women walked in.

“I’ve just about finished with this young lady, I’ll be with you in a few seconds.” Lucy said to the newcomers. 

Then she turned and said to me,

“I can make some more clothes for you if you want Penny, more revealing clothes that I think will suit your character.”

“What do you mean by that Lucy?

“Well you’re an exhibitionist aren’t you Penny?

“I guess so.”

“And exhibitionists like showing their naked bodies.”

“I guess so.”

“Well I can make you clothes that will accidentally and deliberately show your naked body.”

“Intriguing.”

“So do you want me to make some for you?”

“Yes, yes please.”

“Okay then Penny, I’ve got to serve those 2 so I’ll give you a call when I’ve got something and you can come and try them on or I could put them on you in the window.” 

“You like telling me what to do don’t you Lucy?”

“Only the things that I know that you want to do but are too reserved to do yourself.”

“I guess so, I’ll put something on then be off Lucy.” I said and went to the bags of my clothes.

I decided on the distressed look for my walk back to the hotel, the denim skirt and a top that my nipples were threatening to escape from. As I walked I kept putting my fingers through all the different holes in the skirt to check that the holes hadn’t moved and that my slit or the main part of my butt crack weren’t on display. I couldn’t decide what I would do if they were.


On the way I decided to stop at a fast food place where I ordered something befitting my looks, a kids meal. Not because I wanted to keep up the pretence of being a kid, but because I didn’t want to eat much. 

As I sat eating I pulled my top down a little bit so that one of my nipples popped out, and the way that I was sitting I knew that anyone who cared to look would be able to see my slit and my clit. I saw a couple of men looking my way but I didn’t stare at them to see if they’d seen what I was exposing.


I called myself a naughty little girl as I walked out of the place after pulling my skirt down to cover my pussy when I got to my feet. I decided that the thickness and lack of flexibility of the denim might just be useful at times.


Back in my room I again tried on some of the clothes as I put them away in the drawers.

I had just lay out on the bed to have a bit of a rest, still naked, when the hotel’s phone rang. The receptionist told me that another parcel had arrived for me. It could only be one thing so I told them that I would come straight down.

It was an excited young lady that rushed out of her room and along the corridor, not even looking at the couple who were walking towards me.

“Parents.” I heard the woman say but I just kept walking.


When I got out of the lift and turned to go into reception I got a little shock, there were dozens of people there, and I was naked. My nipples and clit started tingling as I made may way through them to the receptionists desk. I got a few surprised looks and I heard one old lady say,

“Children don’t even get taught modesty by their parents these days.”

Ignoring her I made it to the desk.

“Oh hi Penny, I believe that we have something for you, just hang on a minute.”

I turned to look at all the people and saw a few of them looking at me but I ignored them, only turning back when I heard,

“There you go Penny.”

“Thank you, who are all this lot?”

“A coach tour. Arrived earlier and they’re all waiting to go on a city tour. They’ll be checking out in the morning.”

“Oh, so the restaurant will be busy tonight?”

“I believe that they are all eating here.”

“Room service might be a good option then.”

“Probably.”

“Well thanks for this.” I said and turned to fight my way through the crowd.

“You’re welcome Penny.” I heard from the receptionist before I disappeared into the crowd.

I was just emerging at the other side when I heard,

“You must me Penelope McNally.”

I stopped dead in my tracks. The only times when I hear my full naked was when I’d done something wrong. I turned and looked up to see a tall man wearing a suit and sticking his right hand out expecting me to shake it.

“I’m David Seaton, the hotel manager, could I have a word with you please?”

I shook his hand and got all nervous.

“In my office please, follow me.”

I felt like I used to do when I got called to the headmaster’s office but this time I was older, and naked.

“Come in Penny, may I call you Penny Penelope? Take a seat.”

“I’d prefer just Penny rather that Penny Penelope if you don’t mind.” I replied nervously trying to put a bit of humour into what I was expecting to be a difficult conversation. 

“Ah yes Penny. Karen tells me that you are going to be here for a while and that you are interested in getting involved in a few things, You must get very bored being here on your own.”

“What things?”

“Well, Karen tells me that you have shown and interest in doing some modelling for art or photography events that will be happening in the function room.”

“Maybe.”

“Well, one of my roles is events organiser and I am responsible for organising models for the arts and photography gatherings. We get amateur artists and photographers from all over the country and they always want at least one model to pose for them and I was wondering if you would like to volunteer. You’d be paid of course, either cash or deducted from your bill.”

I thought for a few seconds then replied,

“Are you sure that they’d want me? I look like a kid?”

“That’s one advantage that you have Penny, artists and photographers want all shapes and sizes to pose from them and it’s extremely difficult to get young models. Your unique physique mean that they get a young looking model but you are in fact of a legal age to be modelling for them.”

I could see his point, and it could be interesting, I’d already accepted that I like people seeing me naked so this would actually be good for me.

“Okay, I’ll do it, when are these events?”

He gave me the dates then said that he’d text me to confirm them. Just as I was thinking that that was it, he said,

“There is one more function that you may be interested in, a medical conference, They meet here every 6 month or so and discuss different areas of medical science, this time one of the subjects that they will be discussing is called ‘Psychology 101’ the other being, ‘Sexual Dysfunction’. Without mentioning your name, I took the liberty of describing your circumstances and they would really like you as their subject material for the day.”

“What exactly does that mean?”

“Well I’m not an expert in anything medical but I’d guess that they want to discuss your unfortunate circumstances and maybe examine you, but don’t worry Penny, they are all qualified doctors and probably examine young girls every day.” 

“That’s a bit different from just sitting posing, I don’t know.”

“Penny, you must have been examined by a specialist before your court case and I imagine that these doctors examinations would be much the same as that.”  

“But that was 1 doctor it sounds like there will be dozens here.”

I took my mind back to that examination and remembered the orgasm that the doctor had given me and wondered if all the dozens of doctor would each give me an orgasm.

“Yes, I’ll do it.”

“Good, thank you Penny, there may be other functions that you would like to attend, maybe the social services conference where I could suggest that they discuss what can go wrong with child services, or the magic circle conference where they could practice cutting you in half?”

“Forget the social services, I don’t want to have anything to do with them ever again but the magic circle could be fun, I always wanted to know how they cut someone in half.”

“I’ll see what I can do Penny. Now, is there anything else that we can do to make your stay here more comfortable?”

“Not that I can think of.”

I took that as my cue to leave so I got up and left, remembering to pick up my parcel.


The coach tour people were just leaving so I went straight to the lift and as it was going up I realised that the manager, David Seaton hadn’t said anything about me being naked so my little brain decided that it really was okay for me to be naked in the hotel. I’d got some clothes now but did I want to wear them in the hotel? I decided not, after all it had been fun wandering around watching people see the naked me.


In my room I quickly opened the parcel and looked at my new toy. The ball part looked big but not as big as the monster dildo. I decided to read the instructions first, maybe putting off actually putting it inside me, switching it on and then working out how to use it..

I downloaded the app and linked it to the vibrator and my camgirls site before it went anywhere near my pussy. It didn’t help when I saw it dancing about on the side because I worried about what it might do to my insides.  

I was just about to start pushing it in when I had a thought,

“Why not do it live like I had with the dildo?”

I’m not sure if it was just an excuse to delay the big insertion or not but I setup my laptop and the pillows, checked that I was recording the session then went live.

I was ready so I nervously eased it into my dripping pussy and felt nearly as full as when the massive dildo was inside me. I was looking at myself on the laptop display and thought,

“At least this pink thing doesn’t look as grotesque as the massive dildo did.”

 I kept pushing until it hurt when I pushed further. Then I looked at the laptop again, but not what the camera was recording.

“Oh my gawd, I’ve got a dozen voyeurs already.”

I picked up my phone and after taking a big breath I switched the vibe on and screamed. I don’t know what I was expecting but it certainly wasn’t that. What’s more I had trouble trying to describe what the feeling felt like. I let things settle a little then when I was used to the feeling I slid my finger up my phone screen.

“Oh gawd, I could get used to this” as it felt like my clit was shaking as well.

Without realising that my mouth was working I thought,

“So what do I do now?”

Then I looked at the screen and saw a couple of voyeurs had typed,

“Give us control.”

“It will cost you.” I laughingly typed.

“Switch it on.” appeared on the screen.

I went into the setup and found a button that looked promising and clicked on it.

“Oh shit.” I said as the vibrations suddenly got a lot stronger and I had a strong urge to put my hands on my pussy and nipples and press.

Then the vibrations started going haywire, strong, weak, constant, various lengths of pauses. I was starting to lose control of my body.

Looking back to the screen I saw that the count of tokens was steadily rising.

“Oh my gawd, people are paying to see this.” I thought.

By then I had lost control of my body. On the outside I was like a rag doll that someone was shaking. On the inside, well that was if my insides hadn’t turned to a mushy mess, the vibrator seemed to me attacking my nipples and clit. It was giving them the attention that the craved from the inside. It was all very weird but nice.

Then I realised that the attention that my nipples and clit were getting was starting an orgasm that was slowly building as my body shook.

I had absolutely no control over what was happening to me and that feeling sort of helped the orgasm build. Those men, whoever they were and wherever they were had taken control of me and they were using me for their pleasure without even physically touching me, and they were going to make me cum.

On and on the vibrations went, their erratic pattern somehow adding to the pleasure that my clit was getting. I knew that I was going to cum soon and I felt the orgasm start then that was the last thing that I remember until I realised that the vibrator was only just on and my laptop had gone quiet, no more pinging as my voyeurs gifted me more tokens.

For a few seconds my brain tried to work out what had happened, how had I gone from an orgasm starting to nothing. Then I realised that I must have passed-out. I’d never fainted before so I had no idea if I was even still alive. I slowly did a mental check of all of my body and everything appeared to be normal except that my memory was missing how I had gone from the throws of an orgasm to nothing.

“I must have passed-out.” I said to myself again. “Well whatever it was I’m back.”

I looked at the laptop and saw that I only had a handful of viewers which didn’t surprise me as at that moment I was just a static picture on their screens so I terminated the live session and went to where the session recordings were stored where I clicked on the latest file and watched what had happened to me.

I was so pleased that I’d bought the top of the range laptop with a high resolution webcam and I watched my body being tortured by the vibrator inside me. I could see my juices seeping out of my vagina and forming a big wet spot on the towel that I was thankful that I had remembered to put under me.

Then I saw my butt rise up off the bed, the shaking stop and my body go rigid, then a few seconds later my body just collapsed onto the bed and went motionless. I watched the clock on the laptop and it was 9 seconds before my body came to life again. I was really pleased to see that my chest was still rising and falling during those 9 seconds, at least I hadn’t died then come back to life. 

I just lay there for a while absorbing what had happened to me. Then I started thinking, 

“Never again, I’m getting rid of this damned vibrator.”

Then my brain slowly reversed that decision and decided that I wanted more of it, that at the moment that I passed-out I was experiencing the best orgasm that I had ever had and I cursed my body for switching off at that precise moment. I wanted more, but not right then, I needed to relax for a while before trying to repeat what had happened.

Deciding that a long soak in the jacuzzi would be just what I needed I picked up my phone and my key card and left my room to go to the leisure centre. It was only as I approached the lift that I remembered that the vibrator was still inside me and that pink antenna was sticking out of my vagina.

“So what, who cares?” I thought as I stood waiting for the lift.

A few eyes went wide open and I heard one woman gasp a little when the lift doors opened and I saw the 4 middle-aged people standing in the lift looking at me. I smiled at them, walked in and turned to face the closing doors.

There was deadly silence as the lift descended to the ground floor where I got off and headed to the leisure centre.

“I wish that parents would teach their children some common decency.” I heard one of the women in the lift say as I walked away from them.

Karen was sat at the desk and when she looked up she said,

“Hey Penny, how are you girl? Have you gone and got yourself a new toy?”

“Hi, what?”

“Between your legs girl.”

“Oh that, yes, Karen, have you ever fainted when you have an orgasm?”

“That’s a strange question, ah, yes, I understand, no I haven’t but I’ve heard of girls that have. That thing made you pass out did it?”

“Yeah, and I was a bit worried.”

“Well don’t you worry Penny, as I said some girl’s brains just switch off for a while, it’s perfectly normal.”

“Good, I was out of it for 9 seconds.”

“How did you manage to time it if had blacked out?”

“I watched the video and checked the times.”

“Were you live streaming Penny?”

“So I’ll be able to find the video then?”

“I guess so.”

As Karen had said that my pussy started tingling at the thought of people looking at that video.

“So don’t you worry about blacking out Penny, it just shows that your body was in a pleasure overload. Most girls can’t achieve that.”

“Thanks Karen,”

“So, a workout or a swim Penny? Or did you just come down for a chat?”  

“I came to just relax in the jacuzzi.”

“I don’t blame you but just so that you know there’s a group of young men in there somewhere.”

“If they get annoying I’ll just walk out.”

“You tell me and I’ll send Jason to sort them out.”

“Thanks.”

“So is that vibe controlled by that phone Penny?” Karen asked pointing to my phone that was on her deck.”

“Yes. No Karen, please don’t.”

I knew what she was thinking and I wasn’t sure if I wanted her to control the vibe or not.”

“Maybe I will, maybe I won’t.”

I smiled at Karen then turned and headed for the pool.


When I got to the pool room I saw 3 youths messing about in the pool and I heard one say,

“Hey guys, that little girl’s naked.”

“She’s only a kid Jack, forget it or are you turning into a paedophile.” Another said.

I walked passed the pool and to the jacuzzi where a young couple were sat next to each other enjoying the bubbles.

Climbing in I sat opposite them and smiled at them. Both had stared at me as I walked up to the jacuzzi and climbed in. As I started to relax I wondered what they thought about me being naked and with the pink antenna hanging down from my vagina. 

“I guess that they start them young around here.” I heard the man say but I didn’t hear a response and my eyes were closed as I enjoyed the warm bubbles.


A bit later when I opened my eyes the couple were gone but I’d opened my eyes because I heard one of the 3 youths say,

“Hey, that kids in the jacuzzi shall we go and have a closer look at her, maybe she’ll open her legs and let us see her pussy.”

That thought hadn’t actually crossed my mind but now that they had mentioned it I thought that a little teasing might be in order, especially as the warm bubbles had refreshed me.

“Hi kiddo, mind if we join you?” One of the youths said but by then they were already climbing in.

One sat either side of me and the other sat directly opposite me.

“So, how come you haven’t got a swimsuit on little girl?”

“Mummy told me not to bother, to come here like this so that she didn’t have to pack something wet.” I replied.

“That makes sense but doesn’t it bother you being without clothes on?”

“No, why should it?”

“No reason.”

There was a bit of a silence, me guessing that they were thinking of what to say.

“So what is that pink thing hanging out of your hole?” Youth 2 asked.

“It’s a vibrator, daddy gave it to me so that he can make me tingle.”

“And does he?” Youth 2 asked.

“Yes, it’s nice.”

“Can we have a look at this vibrator thing?” Youth 3 asked.

“No, daddy told me not to take it out.”

“Can we look at the bit that sticks out of you?” Youth 1 asked.

“I guess that would be okay, daddy didn’t tell me that I couldn’t show that part to anyone.”

“Sit up on the side and show us then.” Youth 3 said.

I was getting a bit warm by then so I was happy to do that, besides it would mean that they would see all of my pussy and I knew that that would make me feel nice.

I stood up and let the youth opposite me have a few seconds of looking at me close up then I turned, stepped on the bench thing, turned and sat on the edge of the jacuzzi with my lower legs still in the bubbles, my knees together and leaning back supported by my hands on the tiles. The pink antenna was just showing between my upper thighs

The youth opposite me looked a little disappointed because my knees were together. I let him sulk for about a minute then I spread my legs which opened my pussy. By then the 2 who had been sitting either side of me had moved over to the other side so all 3 were now looking at my pussy with the pink antenna sticking out of my hole.

If I hadn’t have been wet from the water they would have known that my pussy was leaking my juices.

“So how old are you little girl?” Youth 1 asked.

I said nothing.

“10 or 11 I’d guess.” Youth 2 said.

“She can’t be any older than that because her tits have only just started growing.” Youth 3 said.

“She’s got big nipples though.” Youth 2 said.

“Hasn’t got any hair on her cunt yet.” Youth 3 said.

“She’s got a big clit for a 10 year old.” Youth 1 said.

“Can 10 year old girls cum?” Youth 2 asked.

“I don’t know.” Youth 3 said, “maybe we should play with her clit and see.”

“Don’t be daft mate, that would make you a paedophile.” Youth 3 said.

“Yeah, better just look at her,” Youth 1 said, “maybe she’ll play with herself.” 

“So what does that vibrator thing do to her?” Youth 2 asked.

“I dunno, maybe it’s the girl equivalent of wanking without using your hands.” Youth 1 said.

“How do you do that?” Youth 3 asked.

“I dunno.” Youth 1 said.

All the time I was just watching listening and wondering if I’d have to thump one of them and run.

I’d definitely got the attention of those 3 so I decided to do some Kegel exercises and I watched their eyes go wide open as I clenched and relaxed my pussy muscles.

“Are you doing that or is it happening automatically?” Youth 1 asked me.

I ignored him then I heard Youth 2 say,

“I think that it happens automatically,” Youth 3 said, “Like we can’t control when our cocks go hard.”

I managed to keep my face straight as I smiled at their ignorance but still kept doing it.   


Then it happened, the vibrator burst into life. My body shuddered at the shock then I tried to work out why it had burst into life. All I could think of was that the warm bubbly water had got into it somehow and short-circuited it. 

The intensity of the vibrations increased and decreased over and over, it was like those men on my camgirl site were controlling me again. Up and down the vibrations went, on and on until I finally orgasmed, right in front of those 3 youths.

I think that the vibrator must finally have broken for good because it stopped and I eventually returned to normal. I looked at the 3 youths and smiled when I saw 3 jaws dropped and the 3 faces just staring at me, obviously in total amazement.

Finally, Youth 2 stupidly said,

“Did you see that?”

“Yeah.” Youth 1 said, “I think that she just cum.”

“But we didn’t touch her and she didn’t touch herself.” Youth 3 said.

“It must have been that vibrator.” Youth 2 said.

“But how did she control it?” Youth 1 asked.

“I dunno,” Youth 2 said, “maybe we should ask her.”

“Go on little girl, how did you do that?” Youth 1 asked.

I didn’t have an answer so I stayed silent. Instead I pushed myself forwards and back into the bubbles. As I sat there with the bubbles tickling my nipples and pussy I was annoyed that the vibrator had only lasted 5 minutes. I was sure that I’d read that it was waterproof. Bearing in mind where it was going it would have to be.

To take my mind off it my right hand went to my clit and slowly started rubbing it. I was under the bubbles so I knew that the youths couldn’t see what I was doing. 

After a while I decided that my fingers were wrinkled enough so I got out and headed for the sauna leaving the 3 youths to do whatever. There was no one in the sauna when I got there so I sprawled out on the top bench letting one leg hang off the side. The fingers of my right hand soon started idly toying with my clit. I only stopped when a couple who I had seen in the pool walked in.

“It’s okay, continue where you are, we only want to sit at the bottom.” The woman said as they sat.

“Sorry, I was miles away.” I replied.

“That’s okay, sorry that we disturbed you.”

“No, no, I’ve been in here too long anyway, I’ll go.”

I climbed down, left and headed for the showers.


Back in the leisure centre reception I headed for Karen who said,

“Hey Penny, why so glum? I thought that you would have liked those 3 youths looking at you.”

“I did but this damned vibrator has broken, it didn’t even last 1 day.”

“Are you sure about that Penny?”

Karen picked up my phone and turned the vibrator on. I gasped and said,

“Was that you in there?”

“I thought that you might appreciate it with those 3 looking at you.”

“I could easily call you all the names under the sun for doing that but instead Ill just say,

“Thank you Karen, it was nice, I think I gave those youths a bit of an education.”

 “Hey, I hear that you are going to be the model at the next photograph workshop?”

“No secrets around here are there, even the manager spreads the gossip.”

“That’s right Penny, did he tell you that those workshops get a little, shall we say ……  raunch?” 

“No, what do you mean by raunch?”

“You know, showing everything and in the midst of sex acts.”

“What! No, he didn’t say anything about that.”

“Yeah, one of the staff walked in on them last time and saw the model getting fucked.”

“Well I’m not going to do that, I’m still a virgin. Well a cock virgin.”

“The manager knows that and he’s a good guy, he wouldn’t want your first time to be in front of cameras. Oh wait, you just had your first dildo and remote controlled vibrator orgasm in front of millions.”

“It wasn’t millions, only a couple of hundred.”

“But how many times has your videos been watched and downloaded?”

“I don’t know.”

“I bet that it’s over a million by now. Anyway. I have an invite for you.”

“What?”

“At the end of next week a few of us staff are going on a picnic out in the country and since you are going to be with us for such a long time, and you’re such a great girl, we thought that you might like to come along.”

“But I hardly know any of you, well except for you and George and Jason and Luke.”

“And you’ve met some of the room service guys and the housekeeping staff.”

“Go on, I know that you’ll enjoy it and it will get you out more, it must me a bit tough living in a hotel, it’s bad enough working here.”

“Well I have got some clothes now so at least I won’t have to wear the same dress every time that I go out and it would be an opportunity to get to know people better.”

“Yeah, we’re not a bad bunch.”

“Okay then, I’ll come along, when is it?”

“Next Friday. So don’t plan anything.”

“I won’t, and thank you Karen.”

“You’re welcome. So what are you going to do now Penny? A 30 minute workout?”

“Nah, now that I know that my vibrator isn’t broken I might just go and play with it for a while before dinner, I can wear something different in the restaurant tonight.”

“Camgirl time?”

“Yeah, I think that I will. Are you on earlies or lates tomorrow?”

“Earlies with Jason. Being a Sunday it should be quiet in the morning.”

“I’’ll see you in the morning then.”

Picking up my phone and key card I left and headed back to my room. I got there without seeing anyone else.


I did have another camgirl session but this time I spent more time reading the comments and requests. Some people are crazy. Why would I want to push my vibrator up my butt hole? It’s strange how some people want to really shake my insides about whilst others are happy to run it just fast enough to make me shake a little or make pleading expressions. I definitely got the impression that some of the men were getting more of a kick out of the session because I look like a little girl. Some of the comment had a definite teacher or parent tone to them, but I didn’t care. I was having fun with a few orgasms along the way, and they were paying me for the privilege.

Until a few days ago I never even knew that a girl could make money like I was doing right then.  


It was a bit of a big thing getting dressed for dinner and I took my time getting ready, trying on most of my new clothes before finally deciding on a dress that Lucy had modified. Not only was it ultra short but Lucy had altered the top so that the front is scooped low at the front and I discovered by looking in the mirror that it didn’t take much body twisting for my nipples to pop out. It’s a lightweight, cotton summer dress with the skirt part being very skater skirt like and it felt like I had nothing on below my waist.

I felt really good going into the restaurant and I got a couple of compliments on my looks from the staff. I was sat at a table, on my own, where I could watch the rest of the restaurant and it was so different from during the week when it was mainly business men filling the restaurant and the hotel, but it was a Saturday evening and the restaurant was full of couples and families.

About half way through the meal I looked down at my chest and saw both my nipples. They were rock hard and stopping the dress from going back up to cover them. I wondered how long they’d been out and why the waitress hadn’t told me that they were out. As a bit of an experiment I left them out to see if anyone would say anything.

I also saw the 3 youths from the jacuzzi. They were sat with what I assumed were their parents. I don’t think that they saw me, not that I was trying to hide. In fact when I left I went round by their table and saw one of their jaws drop when he saw me and I wondered what he was thinking.

My nipples were still out and no one had said anything by the time I got back to my room so I looked in the mirror and thought that maybe the colour of the dress was such that it wasn’t obvious that they were out. I wondered if it would have been different if the dress had been white.

I took the dress off, hung it up and looked at myself in the mirror again and decided that I needed to get myself a suntan, I looked very pale.

Before I went to sleep I spent some time on my laptop looking at houses. I didn’t find anything that I liked but I did decide on a couple of musts, one being that it must be on the outskirts of the city and the other thing that the back garden must not be overlooked.

“At least that’s a start.” I thought as I closed the laptop and closed my eyes.

*****

They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 05

The hotel was very quiet as I went down (naked) to the leisure centre for my swimming lesson. George let me in and Jason gave me my lesson which, as usual, included the on the poolside practice then a bit later, Jason supporting me in the water with his thumb sliding in and out of my hole taking me so close to an orgasm.

George told me that I was improving and I also thought that I was, and I had to agree with him that my workouts were starting to pay dividend.

And talking about workouts, after getting dried I went to the workout room and started on my routine. I’m sure that I’m improving in there as well because I was able to increase the resistance on some of the machines and still achieve my goal.

I didn’t increase anything on the exercise cycle and I cycled myself to a wonderful orgasm with Jason watching me. Unfortunately it was a bit early for the rest of the hotel and Jason and I were the only ones in the pool and in the workout room which probably meant that Jason had more time to give me one-to-one tuition.


Back in my room I chose a skirt and top to wear to go to breakfast. The skirt, again ultra short, was tight fitting and it wanted to ride up all the time, and because it started out ultra short it was soon up above my slit and clit. The top, Lucy had put a see-through panel in the front and to cover my nipples I had to keep pulling it down but it soon went back up revealing my nipples through the see-through panel.

As soon as I walked out of the lift I started the constant battle of pulling the skirt and top down so that my slit and nipples were covered, a battle that I couldn’t win but at least I had to show that I was trying. 

It was still a bit early for most of the hotel guests but I’m sure that at least a couple of them got a surprise when they saw me walking towards them. I hoped that they had enjoyed the sight. 

By the time I got back to the lift to go up to my room I’d admitted defeat and just let my clothes ride up. After all I’d been totally naked in the lift many times but at the same time clothes that didn’t cover what they were supposed to made me feel more naked than when I was naked. I wondered if that was Lucy’s intention.


My day was spent mostly in my room on my laptop either being a camgirl or browsing for houses and cars. I’d already decided that I didn’t want a flash sports car, just an everyday little car. I’d also realised that with me looking like I do I’d get stopped by the police quite a lot and I couldn’t really blame them. 


By late afternoon I was getting bored of being in my room. A naked girl can only do so much masturbating and letting unknown men control the vibrator inside you in one day so I went to the leisure centre with my remote controlled vibrator still inside me, but leaving my phone in my room, to do a 30 minute workout. It was Karen’s shift and I had a chat with her before going into the workout room to find Luke on his own.

“No guests Luke?” I asked.

“Only you Penny, Sunday afternoons and evenings are usually quiet, the weekenders having left and the business men not arriving until Mondays, but at least I’ll be able to give you my undivided attention Penny.

When I was on the leg spreader with my legs wide open, the pink antenna sticking out of me like a thin, pink cock, Luke asked,

“Is that thing comfortable Penny?”

“Once I got used to having it inside me, yes.”

“But doesn’t that bit sticking out get in the way?”

“Does your cock get in the way with you Luke?”

“Sometimes yes.”

“I can believe that but so far I haven’t had any problems with this but I haven’t been outside with it in yet.”

“Surely it will be hidden under your skirt.”

“Have you seen my skirts Luke?”

“Come to think of it, no, I’ve only ever seen you when you are naked,”

“Well let’s just say that I’m sure that this thing will be visible most of the time.”

“I look forward to seeing you with clothes on then Penny.” 

I laughed a bit then replied,

“I bet that you never thought that you’d say that you’d like to see a girl with her clothes on rather than seeing her naked.”

Luke smiled and replied,

“Yes, you’re right Penny.”


Luke then put his hands on my inner thighs when my legs were spread wide, right at the top millimetres from my pussy making me try to work out if I was wet there, and he said, 

“These muscles are the ones that this exercise is aimed at.”

My pussy tingled and my muscles relaxed causing my legs to close and Luke to quickly move his hands away. 


Luke followed me round the rest of the machines touching me to show me which muscles that particular machine of exercise were aimed at. He also showed me how to adjust the exercise cycle’s seat to the best height for me to get the most out of the sliding from side to side.

“You mean so that my clit gets the most action to make me cum faster Luke?” I asked as I climbed on.

“Yes, but we’re not supposed to say it like that Penny. Some women get embarrassed if I use words like cum and clit.”

“Hey Luke, with a body like mine I can’t afford to be shy, I once heard a Yorkshireman say,

“A spade is a spade, not an implement for moving substances from one place to another.”

“Are you from Yorkshire then Penny?”

“Not according to my birth certificate but it’s possible that I spent a few years there before going into the children’s home down here. No it was the name of the hotel that reminded me of that saying.”

Is that pink thing going to make it uncomfortable for you Penny?”

“I doubt it bit I’ll tell you in couple of minutes.”

I started pedalling and sliding and the exercise that my clit was getting was greater, not just because of the height of the saddle but because my clit was sliding over the antenna each time each revolution of the pedals, and I did cum quicker. 

And Luke was stood right next to me all the time.
 

Luke again had his hands all over me when I did the floor exercises and when I was doing the normal and the standing splits he had his hands were really close to my pussy and making it tingle quite a lot, even though I had cum on the bike just a few minutes before.


When I was doing the Reclining Butterfly yoga exercise Luke was squat in front of me and he asked me if I was remembering to do my Kegel exercises.

“Yes I am, not all the time but quite a bit, enough I think,”

I started doing them right then with me on my back, my knees wide open, the pink antenna bouncing up and down and Luke squat down right in front of me.

“Yes, just like that Penny.” Luke said as I clenched then released my pussy muscled over and over. “Keep up doing those, you’ll be happy that you did when you get older.”
I did, and I stayed in the Reclining Butterfly position a lot longer than the time that I had allotted.


By the time that I’d finished my 30 minute routine it was nearly 50 minutes later and I was feeling tired so I decided to go and relax in the jacuzzi for a while. There was no one in either the pool or the jacuzzi and it was great just relaxing floating there with the only sound being the bubbles. My brain compared it to what I imagined it would be like on a deserted tropical beach and I decided that I was going to find out if that was true just as soon as I’d got myself a house and a car.

I stayed there for about half an hour until the ends of my fingers got all wrinkly then headed back to my room to get ready for dinner. I looked out of my window and saw no one looking my way but as I looked down to the ground I wondered what it would be like to walk the streets totally naked. 

I even tried to work out a way to get out of the hotel in the middle of the night without being seen and wander around the streets totally naked. Then I had an attack of common sense and decided that I’d have to wait until I’d bought a house that I’d just decided was going to be a little further out of the city.

I left the vibrator inside me when I got dressed to go down to dinner. If anyone saw the antenna they didn’t say anything. After dimmer I decided to go to the hotel bar for the first time. I hadn’t been there before because I thought that it might be the same as the restaurant and not want naked little girls in there.

There was only a handful of people in there and I walked straight up to the bar and climbed up on one of the high stools. The barman must have seen me around and asked about me because he came up and said,

“Hi Penny, what can I get you?”

I asked for the one alcoholic drink that I’d had before, a vodka and orange and the barman got it for me then asked me how I was doing.”

“A little bored actually, there’s not a lot to do in a hotel and I certainly don’t fancy going into town on an evening on my own.”

“Hey, I’m sure that I could find some of the staff that have finished their shifts that would love to escort you although you might find it a bit difficult getting into the pubs looking as young as you do, sorry no offence.”

“That’s okay Harry, I’m well used to that problem. Maybe when I have some documents that prove how old I am.”

“I could ask around and see if I can get you a forged ID card if you want Penny.”

“Thanks but no thanks, I prefer to stay legal.”

“Well if you change your mind just et me know.”

Harry went off to serve one of the few customers so I decided to turn round and have a look around. That proved to be not so easy. With my skirt being so short it was my bare butt that had come into contact with the wooden stool but when I tried to twist my skin was stuck to the stool. I had to stand on the bars between the legs of the stool to free myself then turn and sit facing the other way.

The other thing was that being sat upright the hem of the skirt was nearly up to my waist and not covering my pubis or slit, and the pink antenna was sticking out between my thighs.

Ignoring that problem, I looked around getting the feel of the place and the customers who were there. It was highly unlikely that any of them could actually see my slit or the vibrator, just see that a young girl showing lots of bare legs was sat at the bar.

My eyes had just about gone all round the room when a man carrying a briefcase walked in and sat at a table directly opposite me and quite close. At first he didn’t take any notice of me but after he’d got his laptop out and started working on it I was sure that he kept looking up at me and I wondered if he’d realised that he could see my slit. 

Then he got up and came and stood at the bar quite close to me. I half expected him to say something but all he did was smile at me. Harry got the whiskey that he ordered then he went back to his laptop.

Meanwhile I had been sipping my drink and finished it. I stood on the stool bars then jumped off. The movement attracted the attention of the man and he looked at me as I jumped down, my skirt staying up near my waist. I saw the man’s eyes go wide as he saw my slit before I straightened my skirt and walked out.


Back in my room I decided to go house hunting on my laptop then a bit of camgirl fun before having an early night.

*****

It was my early morning swimming lesson followed by another full workout but this time I added 30 minutes of running on the treadmill onto the end of the routing. There was only one other guest there watching the nude young girl workout, well apart from Jason who kept an eye on me and helped me to raise the saddle on the exercise bike. 

I’d put my vibrator back inside me when as soon as I got up, I again wanted to feel Jason’s thumb going inside me alongside the antenna. As he was thumb fucking me I decided that the next day I was going to get the vibrator vibrating before I left my room and having it keep going all the time that I was swimming and working out.

“A few orgasms before breakfast.” I thought.


The exercise bike along with the antenna worked their magic and I had a satisfying orgasm before continuing with my routine. After that it was a quick chat with Karen before going up to my room for a shower then getting dressed for breakfast.

I left the vibrator inside me and carried my phone down to the restaurant and I’d just got myself a pile of healthy food when my phobe rang It was Bob Hammond asking me to go to his office whenever I could because he had a few things for me.

“A few thing.” I thought but not for too long because I was hungry.

Back in my room I cleaned my teeth then had to decide what to wear to go to Bob’s office.

I looked outside and saw the trees branches blowing about and looked down at the dress that I was wearing. Apart from the deep ‘V’ that Lucy had put in both the front and back which would have been good to show off my cleavage, if I’d had one, the skirt part was very ‘A’ shaped and, of course very short. Looking out at the trees again I just knew that it was going to be ‘interesting’ walking around outside in that dress.

Feeling a little naughty I said,

“What the hell.” to no one, then grabbed my phone and clutch bag and left my room. I’d also put on a pair of 3 inch heeled sandals intending to spend some time getting used to wearing heels.


Well the breeze certainly did make my walk interesting. The skirt part was blowing all over the place and at first I battled to hold it down but after a while I just gave up and let it do its own thing whilst I walked. I few people looked at me but no one said anything and no cars crashed so I wasn’t worried, after all, it wasn’t me who was lifting my dress revealing that I wore no underwear.


At Bob Hammond’s office I straightened myself out and went in. His secretary or assistant or whatever she was, let Bob know that I had arrived and soon I was sat in Bob’s office with him asking me how I was. He said that he liked my dress so I stood up to let him have a better look at it and I did nothing to pull the slowly descending hem back down to where it was supposed to be.

“The drawback or advantage of very short skirts.” Bob said but I stayed stood like that for a few seconds before sitting down again satisfied that he’s had a good look at my slit, clit and pink antenna.   

“So how have you been keeping Penny?” Bob asked, “hotel life suiting you?”

“Yes and no, it’s a thousand percent better than that shitty bedsit but it can be a bit boring at times.”

“I can understand that. Maybe you should join some clubs or get a job. A career takes up a lot of time but a with a job you can just switch off from it when you get home, probably like you did when you worked at the supermarket.”

“Did I tell you that I’m learning to swim properly, the guys in the hotel leisure centre are teaching me and they’ve setup a workout routine to strengthen my legs which the say are my weakest part. And did I tell you that they don’t mind me swimming and working out without any clothes on. That started when I only had the one dress but now that Lucy has finished altering a load of clothes for me the guys said that they don’t mind me continuing not wearing anything.”

“I bet that they didn’t.”

“And the hotel manager, a David Seaton doesn’t mind either, he’s asked me to model for some artists and photographers. He’s also asked me to model or pretend to be a patient for some medical conference.”

“Well Penny, it looks like you haven’t really got time for a full time job, it sounds like you still need something that you can do whenever you get bored.”

“Like being a camgirl?”

“Well I guess that those girls only work whenever they want but is that something that you really want to do?”

“I’m already doing it. I’ve done about 4 sessions so far. It was fun, especially when they control my vibrator, did you see that?”

Before Bob had a chance to reply I stood up again letting him see me naked from my stomach down, and grabbed hold of the end of the pink antenna and waggled it about making my pussy tingle a bit.

“I can control it from my phone, do you want me to show you? The manual says that anyone with the app on their phone setup to link to it can control it. Do you want to setup your phone to control it when I’m not here?”

“I don’t think so Penny.”

“Well if you change your mind.”

Bob changed the subject and I sat back down.

“So Penny, have you been looking at houses or cars?”

“A bit, I’ve been making a mental list of what I want. For the house I want it to be out in the country but not too far from the city and I don’t want to see any other houses when I’m in the garden. I don’t want it to be too big, there’s only little old me to rattle around in it but I might want a swimming pool. I’m not sure about that yet.”

“You could always get a house without a pool and get one built later, and does it have to be a house and not a cottage, I’ve seen quite a few cottages around that are on the market, would you like me to have a look and see what I can find?”

“Yes please Bob, I’m not very good at this sort of thing. I don’t know what sort of car that I want either.”

“Have you been to any of the dealer showrooms yet?”

“No.”

“May I suggest that you do go and look at the smaller, more common cars not the flashy sports cars. Someone who has just learnt to drive shouldn’t really be driving a powerful sports car.”

“Yes, I know, and with me looking like I do I guess that I’ll get stopped by the police a lot thinking that some kid has stolen the car.”

“Probably true Penny, now I have some things for you that will let you get started on learning to drive.”

Bob got out a pile of papers and handed me a passport and then a provisional driving licence. I was so excited. Then he added to my excitement with a debit card linked to a new bank account. Bob telling me that it was more suited to someone of my financial status.

Him saying that made be a little happier.

He also had a few more papers for me to sign then he said,

“Learning to drive Penny, you’ll need a good driving school, one that has a car that can be driven by someone your height I can recommend a couple but you’ll need to tell them about your height before you actually book a lesson.”

“Okay, thank you Bob.”

That was it so I stood up, again not straightening my dress letting Bob have another look at me, waited until Bob stood up which took a while because of where he was staring, then I straightened my dress and he showed me out.

I went to a cafe and got a coffee to go, then went to the park. The breeze had calmed a little but the dress was still getting blown up a lot and I did nothing to keep it down.

In the park I sat on the grass with my legs out straight and phoned the driving school numbers that Bob had given me. When I told the first driving school how tall I was they didn’t think that their cars were suitable. The second school was better and was sure that they could help me, even when I was explained that I wanted to learn as quick a possible. They told me everything that I needed to know and sent me an email with links to mock theory tests.

They also arranged for an instructor to meet me outside my hotel at 10 a.m. the next morning telling me that I could expect to be learning for most of the day. When I terminated the call I was pleased that I had been reading the Highway Code.

I got up, ignoring the 2 young men that had obviously been looking up my dress and headed to where I had seen some car dealerships.

In the first one a man in a suit approached me and when I told him that I wanted to look at the new cars he told me that I should come back with my parents. That annoyed me a bit so I got out my driving licence, stuck it in front of his face for a few seconds then turned and walked out.

“I’m so sorry madam.” He said to my back. I stopped, turned, gave him the finger and left.

I was luckier in the second showroom that I went in to. The young man who approached me was a lot more friendly and was happy to show me round their smaller cars. My mind was on the cars and not what he could see whenever I bent over or climbed in to check that I could reach the pedals. 

It was only when he had to reach in to show me how to move the seat up and down and back and forward, and his head was right near the top of my bare thighs that I thought about what he could see. After I’d checked that I could reach the pedals I asked if the seat reclined. He again leant in and showed me which lever would recline the seat.

As the back of the seat went back my body went back and my dress stayed at my waist. I pretended to not know what was showing and continued taking the seat right back then raising it back to the upright position. Then I asked him how long it would take to get one.

Satisfied with what I had seen and heard I left saying that I might be back.

I did a similar thing in 2 more dealerships and at both doing the same bending and sitting in the driver’s seat to check that I could reach the pedals okay ignoring the fact that my dress was up around my waist before deciding to call it a day and headed back to the hotel ignoring what the breeze was doing to my dress.

It was a happy Penny that went into her room, stripped naked and turned my laptop on, I was going to spent an hour or so as a camgirl.

I decided to leave my vibrator inside me and on low vibrations when I went down to the leisure centre for a 30 minute workout. After a quick chat with George I went to the workout room and Luke seemed pleased to see me. There were only 2 other men in there are both stared at the naked girl starting her routine. 

It was fun watching their expressions of the 2 men as my legs spread wide showing them exactly where the pink antenna disappeared inside me, especially as the vibrations were causing me to generate quite a lot of juice that were seeping out of me. 

Luke helped me adjust the seat on the exercise cycle and he too watched me pedal and slide to an orgasm that came quicker because of the vibrations inside me and I had real trouble doing the standing splits although I did manage to look down my body when I had one leg high in the air and I wasn’t sure what the men watching me would think about the pink antenna sticking straight out of me and gently vibrating like the other end of the vibrator was. 

At the end of the 30 minutes I had thoroughly enjoyed having the vibrator running on low vibrations whilst I was exercising, not only what was going on inside me but also the expressions on people’s faces seemed different from when the just saw my bare pussy.

I decided to have that vibrator ticking over inside me when exercising as often as possible.


After a shower I headed back to my room but as I approached the lift I decided that I needed a drink. Instead of getting one in my room I decided to go to the hotel bar and see what reaction I would get walking in there totally naked.

As I walked through the door I saw Harry behind the bar smiling at me. He’d never said anything to me about my clothing when I was last in there and all he said this time was,

“Looking good Penny, vodka and orange or would you like something else?”

I sat on one of the high stools and chatted to Harry for about 15 minutes as he often looked at my rock hard nipples. One reason that I left when I did was that the cumulative effect of the vibrations inside me was giving me signs that an orgasm was building in me and I didn’t really want that to happen in the bar.

I made it back to my room without seeing anyone and as soon as I was walking along the corridor to my room I opened the app on my phone and turned the vibration up to full blast and I orgasmed within a minute.


Once my heart was beating normally I concentrated on reading and memorising the Highway Code and testing myself on the online theory test simulations. Instead of going down to the restaurant for dinner I used room service much to the delight of the guy who brought me food and the different guy who came to collect my finished with things.

I fell asleep halfway through one of the mock theory tests.

*****

Learning to drive wasn’t going to stop my daily swimming lessons and workouts and the naked me was outside the leisure centre doors when Karen arrived to open up. My vibrator was in and gently vibrating.

“Nice and keen this morning Penny.” Karen said as soon a she saw me.”

“I’ve got a driving lesson at 10:00 a.m.”

“You got your driving licence then?”

“Yes, just a provisional one.”

“Good, it will be good for you to be able to drive around.”

“True but I don’t think that I’ll be driving much whilst I’m staying here.”

“I can believe that, it’s quicker to walk around town than it is to go somewhere by car.”
  
“Who’s on this morning, Jason or Luke?” I asked.

Penny didn’t answer because Luke walked passed me, gently tapping my bare butt and saying,

“Morning Penny.”

Three minutes later I was on my back on the side of the pool with Luke holding my ankles and moving my legs in the way that I needed them to go for the breast strike.

When it got to the time for him to support me in the water he soon discovered that the vibrator was switched on. I saw his smile but I also felt the vibrator against his solid thumb and it felt better than just his thumb or just the vibrator.

It didn’t take as long as usual for me to cum because of the vibrating vibrator, and neither did it take as long when I was on the exercise cycle.

I’d told Luke that I had a driving lesson later that morning and he told me that it was best that I didn’t have any distractions whilst I was driving.

“That makes sense,” I replied, “I’ll take it out when I get back to my room.” I replied.

But there was a cumulative effect as well and I had my third orgasm of the morning whilst I was doing the standing splits. How I managed to stay balanced on one foot I will never know. The other good thing about it was that Luke and the others were watching me when that third orgasm hit me. The men were still grinning when I left the room.


I did take the vibrator out when I got back to my room and I left it charging when I went down for breakfast.


At 10:00 a.m. I was stood outside the hotel waiting for a driving school car to collect me. I was wearing my most conservative clothes that I had but even so I just knew that I would me showing a lot of leg, and maybe more, to the instructor. When he got out of the car he looked around then came over to me and said,

“Would you by any chance be Penelope McNally?”

“That’s me.” I replied.

“Hi Penelope, I’m Dave Holden your instructor for today. If you’d care to get in the passenger side I’ll drive us out to somewhere quiet then we can swap seats and get started.”

I did, and as soon as we started moving Dave was telling me all about driving, the lessons that I’d asked for and all about the 2 different tests. I sort of knew some of it from reading on the internet.

Soon I was sat behind the wheel and starting the engine. When Dave asked me if I was nervous I said,

“Just a little.”

Which he said was a good thing.

I have to say that the next 4 hours were over in no time and Dave had me driving on busy roads then back to the hotel. Parked outside Dave told me that I should apply for the theory test and take it as soon as possible and that I had done really well that day. He also told me that if I had the same length of lesson at least 3 times a week there was a good chance that I’d be ready to take the practical test in a couple of weeks.

I hadn’t once thought about how short my dress was and what I might have been showing even once during my 4 hour lesson and it was only as I was getting out of the car after Dave had come round to the driver’s side of the car and opened my door for me that I remembered my short dress. But it was too late, I had one foot out on the road and Dave was looking down at my pussy.

Ignoring the exposure but enjoying the tingling that suddenly started, I finished getting out of the car and stuck my right hand out to shake Dave’s hand and thanked him for a great day and he told me that he’d pick me at 10:00 a.m. the next morning.


I’d arranged for lessons for the Wednesday and the Thursday then have a day off on the Friday because of the staff picnic that I’d been invited on, then I’d got lessons again on the Saturday, Sunday and Monday. Dave could be free all of the next week but I didn’t want to book anything until I had had a bit more experience.


After being sat in the driving seat for 4 hours I needed to exercise my body and relax so it was strip off in my room then down to the leisure centre for a 30 minute workout then a long soak in the jacuzzi followed by dinner and bed. Before actually going to sleep I went online and booked my theory driving test. Dave had told me how to do it and that I was ready but to keep taking the practice tests. I was pleased when I managed to get a test the following Tuesday.


The next couple of days went much the same. My priority was my driving lessons so I just about ignored anyone who stared at me.

*****

I think that it was fair to say that after 3 days of intensive learning I was ready for a day off on the Friday. Karen had told me that everyone was meeting in the leisure centre at 10:00 a.m. and that I didn’t need to take anything with me. 

My day started, as usual, with my swimming lesson then a full workout but it had been 3 days since I’d done both those things with my vibrator inside me and switched on so that morning I put it in in my room, took my phone with me and turned the vibrator on to low as I walked to the lift. 

Both sessions were productive, my swimming improving with Jason thumb fucking me to an orgasm in the pool and in the workout room my muscles must have got a little stronger, the bike saddle made me cum and I also orgasmed whilst doing the standing splits with Jason and one unknown man watching me.

I quickly left the leisure centre, went to my room, had a quick shower, put a dress on and almost ran to the restaurant to get a quick breakfast. As I was going back up in the lift I looked at the clock in there and realised that it was earlier than I had thought it was. The vibrator was still purring away inside me and I decided that I had time to have a soak in the jacuzzi before before going back to my room to puts a dress on, take the vibrator out and be back in the leisure centre for 10:00 a.m.

However, there was no one else in the jacuzzi and in spite of the vibrations I dozed off. I was woken by Karen tapping me on my head and telling me that everyone was waiting for me.

I jumped up and started to head out of the leisure centre, to go up to my room grabbing my phone on the way but all the other 9 people who were going on the picnic said that we didn’t have time for me to go up to my room and said that I should just go as I was.

“But I’m naked.” I protested.

I was hit by a barrage of people telling me that it would be okay and that it wouldn’t be a problem where we were going. Reluctantly, and very nervously I followed the group down into the car park.

“Give me your phone Penny, I’ll keep it safe in my bag for you.” Karen said.

I did, just before I was offered a seat in the back of a car between 2 guys, one of whom I recognised as a room service guy. Karen introduced Matt and William, both of them having turned in their seats to look at me. Both guys looked kinda cute and the sides of the legs of both of them touched the sides of mine which sort of felt nice as both were wearing shorts. I guess that it helped that all 3 of us had sat with our knees apart as far as the space would allow and unintentionally, the pink antenna was sticking up between my legs looking a bit like a silly cock.

As the car pulled out of the underground car park I was worried that people on the street would be able to see that I was naked in the car but Luke said,

“Don’t worry Penny, the back windows are tinted so no one will think that we’ve kidnapped a young girl.”

That made me feel a little better.

Matt and William talked to me for all of the 2 hour journey, asking me questions all the time. Even questions about the videos that they had seen which made me blush a little and tingle. After about an hour sat talking my nipples had started to soften a little but when the subject of the videos came up I felt my nipples swell and harden again. I also felt my pussy get wet, or should I say wetter because the vibrator, along with the whole situation had been keeping me tingling and wet all the time.

The 2 guys also asked me about my workouts and if I’d actually orgasmed like the rumours had said I did. I’m not usually a liar and I wasn’t going to lie about that and I told them that  I had. Matt then asked me what had actually caused the orgasms and we had a bit of a conversation about my clit sliding from side to side on the saddle. I then told them that they should come down to the workout room on a morning and watch me.

It was Luke’s car that we were in and he heard at least that part of the conversation and he told Matt and William that they really should go and watch me in the workout room. He also told them about my 30 minute workouts and how the floor exercises and the leg spreader machine really did expose my pussy. The 3 guys were talking about me exposing my pussy like I wasn’t there and they were saying all sorts of things that were really embarrassing.

When I asked them to stop talking about my pussy like that because it was embarrassing me, Karen, who was in the front passenger seat, turned her head and told them to keep talking like that because I am an exhibitionist and that I get off on people talking about my pussy.

She was right, as well as being embarrassed I was tingling a lot and I was sure that my pussy juices would be staining the seat of Luke’s car.
 
Luke kept on talking about my pussy, how my lips opened when my legs spread, how he could see inside my hole, how there was nearly always tons of my juices seeping out of me, how my clit looked like it was throbbing half the time, how my whole pussy moved when I did Kegel exercises, what it was like thumb fucking me whilst supporting me during my swimming lessons.

The funny thing was that he never once mentioned the vibrator which he couldn’t have not seen.

By the time Luke stopped my face and chest felt like they were on fire and I was starting to think that it was a good job that he had stopped talking otherwise I might have cum right there and then. If Matt and William could have seen my clit I’m sure that they would have seen it throbbing. As well as getting very engorged my clit does appear to move around a bit when I’m excited, unlike my nipples that only get bigger and harder when I’m excited.


Finally, the car pulled into a car park in the middle of nowhere. The other car pulled up alongside of us and people started to get out until I was the only one left in the cars.

“Come on Penny, you’re not going to stay there all day.” Karen said.

I’d already looked around and saw half a dozen or so other cars there and some people walking away and along a track.

“But people will see me.” I protested.

Karen stuck her head into the car and said,

“Penny, you WANT people to see you like that and here is a great place for that. We’re in the middle of nowhere and most people will just think that you are the little sister of one of us and are ready to go splashing in the river.”

“There’s a river here?” I asked.

“Yes, a shallow one and the last time that I was here there were loads of kids messing around in the water. Most people will think that you are just one of those kids but you will know that you are not and that you are an adult woman who likes showing her naked body, so come on, the sooner you get out the sooner you will start getting your kicks. Besides, some of the others with us haven’t had as good a look at you as Luke has yet and I know that Matt and William are eager to see what’s between your legs in all your pussy’s glory.”

I thought for a second and realised that Karen was right, again, so I shuffled to the side of the seat and got out to a little round of applause from the rest of the party.

By then, most of the 7 guys had got the bags for the picnic and were ready to start walking. As we started walking Matt came alongside me smiled at me. After a minute or so he said,

“Penny, I’m sorry if we embarrassed you too much in the car, I could see that you were really hotting up. I know that girls like you get off on situations like that which is why Luke went on like he did. I’m just sorry if we went too far.”

“That’s okay Matt, so sweet of you to say so but I think that maybe Luke knows me better than I do. All that made me so horny.”    

“That’s good news Penny, I didn’t want us to get off on the wrong foot, I’ve seen you around the hotel and in your room and I think that you’re kind of cute.”

“You work for room service then Matt?”

“Yes.”

“Well you be careful who you go telling that you think that I’m cute Matt, most people would think that you are a paedophile thinking that a girl who looks like me is cute.”

“Well I know your true age Penny and I don’t care what people think.”

I was just about to ask Matt if he was hitting on me when one of the guys loudly said,

“Okay guys, we’re here, where do you want to spread our things?”

“Near the river so that Penny can splash around.” Another guy said.

“Near the path so that Penny can show herself to everyone that comes and goes.” Another said. 

The group settled for an area about half way between the river and the path near a couple of bushes. Ahead of us was an area about the size of a football pitch all covered in short green grass and on the grass was evidence that sheep had been in that field. There were a few groups of people scattered around and a couple of kids in the shallow river with little fishing nets.

The guys took off their T-shirts and Karen and Emily (one of the receptionists) stripped down to their bikinis, both of the thong variety with not a lot of material covering their tits or pussies, but at least they had something covering their tits and pussies.

I saw a family walking from the car park and Karen called me over to her and just as the family got close Karen said,

“Hold still Penny while I rub some sunblock on you.”

And she did. As the man in the family walked passed us he saw Karen rubbing sunblock on my pussy. My clit was already hard due to the circumstances but her rubbing it, and the vibrator purring away made me moan loud enough for the whole of our group, and some of the family, to hear me. I heard Emily giggle and when the family were out of earshot Emily said,

“So does Penny get quite loud when she cums?”

It was Luke that answered,

“Yeah, I think she’s trying to attract the attention of all the guys around her.”

“I and not, I can’t help it if you make me so loud.”

“Me?” Luke replied.

Karen diffused the situation by saying,

“You really don’t have any meat on your pubic bone do you Penny, all I felt when I was putting that sunblock on was bone.” 
 
“I can’t help that, it’s not my fault.”

“I know sweetie, I was just saying, maybe all the guys would like to come and check you out? Lay down on the blanket and let them have a good look at you Penny.”

“That would be embarrassing.” I said as I sat down then lay back and spread my legs.

One by one, each of the guys came close and ‘inspected’ me which was both embarrassing and nice. Matt was the last and after he’d ‘inspected’ my pussy he said,

“May I touch it please Penny?” 

“I guess so.”

Matt put a finger on my pubic bone and presses a little.

“You’re right Karen, not a millimetre of fat.”

“Her lips look to have some though, I couldn’t tell when her legs were closed. Hold one between your finger and thumb and tell me..”

Matt did and I moaned.

“What are you doing to the poor girl?” I heard one of the guys say.

“Yes, there’s some meat there but not a lot.” Matt said.

“That clit looks inviting doesn’t it Matt?” Karen asked.

“Noo, you’ll make me cum.” I protested but Mat’s finger was already moving to my clit.

When it touched the end I gasped and shuddered a little.

“Please don’t, I’ll cum.” I again protested.

But Matt’s finger was already pushing my clit in all directions and causing it to go round in little circles.

“No please don’t.” I feebly protested but it was too late.

“Oh, oh, no, oh, please stop, oh, oh, yes, that’s it, keep doing that. Oh, oh, ooooooooooooh.”

The next thing that I heard was one of the guys saying,

“Keep it down guys, everyone in the field can tell what you’re doing.”

I clamped my legs together then felt Matt gently press on the insides of my knees and they parted. Not wide, but wide enough for Matt to see the whole length of my slit.

“You really do have a beautiful pussy Penny. A coin slot with just your clit sticking out.”

Matt touched the end of my clit and I gasped.

“No please don’t Matt, I’ll cum again.”   

“Does that vibrator make you cum Penny?”

“When it’s turned up yes.”

“Is it on at the moment?”

“Yes, just a little, the vibrations aren’t very strong.”

“Has Karen got your phone?”

“Yes, but please don’t.”

“Okay, perhaps you could let me play with your phone some other time.”

“I’d like that Matt.”

“So how long do the batteries last?”

“I have no idea, I’ve never had it on long enough to find out.”

“Maybe we’ll find out today because I’ll bet that Karen won’t turn it off.”

“Probably not.”


“Who’s for a game of football before the crowds get here?” One of the guys asked.

Within a minute everyone except me was up on their feet and one guy was sorting out the teams.

“Come on Penny, you’re not allowed to sit this out.” Emily said so I reluctantly got to my feet and went over.

Before long the ball was getting kicked about and it was funny watching Emily’s tits bounce about in the too small and loosely tied top. I wondered how long it would be before they escaped.

Even I was joining in and running after the ball. I was glad that I didn’t have any tits to bounce about. Karen’s looked like they might escape as well but no one said anything.

As the game went on Emily’s tits did escape and when she noticed she said,

“Oh what the hell.” and pulled her top off.

Karen wasn’t going to be outdone and she took her top off. The guys were suddenly keen to see Karen and Emily running with the ball.

Before long the inevitable happened and someone kicked the ball into the river.

“Go and get it please Penny?” one guy said.

“Why me, you go you lazy sod.”

“But I’ve got my trainers on, your feet are bare.”

That made some sense so I went into the river which was cold at first but I soon got used to it and took my time getting the ball. As I walked back I passed a couple about my age who had taken their shoes and socks off and were just standing in the not quite knee deep water holding hands.

I was a bit envious of them at first then found myself thinking that they should take their clothes off and get the true feeling of nature.

As I kept walking I realised that it really was nice being out there with no clothes on, even if there had been no one for miles I would still have thought that it was amazing.

When I got back to the gang some of them had started throwing a frisby to one another, including Karen and Emily, neither of the having put their tops back on, so I rolled the ball over to the blankets and joined in.

After a while Karen was stood next to me and she said,

“Forgotten that you’re not wearing anything Penny?”

“Oh shit, yes, maybe I should go and sit down.”

“Don’t be silly Penny, you’ve been like that for over 3 hours now and no one has complained have they.”

“No.”

“And a lot of people have been arriving and seen you haven’t they?”

“I guess so.”

“So enjoy the freedom girl.”

I thought about it for a few seconds then said,

“Yes, I like being naked out here so stuff anyone who complains.”

“That’s my girl.”

“Why don’t you take your bottoms off as well Karen it’s not like they’re covering much anyway.”

“True, but it’s not the same, I look my age, you don’t.”

“Fair enough.”

“Hey Penny, maybe we could get the guys to take us to the coast sometime, find a nudist beach.”

“I’d like that.”

“Maybe we could get you into the fun fair or on a roller-coaster like that.”

“Woah there Karen that sounds way too risky.”

“Which bit, the roller-coaster or you being naked on one.” 
 
“Both.” replied.

The frisby cam flying at us and I jumped to catch it.

“Good catch young lady.” I heard a man’s voice say.

I turned and saw man walking along behind where we had been standing. I saw him staring at me and wondered why he wasn’t staring at Karen’s ‘B’ cup tits.

“He couldn’t possibly prefer to look at me rather than Karen’s tits.” I thought,

But he was staring at me and I liked it, so much so that I spread my legs a little letting him see more of my slit, my clit and the pink antenna.

“Jeez Penny,” Karen quietly said, “you really do love men looking at your pussy, maybe I should get the guys to pick you up, give you a spreadie and carry you all around the field so that everyone can see you.”

“What’s a spreadie Karen?” I asked.

Karen took my hand and led me back to the others. Then she announced,

“Guys, Penny doesn’t know what a spreadie is, would some of you like to educate her?”

I was totally over-whelmed as all the guys got up and started grabbing my arms and legs. Seven guys had come at me but I ended up just being held by 2 of them. I was held between them with my arms round their shoulders and their outside arms holding my legs wide apart. My pussy was spread open for everyone to see and at that moment I knew where the name spreadie came from.

“Camera.” One of the guys shouted.

I could do nothing, not that I really wanted to, to stop about 50 photos being taken. I got passed from the first 2 guys to 2 more and more photos were taken. This repeated again and again. The last 2 holding me up and open included Karen whom I’d seen taking some photos with both hers and my phone.

When they finally put me down the embarrassment of being spread like that had all gone and I had been enjoying it. 

“Let’s eat.” One of the guys said and soon the chilled bags of food and drink were open and we were all tucking in to lots of tasty food that I guessed had been provided by the hotel.

What there wasn’t in the hampers was ice cream and once the food had gone someone suggested that there would probably be an ice cream van in the car park so it was decided that those of us that wanted an ice cream would walk back to the car park to get one.

It was only as we started walking out of the field that I remembered that I was naked.

“I can’t go.” I said, “I’m naked.”

“Relax,” Matt said, “you walked naked here so you can easily walk back to the car park naked.”

“But. …….”

Matt took my hand and gently started pulling me.

“I haven’t got any money on me.”

“Not even in that coin slot pussy of yours.” Matt said.

“Very funny, no, unless you put some there when you were playing with it.”

“I wish.” Matt replied then added,

“I’ll buy you one Penny.”


Yes there were a lot more people on the path to the car park and yes, most of them looked at the naked me but none of them said anything and I started to relax and get a little excited.

There was an ice cream van in the car park and the guys started buying ice creams. Emily hadn’t wanted one and had stayed back at the blankets but Karen had wanted one and had walked to the car park still topless, much to the delight of the ice cream van man.

Matt and I had held back a bit but as the numbers waiting to get served diminished Matt got his wallet out and gave me a £10 note then said,

“You get them please Penny, I’ll have a 99.”

I was feeling a bit brave so I took the money and stepped forward. When the ice cream van man saw me I saw his eyes go wide open and then he said,

“What can I do you for young lady?”

I stood there for a few seconds letting him study my throbbing nipples and clit then replied,

“Two 99s please.”

“Coming up.” He said, but I stupidly heard, “Cumming up.” and I giggled a bit.

“Would you like some sauce on them or are you saucy enough already young lady?”

I smiled and replied,

“No thanks, just slide the flakes in please, thrust them in hard.”

“I can play that game as well.” I thought.

After I’d got them and paid I turned back to see a smiling Matt who when I gave him his 99 he said.

“You enjoyed that didn’t you Penny?”

”Yes I did.”

“And you got away with being naked, he didn’t try to tell you off.”

“No.”

“And no one else has said anything about you being naked?”

“No.” 

“So relax Penny, enjoy yourself, get yourself a great all-over tan.”

“Yes boss. Here’s you change Matt.”

“Can you keep it in you coin slot for me Penny?”

“Only if you put it there Matt.”

“I might take you up on that later young lady.”

By the time Matt and I were back on the path to the blankets all the others were well ahead of us.

I felt Matt’s hand rub against mine then hold it. My heart fluttered a little,

“Is Matt really interested in me, with a body like mine?” I thought as we both licked our ice creams.

Matt squeezed my hand a little and I squeezed his back.

“Maybe he is.” I thought as we walked in silence.


When we got to near the blankets and the others Matt gently pulled me back onto the path and we kept walking. When we’d both finished our ice creams I stopped walking and pulled Matt to a halt.

“Matt, what are we doing up here. I’m naked and all these people are looking at me?”

“I know, and I don’t care what they are thinking, are you enjoying them seeing you?”

“I guess so.”

“Does it make your pussy tingle?”

“Yes.”

“Make you want a cock inside you?”

“Yes, but I’ve never done it before.”

“There has to be a first time for everyone.”

“Are you saying that you want to fuck me Matt?”

“There’d be something wrong if I didn’t. Look at you, you are amazing.”

“Matt, I have the body of a girl half my age.”

“And any girl half your age would want a body like yours but there’s more to a girl than her body. What you are doing with yours is awesome, millions of girls would love to be you right now, standing naked in a field with lots of people looking at you, hell, even Karen and Emily couldn’t do that.”

“But it’s embarrassing.”

“And such a turn on for you, am I right?”

“Yes.”

“You want to do something similar every day right?”

“Yes.”

“You love exposing your body to all those hotel guests, especially in the workout room yes?

“Yes I do.”

“And all that is precisely what I like about you Penny. You want to do something and a little thing like embarrassment doesn’t stop you.”

“I guess not, so what are you saying Matt?”

“That I’d like to get to know you better.”

“Well I guess that we do that.”


All that time Matt and I had still been holding hands and both of them were getting a little sweaty but as we got close to the rest of the guys we let go of our hands and joined the rest of them, Karen getting me to lay down in the middle of everyone.

“So,” Karen said, “you 2 been for a quiet fuck? It’s about time you lost your cherry Penny. Oh wait, that monster dildo. Hey, anyone not seen that video of Penny fucking herself with her monster dildo?”

There was deadly silence and I could only assume that everyone had seen the video and I felt my face start to heat up.   

“No I replied, Matt hasn’t fucked me.”

“I bet that you want your first time to be streamed live on your camgirl site don’t you Penny?”

“Yes.” I quietly replied and wondered if Matt had heard me.

“Well Penny, I hope that your dream comes true but in the meantime you have other needs and one of them is something that all of us can help you with.”

“What’s that Karen?”

“Letting people see you naked of course Penny. Come on, you and me are going for a walk.”

“I’ve just been for a walk with Matt, and if I go with you most men will be looking at your tits Karen.”

“Maybe, but I bet that they’ll be looking at your pussy as well.”

“Are you an exhibitionist as well Karen?”

“Maybe a little bit.”

“So are you going to take those bottoms off Karen?”

“No Penny, I wouldn’t want to spoil your fun.”

“I wouldn’t mind Karen.”

“Well I will Penny, you are my main priority. Now get that cute little butt up off that blanket, you and me are going for a walk.” 


Karen walked me all around the field pointing out all the men who she thought I would like to fuck.  While we were looking at them they were looking at us, well the ones where their female partners weren’t keeping a close eye on.

“So is all this men looking at you making you horny Penny?”

“Yes, especially the young men. When they stare at me I wonder what they are thinking. I try to read their eyes.”

“Wondering if they’d like to fuck you Penny?”

“Yes.”

“Penny, 90% of men would like to fuck you and 90% of that 90% don’t give a damn about the shape of your body. You’ve got a pussy, a cute little pussy and that’s all that they care about. Look, there’s a group of young men over there let’s go and sit on those rocks near them and you’ll see what they think of your body.”

“Your tits you mean Karen.”

“I bet that they look at you just as much as they look at me.”

We did, me sitting with my legs open and leaning back on my hands behind me and it was obvious that they were as much attracted to Karen’s bare tits as they were to my bare pussy.

“See,” Karen said, “they can’t make up their minds, you or me. Try using your pussy muscles to make that pink antenna thing dance about.”

I did and Karen was right, just about all their eyes were glued to my pussy.

“I wish that I’d brought your phone over here Penny then I could have turned the vibrator on and made you dance about, that really would have made them look at you.”

“It is switched on Karen, it has been on all day, just on low intensity vibrations.”

“Oh, I didn’t realise, I guess that I should have checked before I put your phone in my bag. So you’ve been simmering all day have you? Is that why you haven’t been as embarrassed as you have been at times?”

“Probably, but I think that the battery is going flat now, I can hardly feel it.”

“That’s a shame, maybe you should buy another couple of them then when the battery goes flat in one you can just swap them over.”

“That’s an idea, I’ll remember that.”

All the time I’d been clenching and relaxing my pussy muscled and the pink antenna had been dancing about. I guess that I was subconsciously trying to attract the attention of those guys and it was working. They were still staring at my pussy and it was making me feel good.


“So Penny, what do you think of Matt? I saw you holding hands.”

“He’s nice but I can’t see anything coming from that, he won’t want to get involved with a girl who looks like me.”

“I wouldn’t be too sure about that Penny, didn’t you see the bulge in his shorts when you were walking with him?”

“No I didn’t notice that.”

“It’s the same with those guys in front of us, look at their crotches, I’m sure that they aren’t that shape all the time.”

“That’s because of your tits Karen, your nipples are as big and hard as mine are.”

“Maybe one or two of them but the rest are for you I’m sure. If time wasn’t getting on I’d go and put my top back on and come back here and prove it.”
 
“It’s really nice of you to say those things Karen but I’m not convinced.”

“Penny, trust me, I’m a good judge of character and I’m telling you, Matt would love to fuck you. Come on girl, you’ve caused enough blue balls over here for one day.”


We stood up and headed back to the others and as we walked I noticed that quite a few people were leaving. Some looking over to Karen and me.


Back at the blankets, the guys were all sat around the still topless Emily who seemed to be enjoying the company of the guys. Karen asked if anyone had noticed the time and when one of the guys said,

“Shit, I’m on nights tonight.”

Everyone started packing up. I noticed that the last thing that both Emily and Karen did was to put their tops back on.

As we all walked back to the cars I again saw a few people looking at me but not saying anything, even when they saw me get into the back of a car with a young man on either side of me. 

Thankfully Matt, William and Luke didn’t try to embarrass me during the return journey but whenever I looked at Matt’s shorts they looked to be a but uncomfortable whereas Williams didn’t. I wondered if Matt really was interested in me. With there being a lot of silence in the car I was thinking and decided that I needed to talk to Matt when no one else was around so I said,

“So, when is everyone back at work?”

Karen, Luke and William all said that they were back on in the morning but Matt said that he wasn’t on until the afternoon. I decided to eat in my room the next evening.

As we were walking back into the hotel from the car park Karen said,

“So Penny, has it been a good day for you? What was it like going all that way without any clothes and no way of getting any?”

“Scary, what if the police had stopped the car or it had been in an accident? But it did turn out okay, in fact it was a good day, thank you for inviting me.”

“I guess that if there had been a problem we’d have used the same excuse that we would have done if someone had said something whilst we were there, that you were my little sister and that every time we put clothes on you you’d just rip them off. I’m happy that you enjoyed the day, we’ll have to do it again, maybe the seaside next time.”

“Then you could get naked on the beach as well Karen.”

“Maybe, and maybe you should become a permanude Penny.”

“I don’t know about that but I did enjoy today, and walking around the hotel naked even if the vibrator’s batteries didn’t last the day.”


Back inside the hotel Karen gave me my phone and key card and I went up to my room, removed the vibrator and put it on charge. After a shower I was feeling quite awake so I decided to go down to the leisure centre for a 30 minute workout. It was a Friday evening and Jason was there on his own looking bored and he was only too pleased to go through my routine with me. As we went round the machines Jason quizzed me about the day whenever he wasn’t staring at my pussy whenever my legs were wide open.

I thought about asking him for a swimming lesson so that he could thumb fuck me but it was getting on a bit and I didn’t want to miss the restaurant. But I did pedal my way to a very pleasant orgasm on the exercise bike.


After a good meal in the restaurant it was back up to my room for a session as a camgirl and a repeat of using my massive dildo. 

*****

They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 06

The Saturday morning started as usual, swimming lesson the full workout and I have to say that I am improving in all areas. This time Luke did thumb fuck me and make me cum in the pool before watching me cum again on the exercise bike. There was just one oldish man in the workout room at the same time and he did nothing but stare at me as I did my routine.

It was driving lesson time again and I had another 4 hours without even thinking that Dave might be trying to see my pussy.

After a quick nap to unwind from the intensity of the lesson it was down to the leisure centre for my 30 minute routine. Karen was on and we had a little chat during which she warned me that there were again some boisterous youths in the pool. I told her that I didn’t intend to use the pool but maybe the jacuzzi or sauna after my workout. 


Jason Looked please to see me and he came round my routine with me, watching me and recording my progress on each machine. How he’d record my orgasm on the exercise bike I just didn’t know, I couldn’t imagine there being a box on the computer system for them to enter if a girl had cum or not.

After Jason had watched me cumming on the exercise bike again, I told him that I thought that I might be getting addicted to orgasms as I was wanting to have one all the time.

“That sounds like a good thing to me.” Jason said.

“Well it’s certainly fun at the moment but I guess that there must be times that it can be a problem, especially if the start coming spontaneously.”

“You mean like when you’re talking to someone like your bank manager and you suddenly cum?”

“Yes.”

“Are you like that?”

“No, it’s just that I want to cum most of the time and when I do it’s not long before I want to cum again.”

“I would have thought that that was a good thing not a bad thing.”

“Well it is at the moment but who knows what that damned drug did to me. It might have sown the seeds for me becoming a nymphomaniac.”

“You should be so lucky.” 

Also whilst we were going round Jason asked me about the picnic and I told him that Karen had almost forced me to go with them without any clothes on. Jason smiled and replied,

“I know, she told me, she also told me that you’d thoroughly enjoyed yourself and wanted to go on a day trip to the seaside, and to walk along the sea front amusements and the funfair all whilst naked.”

“She said that! I don’t remember saying that. I’m sure that I’d get arrested if I did that.”

“Probably not, it depends which resort we take you to. If it’s one of the big ones there will probably be lots of yobs there and lots of coppers to try to keep them in line, but the smaller resorts are quieter and you usually never see a copper so I’m sure you could get away with it.”

“Do you think that I should try something like that Jason?”

“You already have and from what I’ve heard you had an amazing time and got an admirer as well.”

“Who?”

“Matt, and from what I’ve heard he’s quite keen on you, do you fancy him?”

“Yes, I think that I do but I’m sure that he wouldn’t want to go out with a girl that looks like he is babysitting. Besides, I’m not sure that I want a boyfriend at the moment, just a friend with benefits.”

“Time will tell Penny, but I guess that it’s all down to how affectionate you would get in public, if you were canoodling in public someone might complain but if you were just holding hands people would probably think that it was sweet for him to be holding his little sister’s hand.”

“Where did you get the word canoodling from Jason, do people still use that word?”

“Well I just did and you know what I mean.”


By then we were getting to the end of my routine and I was in the standing splits when Jason looked at my spread pussy and said,

“And I’m 100% sure that Matt would like to fuck that.”

“You think so Jason.”

“No, I know so, that is every man’s wet dream.”

“Do you dream about my pussy Jason?”

“Yes, but you mustn’t tell my girlfriend.”

“I won’t, thank you for telling me, maybe you should find a different way to support me in the swimming pool.”

“Nice as it sounds Penny, I don’t think that that’s a good idea.”

“Probably not, I guess we’ll just have to stick with thumbs.”


My 30 minute routine was complete and I headed for the jacuzzi. Karen had been right there was 3 boisterous youths in the pool but when they saw the naked girl walking alongside the pool they shut up and watched me. Then they followed me into the jacuzzi.

I guess that it was very similar to the previous week with them saying things and me ignoring them, then me sitting on the side with my knees open and practising my Kegel exercises. I was glad that they had the common sense not to try anything because I would have screamed blue murder and got them thrown out of the hotel.


When I left them they didn’t follow me and guessed that they didn’t want everyone to know that they had boners.


Back in my room it was a shower then some more theory test practice until I started to feel hungry. My pussy was starting to tingle in the anticipation that it would me Matt that delivered my room service meal. 
 

It was Matt that brought me my burger and fries and after he’d put them on the side he turned to me and said,

“Can we talk please Penny?”

Basically we told each other that we liked each other a lot and that we wanted to get to know each other better. Not necessarily as a couple but as good friends, Matt adding ‘friends with benefits’ to which I agreed. I was acutely aware of the problems that would face both of us if we became a ‘couple’ and I got the impression that Matt did as well so friends with benefits would be good for both of us and we agreed to go forward on that basis and see how things went.

“So how do we start the ‘with benefits’ part?” Matt asked.

“I think that you already have Matt. You’ve already seen me naked, you’ve already made me cum, you’ve seen the videos and you know that I am still a cock virgin. I can also tell you that I’ve never given a blowjob and never had my pussy eaten. I’ve never even had a cock in my hands”

“And you want me to help you with those problems Penny.”

“Yes please, but there’s another problem that I’m hoping that you can help me with, I want to resolve those problems live on a camgirl session. 

Matt’s response was to say,

“I can’t right now, I’m supposed to be working, I’ll probably get a bollocking for taking so long to deliver your burger.”

I smiled, reached over and kissed him on his lips and replied,

“What time do you finish.”

“Midnight.”

“I’ll be expecting you at midnight then. Oh Matt, there’s one more thing that I think that you should be aware of, I think that I’m becoming addicted to orgasms.”

“Well Penny, that’s something else that I look forward to helping you with. I’ll see you at midnight.”


Like a love-stuck teenage girl I ate my burger, cleaned my teeth and showered. I cursed myself for not getting any nail varnish then thought,

“Nail varnish, like makeup, will make me look older than what I look like without it, Do I want to look half my real age or a little bit older? If I look at bit older will people start complaining about me being naked so do I really want to get some nail varnish?”

In the end I decided that I would get some but only use it on the occasions where I wanted to look as close to my real age as possible. I had this vision of Matt taking me to a posh dinner and dance and me wanting to look like a woman of the age that I actually am.

I didn’t see any point in putting any clothes on because Matt had seen me naked a lot. I couldn’t ever remember seeing him when I had any clothes on. Apart from that I was hoping that he would take my cock virginity live on my camgirl site and definitely wanted to be naked for that.


I was ready for him hours before he was due so I decided to take my mind off what I hoped was going to happen by doing some more theory driving test simulations.


The next thing that I knew was someone knocking on my door. It was dark outside and all the light were on. I was half way to the door when I realised that that I must have fallen asleep and that it must be Matt knocking on my door.

It was. I let him in then excused myself and went to the bathroom where I splashed some water on my face. As I properly woke up my pussy started tingling in anticipation.

“So Matt, this is it, do you still want to do this for me, do you still want to take my virginity live on my camgirl site?”

Matt pointed to the large bulge in his jeans and said,

“Does that answer your question Penny?

I licked my lips and smiled.

“So how are we going to do this Penny? I’m guessing that you want your first cock penetration to be the star of the show, that is to say you want the camera to see me entering you?”

“I do.”

“So the best way that I can think of doing it is for me to get on my back with the laptop between my legs like you did in your videos, then for you to stand either side of my hips and then lower yourself onto me. Does that sound okay to you?”

“Yeah that’s the only way that I could think of doing it as well. Every other way would block the view of the camera.”

“That’s decided then,” Matt said, “but first come here Penny.”

I stepped to him and he put his arms round my waist and kissed me, a proper kiss, tongues and all. 

That was the first proper kiss that I had ever had and I wanted it to go on for ever, well almost, there was another first that I had to take care of.

As we kissed I started to undo Matt’s jeans and with a bit of help from him he was soon as naked as I was, his warm, hard cock pressing just below my ribs.

I soo wanted to grab hold of that cock and hold it and kiss it but before that I wanted it inside me.

My first orgasm with a cock inside me was starting to make its presence known but I had to stop. I pushed myself away from Matt and pulled him down onto the bed and arranged his legs and the laptop between them so that his balls and cock filled the screen. 

“Before we do it live can I just look at and hold your cock please Matt? I’ve never seen one properly before.”

Matt wasn’t going to object and he just lay there as I explored his genitals with my eyes and fingers. I was aware of the fact that when a man hasn’t had sex for a while it doesn’t take much for them to explode so I didn’t want to touch him too much. There would be plenty of time for that later. My priority was to lose my cock virginity.

I straddled him sitting on his thighs with his cock pressing against the crack of my butt.

Next I leant forwards and started my camgirl session. Once we were streaming live I announced that as promised I was going to loose my cock virginity live during that session.

The comments started coming in and I waited for a couple of minutes for the count of voyeurs to top 100.

“Right, here we go.” I said and raised myself up.

Matt’s cock came on the screen as my pussy went right up to the top of the screen. My right hand went for his cock and held it up upright and I manoeuvred myself until I felt the tip of his cock at the entrance to my vagina.

Three things happened then in this order. Firstly I nearly orgasmed at the feeling of Matt’s cock touching my entrance, secondly I soo wanted to just go down on him as fast as I could, and thirdly I slowly descended enjoying every millimetre that Matt’s cock went into me. I have never had such a wonderful feeling, another thing that I wanted to go on for ever and ever.

I was totally oblivious to the camgirl session as I descended. Even when I couldn’t go any further down and then I started going up and down I didn’t even remember the laptop.

I didn’t stop going up and down even when I felt him cum inside me which triggered me to cum. 

It was only when Matt’s cock started to go soft that I bottomed out and just sat there that I looked at the laptop.

Oh my gawd, the comments were coming in faster than I could read them. Then I shut that laptop lid, got to my feet, turned round and lay on top of Matt, my mouth finding his. 

After a kiss that lasted for hour (maybe 2 minutes) I lifted my head and said,

“Thank you Matt. I have wanted to do that for ages.”

“You are so welcome Penny, I’ve wanted to do that ever since I first walked into this room and saw you naked for that first time.”

“Can I explore your body please Matt?”

“You don’t need to ask Penny, you can do whatever you want with my body, whenever you want.” 

“And you can do the same with mine Matt.”

I shuffled down Matt’s body until my face was millimetres from his cock. It was still soft but it was covered with both his cum and my juices. I studied it and started playing with it with my fingers marvelling how it grew and pointed towards the wall above Matt’s head.

I wrapped my hand around it and instinctively moved my hand up and down slowly. I kissed then licked the tip and tasted both the near clear liquid coming out of the end and both of our juices that were left from us fucking earlier.

I couldn’t help myself and before I realised what I was doing I was straddling Matt again and going up and down on his cock. It didn’t take long for us both to cum again then I collapsed down onto Matt again. After getting my breath back I slid off him and lay next to him on my side with an arm over him.

The last thing that I remember about that night was me thinking that my pussy felt wetter than it ever had before.

*****

I woke to the feeling of Matt fucking me again. I was on my back with my legs spread wide and Matt was on top of me supporting his weight on his arms. My pussy was responding quite fast and before long we were both cumming. Matt rolled onto his side and I had just thanked him when I realised that it was starting to get light outside.

“Shit, what time is it Matt?”

“6:45 why?”

“I’ve got my swimming lesson and workout at 7 a.m.”

“Oh yes, a thumb fucking from Jason or Luke.”

“Yes, you’re not going to get all jealous on me are you Matt?”

“Hell no, friends with benefits not lovers.”

“Yes that’s right, so if you want to fuck Karen or whoever I don’t expect you to not do it because of me.”

“Karen wouldn’t want me and there’s no one else at the moment.”

By then I was in the bathroom sat on the toilet.

“I wouldn’t be too sure about Karen.”

“So what are you doing today Penny?”

“Swimming lesson, workout, hey you could join me there, then breakfast then a driving lesson. Then I’ve got them every Monday, Wednesday and Friday until I pass my test. Oh, and I’ve got my theory test on Tuesday. I need to revise for that today and tomorrow morning as well.”

“You could save some time by getting a room service breakfast Penny. It won’t be me bringing it because I’m not on until this afternoon but I’m sure that one of the other guys will appreciate seeing you like that.”

“That’s not a bad idea Matt.”

“Do you want me to phone the order through? What time for?”

“9:15 please.”

“Consider it done Penny. Hey, I hope that you didn’t mind me waking you like that?”

“Hell no.” I mumbled as I cleaned my teeth.

Matt was on the phone when I came out of the bathroom. I looked at my vibrator and thought,

“Shall I, shan’t I?”

I decided against putting it in me, thinking that I didn’t want it in for my driving lesson and there’d be plenty of time once I’d passed my driving tests.

My breakfast was ordered and I said,

“Are you coming to watch me do my workout then Matt?”

“Rain cheque? Tomorrow? I’ll have more time tomorrow morning.”

“So will I, okay, tomorrow it is. Gotta go.”

I grabbed my key card and as I walked to the door I said,

“Shut the door when you leave please, Seeya at midnight?”

“Midnight it is.” Matt replied.

Karen was walking along the downstairs corridor at the same time as I was and when she saw me she said,

“You’re looking cheerful this morning Penny.”

“Yes I am, I lost my virginity a few hours ago.”

“Good for you, who with?”

“Matt.”

“I sort of expected that, was it good?”

“Amazing.”

“So you two will be at it like rabbits from now on?”

“Maybe, we’re not going to be boyfriend and girlfriend, I don’t think that either fair on him or that I’m ready for something like that, we’re just going to be friends with benefits.” 

“So you will be going at it like rabbits then.”

“I hope so.”

Karen unlocked the door and I went to the pool ready for my lesson.

I was sat on the side of the pool dangling my feet in the water when Jason came and congratulated me.

“Is nothing a secret in this place?” I asked as I lay on my back ready to practise how my arms and legs should move.

“Not really, especially when you tell Karen something and you go making videos of yourself doing things.” Jason replied as he grabbed my ankles and started moving my legs like I should for the breast stroke.

“So have you seen last night’s video, we only made it a few hours ago.”

“Not yet Penny, you’ve just confirmed that there is one so I’ll find it when my shift finishes, not that I particularly want to see Matt’s cock but I like watching your pussy spread open.”

“Like you’re spreading it right now Jason?”

“Yes, but this is teaching you to swim, it’s not supposed to count.”

“But you still enjoy seeing me naked with my pussy opening and closing like you are making it do right now?”

“There’d be something wrong with me if I didn’t.”

“And you like seeing me workout, spreading my legs and cumming on the bikes?”

“Of course I do, so do all the other guys that go in there. If the hotel had more regulars like you I’m sure that they would be down here every morning just to stare at your pussies.”

“Thank you Jason, it’s nice of you to say so. Shall we move into the pool now, you’ve been spreading my legs a lot more than usual.”

“Just looking to see if your pussy has changed now that you’ve been fucked.”

“And has it?”

“It still looks as inviting as ever. We really should take some photos of it and put them up all over the hotel.”

“Very funny, I’m sure that that would go down well with the rest of the guests, NOT.”

“Hey Penny, I hear that there’s photographic workshop and a medical seminar booked for the York Suite and I hear that the manager is going to ask you to attend them?”

“When, I hope that they don’t interfere with my driving lessons.”

“I’m sure that your driving instructor won’t mind you swapping days if they clash.”

“You’re probably right Jason.” 

“Penny, do you take your driving lessons like that?”

“Of course not, I put some clothes on but all my skirts are so short that Dave, my instructor, could probably see my slit if he looked, but he’s a nice man, I doubt that he’s even looked.”

“I bet that he has.”

“Jason, is my entire lesson this morning going to be just you opening and closing my legs?”

“Sorry Penny, all this talk of you fucking and showing your naked body to lots of people has distracted me. Into the water.”

“You will be supporting me and your thumb will be in its usual place won’t it?” 

“I’m not sure that you need that any more Penny, your swimming is coming along nicely.”

“Oh I do need it Jason, I think that I’m getting addicted to cumming.”

“Then I’d better keep doing it then, the customer is always right.”

“Such wonderful customer service at this hotel.” I replied just before jumping into the pool.


The rest of the lesson went well and produced the expected orgasm, so did my workout with the bike saddle doing what I hoped it did. My first real fucks hadn’t diminished the sensitivity of my clit.

Karen was very cheerful when I got back to the reception.

“What’s making you so happy Karen” I asked.

“I’m happy for you Penny, I’ve just heard that you are going to be the star at the photographic workshop and the medical seminar.”

“You didn’t hear when they are did you?”

“Not exactly, but it will probably be in 2 or 3 weeks, why?”

“I don’t want then to clash with my driving lessons.”

“Fingers crossed.”

“I’ve got another lesson at 10 a.m. and I haven’t had my breakfast yet.”

“I’ll phone room service and let them know that you are on you way back to your room.”

“How did you know that I was having a room service breakfast? Oh never mind, I can guess. Gotta go.”

“Enjoy your lesson Penny.”


I was just getting out of the shower when there was a knock on my door. Dumping the towel I opened the door to see a different room service guy. 

“Hi, I’m Tony, you ordered a breakfast.”

“Yes Tony, come on in. So you work with Matt then?” I asked.	

“Yes and no, we do the same job, just on separate shifts..”

“I guess that I should have worked that one out. Anyway, thanks for the breakfast, sorry I can’t give you tip I haven’t got any cash.”

“Totally not necessary Ms McNally.”

“Please, just Penny.”

“Thank you Penny.”

Tony left and I ate whilst deciding what to wear, deciding on my least revealing dress but even that one would ride up and Dave would still be able to see my slit, if Jason was right and Dave would be looking. Not that it bothered me if he did.


I was down in the hotel reception, dressed and ready for my lesson when the driving school car arrived and I was soon driving away from the hotel and me telling Dave that my theory test was the next afternoon and that I was getting between getting around 95% of all the practise tests correct.

Then Dave told me that when I passed I should book the practical test and tick the box to say that I can use a cancellation slot if there is one available. That pleased me because Dave hadn’t been telling me off for doing things wrong anywhere near as often when I first started.

The rest of the lesson went well and 4 hours later I was getting out of the car back at the hotel. When I walked in I was met by the manager, Dave Seaton who asked me to follow him to his office. In a way I was a little disappointed that I still had my clothes on but that didn’t appear to affect Mr. Seaton in any way, just me.

He told me about the photographic workshop and a medical seminar and asked me if I was still interested in being their subject material. That title didn’t sound too nice to me but if it meant being seen naked by lots of people I was interested. The Mr. Seaton gave me the dates and I just said,

“Oh.”

“Is there a problem Penny?”

“Probably not, you may have seen the driving school car and I’m about to book my practical driving test. All being well I can get a slot that doesn’t clash with these dates.”

“I understand, can you let me know how you get on please Penny.”

“Sure, anything else?”

“No, I hear that you had a good time at the picnic, we’ve got a decent bunch of workers here.”

“Yes, I did have a great time thank you. Karen said that there may be a staff trip to the coast coming up soon, I’d like to go on that as well if that’s possible.”

“I’m sure that it will be, everyone said that they’d enjoyed your company on the picnic.”

 
From the Manager’s office I resumed my original plan of going to my room, leaving my clothes there and going to the leisure centre to do my 30 minute routine then relax in the jacuzzi.

George wasn’t at the reception desk so I went straight in and told Luke what I was going to do. It was probably a little early for the business men so we were on our own and whilst I was working out I told Luke about my day, including the medical seminar and the photographer’s workshop.

“Those photographers will have you spreading your legs for them Penny.”

“More than you spread mine and these exercises spread them?”

“Okay, you got me there.”

“Maybe you should bring a camera in here and take lots of photographs when we are on our own. I’d like that.”

“Then I’ll make it happen for you Penny.”

Luke watched me doing all the exercises including me cumming on the exercise bike. A man came in just as I was finishing and I smiled at him and wondered if he knew what he had missed. After the workout it was along soak in the jacuzzi then back to my room for some more theory test revision.

I ordered a room service meal and was on my hands and knees on my bed when I shouted ‘come in’. As expected it was Matt who delivered my food and as soon as I saw him in the mirror I said,

“Fuck me Matt.”

He did then he went back to work. We did the same when he came to collect my plates and I checked that he’d be back at midnight. It was 00:10 when Matt knocked on my door and we spent 3 hours trying all the things that both of us could think of, many of which were first for me but certainly not the last time that I would do all of them. We did them all on a camgirl session. 
 
*****

The Monday went much the same as the Sunday with nothing really any different

On the Tuesday morning I’d set my alarm before Matt had arrived after his afternoon shift on the Monday but I didn’t need it because I woke up 10 minutes early with Matt eating my pussy. I got to my swimming lesson on time and both the lesson and workout went that same as usual. 

When I got back to my room room service were waiting with my breakfast, Tony smiling at the naked girl walking towards her room. I told him not to come and collect the empties as I needed to get some sleep before noon. I didn’t tell him why.

When I woke at lunchtime I was feeling wide awake which was a good job because I needed my wits about me.  After I ate the apple that had been with my breakfast I had a shower then put on just a skirt and top. They really made me look slutty but that didn’t bother me, I didn’t need to look like a professional woman where I was going.

The driving theory test place was right across town so I asked Emily on the hotel’s reception desk to get me a taxi to take me there. While I was waiting for it we engaged in some idle chit-chat and she asked me if I’d enjoyed the picnic and if I’d been worried about being so far from any clothes.

“Yes, on both counts but the excitement and risk had been a tremendous turn-on and made it worth while. Also I knew that the people that I was with would look after me it was needed.”

“But what did you think when the guys were carrying you around with your legs wide open?”

“To be honest, that was some of the best part.”

“I could never do anything like that.”

“Yet you took your top off and let the guys stare at your bare tits.”

“We’ve all got tits, it’s just that women’s tits are usually bigger than men’s tits, no offence meant Penny.”

“None taken, but a woman going topless is half way to her getting naked, unless the woman spreads her legs there is almost nothing to see.”

“True but ……..”

“I’m guessing that that is my taxi that’s just pulled up. Think about it Emily.”


I got to the test centre with 5 minutes to spare and the place was setup similar to the school gym at exams time and about an hour later I was leaving with a pass certificate in my hand. 

As soon as I got back to the hotel I went online and booked my practical driving test. I was lucky on 2 counts, firstly they had a cancellation on the Friday of the following week, and secondly, it didn’t clash with either the photographic workshop or the medical seminar. I had 4 more driving lessons to get good enough to pass my test.


It was a confident and naked little girl that inserted her remote controlled vibrator, switched it on to low vibrations and went down to the leisure centre smiling at the 4 people that she saw on the way.


Karen had just started her shift and I spent ages telling her all my news 

 
*****

The Wednesday went much the same as my other driving lesson days. The only real difference being that I told Dave that I’d passed my theory test and booked my practical test for a week on Friday. Dave told me that I should be capable of passing my test by then. He also said,
 
“Penny, please don’t rake this the wrong way, and let me say that I have no problem with what you wear but it’s really is not a good idea to turn up to take your practical driving test wearing a skirt as short as that one. The examiner could misinterpret it as you trying to influence the result by showing so much bare flesh.”

“Oh, sorry Dave, I didn’t think about that and I can see your point. This is one of my longer dresses but I’ll go out and get a longer one before I take the test.”

“Thanks Penny, I wouldn’t have mentioned it but these examiners are looking for any excuse to fail people.”

“That’s okay Dave, thank you for pointing it out. Am I embarrassing you by wearing a dress so short?”

“Not at all Penny, you are a very attractive young woman.”

“I look like a little girl but thank you Dave. It’s a long story why I look like the way I do and I won’t bore you with the details but suffice to say that I’ve come to terms with the way I look.”

“I’m pleased for you Penny, now, take the first exit at the roundabout.”

*****

On the Thursday I had intended to have a relaxing day. Matt had been working the previous afternoon shift and had woken me by eating my pussy in plenty of time for me to get to my swimming lesson and workout. Luke got out of the pool and told me to swim 6 lengths then the lesson would be finished.

As I was doing those lengths I noticed that Luke disappeared but when I got to the workout room there were no guests there but Luke was and there was a street clothed man with an expensive looking camera and some portable lights.
  
“You said that you wanted some photographs and videos of you working out Penny, so this man is here to take them.” Luke said.

“But I’ve got my vibrator in and it’s switched on.”

“That’s okay Penny, it will make the recordings more interesting. Are you ready Ted?”

“Yep.”

“Okay Penny, just do what you usually do for your morning workout.”

I did, and Ted followed me around the room taking both stills and videos. Guess where the camera was pointing whenever I opened my legs and it was a long video when I was on the exercise cycle. The vibrator’s antenna making my clit sliding from side to side on the saddle made me cum twice and Ted was getting in my way a bit by holding the camera in front of my pussy and probably recording my clit as it slid from side to side of the front of the saddle. I also orgasmed again when I was doing the standing splits, the camera came so close to my pussy that I could feel Ted’s breath on my pussy.

When it was finally over I asked Ted if I could have copy of all the unedited videos and stills. Ted was happy with that request and said that he’d send a copy to Luke for me.


That was the first unexpected bonus of the day, the second was when I phoned Lucy and asked her if she could make me a dress that wasn’t revealing or see through and was knee length.

“Are you going for a formal interview or something Penny?”

“My driving test a week tomorrow.”

“That explains it then, sure, that’s easy, if you can come here on Saturday it will be ready, and whilst you are here you can collect some of the other clothes that I said I’d make for you.”

“Excellent Lucy, thank you, I’ll be there around this time in the morning.”

After I’d terminated the call I wondered if Lucy would get me to stand in the window for a while.  


The second unexpected bonus was that Matt came to see me before he started his shift and we spent an hour or so enjoying each other’s bodies live on my camgirl site. We’d already arranged for him to come for some ‘benefits’ after his shift finished but I had a double dose of benefits that day.


The third unexpected bonus was that Bob Hammond phoned me and we had a long chat about all sort of relevant things including the fact that he’d found a couple of cottages that he thought that I might like to have a look at. I told him that I couldn’t go and look at them until the next Tuesday which was okay with him and we fixed a time for him to collect me to go. In the meantime he told me that he’s email me the details along with videos.


I decided to have a slow walk into town to look at some more cars and have a look around the shopping centre. The skirt and top that I wore were quite revealing and I went into the shopping centre for a few rides on the escalators in front of young men. I didn’t notice that one young man who followed me up one time was either drunk or on drugs but he started shouting that I didn’t have any knickers on. I guessed that he was too drunk to notice the pink antenna hanging below my pussy because I’m sure that he would have shouted about it if he’s seen it. 

Him shouting attracted the attention of some shoppers and at the top he started to follow me so I went up to one of the security guards and told him that the young man had put his hand up my skirt on the escalator. I left as soon as the guard started chasing the young man.

I also had a bit of fun in the food hall doing what I’d seen another girl do in there, sitting opposite a male victim and letting him watch her rub her pussy for him. After all those escalator rides I actually made myself cum for him.


On the way back to the hotel I stopped off at another car dealership for a look around. A salesman pounced on me as soon as I walked in so I did the same thing of bending into the car then getting in and sliding the seat back and forwards. I was sure that he’d seen my pussy because his face was all red but I just ignored that and carried on looking around the car then left.


Back at the hotel it was the usual evening 30 minute workout followed by a room service meal with me being serviced by the room service guy (Matt) then him coming back when his shift finished.

*****

Friday was driving lesson day, much the same as other driving lesson days.

*****



They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 07

After my sessions in the leisure centre the Saturday morning I put some clothes on, had some breakfast in the restaurant then I walked to Lucy’s shop. 

“Get naked Penny and stand in the shop window. I’ll be with you in a couple of minutes” were Lucy’s first words.

I wasn’t expecting to be totally exposed that quickly but I stripped and went to the window where I saw that Lucy had made a space for me. I looked left and right then climbed up and stood in the same pose as the last time that I was there. My eyes were going from left to right constantly to see if anyone was staring at me whilst my nipples and clit were tingling like mad.

I’m sure that Lucy was keeping me waiting on purpose and couple of times I seriously considered getting out of the window and going to look for her but eventually I saw her in my peripheral vision and she was carrying lots of clothes.

“Don’t move anything by yourself, let me do all the work Penny.”

She then started putting the clothes on me one item at a time then she’d study me for a few seconds before taking it off me and moving to the next item. 

This went on for about an hour with her talking to me but me unable to answer just in case someone on the street was watching me and saw my lips move. I was also trying to look out and see if anyone was looking at me. 

I saw 3 people do a double take as they walked by but it was only 1 youth who looked then stopped and came right up to the window to have a good look for a few seconds before shaking his head and walking away.

Just as Lucy was getting towards the last 2 or 3 garments a woman who was probably only a few years older than me came into the shop. 

“Back in a few minutes Penny.” Lucy whispered to me.

I was only wearing a top at that time and Lucy had pulled my feet slightly more than shoulder width apart so my slit and clit were well on display. 

I could hear Lucy and the woman talking but it was difficult to make out the actual words so I didn’t know what they were talking about or able to see what they were doing. That is until after what seemed like hours, they both came up behind me and I felt a hand on my butt.

“This isn’t a mannequin is it Lucy. Have you got a little girl to stand half naked in your window?”

“Sort of Janet, she’s real but she’s old enough.”

“Old enough to be showing herself in a shop window? I would have thought that that was against the law, public indecency and all that.”

“Only if someone complains and you didn’t even think that she was real until now.”

“True, so does this girl get off standing there like that?”

“Check her inner thighs, that will give you the answer to that one.” 

I felt a hand slide up the inside of my right thigh, right up to my slit and I gasped as the fingers went inside my slit and flicked my clit.

“Wow Lucy, I thought that you were an exhibitionist but I’ve never known you get this wet when we went on the WNBR.”

“Quite a little hottie this one aren’t you Penny?”

I couldn’t answer Lucy because I could see a man, who was walking by with woman, looking at me.

“Well I’ll leave you to your games with Penny here Lucy, don’t leave her there for too long she might get cramp. See you.”

“Bye Janet.” Lucy replied. “Well Penny, I’d better get on with you, not many to go now.”

Then Lucy lifted my arms straight up in the air and the top was pulled off me.


A few minutes later Lucy said,

“There Penny, that’s the lot, you can get down now.”

My eyes moved from left to right and seeing no one looking at me I quickly jumped down and moved to the middle of the shop.

“Enjoy that did you Penny?” Lucy asked.

“I think that Janet found the answer to that question Lucy. I take it that Janet is a friend of yours? What’s the WNBR?”

“World Naked Bike Ride. It’s bike rides round a lot of the big cities in the world with all the riders being naked. I’ve been on a couple of them with Janet.”

“I’ve not heard of that before. Do they do one in this city?”

“No, the council are too prudish, we had to go to London.”

“When is the next one?”

“Not ‘till next summer you just missed one, do you want to come with us on the next one?”

“Hell yes, naked on the streets with all those people watching, most definitely.”

“I’ll hold you to that Penny.”

“Please do. Now, can I try on that boring dress again, the one that I need for taking my driving test?”

“It’s nice and thin so you won’t feel restricted in it.”

I put it on and it fit well, the only slight doubt was that my nipples were making pokies in the material.

“Don’t worry about those Penny, you’ll be all nervous so they probably won’t be hard and if they are the dark material will hide them. Did you notice me putting a shredded skirt on you Penny?”

“What is a shredded skirt Lucy?”

“It looks like you dipped the skirt into a paper shredder or a Hawaiian grass skirt.”

“Hmm, that could be fun, I’m look forward to going out in that one. Any other surprises in there for me? Obviously I couldn’t see much of what you put on me but they all felt okay.”

“Trust me Penny, you will like them all, I might not have known you for long but I do know how your brain works and you’ll like them, but if you don’t just bring them back and I’ll give you your money back Talking of which.”

“Yes, where did you put my bag?”

Lucy got my little bag and I gave her my debit card. I didn’t even look to see how much she was charging me, I just knew that they would be worth every penny.

Lucy had to remind me to put some clothes on before I left.


With 2 bags of clothes I left Lucy’s shop and then had a brainwave and flagged down a taxi. When one screeched to a halt in front of me I spoke to the driver and asked him if he could deliver the 2 bags to the Yorkshire Hotel. When he said that he could I put the bags in the back, paid him and told him to give them to the receptionist and say that they belong to Penny.

“Just Penny?” The taxi driver asked.

“Yes, just Penny, they all know me.”

Off the taxi went leaving me with just my little bag to carry around town. I intended to do some window shopping, ride up the escalators a few times, visit the food hall and the go car choosing.

And that’s what I did for the next few hours. I know that I must have looked quite slutty in my ultra short skirt and pokies showing top and I’m sure that some older women would be looking at me and thinking,

“What woman would allow her young daughter to go out looking like that.”

But I didn’t care, I was enjoying people looking up my skirt when I sat down or bent over. 


The first car showroom that I went into was one that I’d been into before and one of the salesmen came up to me and said,

“Hello there, you’ve been here before, are your parents letting you choose a car for them?”

I felt like telling him where to go but the thing was, I liked one of the cars that I’d seen in there before so I got out my driving licence, stuck it in front of his nose and replied,

“No, it’s for me.”

That shut him up and I smiled as I saw his face go all red. I let him suffer for a minute or so then said,

“Will you show me and tell me all about the Micra, the top of the range one?”

“Certainly madam. Would follow me please?”

At the nice shiny Micra he started telling me all sorts of things that I didn’t understand and showing me what he thought were the selling points of the car. Of course I had to try out all the seats and I got him to show me how to adjust the driver’s seat so that I could reach the pedals, and in doing all that I know that I was showing my butt and pussy to him and I know that he was looking at them. I also know that my pussy was enjoying him seeing it.

When he’d run out of things to show me he asked me if I’d like to go for a test drive.

“I don’t take my driving test until next Friday.” I said.

“Could you just give me a moment please madam?” 

Then he went scurrying away and came back holding 2 magnetic ‘L’ plates.

“Right, it won’t be that particular one that we will use for the test drive but it will be exactly the same model and specification, is that okay madam?” 

“Sure.”

I replied and out we went to one that was on display outside. After getting it ready he invited me to get in the driver’s seat. As I did I felt my skirt ride up. I didn’t look but I just knew that my bare pubis and slit were on display. 

Then he went round to the passenger side of the car and got in.

“Could you help me adjust the seat please?” I asked.

“Certainly madam.”

I knew how to do it but I wanted him to have to lean over me to operate the levers and buttons. With me being so short there was very little space between me and the steering wheel and he struggled not to touch me with his head and arm, his head being just about in my lap looking down.

He appeared to be taking his time so I did a couple of Kegel exercises just to wake him up and his head nearly jumped back as he straightened up. I smiled when I saw his red face.

I made some final adjustments to the seat and started the car.

The test drive was only about 15 minutes and I think that I drove well, and I enjoyed it. I also think that the salesman did as well because I kept seeing his head go from looking in front of us to looking down at my bald pubis and the front of my slit.

When we got back to the showroom and I had parked the car he said,

“So what do you think madam, shall we start the paperwork?”

“No. I like the car but I have 2 others that I like as well. I’ll go and test drive those then make up my mind.”

I could see the disappointment on his face as he rushed round to the drivers door to open it for me. I stepped out one leg at a time knowing that he’d get a great view of all of my pussy, then I thanked him and walked away.

I did the same at the other dealership where I’d seen a car that I liked the look of. The salesman there was a bit older but that didn’t stop him from looking, nor me showing him.

By the time I got out or the Yaris I think that I had made up my mind but I wasn’t going to say anything. I wanted to talk to Bob Hammond when I was going to see him the next Tuesday and ask him what he thought.

I left the showroom and headed back to the hotel where I collected my bags and went up to my room. After trying on a few of my new clothes it was 30 minute workout time. As I was going down in the lift a boy and a girl about my age and wearing bathrobes got in. The boy was staring at me whilst they were talking. I gathered that their parents had left them in the hotel while they went to the theatre and the couple were also going to the leisure centre. They followed me along the corridor and I heard them talking about me.

I said hello to Karen then went to the workout room leaving Karen telling the young couple  a few of the rules that they had to follow.

My workout was good with only one man watching me apart from when I was on the exercise cycle so I don’t think that he saw me cum. He certainly saw my spread pussy a few times.

When I went to the jacuzzi I saw the young couple messing about in the pool. They looked like they were playing tag but with a lot of groping. The boy was wearing speedos that looked quite tight on him and the girl was wearing a skimpy bikini except that it wasn’t a bikini it was a bra and knickers.

They stopped their game when they saw me and their eyes followed me to the jacuzzi and watched me climb in. I was alone and enjoying floating with my eyes closed when I heard a sound and opened my eyes. It was the couple climbing in opposite me. It was then that I saw that the girl’s underwear was see-through and I could tell that she was as hair free as I was and she had tits that were probably an ‘A’ cup with small, dark areolae and hard, brown nipples.

After a minute or so they started talking and I was more convinced that they were brother and sister but they were talking about sex things, what they were going to do to each other when they got back to their room.

I saw the girl staring at my face, which was all that was above the bubbles then she said,

“So it’s okay for me to take my bikini off in here then?”

“Well I’m naked.” I replied.

“We saw you in the lift, naked as well, do you always walk around without any clothes on, don’t your parents tell you to put some on?”

“Yes and no.” I replied.

“Yes and no what?” the boy asked.

“Yes I walk all around the hotel naked and no my parents don’t tell me to put any clothes on.”

“And the hotel staff don’t tell you to put any clothes on?”

“No.”

“I think that I’ll try that.” the girl said as she stood up and took her underwear off.”

The poor boy didn’t know what to do or say, he just sat there and watched the girl who hadn’t sat fully down in the bubbles leaving her tits just above the surface.

By then I was getting hot so I pulled myself up onto the side of the jacuzzi, dangling my legs in the bubbles and leaning back on my hands. My knees were anything but closed and the boy was staring at my slightly spread pussy.

“Not started growing any tits or hair down there then
?” the boy asked.

“Don’t be stupid Liam, we’d see it if she had.”

“But her clit is sticking out so she can’t be that young.”

“Why don’t you ask her, she’s sat in front of you and I know that she can speak, we heard her a few minutes ago.”

“How old are you little girl?”

“How old do you think I am?”

Strangely, they both guessed at 12.”

“Near enough.” I lied. 

“Your clit didn’t stick out like that when you were 12 Mary.”

“No but I had hair down there and it sticks out now.”

“You’re 18 so it should stick out.”

“Not necessarily Liam, all girls grow differently just like boys cocks aren’t the same. Have you seen a boy’s cock? What is your name?”

“Penny and yes I’ve seen a boy’s cock.”

“Was it like Liam’s”

“I don’t know, I haven’t see Liam’s.”

“Stand up Liam and pull your cosy down.” 


Liam looked around then did what Mary had told him. He looked a little embarrassed possibly because his cock was on display or possibly because it was hard.

“So was the one that you’ve saw like that Penny?”

“No, it was bigger.”

Now Liam was embarrassed and he sat back down pulling his speedos back up.

“Aww Liam, don’t get embarrassed, your cock is big enough to fill me.”

“Did it taste yummy Penny?” Mary asked.

“Yes.”

“So what else have you done with boys Penny, have they fucked you yet?”

“My boyfriend fucked me to wake me up this morning.”

“Bloody hell,” Mary said, “and I thought that we were pushing it a bit, what do your parents say about your boyfriend sleeping with you?”

“Nothing.”

By then I was starting to get a bit bored so I started doing my Kegel exercises. Liam was the first to notice and he said,

“Fucking hell, how do you do that? Mary, look at her pussy.”

“I think that I can do that as well Liam, watch me and see if it looks the same.”

Mary got out of the bubbles and sat in a triangle of us, spread her knees and leant back like I was.

“Is this the same Liam?”

Both Liam and I looked at Mary’s pussy and she did look like she was doing it right. What I also saw was that Mary had some large inner labia that protruded a lot more than her clit did. I thought that it looked ugly and much preferred mine, but I didn’t say anything.

Liam looked a bit gob-struck, his eyes going from one pussy to the other and back.

Then Mary did something that I was thinking of doing, she moved her right hand to her pussy and started rubbing.

“You like watching me do that don’t you Liam?” Mary asked.

“Yes, but you don’t usually do it in a place like this or with someone watching. Do you know what she’s doing Penny?”

I didn’t answer him, I just started doing it myself and staring into Liam’s eyes.

After a minute or so Liam said,

“Your pussy doesn’t wobble around as much as Mary’s does Penny.”

“That’s because she hasn’t grown all that fatty stuff that all adult women have yet.” Mary replied.

I just ignored them, I needed to cum as soon as possible and it wasn’t long before I was shuddering, shaking and jerking.

“Wow, that didn’t take long,” Liam said, “Mary can take hours.” 

Again I said nothing, just let Liam and Mary see my pulsing pussy.

Mary did eventually orgasm but she didn’t look like it was an intense one. After she started breathing normally I got up and climbed out of the jacuzzi.

“Where are you going?” Liam asked.

“The sauna.” I said as I kept walking. 

As I walked along the side of the pool I saw a man in his thirties swimming up and down the pool and looking at me as I passed him.

In the sauna I spread out on the bottom row of benches which was easy because there was no one else there. One of my feet was on the floor and the other resting on the higher bench. I thought about rubbing another one out but decided against it. Instead I just relaxed until I got too hot. Then I went and lay on one of the loungers by the pool to cool down.

I was still there when Liam and Mary go out of the jacuzzi and walked out, Mary still as naked as I was. I wondered how far she’d get like that before someone said anything.


Suitably cool and relaxed I decided it was time to go back to my room but first it was a chat with Karen, the first thing that she said was,

“Did you see that girl, the one who came in wearing a bathrobe?”

“Yes, in the jacuzzi, why?”

“She’s just walked out of here as naked as you are and her boyfriend was carrying her robe.”

“I thought that the hotel didn’t mind girls walking about the hotel naked, no one has said anything to me.”

“That’s because you look like a little kid, that girl had tits. Sorry penny I didn’t mean to …”

“That’s okay Karen, I know that you didn’t mean to upset me and you haven’t. Do you think that that girl will get asked to leave the hotel?”

“Doubtful, maybe none of the management will see her and I doubt that us plebs will complain about her.”

“Hey, I got some more clothes today and a special dress to wear when I take my driving test on Friday.”

“What’s so special about the dress?”

“It’s knee length.”

“Hmm, that would be special for you. I hope that its length doesn’t put you off your driving.”

“No, Dave, my instructor told me that it would be a good idea to wear a longer skirt so I got one but he will give me an hours lesson before my test, that should give me time to get used to it. And I’ve decided which car I’m going to buy, I teased the salesman something rotten this afternoon, he had his face right in front of my pussy at one point.”

“Poor man, he’ll be wanking tonight to the visions he got of you.”

“Good, he was a bit of a moron, he kept telling me the same things over and over, I guess that he thought that I was just another stupid woman.”

“You should have asked him for a discount.”

“I haven’t told him that I’ll buy one yet, I’m waiting until I pass my test.”

“That’s probably a good idea. I’m sure that you’ll pass but sometimes things go all tits-up. Oops, sorry Penny.”

“Stop apologising Karen, you know that I don’t get upset by remarks like that.”

“Oh, Penny, I’ve got a memory stick for you from Luke, those photos that that guy took of you.”

“Thanks Karen, have you looked at them?”

“Of course. I liked the video of you on the exercise bike, it really looked like a good one.”

“It was. I’m sure that the guy who invented bikes was thinking how he could design them to give us women the most pleasure.”

“I doubt that but it did turn out great didn’t it?”

“It sure did. Okay, I’m off now, order some room service and get serviced at the same time.”

“Don’t get Matt into trouble Penny, and get a good night’s sleep.”

As I walked back to the lift I wondered why Karen was suddenly interested in me getting a good night’s sleep.

That little mystery was kindled again after Matt delivered my meal and fucked me whilst he was there. When I said that I’d see him at midnight after his shift had finished he told me that he couldn’t make it that night and that I should get a good night’s sleep.

For a few seconds I was puzzled but I ignored it and ate my meal. After I’d finished it I did have an early night after I couldn’t see anyone in the hotel opposite looking my way.

*****

It was the usual 7:00 a.m. swimming lesson and workout in a leisure centre void of guests then as I was leaving the leisure centre I bumped into a whole group of the staff.

“Hi guys, going anywhere nice?” I asked.

“Yes Penny, and you’re coming with us.” Karen said.

They ‘encouraged’ me to walk with them to the car park and as we walked I jokingly said,

“Are you kidnapping me? I’ll pay you whatever ransom you want.”

“Yes we are kidnapping you Penny but there’s no ransom, we just want your company for the day.”

“So where are we going?”

“You’ll find out when we get there.”

After the trip to the countryside I wasn’t too worried about going out for the day totally naked with that group.

“Where’s Matt?” I asked.

“Afternoon shift.” Luke replied.

It would have been nice having Matt along as we might have been able to sneak off somewhere and have quick fuck but if he was on afternoons I could order a room service evening meal and get serviced at the same time.

I was ‘offered’ a seat in the back of Luke’s car again, but this time between another room service guy Tony, who I’d met, and Mick, a chef. Karen was again in the front passenger seat. Neither Tony nor Mick had been on the picnic and they got me to tell them all about it. There was every chance that they’d seen the photos and the videos but I wanted to tell them all about me being spread open for the cameras and how I’d enjoyed it.

After a minutes silence Mick said,

“Did any of you see that naked girl walking around the hotel yesterday?”

“You mean me.”

“No, no, this one had tits and she had a bloke following her carrying her clothes.”

“Thanks Mick.” I said.

“I didn’t see her.” Karen lied.

“Nope,” Luke said.

I said nothing more.

After another pause Mick said,

“So you’d be quite happy to ‘moon’ other motorists as we pass them Penny?”

“What’s mooning?” I asked.

After Mick explained what mooning was I replied,

“Yeah, I’d do that, just so long as Luke is driving carefully.”

“I’m sure that he will and Tony and me will hold you make sure that you are safe.”

“Hang on, the windows in the back are tinted, no one will see me.”

“They will if we lower the window.” Mick replied.

“Okay then.”

“Let’s have a practise run so that you can get into position quickly when Luke tells us.” Mick suggested.

And we did, I unfastened my seta belt and managed to twist myself round then lifted my butt to the window. Karen phoned someone in the 2 other cars in our little convoy and the driver’s shuffled positions in the convoy so that Luke was at the back. Then when it was safe he shouted for me to get ready and he passed the 2 other cars with my bare but just sticking out of the open window.

All went well from my point of view but Mick and Tony had had my knees and hands, supporting my weight, on their thighs and on a couple of occasion, their balls (both were wearing shorts and T-shirts).

Mick and Tony were happy that it had worked okay so they asked Luke to tell them when we were about to pass another vehicle. 

Like was driving sensibly but he managed to pass 2 lorries, 2 vans and 1 car, all with my butt sticking out of the window. The guys told me that all but 1 of the van drives looked and saw my butt and probably my pussy as well. What’s more, those windy moments helped both dry my pussy and get it wet again. 

We quickly discovered that it was a fun way to make a long journey seem shorter.


I found out where we were going when I saw a road sign with the word ‘Beach’ on it and I told everyone that I’d never been to the seaside before.

“Well you’ll like this one Penny, it’s a little ‘clothing optional’ beach so no one will be surprised to see you running around like that.” Karen said.

That actually disappointed me a bit as it’s the surprised look on people’s faces when they see me naked that turns me on, but hey, going to the seaside for the first time was definitely going to be fun.


The car park didn’t even have any tarmac on it and we parked alongside the other dozen or so cars that were already there. When I got out of the car I discovered that the stones spread over the car park were painful on my feet. When I said that it would take me a while to cross the car park one of the taller guys, Seth, said,

“No it won’t.” and he came and stood in front of me, squat down and picked me up over his shoulders, him holding my right arm and right leg, my left arms and leg hanging down his back. Anyone standing slightly behind and to the right of Seth would be able to see my spread pussy and the thing was, as he walked, Seth was talking to people and as he did so he turned his body to face them, displaying my butt and pussy to more people, not that I was complaining.

Seth carried me across the car park and right into the dunes before he let me get off him. As I bounced on his shoulders I looked at the dunes and thought that they would be a great place to sneak off to for a fuck if only Matt had been with us.

The group soon found a place to spread out the blankets and before long Karen was rubbing sunblock on my back. Mick was stood close by and when Karen told me to turn round so that she could do my front she stopped and said,

“Mick, would you like to do Penny’s front?”

Mick grinned and replied,

“I’ll do Penny’s front if you let me do your front as well.”

By that time Karen had taken her shorts and tank top off revealing a different string, thong bikini.

Karen smiled and handed Mick the sunblock.

Mick had gently, but firm hands and it felt nice as his hands went over my hard nipples, but when he went lower I saw him look at Karen and Karen nod to him. Seconds later I discovered that Karen had given Mick permission to rub the sunblock between my legs, and Mick wasn’t going to waste the opportunity to rub my clit and make me cum. 

Mick was rubbing the sunblock down the front of my legs as I recovered from my orgasm.

Then Mick turned to Karen and smiled.

Karen looked a bit apprehensive but I jumped in and took the sunblock off Mick and said,

“I’ll do her back first Mick.”

As I was doing that I saw that both Mick and Karen were just stood there staring at each other. As I was rubbing the sunblock on Karen’s shoulders I gently pulled on the strings of her top and when she noticed I said,

“You won’t be needing this on here Karen.” She didn’t object and soon her top was on the blanket.

I moved my hands lower and when I started rubbing the sunblock on her butt I gently pulled on the strings of her bottoms. Karen said nothing as her bottoms fell to the blanket on top of her top.

I continued putting the sunblock on the back of her her legs then handed the sunblock to Mick saying,

“Don’t forget her 3 sensitive parts Mick.”

Again neither of them said anything as Mick got started.

As Mick started on Karen’s chest I heard her moan a little but I wasn’t looking at them. Instead I was looking around to see what the others were doing. Most of the guys were already kicking a ball around but the other 3 girls were putting sunblock on and I was and wasn’t pleased to see that all 3 had lost their bikini tops and 2 of them had lost their bikini bottoms as well.

I was slightly disappointed that I wasn’t going to be the only naked girl there and that the other girls would probably attract more attention because they had tits and I didn’t. But it was only slight disappointment, I was very grateful that they had thought to invite me to their staff day at the beach.

My eyes went back to Karen and I saw that she’d parted her legs and was enjoying Mick rubbing the sunblock on her pussy.

Then I looked around at the rest of the beach, the sand was nice and fine and the waves were gently lapping onto the sand. There was something like 50 or 60 people on the beach   and all of them looked to be adults, no screaming kids. 

“This should be a nice relaxing day.” I thought as I heard Karen cumming, “well in a few minutes.”
     
I lay on the blanket and closed my eyes. The sun felt nice on the whole of my bare front.

I’d only been laying there for about 5 minutes when I heard Karen say,

“Come on Penny, us girls are going to show the boys how to play football.”

I got to my feet and saw that the 3 naked girls and I topless girl were all waiting for me. Teams had been sorted and T-shirts placed for goal posts.

Thankfully no one was taking the game too seriously but it was good fun especially for the guys who watched the other girls running around. Even Karen’s tits were doing some serious wobbling and the other 3 girls all had bigger tits than Karen. As I watched Chloe, another of the hotel’s receptionists, I decided that I was really happy that I didn’t have tits like hers, it must have been really painful for her running around like that.

About an hour later the game ended, no one knowing which team had won, and most of the guys went into the sea. Us girls decided to just paddle near to the edge but before long the guys were splashing us and we all ended up going into deeper water. Luke was near me and he said,

“Don’t worry Penny, I’m sure that you’ll be okay but I will stay near you just in case.”

That made me feel better but I didn’t want to go far out, besides, the water was cold.

There was a lot of dunking and groping, even above the water, and I got my pussy groped a couple of times as the plastic football got thrown around.

I think that my skinny body and my not participating as much as the others led me to get quite cold before the others and I was the first to go back to the blanket where I dried myself then lay in the sun to warm up.

When everyone else got out someone opened the food hampers and we all sat around eating and drinking, the other girls not covering up. Then one of the guys mentioned my camgirl videos and the conversation was all about my sex life. I was getting a mixture of praise for being so bold as to make the videos, and sympathy for my sex life not having started until I was 18.

Then Mick said,

“Penny, we have a bit of a tradition, a sort of initiation for all new girls into our group. It’s normally just for hotel staff but since you have become a sort of honorary member of our group some of us guys have thought that you should uphold that tradition and take part in the initiation, what do you think?”

Before I could say anything a couple of the girls asked Mick what he was talking about and that they’d never had any sort of initiation, and Karen and one girl just smiled. Some of the  guys had blank expressions on their faces as well but I said,

“Okay, I’m up for it, what do I have to do?”

“It’s dead easy, all you have to do is follow us into the dunes and lay down on your back with your arms and legs spread wide, that’s it.” Mick said,

“Is that it?” I asked.

“Not quite but we’ll show you the rest when we get over there.”

“Okay, let’s go.” I said.

Off I marched with most of the guys and all of the girls following. They directed me to a hollow in the dunes where I guess that people walking by wouldn’t be able to see what was going on then Mick asked,

“Has Matt shot his load in your face yet Penny?” 

“Yes.”

“Well this is going to be a bukkake.”

“A what?”

“A bukkake, where a whole load of men stand around you whilst you lay on you back on the ground and they wank until they cum and shoot their loads all over your body.”

“So I get to see lots of cocks?”

“Yes you do. Are you still up for it Penny?”

“Yep, bring it on.”

Six of the guys came and stood right close to me, got their cocks out and started wanking.

“Wow, this is fun.” I thought as I looked up at all the cocks and the other girls who were looking just as much as I was.

Even when I’d been looking at videos online I never realised just how different cocks can be. My nipples and clit were tingling something rotten and I could feel my juices escaping from my hole.

Then it happened, one guy swore and his cum started squirting all over my chest. In spite of it being a warm day his cum still felt warm for a couple of seconds. Just as another guy started shooting his load onto my stomach the first guy put his cock away and moved away only to be replaced by another Yorkshire Hotel employee.

This went on until I had 10 lots of cum on my body from my hair down to my pussy. At one point I had to reach to my face to move some that was threatening to go in my eye and I scooped a bit up and put it in my mouth only to discover that it tasted very much the same as Matt’s did.

When the 10th load had landed and the guy backed away, Karen and another girl came over to me.

“Are you 2 going to cum on me as well?” I asked.

“No,” Karen replied, “Not many girls ejaculate like boys do. Are you okay Penny? Any regrets?”

“Hell no, that was fun.”  

Then the other girl said,

“They say that rubbing sperm on your tits makes them grow.”

By that time I was back on my feet and the cum was running all down my body.

“So if I rub all this lot in around my nipples I’ll grow some tits?”

“I doubt it,” Karen said, “but I guess that there’s no harm in trying.”

With that Karen put her hand on my stomach and pushed some of the cum back up to my nipples and started rubbing it in.

“That’s so hot.” I heard one of the guys say.

Karen kept rubbing until I said,

“I’m going to cum if you keep doing that Karen.”

“Maybe you should go and wash the rest off of you Penny.”

“Where, I haven’t seen any wash rooms.”

“In the sea.”

“Oh, I guess that I’m going to get cold again.”

“I’m sure that there will be plenty of volunteers to hug you and warm you up Penny.”

Off I ran, hoping to generate some heat ready for the cold water to take it all out of me.

About 2 minutes later I was running back to the blankets to grab a towel to dry my hair and the rest of me. When I was sat letting the sun warm me up I looked at Mike and said,

“Well Mike, did I pass the initiation then?”

A couple of the guys laughed and Mike replied,

“You certainly did, but you may have to be initiated again if you are still with us next summer.”

“I’ll look forward to that Mike.”


A bit later I saw one of the guys and one of the totally naked girls walk off into the dunes.

“Where are they going?” I asked.

Karen looked up and replied,

“That’s Ruby and Andy, they’re lovers and they’re probably going for a bit of fun.”

“What? Oh, you mean sex.”

“Yes Penny.”

“Good for them, it’s just a shame that Matt had to be working. Fancy going for a walk Karen? Oops, I don’t mean like Ruby and Andy, just a walk.”

Karen laughed then replied,

“I didn’t think that was what you meant, come on, we can see if any of the other people want to stare at you Penny.”

“You mean you Karen you’re the one with tits.”

“Come on Penny, we’re not going there again.” 


Karen and I did slowly walk along the beach talking about all sorts and I did notice that apart from one man on his own no one really took much notice of us.

We’d only been back at the blankets for about 10 minutes when one of the guys asked everyone if we going into the town.

“Where’s that?” I asked.

“The next bay, it’s much bigger than this one and there’s a village there. They’ve got an amusement arcade, a few seaside type shops and a pub. I’m guessing that some of the guys want a pint.” Karen replied as she put her shorts and top on without her bikini underneath.

By the time Karen had finished saying that the blankets were starting to be folded and within a couple of minutes we were all walking back to the car park.

“Do you want me to carry you again Penny?” 

“Yes please Seth.” I replied and seconds later I was up on his shoulders, my spread pussy for all to see.


It only took us about 10 minutes to drive up the coast a bit and we soon found somewhere to park.

“Are you sure that I’m going to be okay like this?” I asked Luke.

“Yeah, you should be okay Penny but we’ll all be close by if there’s a problem.”


The seafront street was about 50 metres long so you can imagine how little there was there. Some of the guys headed straight to the small pub whilst the rest of us headed for the small amusement arcade. I was and wasn’t pleased that the other members of the public were taking very little interest in the naked little girl that was walking with a group of young people. Even when we walked into the amusement arcade the man selling coins for the machines just gave me a quick glance then went back to serving an old woman.

It was all new to me and I was fascinated by all the machines and games. I just stared at some of them for ages. I could see how people could get addicted to playing them. I’m not sure if I would have played on some of them even if I’d had some money with me.


“Come on Penny.” Karen said, “Ice cream time.”

As we walked out I said,

“If you hadn’t of kidnapped me I would have had some money on me or at least my bank card.”

I suddenly realised that a middle-aged woman had heard what I said and had a sudden thought that maybe she thought that I HAD been kidnapped so I took Karen’s hand and loudly said,

“I love you big sister of mine.”

Karen stopped walking, turned to look at me and asked,

“Is there something that I need to start worrying about Penny?”

“No, no, it’s just that that woman heard me say that you had kidnapped me and I wanted to stop her panicking and calling the police.”

Karen tuned and looked at the woman who was still watching us and whispered,

“Hug me.”

I did, with my head facing the woman and a big smile on my face.

“She’s gone.” I said as I stepped back.

“Good, I’ll pay for the ice creams but you’re getting them Penny.”

This time it was in a shop and all the different flavours were on display in a big, glass fronted cabinet.

“What do you want Karen?” I asked as I looked at the man staring at my naked body through the glass.

Karen took her time deciding and I started to wonder if she was taking her time on purpose but she finally said,

“I’ll have a mango cone please.”

“And I’ll have a vanilla one please.” I added.

When the man turned to get the cones I spread my feet to about shoulder width which I figured would make my clit visible to the man. When he turned back I could see him groping for the scoop, him obviously not looking where his hand was. 

I’m 100% sure that I could have scooped those ice creams a lot faster than that man did but he finally handed them to me and took the money. As we walked out of the shop Karen said,

“Well he certainly enjoyed looking at your pussy Penny.”

“Yes, he made it tingle.”

We both giggled a little then went looking for the rest of the gang. We found them at the pub, most of them sat at the tables outside which is where Karen and I sat. One of the guys got us a drink complaining that too many in the group were having soft drinks. I looked at the 3 car drivers and saw that all 3 had large glasses of cola.

We stayed there for about an hour and I doubt that any of the people coming and going realised that I was naked, thinking that I was just topless but with no tits they probably thought that I was a boy with long hair.

The next and final place that we went to was the one and only Fish and Chip shop. Karen again paid for my Fish and Chips but I had to go in and get them. Again the man serving stared at me but the counter was a lot higher and he could only see my nipples and then my butt as I walked out.

As we headed back to the cars Karen said,

“See Penny, we told you that you could get away with being naked.”

“You were right but I’m a bit surprised that no one actually said anything but I had a few people staring at me, like that man in the ice cream shop.”

“Bit that’s was what you wanted wasn’t it Penny?”

“Yes, I’ve had a few very nice moments, thank you Karen.”

We all piled into the cares and headed back to the hotel. About a third of the way back Karen got a phone call to sat that their car had to stop because 2 of the guys were desperate for a pee. It turned out that Tony and Mick could do with one as well so the cars stopped at a small service area and most of the guys went looking for a toilet. 

They were away for so long that Karen and I got out of the car to stretch our legs. We were  just stood there in the open when a police car pulled in.

“Stay where you are Penny.” Karen said.

“But they can see me.”

“They already have, if you go hiding now they might get suspicious.”

I stayed out there pretending to talk to Karen. One of the policemen looked our way when he got out of the police car but he didn’t come over, instead he went into the building just as our guys were coming out.

We quickly got back in the cars and resumed our journey.


Back at the hotel I thanked just about everyone with a quick hug then it was a shower and a room service order which Matt delivered. He left a load of cum inside me before going back to work until midnight when he came back and made another deposit.

*****

Matt is very good at waking me in the most pleasant way possible before my day started with the usual swimming lesson followed by a workout.

It was the day that Bob Hammond was taking me to look at the cottages that he’d found and I was waiting for him outside the hotel at 10:00 a.m. I’d chosen to wear a Lucy special top that is like a tank top but with deep ‘V’s in both the front and back, and I wanted to try wearing the shredded skirt that she had made for me. I was interested in just how revealing it was. It wasn’t at all revealing when I was just stood there in my hotel room but I wanted to see what it was like walking around outside in it and I was sure that Bob would be honest with me.

Even when I walked down the corridor from my room I knew that the skirt would reveal a lot of skin that it was supposed to cover. The cuts in the light weight material went from the bottom to the waistband and walking at my normal pace my thighs pushed the material aside leaving my legs right up to the waistband of the skirt then fell back into place when that leg went back.

I liked it apart from the strands of material in the front middle that just wrapped themselves over my pussy.
 

I only had a couple of minutes to wait for Bob and as I got into his car my skirt fluttered up before settling down some of between my legs.
 
“Morning Penny, wow, I’ve never seen a skirt like that before.”

“Neither had I until Lucy made it for me, it’s called a ‘shredded skirt’, Good morning Bob.”

“I can see why it’s called that, and why you like it. Right, 2 cottages to see, both of them only a handful of miles outside the city. We’re meeting the estate agents at them.

“But do you like it Bob?”

“I love it, it’s very revealing but at the same time it doesn’t reveal you best parts.”

“You mean my pussy?”

“Yes.”


It only took about 30 minutes to get to the first one and I spent all the time telling Bob some of what I’d been doing since I last spoke to him. 

When we got to the first cottage the estate agent hadn’t arrived so we took the liberty of looking around outside the building. It certainly met some of my requirements, I couldn’t see any other properties and the road wasn’t a main road, in fact it was a single track. 

Out the back was a forest that Bob told me had a military base on the other side.

“I’m not going to hear guns being fired all the time of the day or night, or aircraft landing and taking off am I?”

“No, it’s not that sort of military base but I’m told that there are a few path through the woods that some of the military people go jogging on.”

“Do you think that I could get a swimming pool built here next to the garage Bob?”

“Subject to the relevant planning permission I don’t see why not, it’s not visible from the road and it wouldn’t involve knocking any trees down. How is your swimming coming along Penny?”

“Good thanks, the 2 instructors both get me to practice the breast stroke on the side of the pool before I get in each day, that really helps.”

“And you say that you don’t wear a swimsuit Penny?”

“That’s right. Is this the estate agent?

Bob turned.

“You must be Bob Hammond, I’m Andrea Ryan, is this your daughter?”

“I’m not his daughter, I’m Penny McNally, the one ….”

Ms Ryan interrupted me saying,

“I see that you’ve had a look around out here, shall we go inside?”

As we walked round to the front door Ms Ryan said,

“That’s quite a skirt that you’ve go on there Penny.”

“Do you like it, they’re all the latest fashion at the moment.”

“I’m sure that they are but I wouldn’t let my daughter wear one like that.”

“I decide what I wear.” I replied in a tone that told her that I wasn’t too happy.


Inside I instantly decided that the place was a bit of a dump. By that I mean that everything inside, the décor, the furniture, the kitchen, the bathroom, the lot basically looked like it had been like that for 50+ years. Bob saw the look on my face and said,

“Try to imagine it with a complete make-over Penny, we’re more interested in the building itself not what’s in it.”

When I started doing that I could see that there could be some potential there.

As we went round the cottage Ms Ryan was giving her sales pitch and Bob was asking all sorts of question that I hadn’t even thought of. When we got back to the lounge area Bob said,

“Well I can see the potential, but it would mean lots of work, gutting the place and starting again. I’d have to get a surveyor to check the structure and the roof looks like it might need replacing. It would probably take a good 6 months to get all the work done.” 

Then Bob turned to me and said,

“It would mean you living in the hotel on your own for another 6 months or so Penny, could you survive that?”

I nodded my head as I looked at Ms Ryan. She had an expression on her face that I interpreted as,

“What am I missing here, did Mr. Hammond just say that the little girl was living in a hotel on her own? That can’t be right.”

Then I said,

“Okay Bob, I think that I’ve seen enough here, shall we move on to the next one that we’ve got to see.”

Ms Ryan took the hint and led us to the door where Bob told her that he’d be in touch. 

We stood by the car watching her drive off as I said,

“Bob, I never realised what is involved in buying a house. There’d be a ton of work and I wouldn’t know where to start.”

“That’s why there are project managers who specialise in this sort of work and interior designers that will suggest things from the colour of the walls, the carpets, the layout of the kitchen everything. All you would have to listen to their ideas, tell them what you like and don’t like then let them get on with it.”

“That sounds like it will cost a fortune.”

“It will, but at the end of it you will have a cottage that you are happy to live in. Besides Penny, you can afford it.”

“I don’t remember you asking about internet access Bob.”

“It can have it quite easily Penny.”

“Can we go and look round the back again please?”

We did, and I looked at it in a slightly different light.


The second property wasn’t that far away, in fact only about half a mile down the road, and this time the estate agent was waiting for us. He introduced himself as Geoff Wade and as I shook his hand I saw his eyes going up and down my body. I wished that I didn’t have any clothes on.

This cottage was bigger, but not too big. The décor again left a lot to be desired. Mr. Wade started on his sales pitch with Bob butting in to ask questions as they went. One thing that he said that amused me, and he was looking at me when he said it, was that there was a school bus that went along the lane so getting to school wouldn’t be a problem.

As I followed then around the ground floor I thought,

“Yep, I’d need a project manager and an interior designer for this one as well.”

But at the same time I was thinking about how I could get it all changed. I thought of huge glass doors at the back out onto a huge patio with a small swimming pool that could have walls and a roof that could be removed in the summer. The sun was shining on the huge back garden and I could see myself sunbathing there or going running in the same woods that I’d seen at the last cottage, there was even a little gate that looked like it led to a path through the woods.

I smiled at the thought of me jogging along the path through the woods, totally naked and coming across a load of soldiers jogging the other way. 

My daydreaming was disturbed by Mr. Wade asking if I’d like to have a look around upstairs. I nodded my head them made sure that Bob went up the spiral staircase, then me then Mr. Wade. I just knew that he would be able to see my bare butt and pussy.     

There were 2 largish bedrooms and a bathroom upstairs and I could see myself sleeping in one and using the other for my camgirl set and a workout room. I’d seen some of the machines that other girls had used and I could see some of those in that room.


Back downstairs Mr. Wade led us outside and the back garden was much larger than at the previous cottage and I could see myself sunbathing naked there and going into a pool to cool down.

Mr. Wade said the same thing about there being a military base on the other side of the woods and I had another vision of a whole load of soldiers running along a path close to the bottom of the garden and stopping to watch me pushing my huge dildo into my pussy on a sun lounger.

Mr. Wade finally left us standing by Bob’s car then Bob said,

“Well Penny, what do you think, is either of these cottages where you can see yourself living?”

“I like this one better than the first one, there’s more space here, it’s quiet and not overlooked. Can we go round the back again?”

“Sure, let’s go.”

When we were round the back Bob said,

“So what are you thinking Penny?”

“The garage isn’t that big but I guess that I could get that extended or rebuilt, and a small swimming pool could go over there leaving plenty of space for sunbathing in summer. There’s a lot of flower beds that I could get grassed over, maybe some of them at the front as well.” 

“Or you could get a gardener if you don’t want to look after them yourself.”

“That’s a good idea, I don’t mind getting my hands dirty but all these flowers look like a lot of work.”

“There’s a lot of things that you have to think about and do when you own a house Penny, maybe you should consider just living in a hotel, quite a few people do.” 

“No, the hotel is great but I want somewhere where I can spread out and be on my own. Do you think that restaurants will deliver out here?”

“I’m sure that they will but you could also consider learning to cook, especially in winter when it’s cold outside.”

“Yeah, beans on toast didn’t take much cooking in the bedsit. I guess that there’s lots of things that I need to learn to do, will you help me Bob?”

“Of course I will, that’s what you are paying me to do.”

“Oh did I tell you that I’ve been asked to attend a medical seminar at the hotel on Thursday, they want to study my case.”

“No you didn’t, but I guess that you’ll be okay, doctors are usually okay, you’ll tell me all about it afterwards, and you know that it’s not like school, you can get up and walk out if things get uncomfortable for you.”

“I hadn’t though of that but I think that all they want to do is talk about it, I’ve got that specialist’s report that I’ll show them, that will explain how I’ve been affected physically.”

“Yes, but remember that you can leave anytime that you want.”

“Yes, thanks Bob.”

“So Penny, what do you want to do about these 2 cottages? You could think about them for a couple of days or I could look for some others or you could just abandon the idea or. ….”

“Or I could just say,

“I want this one.”

“You want to buy this cottage Penny?”

“Isn’t that what I just said Bob?”

“Sort of, I just need to hear the right words.”

“Bob, I want to buy this cottage. Will that do?”

“Yes, thank you Penny, when it comes to legal matters statements and answers have to be very specific.”

“I’ve got a lot to learn, like where do I go from here?”

“Well, buying a house usually takes 3 or more months dependant on the buyers and sellers situation but you have 2 advantages, firstly there’s no one living here so you don’t have to worry about when they can move out, and secondly you don’t need to get a mortgage. Am I right in assuming that you want to use Mr. Marshall’s law firm to handle the legal side of things?”

“May as well.”

“Okay, I’ll talk to him, but before we get builders to start the renovations there’s all sorts to do like Surveyor’s reports, planning for the structural changes that you want, planning permission, the list goes on. We need a company who specialises in this sort of thing. I roughly know what’s needed but it’s not my field of expertise.”

“Do you know someone?”

“Yes I do Penny.”

“Good, can I leave it to you to get the ball rolling?”

“You can but don’t expect things to move very quickly, there’s a lot of people involved and a lot of organising to do and you will have to get involved Penny, meeting and visits here to tell people what you want.”

“That’s okay, I’m taking my driving test on Friday so I’ll be able to drive out here. If I pass my test on Friday could you come to the car showroom on Saturday to help me buy a car?”

“That’s a good idea Penny. Never totally trust a salesman, their prime objective is to get as much money out of you as they can.” 

“Thanks Bob. So where do we go from here?”

“The first thing is for me to take you back to your hotel then I phone the estate agent and put in an offer for the place, I’m sure that I can get them to drop their price by a few thousand.”

“Enough to pay your bill Bob?”

“Hopefully Penny, come on let’s go before someone drives past and sees that skirt of yours  fluttering all over the place. I’m sure that the estate agent enjoyed the view.”

“Good. I can come with you to his office and strip naked if you think that it will make him drop the price.”

“That won’t be necessary Penny.”

“You haven’t seen me totally naked either have you Bob?”

“Again not necessary Penny, you’ve shown me your genitals many times and I’ve seen the videos that you’ve made.”

“You’ve seen them? How did you know about them?”

“You told me that you signed up to be a camgirl and it didn’t take much to work the rest out Penny.”

“So what did you think?”

“I think that you could make a fortune in pornography if that’s what you want to do Penny.”

“You think so, I thought about it but I haven’t made up my mind yet.”

“Come on Penny, into the car. Or are you waiting for the school bus?”

“Ha, very funny.”


Bob drove a happy but slightly worried girl back to the hotel. There was a daunting task ahead but at least I had Bob to guide and help me.


The rest of the day wasn’t anything special. Matt was on mornings so when he finished he came to visit me and we fucked, then I went to the leisure centre to give Karen my news and for me to have a 30 minute workout with me being the only person in there, then an hour’s camgirl before putting some clothes on for dinner in the restaurant then to bed.

*****

They Stole my Puberty
by Vanessa Evans

Part 08

Matt was on mornings so on his way to start work he came to see me. I’d asked for another card key for him and he let himself in and woke me with his mouth chewing my clit. I love it when he does that.

Jason again spent a lot of time opening and closing my legs on the side of the pool but he did tell me that I wouldn’t need many more lesson as I could now swim lengths just as good as the quests who use the pool to get their daily exercise. My response was to tell him that I was quite happy to continue with the lessons, especially the on the side of the pool and the supporting me in the water parts.

Jason smiled, him knowing exactly what I was referring to.


After my workout and a shower I put on my new, long dress ready for my last (hopefully) driving lesson. I wanted Dave’s approval of my attire as I didn’t want to be accused of flashing my goodies to bribe the examiner.

The driving lesson went well with Dave telling me that the only reason that he could see me failing was if I suddenly had a panic attack or something like that. He also told me that my clothing was more appropriate and I did notice that his head wasn’t turning my way as often.


The rest of my day went well with Matt visiting me for a session of benefits and then me doing my workout. Even I have noticed that my legs are getting stronger. When I mentioned it to Luke he told me that I’d be running marathons soon. No chance.

*****




The next day was the medical seminar. I’d been told that they wanted me there at 11:00 a.m. so after my swimming lesson and workout I put a dress on and went for some breakfast. Then I went for a short walk out of the hotel and in the opposite direction to what I go to go into town. I didn’t go far before turning and heading back. 

Back in my room I had another shower because if the did want to examine me I didn’t want to be all smelly. Just to be sure I dabbed a little perfume under my arms and on my pussy. I don’t know why I did that last bit, I just did it instinctively.

Then, totally naked, I left my room carrying and envelope containing the specialists report and my key card and nothing else.

I was a little early so I stopped off at the hotel’s reception desk and had a short chat with Emily before, slightly nervously, walking down the corridor to the York Suite.

As I walked I subconsciously tweaked my nipples and clit then wondered why I kept doing that.

Outside the door I saw a board with details of what was going on inside. It read: -

Medical Seminar
Subject - Sexual Dysfunction

I smiled and thought that I probably came into that category. I knocked on the big door then opened it and saw about 25 people sat on chairs all facing a little stage. On it a man was stood at a lectern with some papers on it. He was talking about something, presumably medical, because I only understood a few words.

Everyone ignored me for a few minutes and I stood there totally naked and slightly embarrassed because I was being ignored. 

Finally the man looked over to me and said,

“You must be Penelope McNally, please come and join me up here.”

As I was nervously walking over to the stage with everyone looking at me the man continued,

“Ladies and gentlemen, this is Penelope McNally, the subject of our next topic, the Puberty Blocker drug called Puercil-G.”

I climbed onto the stage and the man put out his hand to shake mine and continued, 

“Penelope, I am professor Tom Harding and I am very pleased to meet you. I invited you here to tell us the story of your experience using the drug, is that okay with you Penelope?”

“I guess so,” I replied, and please just call me Penny.”

“Certainly Penny, can I get you a glass of water or something before you start?”

“No thanks, I’m good.”

“Okay Penny, whenever you are ready will you please tell us in your own words how you think that taking this drug has affected you?”


“Well, when I started taking it I was not a happy girl, I believed that everyone had it in for me and they were doing their best to piss me off. My carers, sorry, I grew up in a children’s home, they told me that starting my periods was causing me to be so unhappy and aggressive towards everyone. They said that taking what I now know to be Puercil-G would help with my periods and that I would be a lot happier. And to be fair to my carers, they were right. I actually became a good pupil at school always getting top grades.

Over the next year or so I got a little concerned that my periods had stopped, my breasts weren’t growing, if anything they had shrunk, and my body wasn’t changing shape like was happening to the other girls in my class. Also, my pubic hair, what little I had, dropped off me, I haven’t had any hair below my neck since I started taking those damned pills. I talked to my carers about what wasn’t happening to me and they just told me that all girls develop at different ages and that my time would come.

My carers had got me to take one of those pills every day until I got to 18 when I had to leave the children home. They didn’t give me any of the pills that I had been taking every day saying that I no longer needed to take them. Over the next few weeks I started to wonder why I didn’t need to take those pills after I was 18 and I decided to google the name of them. It was then that I found out that Puercil-G was in fact a Puberty Blocker and things started to fall into place. 

The result of taking those pills every day for all those years is what you can see right in front of you, look at the shape of my body, my height, or lack of it, my lack of breasts, my bony pubis and my lack of hair down there that I had when I started taking the pills. I haven’t had a period since I started taking the pills and the specialist that I had to go to see for the court case told me that I’d never be able to have babies. I’ve brought down the report that the specialist wrote after he examined me, I’m happy for you to copy it but I do need to keep the original.”

Tom Harding took the document off me and gave it to someone to go and copy. Then he said,

“Penny, how old are you now?”

“Eighteen years and eleven months.”

“So, just to clarify, you were taking Puercil-G for about 8 or 9 years but haven’t taken any for nearly a year.” 

“That sounds about right.”

“Over the last 11 months have you noticed any changes in you, physically or mentally?”

“Yes.”

“Would you care to elaborate please Penny?”

“Sorry, yes, physically both my clitoris and my nipples appear to have grown and they’re just about permanently hard. Mentally, well look at me, I seem to have turned into an exhibitionist, I want to be naked all the time and I think that I’m addicted to orgasms. I can’t get enough of them. I’m not sure but when that specialist made me cum for the first time after I stopped taking the pills I think that maybe him testing to see if I could achieve an orgasm had triggered something in me to make me the way I am now.”   

“Well Penny, I’m not sure that the drug and your current mental and physical changes are connected because Puercil-G hasn’t been thoroughly tested or approved by the MHRA but who knows? What I do think is that in the interests of medical research we should all examine you to check for any indications that the medical profession can find that wouldn’t necessarily be visible to a none medical person such as yourself. Is that okay with you Penny?”

“Err I guess so but I must warn you that I might not be able to stop myself from climaxing.”

I replied but that was what I had been hoping for all along. I remembered the specialist giving me an orgasm and I wanted all those doctor’s fingers on my pussy.

“Don’t worry about having an orgasm Penny, we are all medical professionals and we have all seen lots of women have orgasms during examinations.”

“Okay then.”


A medical examination table that I hadn’t noticed before was wheeled over and placed in front of all the people and I was invited to climb on and lift my legs onto the stirrups. When I was spread for all to see the professor then invited everyone to come to me, in pairs, and to examine me however they thought fit.

Well, it was just how I had imagined it. Doctors must have a list of things to check and a sequence to do it in because they all followed the same way of examining me. The real difference between these doctors and the specialist was that I was no longer a virgin and the doctors all used a speculum to look inside me.

It was a good job that the professor got them to pair up because I doubt that I could have survived something like 2 dozen orgasms. I think that they gave me 11 or 12 but I’m not sure, I lost count after 5. Why they all had to make me cum I don’t know because my moans, screams of pleasure and body spasms right from the first time must have told all of them that rubbing my clit would make me cum. 

But I certainly wasn’t complaining. 

Unsurprisingly I was quite tired after all those orgasms and they left me to recover for a while whilst they had a coffee break outside the room. Matt was one of the staff delivering the coffee and clearing up and whilst we were in the room on our own, me still with my legs up on the stirrups, he came over to me and asked me if I was okay. 

After I told him that I would be he told me that my pussy looked a bit red and very wet. I managed to laugh a little and told him that I’d tell him all about it later. 

When the doctors came back in the professor told me that I could get off the table whenever I was ready which was straight away although when I got to my feet my legs were a bit unsteady for a minute or so.

Then the professor told me that they had been able to verify everything that the specialist had told me except for the size of my ovaries but my lack of periods would support his findings. He also told me that opinions about the cause of my possible addiction to orgasms and my exhibitionism were divided. Some of his colleagues thought that the withdrawal of the drug could be causing it whilst the others thought that my apparent addiction to orgasms and exhibitionism could be psychosomatic, that my brain is subconsciously compensating for the upset that the drug has done to my body. He suggest that I go and talk to a psychiatrist.

He then thanked me for my time and my candor and told me that I had proved to be a very interesting case and that they would be documenting my case and publishing it in medical journals so that other medical professionals around the world could refer to it if they came across instances of that particular drug being used. Then he thanked me again and said that I could go. 

I collected the specialists report and my key card and as I slowly walked out I wondered if I should have asked the professor if they needed me for some other research. 


I went to the leisure centre, asked Karen to look after the envelope, told her that I would talk to her on the way out and that I needed a good soak in the jacuzzi.

During the time that I was in the jacuzzi and elderly man came and joined me but he didn’t say anything and neither did I.

When I’d had enough of that I went to talk to Karen and told her everything that had happened and been said. Karen told me that I should just enjoy myself whilst I was still young.

When I got back to me room there was something still bugging me about what the professor had said, was my need for orgasms and my desire to be naked this psychosomatic thing and even if it was should I be going to see a psychiatrist? Karen said that I should just enjoy things whilst I could, and that made sense, but I needed the opinion of someone more, more professional. So I phoned Bob Hammond and told him what the professor had said.   
.
“Well Penny I have to agree with what he said but there are other things to take into consideration. Yes you could go and talk to a psychiatrist who would undoubtedly tell you that you needed to go to therapy for the next few month or even years and charge you thousands of pounds to brainwash you into becoming more ‘normal’ so that you conform to what society wants young women to be like. But do you really want to change? Aren’t you enjoying yourself like you are now? Aren’t you giving a lot of men a lot of pleasure? What’s the harm in that?

You have to remember that no one really knows the long term effects of that drug. It could be that your body will start to put right the damage that has been done, your puberty might kick-in and continue from where the drug stopped it. 

The thing is, no one really know. So what I say is, your desires and apparent addiction are doing no one any harm, quite the reverse, men like being teased with glimpses of what society says they shouldn’t see and you are getting a lot of pleasure out of it so I agree with Karen,  keep doing whatever you want to do. No one knows if your brain will change tomorrow and what gives you pleasure today won’t tomorrow.”

“Thank you Bob, I just needed another opinion, and do you like getting glimpses of my naked body Bob?”

“I’m a normal, healthy man Penny, of course I like seeing you naked.”    

“Thanks Bob, I’ll phone you again tomorrow to let you know how I got on with my driving test.”


Then I did an hour as a camgirl fucking myself with the huge dildo then letting the men pay to control my vibrator.

After that it was what has become a typical evening and night for me although I told Matt not to come and visit me at midnight because I wanted a good nights sleep.

*****

I hadn’t told Matt not to come and wake me with his tongue and at 06:30 and that’s how I woke up. Just because I was taking my driving test later that morning didn’t mean that I wasn’t going to do my daily exercise routine and it was a relaxed girl wearing just a knee length dress that was waiting outside the hotel for her driving instructor.

Dave let me drive to the test centre to help me get mentally prepared and when I drove out of the test centre with the examiner beside me I was only a little nervous.

When I got out of the car about an hour later I was a very happy girl because I had a pass certificate in my hand.   


