Showing Myself
by Vanessa Evans

Part 1

I guess that it all started just before the Leaver’s Ball at school. We were all now 18, our exams were over and we had our places booked at universities and colleges. It had been a tough year with what felt like 24 x 7 studying and exam taking and quite a few of us girls had decided to rebel against the tradition of wearing long gowns to the Ball. There was one week of school left and we had no more lessons, we could virtually do what we wanted. The only conditions that our teachers put on us was that we couldn’t damage anything and we couldn’t disturb the lessons of the younger kids. They also told us that we didn’t have to wear our school uniforms any more.

The girls had been debating what we should wear to the Ball and after long discussions we decided to go to the Ball wearing just bikinis and heels. There wouldn’t be any younger kids there so we couldn’t be accused of corrupting them or setting a bad example.


Let me tell you a bit about me before I go any further. My name is Leanne (Lea). I’m a skinny girl with small (AA cup) tits and short, blonde hair. Back then I lived in a small village just outside a large town where I went to school. I shared a house with my father who is a Park Ranger and works long hours. There were only 3 kids in the village anywhere near my age, Seth and Noah being the other 2, and the 3 of us used to hang around together all the time. I think that it’s fair to say that I was a tomboy because I did everything that Noah and Seth did, often better than them. Nothing was off limits, climbing trees, damming the stream, long bike rides, helping the local farmers (for money), everything, and never once was my sex an excuse to not pull my weight or get as dirty as my mates. In fact the fact that I was a girl wasn’t even taken into consideration by anyone.


Back to the Leaver’s Ball, 11 of us girls were going to go to wearing bikinis. My problem was that I didn’t have a bikini, only one of those horrible one-piece suits that young teenage girls wore to go swimming on the school trips to the pool for swimming lesson, not that I needed lessons because the 3 of us had learnt to swim at the local swimming hole. 

I needed a bikini so I went into town with Noah and Seth the Saturday morning before the Ball. Yes, the 3 of us often went shopping together, even for clothes, me often telling them what looked good on them and them telling me what looked good on me.

I’d got Noah and Seth to keep the secret about what us girls were going to wear to the Ball and they helped me search for a bikini that I liked and what the other girls were expecting us all to wear, skimpy bikinis. The problem was my size, everything that we looked at was way too big for me and would fall off me as I moved around. Seth said that I should just let that happen and walk around naked but I told him to get real and that it was never going to happen.

After another hour or so searching through every shop that we could find with zero success Noah suggested that we try the main lingerie shop in town.

“I’m not going to the Ball in a bra and knickers even if they do look like a bikini, besides, we’d have trouble finding any small enough for me, the same problem as bikinis.”

“Not if you get side tie ones.” Seth said.

“Side tie bikinis.” I said, “come on, I saw some of those in one shop.”

We went back to that shop to have a look but I didn’t like any of them. As the disappointed me led the guys out of the shop Noah said,

“Lea, your options are running out, let’s go to that girls undies shop and see what they’ve got there, what have you got to loose?”

Noah had a good point so off we trudged.

“Do women actually wear all this stuff?” Noah said as we passed most of what older people  must call sexy. “It looks stupid.”

I had to agree with him, I could never imagine me wearing any of what we saw, until we got to the bras and knickers. Noah and Seth kept picking something up and asking me what I thought, and usually it was,

“No way mate.”

Then Seth picked up a thong and bra set, black and not frilly and both pieces were tie on.

“Maybe,” I replied, “keep looking.”

We found another similar set and Noah said,

“Go and try them on Lea.”

I took the 2 sets to the changing room and took my clothes off. When I’d got the first set on I looked at myself in the mirror.

“Well,” I thought. “I suppose it does look a like a bikini.”

Deciding to ask my mates what they thought I opened the curtain and walked over to Seth and Noah.

“What do you think guys?” I asked.

“Bloody hell Lea, you’re a girl.” Noah said.

“Don’t be stupid Noah, of course I’m a girl, so what?”

“Err nothing. It looks good, the strings are a bit long but good, it does look like a bikini.

“What do you think Seth?” I asked.

“Same as Noah, you look good Lea, try the other one on.”

As I walked back to the changing cubicle Noah said,

“Cute butt Lea, I never noticed that before.”

“You’ve seen it before Noah, I can still get my jeans on so it hasn’t got any bigger.”

“No, I wasn’t saying that, I just noticed that it looks cute in that thong thing.”

I finished the swap then went back out to the guys.

“So guy’s, what do you think, would either work as a bikini? The crotch is a bit narrow on both of them and this string thing between my butt cheeks feels strange but I guess that that doesn’t really matter, it’s only for the one night, I’ll probably never wear it again.”

Both guys gave me their opinions, neither saying anything untoward.

“Okay, I said, I’ll get the first set. I hope that the other girls like it.”


As we walked back to the bus stop Noah said,

“You’ll have to shave your bush off Lea, you may be blonde top and bottom and you haven’t got much of a bush but I could still see hairs escaping at the sides and through the material.”

“Yeah, bushes don’t look good.” Seth added.

“Oh, I’ve never shaved there before, just my pits and legs. Okay, I’ll try that in the morning. My dad will be going out first thing so why don’t you come over and tell me if I’ve missed anywhere?”

*****

On the Sunday morning I was still in the bathroom when Seth and Noah arrived and I shouted for them to come up. I was just rinsing off the last of my dad’s shaving gel when the guys walked into the bathroom.

“Hey Lea,” Noah said, “you done?”

I turned off the shower, pulled the curtain back and said,

“Yeah, I’m done, what do you think?”

“Looks good from here.” Seth said, “turn round and bend over, it is a thong bikini so you don’t want hairs round your butt hole sticking out from behind the string.”

“Good point mate.” I replied and turned and bent over, spreading my legs as I did so.

“You missed a few Lea.”

“Where?”

“There,” and Seth touched my perineum.

I felt a sudden tingling in my pussy and it was nice. Trying to ignore it I reached for the razor and passed it to Seth saying,

“Can you get them for me please?”

Seth got a dollop of dad’s shaving gel and rubbed it on the offending part of me then shaved it off taking the hairs with it, all as I stayed bent over. The tingling got stronger and when Seth took the flexible shower head and rinsed me down I thought that I was going to cum.

I’d only played with my pussy a couple of times and only had one orgasm before but I recognised the feeling.

Seth swat my butt and told me to get dried, a towel landing on my back. Then he added,

“I was thinking that we might bike down to the woods and try that cycle track route again, I’m sure that I can beat you this time Lea.”

“In your dreams mate, but I need to try my bikini on again, make sure that I’m happy with it for Friday.”

“Okay.” Both Seth and Noah replied as they followed me into my bedroom where I dumped the towel and got out my bikini. 

“These side tie knickers as such a pain, I need 3 hands to do the first one.” I said as I struggled to tie the first side.

With the bottoms finally in place I picked up the top and tied it round my neck, the 2 triangles hanging over my little tits.

“Good job you’ve only got small tits Lea,” Noah said, “Those little triangles would only just cover Mary Johnson’s (girl at school) nipples.”

“Yeah,” I replied as I reached round my back to tie the 2 strings, “I’d hate to have big tits like Mary.”

Bikini in place I asked the guys what they thought.

“Can you go and stand by the window Lea?” Noah asked.

I did then Noah said, 

“Yep, it’s see-through, I can see your nipples, your slit and your clit sticking out.”

“You can’t.” I replied.

“Yes we can.” Set added, “but that’s in this light, it will be a lot darker at the Ball so you have nothing to worry about Lea, no one will know.”

“Except me and you two.”

“Well I ain’t going to tell anyone.” Seth replied.

“Me neither.” Noah added. 

“So I should go like this?” I asked.

“Nope,” Seth replied, “you need to put some shoes on, your high heeled ones”

“Cheers mate, now where was it you wanted to go today Seth.”

“The woods on our bikes.”

“Okay, lets go.” I said.

“Lea,” Noah said, “you don’t really want to go wearing that, it looks a bit flimsy and might rip.”

“Good thinking Batman, hang on sec and I’ll put some clothes on.”

I put my jeans and a tank top on over the bikini and we left my house on our bikes.


It was about a mile to the woods and as I pedalled I thought about when Seth had been shaving me. I’d got close to having an orgasm when he had been touching me near my pussy and I’d liked it. Hell, I even liked him just looking at my pussy. That was new for me, my mates and me had seen each other naked before but I’d never had those feelings before. 


We spent a couple of hours racing around the woods over the bumps and through the little stream. Seth and Noah were wearing shorts but I was wearing jeans and when we went through the stream for a second time my front wheel slid off a rock and I came off my bike and landed in the stream. I was wet from head to foot. I got back on my bike and soon caught up with the others.

When we got to the other side of the woods to where there is an open meadow we stopped for a rest.

Sitting on the grass in the sun Noah said,

“You made a cock-up going through the stream Lea, look at you, you’re piss wet through. I hope that your bikini is okay under there.”

“Yeah, I’ll have to take my jeans and top off so that they can dry and I can check the bikini at the same time.”

Taking jeans or shorts and tops off and letting the sun dry them was something that we’d all done before after falling off into that stream.

With that I stood up, unfastened and unzipped my jeans and pulled them down and off. Usually though we’d kept our undies on, well me only knickers because I never wear a bra, nothing to put in it. But this time, when my jeans came down so did my bikini bottoms and when I took my top off the bikini top came with it leaving me naked.

“I guess that the ties came undone.” Noah said as I held up the bikini to check that it looked okay.

“Aren’t knickers supposed to have a cotton gusset thing in case you pee yourself? All the material in those looks see-through.” Seth said.

“Yeah,” I replied, “the top looks just as see-through I hope that they’ll be okay for Friday.”

“Your nipples look bigger than usual Lea.”

“Must be because you’re looking at them, girl’s nipples do that, and our pussies get wet as well.”

“You’ve just been flat out in the stream Lea, your pussy is bound to be wet.” Noah said.

“No, I mean inside and if it gets a lot wet it leaks out.”

“Is that what’s bubbling out of your hole now Lea?” Seth asked, “are you all horny and aroused? Do you want us to fuck you?”

“Bloody hell Seth, where did that come from? Yes I’m aroused but no I don’t want you to fuck me.”

“Sorry Lea, it’s just with you being stark bollock naked, your nipples looking like coat hooks and your pussy is leaking I thought that maybe you wanted us to fuck you.”

I thought about what he’d said, and the situation that we were in and I decided that I liked being naked with 2 boys looking at me, even if they were my best mates they were still boys. I wondered what it would be like to be seen naked by other men. Okay, my dad had seen me naked hundreds of times but he was my dad so that didn’t count. Seth and Noah had also seen me naked before and that was no big deal either but this time something was different. 

For starters my nipples were rock hard and they were tingling a bit. My pussy was wet as well, and it wasn’t water from the stream. My pussy was actually tingling as well. For the first time ever I realised that I liked being seen naked by men. It was arousing me and I was thinking about sex. And yes, it would be nice to loose my virginity right there and then to my best mates but I didn’t have any condoms with me and I just knew that they didn’t as well.

“I’m assuming that you two haven’t got any condoms with you so no, but I have no intention of putting any wet clothes back on so you can look at me as much as you want. I’d like that too. Tell you what, tomorrow at school I’ll go and see the Nurse and get some pills.”

“What sort of pills? We’ve got some paracetamol at home.” Seth said.

“No dummy, THE pill, to stop me getting pregnant, then you two can fuck me.”

“You want to fuck me don’t you guys?”

“Never really thought about fucking you before Lea you’re one of us, mates,” Noah said, “but now that you mention it, and seeing you laying there naked with your legs open, yeah, I’d like to fuck you.”

“Me too.” Seth added. 

“Right then guys, that’s a plan.”  


We lay or sat there talking for ages with me still totally naked and Noah and Seth sitting near my feet and frequently looking at my pussy which was enjoying their looking at it. I’d never thought that just guys looking at my bare pussy could turn me on but it was certainly happening that day and after a while Noah said,

“Is it normal for a girl’s pussy to be leaking all the time Lea?”

“Mine doesn’t normally leak all the time but it is today, I guess that it’s because you 2 are staring at it and you’re making me horny.”

“So you like being naked and us staring at you?”

“Yes, I guess that I do.”

“So we should do it more often then.” Noah replied.

“I’d like that.” I replied.

“Are your jeans dry yet Lea? Because I was thinking that we could go for a ride over to the farm, see what’s what.”

I checked and then replied,

“My jeans and top are still wet but my bikini is dry, I guess that I could ride over to the farm wearing just the bikini.” 

“You can put your wet jeans and top under the clip on my bike’s carrier.” Seth offered.

And that’s what we did. At first it seemed weird biking in just that bikini. For starters my bike is a man’s bike, with a crossbar, and it was a tall man’s bike and as I said earlier, I’m not very tall. When I’d got on the bike my pussy had pressed against the crossbar and it felt good, and when I’d started pedalling my pussy covered in only the thin bikini bottoms was sliding from side to side was giving me lots of clitoral stimulation, especially as when I looked at my pussy after a short distance I saw that the bikini bottoms had disappeared between the lips of my pussy.

Previously when I’d ridden on my bike my pussy had been covered by ‘sensible’ knickers and either jeans, shorts or a knee length skirt and my pussy had felt nothing but a bit of pressure. Even when I’d biked in a swimsuit the material had been so thick that I couldn’t feel anything, but this time, well, it was like I didn’t have any bottoms on, like I was naked. Especially as the bikini top also felt like it wasn’t there as well.

A motorist must have thought that I was cycling naked as well because as it passed us he pipped the car horn. When he did that I looked down at my front and saw that one of my tits was exposed and my bald pussy looked like there was just a string coming out of the top of my slit.

And the bit that I didn’t really understand was that I was liking it, I was feeling quite aroused.

We pedalled on, into the village, passed all our houses, passed the village shop with a couple of our neighbours coming out who waved at us and said hello, passed the pub with an old man neighbour coming out who also waved at us, then to the farm.

We dumped our bikes where we usually do then went looking for farmer Ted to see if he wanted a hand with anything.

As we walked to the barn Seth asked me if I realised that one tit was out and most of the bikini bottoms had disappeared between my pussy lips.

“Yes I do realise, it sort of feels nice.”

“There’s so little of you covered that you may as well not have it on Lea.” Noah said. 

“Not have what on?” Ted asked as he came out of the barn

“Lea’s got a new bikini and it won’t stay where it’s supposed to.” Seth replied.

Ted was looking me up and down, making my pussy tingle a bit more that it had been.

“That’s a bikini?” Ted asked. “A length of baling twine would cover more than that does. Not that I’m saying you don’t look good Lea because you do, you’ve grown up quite a lot recently, quite the attractive young lady now.”

“Thanks Ted.” I replied as the tingling got stronger. 

“Have you got any jobs that we can do for you Ted?” Seth asked.

“Not really guys, but I’m guessing that the swimming hole will be quite nice on a day like today.” Ted replied.

Seth looked at Noah and me and we both nodded so Seth told Ted that we were going for a swim. As we walked passed the farmhouse Ted’s wife, Beth, walked out. 

“Were going for a swim,” Noah said, “you coming Beth?”

“Sounds nice Noah, but I’ve got too much to do here. Is that a bikini you’re nearly wearing Lea?”

“Yes Beth, I got it for the Leaver’s Ball next Friday.”

“You’re going wearing just that? You may as well go naked.”

I giggled a little then replied, 

“It might end up like that but us girls wanted to do something different to what they do every year so some of us decided to go in bikinis.”

“Well if I were you I’d straighten it up before you try to get in, you stand a chance of getting arrested in the city being dressed like that.”

“It won’t stay where it’s supposed to.” I replied.

“You could always paint a bikini on you, now that I can see that you’ve shaved your bush off people will never know that it’s just paint.”

“That’s not a bad idea Beth but I don’t have any paint.” 

“Mike Barlow might have some, he’s an artist and he used to work in the theatre.”

“Thanks Beth, we’ll call in on him on the way home.” 

As the 3 of us walked over to the swimming hole Seth said,

“Would you really just go to the Ball wearing paint Lea?”

“Yeah, why not, it will be a bit dark in there and a painted bikini would look like a real bikini, at least it would stay where it’s supposed to be.”

“You could wear that bikini over the paint to get in.” Noah said.

“Naw,” I said, “we’re planning on wearing our school uniforms to get in then all of us taking them off at once, giving some of the older teachers a heart attack.”

“Mike Barlow might not even have any body paint.”

“Only one way to find out.” I replied.


The swimming hole wasn’t that far from the farmhouse and we were soon there. When we got there I pulled the strings on the bikini and let it fall to the ground then went and dived into the water. Noah and Seth were a bit slower getting their shorts and undies off then all 3 of us were skinny dipping.

We messed about with the plastic ball that we keep in a bush there and swung on the rope hanging from a tree branch that overhangs the water. After about 45 minutes we got out and lay on the grass to dry. I made sure that Noah and Seth were laying near my feet and I deliberately lay with my feet well apart as I rested on my elbows so that I could watch them looking at me.

That day, as well as getting all aroused when boys and men were looking at the naked me, I suddenly got interested in looking at Seth and Noah whilst they were naked, watching their cocks swing and grow and shrink. I’d never really been interested in that sort of thing but it was like someone had switched something on in my brain, and I was liking it.

We talked for a while, not about sex, just mundane things that young people talk about but I did notice that Seth and Noah were looking at me, or should I say my pussy and tits a lot more than they used to.

Anyway, we finally got bored and decided to go and see if Mike Barlow was at home. We got to our feet and as I started to fasten the bikini while the guys put their shorts on Seth said,

“I don’t know why you bother with that Lea, it seems like way too much faffing about to me.”

“You know Seth you’re right, can you stuff it in one of your pockets please?”     

We walked back to the farmhouse with me totally naked.

At the farm Ted was doing something to one of the tractors that was in the middle of the yard and when we got there he looked up and saw me.

“That looks a bit more practical Lea, I hope that you’ll be dressed like that when you come and help us after school finishes, you 3 are still up for that aren’t you?”

The 3 of us all said that we were and we left Ted to finish fixing the tractor. As we walked to our bikes I thought about working on the farm totally naked and I have to say it sounded nice. My pussy thought so as well because when I started pedalling it slid from side to side on the saddle and I could feel my arousal increasing.


It wasn’t that far to Mike Barlow’s house and the 3 of us dropped our bikes, walked up to his house and knocked on the front door. There was no response and we were about to turn and walk back to our bikes when Mike came round the corner from the back of the house.

“Hey guys, what can I do for you? Wow Lea you have grown up. It’s nice to see that you haven’t gone all shy like most girls do when they get to your age, what are you now, 16?”

“No Mike, I’m 18 now.”

“Eighteen and no pubic hair. You don’t look 18.”

“Well I am, Seth and me shaved my bush off because I wanted to wear a bikini for the school Leaver’s Ball on Friday.”

“Leaving school as well, is that all 3 of you?”

All 3 of us confirmed that we were.

“How time flies.” Mike said, “So what can I do for you?”

“Well,” I said, “I bought this bikini and it just won’t stay where it’s supposed to and Beth at the farm suggested that I paint a bikini on me. She said that you might have some body paint that I could use.”

“You want to paint a bikini on and go to the school Leaver’s Ball on Friday? That would never have happened when I was your age. Let me think, come with me.”

The 3 of us followed Mike into his garage which looked like it hadn’t had a car in it for years. The place was filled with all sorts of things that were nothing to do with cars.

“Is that an artists easel?” Seth asked pointing to some pieces of wood.

“Yes it is.” Mike replied.

“Do you still paint Mike?” I asked.

“Occasionally, I don’t get the urge very often these days.”

“You used to work at the theatre in town didn’t you Mike?” Noah asked.

“Yes I did, back in the day I used to paint all sorts of things on young girls like you Lea but I never painted a bikini on a girl. There again, in my day bikinis were a lot bigger than what you young girls wear these days, if they go on shrinking at the rate that they have over the last few years all you girls will be wearing is a band aid. Ah yes, here we are.”

As Mike pulled out a large tin with bits of black paint round where the lid fitted I wondered what I would look like wearing just a band aid stuck on my slit.

“This should be what you need, if it hasn’t all dried out, it’s been a few years since I used this.”

“Mike,” I said, “I’ve never been any good at drawing and these 2 morons don’t know one end of a paintbrush from the other. You couldn’t help me could you?”

“Well Lea, I’ve seen people try to paint things on themselves and it just doesn’t work so you do need someone to do it for you.”

“I could do it?” Noah said.

“No you can’t mate, you need to use a paintbrush not a spanner or a hammer, that’s why the pair of you are going to do mechanics and bricklaying at college. I’d rather have Mike doing it, if you would please Mike?”

“Well my dear, there are a few things that you need to know first.”

“Like what?”

“This tin of paint is years old and when I open the lid it might be just solid block. Secondly I haven’t painted a girl for over 10 years so I might be a bit rusty.”

“I doubt that Mike. Anyway, there isn’t much to cover, I’m only little.” I said as I cupped my little tits then tweaked my nipples.

“Well, this paint is waterproof and you have to either scrub it to get it off or soak it in something like isopropyl alcohol or petrol to get it off. If you don’t do that it will take about a week to wear off.”

“So I can shower with it on?”

“Just so long as you don’t rub over the painted areas.”

“Could you do me twice, once now, to see if it’s still good and that it will stay on me; and then again on Friday when I get home from school?”

“That sounds like a sensible plan Lea, but I warn you, my hands aren’t as steady as they used to be.”

“Thanks Mike, that would be great, shall I put my bikini on so that you can see how big I want your paint job to be?”

“That’s a good idea Lea, whilst you go and do that I’ll open the tin and see if it’s still usable.”

“I don’t have to go anywhere Mike, my bikini is in Seth’s pocket.”

“Wanted something to sniff whilst you were wanking later did you Seth?” Mike asked. “No, don’t answer that Seth, I think that we all know the answer already.”

“Jeez Seth,” I said, “you’re blushing, would you really do that with my knickers?”

“Too right he would.” Noah replied.

“Leave them alone Lea.” Mike said as he opened the tin. “It’s perfectly natural for a man to sniff a girl’s pussy, it’s a very intoxicating and arousing smell.”

“My pussy doesn’t smell.” I said.

“All pussies smell to one degree or another Lea,” Mike said, “it’s just that men and women have a different sense of smell and I’m sure that yours is a faint, sweet, nice smell.”

I wasn’t sure what to make of that, it wasn’t something that I’d thought about before and not something that I had time to think about right then because Seth was passing my bikini to me. With the help of my 2 mates I got the bikini fastened and stepped back to let Mike have a good look at what the bikini was covering. Covering but not hiding because in the bright light it was see-through.

“Hmm,” Mike said as he stared at my front then told me to turn around. “Doesn’t cover much does it and I won’t be able to give you that see-through look. I could not paint your nipples and slit if you want. It’s good that you haven’t got any real lips down there, they’re a bugger to paint and get the finish that I’m sure that you want. And as for those ties, it will be very time consuming to paint them on.”

“I’m not bothered about the ties, they’re nothing but a pain, just pretend that their a length of elastic..”

“Okay,” Mike said, “come on outside and we’ll see if I’ve still got what it takes.”

We did and Mike looked at my chest from different angles then told me to take the top off which I did and all 3 guys were staring at my rock hard nipples.

“Do you want me to paint your nipples Lea? The paint is flexible when dry but if your nipples shrink a lot it might be too much for the paint and it might fall off them. Tell you what Lea, I’ll paint them this time then we can see how it goes.” 

“That sounds like a plan Mike.”

“Good, now chest out Lea and hold your hands behind your head.”

I did and as I looked down I could see my tits sticking out with my nipples the hardest I’d ever seen them. I was proud of what I saw. Then a thin paint brush touched the top of my left tit and I moved back in surprise.

“Keep still Lea.”

“Sorry.” I replied.

Standing there trying to keep still gave me a lot of time to think. A man who was older than my father was putting paint on my naked tits and it was feeling nice. A well as that my 2 best mates were stood watching me. Without realising it I’d stood with my feet about shoulder width apart and I could feel my pussy getting wetter. I wondered if my pussy would start dripping. 

I also wondered what it would be like to be at the Leaver’s Ball wearing just the paint and shoes, would I feel like I was naked? Would I actually be classed as being naked? Would any of the boys and teachers realise that the bikini was just paint? Would I get into any trouble? I don’t suppose that would matter, after all I would never be going back to the school so it doesn’t matter if I get expelled.

I’d been seen naked by 4 men so far that day and it had felt great. At the Ball I would be seen by maybe 10 times that so what would my pussy feel like? If I would be 10 times as aroused I’d be cumming all the time. Does it work like that? I had no idea but things were looking good to find out.

“Okay Lea,” Mike said, one breast done, keep those hands behind your head. I must say that your breasts are beautiful Lea, so conical, and you have the perfect nipples to go with them. They’re just like the end of my little finger.”

“Thanks Mike, I like them but I guess that a lot of men would say that they’re too small.”

“Don’t you listen to anyone who says that Lea, they’re perfect, don’t you agree guys?”

“What?” Seth asked.

“Lea’s breasts, I was just saying that Lea’s are perfect.” Mike said.

“Err, I guess so.” Seth replied, Noah not saying anything.

“Okay Lea,” Mike said, “do you want shoulder straps or a neck strap?”

“Neck I guess, like the bikini top.” I replied.

“Hold your hair up please Lea.”

Painting the straps on didn’t take long at all then Mike told me to keep my hair up and he went and got 2 chairs and asked Noah and Seth to lift me up onto them with one foot on each of them.

“And make sure you don’t put your hands on her breasts, that paint need a bit longer to dry.” Mike added.

This wasn’t the first time that Seth and Noah had put their hands on my naked body but with me already being aroused that tingling got a lot stronger. It didn’t help that Mike now had me stood on 2 chairs with my pussy spread open.

Mike went into the kitchen and back came out with another chair and a roll of kitchen towel.

Putting the chair right in front of me he sat with his head right in front of my pussy.

“Wow Lea, you really are enjoying this aren’t you?” Mike said as he pulled a couple of sheets off the kitchen towel roll.

“I can’t help it.” I replied.

“I know Lea, it’s not your fault, not many girls can control their pussies. You might be pleased to know that nearly all of the girls that I painted got wet when I painted their pubis and pussy.”

I didn’t particularly care about what other girls did, it was my pussy that was oozing juice and my pussy that was tingling, and it was nice.

Patting my pussy dry and nearly giving me an orgasm, Mike said,

“If it happens, it happens Lea, don’t be embarrassed.”

I wasn’t sure that Mike was trying to say but I suspected that he meant an orgasm. I said nothing and wondered if the paint brush would make me cum.

“I’m going to start with the triangle on your pubis Lea, then I’ll move lower and do your lips, as I think that I said, you have the perfect pussy for painting what with you having no inner labia just a slit with your clit sticking out. I’m going to paint the triangle a little smaller than your bikini Lea, if you don’t like it I can make it a little bigger.” 

“That’s okay Mike,” I said, “I guess that it really only needs to cover my slit. You do what you think best Mike, you can see it, I can’t. Well not stood up here like this.”

Mike got to work and I couldn’t see what he was doing but it sure felt nice. As the brush went lower I could feel it going down the outside of my lips and I could feel my arousal increasing.

“Lea,” Mike said, “for the paint to be able to stick I’m going to have to open your lips and dry you, is that okay with you?”

“Err yes Mike, do whatever you think best.”

I felt the fingers on one of Mike’s hand open my lips then a finger touch my clit and that was it, the orgasm that had been building for what seemed like hours exploded out of me. I heard Mike say,

“Grab her arms guys, make sure that you don’t touch her tits or you might smudge the paint.” 

I was actually happy that he said that because my legs were feeling like jelly.

“Thanks guys.” I said when I was able.

Mike had moved his hand away from my pussy but as I started to return to normal his hand went back and spread me open again. As he dabbed the kitchen towel on my pussy he said,

“Well done Lea, now that we’ve got that out of the way I might me able to get the job finished before you get all aroused again.”

Mike quickly started painting my lips and I gasped as I felt the brush on my clit. I have to sat that I sighed with relief as Mike sat back and told me that there was just the strings to paint on me. I may have just been standing there but I needed to relax for a while. I told Seth and Noah that I could now support myself and they let go of my arms.

Mike didn’t waste any time and I soon felt the brush going from my pubis to my hips then I saw Mike get to his feet and go to my sides to continue painting the strings to the top of my butt crack where the brush lingered for a while as he, presumably, painted a small triangle.

Just when I thought the job was complete Mike said,

“Just down your butt crack and join up to the back of your pussy Lea, to do that I need you to bend forward, Noah, Seth, please stand in front of Lea so that she can lean on you.”

They moved towards me and I bent over thinking that I couldn’t get more exposed if I wanted to. The thing was, I was loving the exposure and my pussy was as well. The arousal that had reduced after my orgasm was building again.

The brush going down my butt crack wasn’t that bad but when it got to my perineum I felt another orgasm approaching quickly. The brush went along the sides of the entrance to my vagina and the orgasm arrived causing me to shake, shudder and jerk.

“LEA, LEA,” I heard Seth shout at me.

“What?” I finally managed to say.

“You’re going to break my shoulder.” Seth replied.

It was then that I realised that I had been gripping both Seth’s and Noah’s shoulders when the orgasm hit me. I quickly released my grip and said sorry but I still had to lean on them. My brain went back to my pussy and I felt Mike dabbing my hole.

“What are you doing to me Mike?” I asked. 

“I had to roll up some kitchen towel and push it into you to dry you enough to get some paint on you. There, all done Lea, you can stand up and get down now, but keep your legs spread for 5 minutes.”

I pushed myself up from Seth and Noah then stepped down onto the ground remembering to keep my feet wide apart.

“Do you mind if I take some photographs of you Lea?” Mike asked. 

“Okay, but why, do you just want to perv on me like these 2 do.” I replied looking at Noah and Seth.

“No, it’s for my art collection. I’ve got photos of all the people who have modelled for me and asked me to paint them. Don’t worry, I won’t show them to anyone.”

“I believe you Mike, go and get your camera.”

As Mike disappeared to get his camera and clean the paint brush I turned to Seth and Noah and said,

“I suppose that you 2 will be wanting photos of me naked as well?”

“Hadn’t thought about it until now, but yeah, something to remind me of our last summer together.” Noah said.

“Hey, I may be going off to university but I will still get summer breaks, we can still hang for at least another 3 summers, but yeah, you can take photos of me, I rather like the idea of posing for cameras. Get myself immortalised in zeros and ones on the internet.”

“You want us to post photos of you naked on the internet Lea?” Seth asked.

“Yeah why not, it isn’t like I’m fat or ugly.”

“That’s your opinion Lea.” Seth said.

I turned my head, gave him a look that would kill and replied,

“It it wasn’t for this paint I’d beat the crap out of you for saying that Seth.”

“I was just joking Leanne, I think that you are the most beautiful girl that I have ever seen, without and with your clothes.”

“Hey, none of that mush stuff or I will beat the crap out of you.”


Mike came back and he’d got his camera, yes a proper camera, ready and I jokingly did a couple of those poncy poses that I’d seen models do on the tele.

“No, no poses Lea, just natural photographs.” Mike said, “do you want me to just capture the image below your neck are aren’t you bothered about your face showing?” 

“You can include my face, I’m not bothered.”


Mike took about 10 photos of me, front, back, sides and he even asked me to bend over with my legs wide apart so that she could capture the work that he’d done on my pussy. When he was finished he said,

“The paint will be dry now Lea so you don’t have to stand with your legs wide apart but a word of warning, if your pussy keeps leaking like it has been all the time that you’ve been here you will probably find that the paint all around your vaginal entrance will come off a lot sooner than the rest of it.”

“Thanks Mike.” I replied “I owe you one. If you need any chores doing over the summer we’ll be only too happy to do them for you, cutting you grass or anything, just let us know and we’ll do them for you won’t we guys?”

“Thanks guys, I may take you up on that. Now Lea, don’t forget to come back here on Friday after school, I don’t want you going to that Leaver’s Ball with flakes of paint falling off you.”

“Thanks Mike,” I said. “we’d better go now, I need to get my dad’s tea ready.”


As we walked back to my house Seth gave me my bikini back and he also took my jeans and top from his bike’s carrier and gave them to me. Because of the way that he’d folded them to fit on the carrier they were both still a bit damp so when I got into the house I threw them into the washer ready for when I was going to do a load.

After telling Noah and Seth that I’d see them at the bus stop in the morning I started getting the tea ready not caring that all I was wearing was thin coat of paint on small parts of my body.

About half an hour later daddy’s Land Rover arrived and he came into to house.

“Hi dad, had a good day?” I asked.

“Yes thanks princess, you? I see that you’ve got yourself a bikini, looks good.”

“Are you ever going to stop calling me that dad? And no I haven’t got a new bikini, well I have, but this isn’t it. Mike Barlow painted this on me.”

My father turned and looked closely at me, shook his head then said,

“Blood hell Lea, that looks so realistic, well until I looked closely and realised that I can see your clit. So Mike’s back in his old game is he?”

“No dad, it’s along story, I’ll tell you as we eat, go and get showered or whatever.”

“Okay princess.”

“DAD! I’m a big girl now.”

“So I see Leanne.”


Now let me say at this point that me standing there talking to my father wearing only a few drops of paint wasn’t a game changer in our house. Nudity or partial nudity was nothing new to us. There was nothing sexual about it, we just didn’t bother about us seeing each other naked, it was no big deal.


“So you’ve shaved your pussy and got that sly old dog to paint a bikini on you have you Lea? And yes, I will try to stop calling you princess. Seeing you in the kitchen like that has reminded me that you have grown up Lea, you look a lot like your mother did when she was your age. Now tell me all about what’s going on.”

“Go and have a shower or whatever then I’ll tell you when were eating.”

“Okay prin, sorry, Lea.” 

As we ate I started with what us girls were planning on doing at the Leaver’s Ball. I didn’t tell him everything that I did that day, not about the orgasms or about Seth and Noah staring at my pussy, nor about how good it made me feel to be looked at by men but I did tell him that we went skinny dipping and then that I came back home naked.

“Well I’m sure that Ted wouldn’t complain, nor any of the other people in the village.”

“Ted said that I could work on his farm naked it I want to dad.”

“I bet that he did. If he’s got any agency workers there when you’re there they’ll love looking at you. Well that’s up to you Lea, you’re 18 now so you can do what you want. Are you sure that you 3 don’t want me to take you to the Leaver’s Ball in the Land Rover? I can sit outside to see if you get thrown out.” 

“No dad, we’ve already paid for the limo. Besides, arriving in a dirty Land Rover doesn’t impress anyone.”

“You could always clean it for me Lea.”

“Even if I did it would still be a Land Rover, no, we’ll stick with the limo dad, it doesn’t cost that much when you split it 3 ways.”

“Okay, it’s up to you Lea. So did you fix up with Ted when you’re going to help him on the farm?”

“No.”

“I might see him in the pub later. Hey Lea, you’re 18 now so you can come with me if you want.”

“I’ve been there before dad, remember?”

“Yes but you’re 18 now you can have a proper, adult drink.”

“Okay then, but only one drink, I’ve got to go to school tomorrow. Do you think that anyone would mind me going in my new bikini? It’s going to stay warm tonight.” 

“You mean that bikini? No, it will probably only be locals tonight and Ben isn’t going to throw a pretty young lady out just because she hasn’t got any clothes on, besides, half the people there will think that you are wearing an actual bikini.”

“That’s what I’m hoping for the Leaver’s Ball on Friday.”

“I’m guessing that they will have turned the lights down so you’ll probably get away with it and you won’t be having some of the boys trying to pull the strings holding your proper bikini up, then you would be naked at the Ball.”

“Is a thin layer of paint classed as clothes or not?” I asked.

“I have no idea. You looked like you had a proper bikini on when I first came in. Maybe you could ask around in the pub see if anyone know the legal answer.”


Meal finished, washed up and pots put away we set off to walk to the pub. It’s only about 100 metres so we were there in no time. I have to say that I felt a little nervous going into the pub essentially naked but at first everyone appeared to think that I was wearing a bikini.

Within seconds I was relaxing and feeling good about being naked. I could feel that my pussy was leaking and I wondered if any of the paint had washed off but I daren’t look. Going up to the bar dad talked to Ben and a drink appeared in front of me.

“Looking good Lea,” Ben said, “Was that you I saw pedalling passed with Seth and Noah earlier?”

“Yes it was. We’d just come back from Ted’s farm.”

“You going to be working there over the summer again?” Asked Ben.

“Yes, I was hoping that Ted would be in tonight so that I can sort out the dates.”

“He usually comes on for a quick one on a Sunday. It’s nice to see all of you in here Lea, is this going to be a regular thing now that you’re 18?”

“Well that’s at least Ben who knows that all I’ve got on is a some paint,” I thought, “maybe I should step back and let him see my pussy as well.”


Dad and I stood at the bar talking to Ben for a while then Ted walked in and we all said hello. 

“Brought young Lea with you tonight then Harry?”

“Yes, she’s 18 now so I thought that it was about time, and she wanted to show off her new bikini to everyone.” My dad replied.

“I see that you went to see old Mike Barlow then Lea, he did a good job, I can hardly tell that it’s just paint that you’ve got on. Come on, lets go round everyone and see if they can tell.” Ted said.

Ted reached for my hand and before I knew it we were going round all the table that had someone sat at them letting them get a good look at my front. About half of the people couldn’t tell that it was just paint. A quarter thought that something wasn’t quite right and the rest just knew that all I had on was some paint.

There was one table that was occupied by a couple who looked to be in their twenties and they weren’t from the village. Ted still took me to their table and they both instantly knew that I was naked.

“Looks fantastic.” The young man said.

“Yeas, quite convincing at a distance but close up you can tell. You clit sort of gives it away.” The girl said.

Up until then I hadn’t specifically thought about my clit, I just knew that my pussy was tingling quite a bit and that my pussy was quite wet. But when that girl mentioned my clit my focus went straight to it. I could feel that it was sticking out quite a bit and was very hard. I wondered if it was still covered in paint but I daren’t look.

Ted still had a hold of my hand and he led me back to my dad and Ben. When we got there Ben said,

“Yes, Mike Barlow did do a good job on you Lea but he missed a bit between your legs.”

“Well that answered my last question.” I thought and I think that I actually blushed a little, I know that my face warmed up a bit.

I felt a rush of blood to my clit and I wondered if it got any bigger and harder, but again I didn’t look. Instead I picked up my drink and finished it off in one go.

“Another one Lea?”

“No thanks Ben, I’ve got school tomorrow and there’s a couple of things that I need to do before I go to bed. I should really be going.”

“I can guess what one of those things will be.” Ben replied.

“Hey,” my dad said, “that’s my daughter you’re talking about mate.”

“And you are so lucky to have a daughter like Lea.” Ben replied, “we’re all going to miss her when she goes off to university.”

That made me feel good, a different sort of good to a few seconds ago when Ben guessed that I would be rubbing one out as soon as I got home.


“So Lea,” Ted said, “when are you coming to help us on the farm Lea?”

“When do you want us Ted? I’m assuming that you want Seth and Noah as well.”

“How about you have a couple of days off to relax after school then come over every day for a week? That will give Beth a chance to catch up on a few things at a leisurely pace. She’s been working hard lately. After that there’s the hay cutting and baling. You can drive the tractor again if you want Lea. Then we’ll see how things go. Are you going to wear just that bikini, or less Lea, the farm hands will appreciate the scenery.”

“Don’t you like the scenery Ted?” my dad asked.

“I sure do but I don’t think that Beth would be best pleased if I were to chase Lea all over the place just because she’s naked.”

“Maybe you should get your Beth a paint job like Lea?” My dad asked.

“Actually, when Lea was at the farm this afternoon I had the same thoughts, especially when it was Beth that suggested that Lea has a paint job.”

“There you go Ted,” my dad said, “Old Mike Barlow will be setting him self up in business if more girls want paint jobs.”


I was listening to all that and I wondered if I could talk some of the girls at school into getting painted. I was sure that the young men in the village would appreciate that.


“Seriously guys,” I said, “I need to go home and get some sleep, it’s been an eventful day for me.”

My day leant over and kissed my forehead then I said goodbye and left. As I walked home I thought about my day. I’d done, and still was doing, some outrageous things. Hell, I was naked walking along the main street of a village that I’d biked along hours before totally naked and without even the cover of a splash of paint. I’d been in a pub naked and dad’s farmer friend had shown me to everyone there and the landlord told me that he was hoping that I would go back there all over the summer either like I was or without the paint which was more likely because I couldn’t ask Mike Barlow to paint a bikini on me every few days. Besides, I wouldn’t want that. I doubted that my skin would tan through a layer of paint.

Did I want to spent my summer naked? I paused my thought for a few seconds whilst my subconscious thought about it. Hell yes, I did want to spend the summer naked. All those men looking at my naked body, all the orgasms that those men would give me without them even touching me. And Seth and Noah, I’d told them that they could fuck me as soon as I got on the pill and I was going to see the nurse in the morning so it would be a summer of sex with my 2 best mates.

Hell yes, it was going to be a good summer.

Back at home I went straight to the bathroom. I had a few things to do before I got in the shower and when I did I washed myself gently, not wanting to risk rubbing some paint off. I looked at my pussy in the mirror and yes, Ben was right, the paint had gone from my clit, and from the inside of my lips. I reasoned that I’d still be okay if I kept my legs together but that wouldn’t be possible all the time. What the hell, if someone sees my pussy, so what? If I see someone looking at my pussy I’ll probably get horny, and I like horny.

I lay on my bed, spread my legs and rubbed one out thinking about all the men who’s seen my pussy that day. As soon as I’d come down from my high I was fast asleep.

*****

Showing Myself
by Vanessa Evans

Part 2

Dad woke me at my usual school day time. I was still on my back on my bed with my legs spread wide.

“You look like you’re wearing a pair of crotchless knickers Lea.” He said straight after our morning greetings. 

I instantly knew what he meant but I didn’t close my legs until I had to get up. It was a normal morning until I had to get dressed for school. No more school uniform but what to wear? I decided on my denim miniskirt thinking,

“At least I can get some sun onto some of my thighs.”

I went to my underwear drawer, opened it, looked in then closed the drawer thinking,

“I’m already wearing a bikini. Okay it’s paint but they do look like a bikini from a distance and if I keep my legs closed. Right, no underwear.”

For a top I chose a tank top. I carefully pulled it down and into place then looked at myself in my mirror.

“Hmm,” I thought, “nipps making little bumps but sod it.”

A quick brush of my hair and I was ready. I waved at daddy as his Land Rover reversed out of our drive then looked around to see if Seth or Noah were out on the street yet. They weren’t so I waited for them then the 3 of us walked to the bus stop.

There was the usual couple of young girls waiting as well but as usual they ignored us and we ignored them.


As the bus trundled down the road I told my mates about the pub and when Ted wanted us at the farm.

“So you went to the pub in your Mike Barlow bikini Lea?” Seth asked. 

“Yep, and there was some outsiders there and Ted took you over to them?”

“”Yep.”

“So what are you wearing under that skirt and top Lea?” Noah asked.

“Just a bit of paint, and it’s already come off my clit and slit, look”

With that I stood and pulled my skirt up enough for them to see me slit. Before I had a chance to pull my skirt down Seth said,

“You have a nice clit Lea, I bet that you’re going to be horny all day.” 

“Probably.”

“Don’t forget to go and see the nurse.” Noah said.

“No chance,” I replied, “I want to fuck as much as you two do.”


It was a strange day at school, no lessons and the teachers nowhere to be seen most of the time. The sixth form building is separate from the rest of the school with only 4 classrooms. Two for the year that my mates and I are in and 2 for the younger year. Seth and Noah are in the ‘practical’ careers class whilst I was in the ‘academic’ class but for the last week the 2 older classes were allowed to mix so I was expecting to see quite a lot of my best mates that week. There is also a common area with comfortable seats and a couple of vending machines.

The week promised to be a sort of week long party without any alcohol except that some of the kids smuggled some in in their drinks bottles.

To be fair, no one intended to get drunk, just a little happy with some relatively quiet music for dancing, and that’s how the week started, people sitting on the desk with their feet on the chairs, talking and a bit of drinking. Some of the girls were doing a bit of dancing and a couple of couples were making out in one corner of the classroom.

When Noah and Seth came into my classroom Seth immediately said that the girls in there were dressed smarter that the ones in their classroom.

“That’s probably because of our chosen career paths.” I said, “the girls in your class will be going to college and likely wearing overalls in a few weeks whereas the girls in my class will be going to university and wearing clothes like they are now.”

“So you’re not going to wear underwear when you go to university Lea?” Noah asked.

“Probably not.” I replied.

“And you’re going to wear skirts that let people see your pussy like you are now.”

“You shouldn’t be looking Noah, it isn’t polite.” I said.

“You show it, we’ll look.” Seth added.

With that I spread my knees wide for a couple of seconds then closed them again.

“I could stare at your pussy for hours.” Seth said.

“You already have and you’ll probably look at it tons over the summer holidays if I’m going to be naked all the time.”

“Can’t wait.” Noah replied.

“Can’t wait for what?” One of the other guys asked.

“To see the girls in just their bikinis on Friday.” Noah replied, then added, “Lea’s wearing hers today. She might show you it if you ask her nicely.”

“What? No I won’t, I’m not taking my skirt and top off.” I protested.

Well, all the boys, even the nerdy ones, and some of the girls didn’t agree with my decision and they started doing their best to persuade me to strip. The chanting and shouting got so loud that I feared that a teacher would come to see what was going on.

While that was going on my nipples and pussy had started to tingle. They wanted me naked even if my brain didn’t.

The chanting and shouting didn’t stop so eventually I put my arms up and said,

“Okay, okay, but you’ve got to keep quiet. We don’t want a teacher coming in.”

The noise died down to virtually nothing as one of the guys asked me to get up on a desk so that everyone could see me.

“Seth, Noah, go and stand at the door and everyone else,” I said, “if someone comes I’ll jump down and you form a circle so that I can get dressed without the teacher seeing me. We don’t want to spoil the surprise for Friday do we?”

Unsurprisingly everyone agreed and I found myself climbing up onto a desk. I looked around and realised that I was a little nervous. I also looked out of the windows and was thankful that it wasn’t playtime or lunchtime when there would be kids on the sports field.

Eventually, my hands went to the hem of my top and started to lift. One of the guys started shouting,

“Off, off, off.”

But a couple of the girls tod him to keep it down.

As my little tits came into view the room went silent. Then it seemed like everyone had something to say,

“Oh my gawd!” a few said.

“Is that paint?” another few said. 

“I can see her nipples.” some of the guys said.

Were some of the comment / questions but I didn’t say anything. Instead I went to the fastener and zip on my skirt and the room went silent again. This time though, everyone was half expecting what was to come and I didn’t disappoint them. Down slid my skirt to a few gasps and a few more,

“Oh my gawds!” but mostly people were quiet, probably not believing that I had got naked in the classroom. Then one of the nerds said,

“I can see her pink clit.”

I stood there for ages with my feet about shoulder width apart letting everyone look at me and take photographs of me with their phones. Then I heard Seth shout.

“Teacher.”

I jumped down and thankfully, most of the class gathered around me whilst I hurriedly put my skirt and top back on. 

The teacher told us to keep the noise down then left which was the cue for quite a few of my classmates to start asking me some questions: -

“Are you really going to the Leaver’s Ball wearing just some paint?”

“Why didn’t you paint your pussy and clit?”

“Do your parents know what you’re planning on doing?”

“Who painted you?”

“When did you get it done?”

“How long does it last before it starts coming off?”

“Can you go swimming like that?”

And a few more that aren’t worth mentioning. I tried to answer them as honestly as I could although I didn’t tell them that I’d orgasmed when Mike Barlow was putting the paint on me. After the questions stopped Seth came over to me and asked me if I was okay. When I said that I was he asked me if I knew what was showing.

“What do you mean Seth?” I asked as I looked down my front. Okay, my nipples were making pokeys but that was no big deal so I waited for Seth to answer me.

“Lea, you’re sat on a desk with your feet on a chair, your knees are higher than your butt and you’re wearing a short skirt.” Seth said.

Two and two instantly became four, I giggled and said,

“Oops,” but I didn’t move.

“I can, and anyone else who cares to look,” Seth said, “can see your wet pink slit and clit Lea. Not that I’m complaining it’s just that I thought that you should know.”  

“Thanks Seth, but I don’t really care. Everyone in here has seen them already so what’s the big deal?”

“So you enjoyed your little striptease did you Lea?”

“Fuck yes, you should have seen the faces, especially the nerds, I was probably the first naked girl that they’ve ever seen and them looking made me tingle.”

“Jeez Lea what’s happened to you? You’re such an exhibitionist now.”

“I guess that I am, but it makes me feel good.”

“Then go for it mate. Don’t forget to go and see the nurse at lunchtime.”

“I won’t, I need to feel yours and Noah’s cocks inside me hopefully tonight before my dad gets home.”

“I want to loose my virginity to you as well Lea.”

“Hey, they say that your first time is a disappointment, that it hurts the girl too much and that the guy shoots off too quick so just in case that’s true can we plan another session for tomorrow evening as well?”

“Sure, every night this week if you want Lea.”

“Oh, not Friday, I’ll be having another paint job and I don’t want yours and Noah’s cum running down my legs at the Ball. Well not at the start of it anyway.”

The conversation ended and we both started talking to other people and I didn’t take my feet off the chair. I noticed a couple of the boys looking at my bare legs and tried to work out if the angle was good for them to be seeing my slit and clit. All of which kept my pussy tingling and my nipples hard.


At lunchtime I went to the nurse’s office. Nurse Emily is a great person, so friendly and so understanding. I didn’t need to go to see her very often, thankfully, but when I had she always showed a lot of empathy. She came to our classes a couple of times and gave us talks on sexually transmitted diseases and we always felt that we could ask her anything, and we did.

Anyway, I timed it badly as she was eating her sandwiches when I knocked on her door but she didn’t mind. As she finished eating what was already in her mouth she put the lid back on her sandwich box and pointed to the visitor’s chair.

“I remember you telling us that you can supply us with the contraceptive pill Emily, is that still the case?” I asked.

“Yes Lea, it is, but before I can just hand them over I need to ask you a few questions and do a quick examination.”

The questions I had expected, but an examination I hadn’t and I got a little nervous when I realised that she would see my paint job and wet pussy.

The questions were nothing that I hadn’t expected and I answered them honestly, even the ones about what objects I had inserted into my vagina, then Emily asked me to take my skirt and knickers off then get up on the examination table as she went and locked the door.

Emily turned from locking the door and saw me just as my skirt hit the floor and she saw my painted bikini bottoms. I saw her smile then she said,

“I’ve painted a bikini on me a few times, well my husband has, it’s a great feeling being able to walk around in public like that isn’t it?”

I shouldn’t have been shocked at the admission but I was a little. That quickly passed and I replied,

“Yes, I even went to the pub like this last night.”

“Wow Lea, you are brave, I settled for open air concerts and the odd park.”

As I climbed up Emily attached the stirrup things and I lifted my legs up and rested them on the metal.

“I see that you have the same problem that I had, they really do need to invent a paint that doesn’t come off so easily when it gets wet with certain types of moisture. Now Lea, I just need to open you up and check that everything looks okay, it won’t hurt you.”    

“It’s cold.” I said as the speculum touched my entrance.

“Yes Lea, you have lost your hymen, this won’t take long.” Emily replied as I felt the speculum go further inside me.

I watched as Emily bent over putting her head right in front of my pussy. I could feel her breath as she shone a torch up my vagina.

“That feels nice.” I said, and I was a little disappointed when within seconds Emily was stood up straight and the speculum was sliding out of me.

“Everything looks good Lea, just one more thing to check.”

I hadn’t been expecting Emily to touch then rub my clit and I instantly gasped then sighed then moaned. Within seconds an orgasm exploded out of me and I saw Emily stand back smiling as she watched the waves crash over me.

“Wow, sorry,” I said, “I wasn’t expecting that to happen.”

“I was, and it’s good that it did, it proves that you are a normal, healthy young woman Lea.”

“If you were expecting me to cum why did you do it?”

“Because it’s the procedure Lea, I have to follow it. You’re not complaining are you?” 

“No, I love having orgasms.”

“So do I Lea.” Emily replied as she lowered the stirrups then told me that I could get off the table and put my skirt back on.

I did then went and sat on the visitor’s chair whilst we chatted a bit more. Then Emily handed me a box of pills and a prescription to get some more as she told me that they would be effective as soon as I took the first one. 

“Good,” I replied, “because I’m planning on having sex either tonight or tomorrow night with my best mates.”

“Mates? As in plural Lea? Would that be Noah and Seth?”

“Yes, I promised them that they can both fuck me when I get on the pill.”

“Okay, your choice Lea, do I need to remind you all about having sex with multiple partners.”

“No Emily, Seth and Noah are virgins as well and it’s only going to to be us 3 over the summer but I don’t know what will happen when I go to university.” 

“Well you remember what I told you in class and look after yourself Lea.”

“Thanks Emily, I intend to. Will you be at the Leaver’s Ball on Friday?”

“I was intending to come along, why”

“Well I can’t give you the details but a tradition may get broken.”

“Intriguing Lea. See you there then.”


I went straight to the vending machines in the sixth form building, got myself a drink and took my first pill. Then I went looking for Seth and Noah. I found them outside sitting on the grass talking with a few others friends. I sat on the grass not even thinking about my skirt being a lot shorter than my old, regular school skirt.

After a few minutes talking I noticed that some of the boys sat there were looking at my legs. It didn’t take me long to realise that they were looking up my skirt and I didn’t care, in fact it started my pussy tingling again.


The afternoon was relatively like the morning, except that I didn’t strip off, and before long we were on the bus going home.

The 3 of us went to my house where Seth and Noah watched me get naked then we went over the road to let Mike Barlow check his paint job.

Mike inspected my tits and the paint straps then told me to get up on the 2 chairs that were already out the back of his house. My tingling got stronger as Mike’s head got close to my pussy. 

“Hmm.” Mike said, “I was half expecting that, you’ve been aroused for too long Lea, apart from your slit and clit the paint is doing good. Do you want me to touch you up? With paint that is.”

I giggled a little at the thought of old Mike fingering me and rubbing my clit then I said,

“No, not much point with the paint Mike but you can still touch me up if you want Mike.”

“Probably true about the paint Lea. At your age I’d expect you to be aroused all the time, especially in this weather and you wandering around like that. Okay, lets see how long the rest lasts and I’ll see you on Friday afternoon.”

When I got off the chairs I kissed Mike on his cheek, thanked him then whispered,

“I meant it about touching me up Mike.” Then we left. 

As we walked away I said to Seth and Noah,

“So where are we going to do this? You do know that it will won’t be too good the first time don’t you”

“Yeah,” Seth replied, “but we’ve got around 3 months to practice, we should be good at it by then. Since we are near your house and your dad won’t be home for a couple of hours how about your back lawn?”

“Works for me.” I replied.

 When we got to the back of the house I said,

“How about we do it cowboy style the first time so that I can control how much it hurts me? It’s supposed to hurt the first time and don’t want you animals just ramming your cock inside me.”

Both guys agreed and I told the to flick a coin to see who goes first. Seth won and I told him to drop his jeans and get on his back. As he did so I said,

“Nice cock Seth.”

“You’ve seen it before loads of times.” Seth replied.

“Not like that I haven’t, I didn’t expect it to get that big.”

“Wait until you see mine.” Noah said.

I knelt both sides of Seth’s hips then said,

“Here goes, you can play with my tits if you want Seth.”

As I lowered myself I shuddered. It was the combinations of Seth’s hands twisting my nipples and my opening touching his cock.

“That feels nice.” I said as I savoured the feeling before lowering myself a little more. 

I moaned and wished that I’d done it years ago then lowered myself a bit more.

“Oh fuck this is good.” I said and lowered myself until I felt his pubis tickle my pussy.

I was just enjoying the feeling when I felt Seth’s cock twitch inside me then I felt a warm gush as he shot his load deep inside me. About a minute later Seth started apologising to me.

“No apology necessary mate. That was new for me and it didn’t hurt as much as I expected. We both knew that it would be over quickly the first time but you’d better learn to hold off shooting it up me, I want fucking properly. Noah, drop ‘em mate.”

I got to my feet and straddled Noah’s waiting cock.

“Jeez you two, you’ve been hiding your big cocks for too long. I’m going to enjoy this summer.”
 
With that I lowered myself onto Noah’s cock and sighed as I bottomed out. I’d just risen up and lowered myself twice when Noah’s cock felt like it got bigger then he too shot his load into me. I lowered myself and enjoyed the feeling until his cock started to soften.

Standing up I sat between them with my legs spread wide.

“That was better than I was expecting but things are a little unfair, both of you have shot your loads into me but I haven’t cum even once. What are you going to do about it guys?”

Noah smiled then gently pushed my shoulders back. When I was flat on my back he said, 

“You play with her tits and I’ll play with her pussy. After 1 minute we’ll swap over and then keep swapping until she cums.”

They did, but no one was timing the minutes, not that any of us were complaining. With some direction from me they both mastered the art of clit rubbing and I wondered how many times those 2 guys would make me cum before the summer was over.

It was Seth’s finger that was rubbing my clit when I reached my peak, loudly telling them that I was cumming. Seth’s finger went faster and Noah used both hands to try to flatten my nipples between his fingers and thumbs.

“Thanks guys,” I said when I was able to, “I needed that.”

It was then that I told them that nurse Emily had made me cum at lunchtime.

“Bloody hell, I wish that I needed checking to prove that I can cum.” Noah said.

“She’s married mate.” Seth said.

“So what, I could still fuck her.”

“After Friday you may never see her again.” I said.

“But if I do I might just ask her to check that I can cum.” Noah said.

I changed the subject because the nurse Emily thread was going nowhere.

“Guys, not now, but I want to learn how to give head, you eating my pussy and to have 69s. Are you 2 up for it?”

“Hell yeah.” Seth replied, “and we can both fuck you at the same time, doggy style while the other is fucking your mouth.”

“Can’t wait.” I replied.

We just lay there for a bit before I decided that I’d better get the tea ready and the guys headed for their homes. All 3 of us with smiles on our faces.


I was still essentially naked when dad walked into the house. After greetings dad asked,

“Are you planning on spending the whole summer naked then Lea?”

“Maybe, would that be a problem for you dad?”

“Not at all, you’re over 18 so it’s your choice. So how did your last Monday at school go?”

“A bit boring actually. There’s only so much that a group of young people can talk about.”

“I see that some of the paint is coming off, have you been rubbing your chest up against something Lea, half the paint has gone.”   

I looked down and saw that half the paint was missing from my tits and I could see most of my pubis.

“I don’t remember rubbing up against anything but I must have. I think that I’ll go and scrub the rest off after tea.”

“I can easily setup that outdoor shower if you want Lea, you used to love showering outside.”

“That would be great dad, thanks. Do you want me to wash the Land Rover?”

“Okay, what have you done Lea, why are you trying to get into my good books?”

“Nothing dad. I just want to make the most of my last summer here.”

“Won’t you be coming back home between years at the university?”

“Yes but I might be a different girl by then.”

“I hope not, I love you just like you are.”

“I’m naked dad.”

“And I love you naked as well as with clothes on, although naked you remind me so much of your mother.”

“Dad, if you want any help with missing mum I’ll help you any way that I can.”

“No, Lea, thank you but we can’t, it wouldn’t be right.”

“If you change your mind dad just let me know.” 

“Thank Lea, you’re the best, naked and clothed.”


After tea I went and helped dad setup the outside shower then I got the jetwash out and cleaned the Land Rover, well the outside of it, I left the inside for dad to sort out. He could have had anything from dead sheep to plants in there and maybe still had. I didn’t look.

After I’d finished I went and got my shower things and a scrubbing brush, and dad watched me washing and scrubbing my tits and pussy. I was sure that I’d have red marks where the paint straps had been. I kept asking dad if he could see anywhere that still had paint on and when I was happy that I’d got it all off I decided to have a shave, everywhere below my neck.

Dad kept watched me and whenever I looked at him he just told me that I looked like mum. When I’d finished shaving, rinsed and dried I started to feel a bit guilty. Basically I’d put on a show for my father and he must have been suffering from a case of blue balls.

“Are you sure that I can’t help you with anything dad?” I asked. 

Right then I was prepared to let my father fuck me but he wasn’t having any of it and I decided not to offer myself to him again, well not that day. If he wanted me then he knew how to ask. Having said that I had no intention of wearing any clothes for the summer and he’d have to live with seeing me naked all the time.
 
I decided to leave my father alone for a while and I went for a walk. As I walked past Seth’s house he must have seen me because he came running after me shouting,

“Hang on Lea.”

I stopped and turned and waited.

“You’ve washed your bikini off Lea.”

“You’re so quick at times Seth.” I replied.

“My mum asked me why you didn’t have any clothes on.”

“What did you tell her?”

“That you’d decided to become a naturist for the summer.”
 
“What did she say to that?”

“Oh right, I hope that it doesn’t rain.”

“That’s all?”

“Yep.”

“Okay.”

“Where are you going?”

“No where, just fancied a walk, my dad watched me scrubbing the bikini off and I thought that I’d let him cool down a bit.”

“Didn’t he want to fuck you?”

“Probably but he doesn’t think that it’s right.”

“It’s not like you’re going to get pregnant.”

“No but I’m not sure that I want him to fuck me, I will if he asks but I don’t know about asking.”

“Okay, shall we walk to the playground?”

“Okay.”


There was no one else at the kid’s small playground which was right next to the pub car park and we sat on the 2 swings and talked whilst idly going back and forwards. We watched a couple of cars come and go with the occupants looking over to Seth and me and possibly wondering if I really was naked.

There was no doubt when we moved over to the climbing frame and we were both hanging upside down facing the car park when another car came in and parked quite close to us. Two young men got out and stared at us, well me.

Seth and I continued talking while staring back at the men.

“You okay love?” One of the men asked.

“I’m fine thanks, just hanging around.”

Both Seth and I laughed at my choice of words and the 2 men shook their heads, turned and walked towards the pub door and I wondered if they’d say anything to Ben, the landlord. Not that I was worried about that, Ben had seen me the night before and he certainly wasn’t complaining.


About 10 minutes later we were still hanging upside down when we saw Ben walking towards us carrying 2 glasses of beer. Seth and I pulled ourselves up and then dropped to our feet.

“What’s up Ben?” I asked,

“Nothing, I just had a couple of men telling me that there was a naked girl literally hanging around out here.”

“What did you tell them?” I asked.

“That it was just the local naturist. Here have a drink.”

“They weren’t upset or wanting to call the police were they?” Seth asked.

“No, quite the opposite, they asked if there were any more like you around here Leanne.”

“What did you tell them?” I asked.

“To ask me again in 10 minutes.”

“Huh?”

“That gave me an idea Lea, how do you fancy working for me for a couple of evenings a week until you have to go to university?”

“Keep talking.” I said but my brain was in overdrive guessing what he was about to say and what it would mean for me.

“Well, sorry Seth but you and Noah haven’t got the right body parts for this job, you see I was wondering if Lea would like to learn how to work behind a bar on a Friday and Saturday evening dressed like you are now? I’ll pay you, give you some money for when you’re at university.”

“So Ben,” I replied, “you’re offering to teach me how to pull pints, make other drinks and serve customers, and pay me, if I work naked?”

“That’s why you’re going to university Lea, you’re bright and you worked it out. What do you say?”

If Ben could have seen my pussy (it was starting to get dark), he would have known the answer.

“Tell you what Ben, when we’ve finished those drinks I’ll bring the empties in and give you my answer, how’s that?”

“Fair enough.” Ben replied and as he turned to walk back inside he added, “see you in a bit then.”


“You’re going to do it aren’t you Lea?” Seth asked as we sat on the little fence and started to drink.

“Yeah, I am.”

“You want to show your tits and pussy to all the punters don’t you?”

“Yep.”

“You’ll be horny all night won’t you?”

“Yep.”

“Well if you want to call on Noah or me on your way home we’ll help you with that little problem.”

“It’s good to have mates that you can rely on, thanks.”

“You’re welcome.”

“You 2 are still going to fuck me every day as well.”

“I was hoping that you’d say that Lea.”


We finished the drinks, Seth headed for home and I took the empty glasses into the pub. As I walked I was a little nervous. Okay I’d been in the pub the night before wearing only some body paint but this time absolutely everyone would be able to see that I was totally naked.

All eyes turned as I walked in and over to the bar, the locals not looking for that long, but the city people staring for much longer. 

“Thanks Lea,” Ben said as we looked at each other. I nodded my head and Ben loudly said,

“Ladies and gentlemen, for any of you who don’t know this is Leanne and starting on Saturday she will be working here on a Friday and Saturday evening and I’m pleased to say that right now she is wearing her 18 year old work uniform.”

I was a little embarrassed at that moment but that didn’t stop me looking around at all the people. The few women in there looked indifferent but the men all had smiles on their faces. I felt the tingling in my pussy get quite a bit stronger.

Ben motioned for me to go round to the other side of the bar where he took my hand and led me to a quiet corner.

“Lea, thank you so much, I guessed that the offer would please you. It’s obvious that you are an exhibitionist and as such you need opportunities to show yourself to as many people as possible. I’m sure that word will get out and the place will be full of city people coming to look at you. I know that you need a bikini painting on you for Friday but after that please don’t let Mike put a brush on you again, I need you exactly as you are now, naked and horny.”

“How do you know that I’m feeling horny right now Ben?”

“How could you not be? Besides your nipples look like they could cut glass and your clit looks to be throbbing.”

I couldn’t deny it and I replied,

“Okay, you got me, but aren’t you just doing this to get more punters and therefore more money?”

“Not totally true Lea, it means that I can look at your gorgeous body all the time. And I know that it’s what you want. Am I right or am I right?”

“You’re right Ben, and thank you.”

“Just one rule for now Lea, I don’t mind the punters having a quick feel but anything more is off-limits, well at least until closing time and I’ve locked the doors.”

“Okay, I’ve already worked out that it’s the tease factor that excites men.”

“That’s very true Lea, a girl that’s good at that can get absolutely anything that she wants. You may like to develop that talent when you’re working here.”

“Thanks again Ben, and you can have a quick feel anytime that you want. I’d better be going now, I need my beauty sleep and I’ve got to decide what to wear at school tomorrow.”

“You’re not going to school like that then?”

“Err no, not very appropriate. I don’t suppose for one minute that the kids would mind, it’s just the narrow minded teachers and parents.”

“Too right. Okay, see you on Saturday evening around 6 Lea. If I don’t see you before.” 


I left the pub, waving at the locals that I knew then walked home. As I walked I thought about what I could wear to school because I didn’t want to wear that denim skirt every day. I had a couple of ideas and when I got home I dug out some old summer dresses that I hadn’t worn for years. Picking one I tried it on. It was short, very short, thin cotton, sleeveless with spaghetti straps, buttons from top to bottom and quite tight round my chest. It would do and if a button or two popped open it would be just tough.

Dad was already in his bed so I took the dress off, went and cleaned my teeth then lay on top of my bed. I had an itch that needed attending to.

*****

I was up before dad and when he came down for his breakfast I told him about my new job. He smiled and told me that he’d have to go to the pub every Friday and Saturday from now on.

“But you do that now dad.”

“Yes but I’m going to make sure that I don’t miss a night of watching my favourite daughter flaunt her naked body in front of lots of unknown men.”

“You’re only daughter dad.”

“Unfortunately I know that, it would be great if I had 2 or 3 daughters all running around with no clothes on.”

“Dad, I’ve told you.”

“Don’t go there Lea, it’s too tempting.”

“I love you daddy.”

“And I love you too princess.”


We both had our breakfast then dad went to the bathroom and I went and put the dress on. Dad was coming out of the bathroom as I went in and he said,

“Wow, I haven’t seen that dress for a few years, you look cute in it even if you butt is hanging out of the back.”

“No it’s not dad.”

I cleaned my teeth then went back to my room, looked at my butt in the mirror and decided that dad was joking. Well, providing I was stood up all the time.

As usual we left home about the same time and as I waved to him I saw Noah and Seth walking towards me. 

“Cute dress Lea.” Noah said, “are you trying to drive the guys at school crazy? I’m assuming that you have nothing on under it.”

I didn’t answer Noah, instead I turned my back to him and bent at the waist.

“Hold it right there Lea.” Seth said as he came up behind me, grabbed my hips and dry humped me a couple of times.

“You can do that for real when we get home this afternoon.” I said as I stood up straight, “we’ll have to try it standing up.”


The driver gave me a double-take as I got on the bus but he didn’t say anything and we walked to our usual seats near the back. Seth took the window seat, me next to him and Noah across the aisle. As I sat down I felt the plastic of the seat on my pussy and when I looked down I could see my slit and clit. Even at that time of the morning it was out, hard and wanting some attention but it wasn’t going to get any from me.

However, Seth had seen it as well and his hand moved to my bare thigh and he started gently rubbing my clit. 

“Stop it Seth.” I said, “you’ll make me cum.”

“That’s the idea Lea, I think that every time that we get on this bus for the rest of the week, one of us should rub your clit until you cum.”

“Oh my gawd, someone might see.” I replied.

“Or hear you when you cum.” Seth replied.

“Bloody hell mate,” I replied as I spread my knees, “I thought that I was the one turning into a sex maniac but it’s you two as well.”

“Not complaining are you Lea?” Noah asked.


Seth did make me cum, and that was before we’d got even half way there.


We went to our classroom and got our attendance mark then went into the other, same year classroom where the mainly boys were already talking, sitting on the desks and generally killing time. I went and sat on an empty desk at the back and it wasn’t long before one of the girls said,

“Painted bikini come off Lea.”

Okay, the ties round my neck had gone but she wasn’t looking that high up my body.

“Bloody hell,” I thought, “I didn’t think that Eve was a lesbian.”

Eve’s comment was heard by some nearby boys and before long half the boys were looking up my skirt and I did nothing to cover my pussy. After a few minutes of me letting them and them not stopping looking I said,

“I’m guessing that you didn’t get enough yesterday, anyone would think that you’ve never seen a pussy before, do you want to take a photograph of it?”

None of them answered but a lot of phones came out and the flashes started. After a couple of minutes one of the boys said,

“Get your tits out as well Lea.”

“Jeez, you lot are desperate.” I replied as I started unbuttoning my dress.

When they were all unfastened I held the sides open and said,

“There, satisfied?”

The camera flashes were almost blinding but I stayed with my dress open until the flashes became less frequent then buttoned it up.

Of course I got a lot of comments about me being a slut or being brave but I wasn’t bothered and I started talking to a girl who had been stood by me.


About 15 minutes later one of the boys came back into the room and announced that we could play football on the sports field if none of the younger classes needed the pitch. That sounded better than just sitting around so out we went into the sunshine.

One of the boys (Luke) took charge and asked for all those who wanted to play to come to the middle of the field. As nearly all the girls were wearing either jeans of shorts there was a lot of girls wanting to play, anything other than just sitting around. 

Luke looked around and did a bit of counting and was surprised that there were more girls than boys wanting to play.

“Right, we can either pick teams and play shirts vs. skins or girls vs. boys.” The boys were grinning but too many girls said that they wouldn’t take their tops off so it was girls vs. boys. 

Before we started playing Luke announced that we were playing for fun, it wasn’t to be taken seriously and that there was to be no rough tackling. That seemed to please some of the girls.

I was the only girl playing who was wearing a dress or skirt and I’d played football with Seth and Noah many times and actually managed to run rings around them some of the time but no one else there knew that.

The self appointed referee, Luke, started the game and it soon became obvious that I was a target for the boys. I could easily dribble around most of the boys but after I’d got the score 3 up to the girls then some of the boys started getting a bit rough and it wasn’t long before I was knocked over. 

Now I’m sure that you remember that I was wearing a very short skirt and it being lose fit and very thin, when I went down it went up. My body below my waist was on display for all to see and I was smiling.

A boy’s hand appeared in front of me to help me up and the game resumed. It wasn’t long before it happened again, but this time when I went down I made sure that my legs were well apart. My spread pussy was there for all around to see. I quickly got up, straightened my dress and waited for the game to restart.

I managed to keep away from the ball for a while, firstly to have a bit of a rest, and secondly to let the other girls get involved and I have to say that they appeared to be having fun, especially when I heard Mandy say,

“Come on girls, we can beat them, they’re only boys.”

After a few minutes I started to run for the ball again and it wasn’t long before I was about to score when I got tackled by 2 boys. This time when I went down I suddenly felt fresh air on my body. As I lay there on my back I realised that all the buttons on my dress had popped open. I was essentially naked, on my back with my legs spread, on the school sports field. And what’s more, I was a bit winded.

I just lay there until Luke came over to me, stared at me for a couple of seconds then said,

“Are you alright Leanne?”

“I think so, just give me a minute or so.”

By then most of the boys had gathered around me and were staring at my naked front, and I was loving it. The tingling started and I felt my pussy get wet.

After I didn’t think that I could drag it out any longer I sat up, looked down at my front and said,

“Well you could have told me guys.”

“Why?” Andy asked.

”A girl has to have her modesty.” I replied.

“Who you? Naw.” And said, “You ain’t got any of that Lea.”

He was right, I wasn’t the same girl that I was a few weeks ago. I said nothing as I buttoned up my dress.

“That was a foul.” Luke announced, “penalty to the girls.”

The other girls let me take it and I scored.

By then the score was girls 4, boys 3.

I backed away from the action for a while again and soon the boys equalised.

As the game went on the tingling in my pussy started to disappear so I got back into the game and ‘engineered’ another tackle from the boys. Down I went and again the buttons on my dress popped open, possibly helped by me not fastening them all when they first came undone. 

Again I lay there on my back fully exposed with my legs open. Luke came over and stood between my feet.

“Are you okay Lea?”

“I think so, the boys are playing too rough.” 

Luke put a hand out to help me up but I could see that he, and 3 other boys were staring at my spread pussy, my wet, spread pussy. The tingling made me shiver and I slowly put out my hand for Luke to pull me up with.

I was stood right in front of Luke with my dress open and him looking down at my bare tits with their rock hard nipples.

“Maybe we should play something else?” I suggested as I started buttoning up my dress from the bottom.

“What did you have in mind Lea?”

“Rugby.” I replied.

Luke’s eyes lit up.”

“No, touch rugby, if it’s just touch rugby there’s no need for the boys to get rough.”

That sounded reasonable to Luke but I just knew that some of the boys would get a bit rough especially with me because I’d be giving them a run for their money and there was a chance that they would be able to cop a feel of my tits and maybe my pussy as well, and that idea appealed to me.

Luke called everyone over and explained what we’d talked about. At first some of the girls said,

“No way,” but Luke added,

“Touch rugby, not proper rugby, all that is needed is a quick touch of the arm and the ball holder has to pass the ball. Girls, no touching the boys on their cocks or balls and boys no touching the girls on their tits or pussies. Any complaints that anyone is getting too touchy or feely and the game ends.”

That sounded reasonable to the girls and Luke asked one of the boys to go and get a rugby ball.

Soon, both teams were lined up and the game started. It was like the boys knew which girls tits they could grab and get away with it. As I watched I had to agree with the boys assumptions. We’d all knew which girls put out and it was them who go their tits groped.

That was until they got to me. Seth and Noah had never told me about any rumours about me but after my displays of the last 2 days I guessed that they assumed that I’d be up for anything, and anything I got. The girls always seemed to pass the ball to me which was probably my fault for hanging around the play. I could out-run most of the boys and it was easy for me to pick a boy that I wanted to grope me. All I had to do was run straight into him. And every time that I did that we ended up on the ground with either my dress up around my waist, the top buttons open, the bottom buttons open or all of them open.

Each time that I got to my feet and fastened the buttons again I was so pleased that they just popped open and didn’t rip something because I wanted to be able to wear that dress again.

I was so pleased that 2 of the times that I ran into a boy, and we went down, I discovered one of his hands on my pussy as he rolled off me. I was liking that game.


Eventually we stopped playing and I suspect that no one knew the score.



Back in the classroom it was getting near to lunchtime and I was just thinking about what to get to eat when a girl, Grace, came up to me and said,

“Lea, I didn’t know that you could play football or rugby, without you we’d have been massacred. I’m guessing that you didn’t mind the rough tackling and your dress nearly getting ripped off you.”

“Hell no, I don’t know what’s got into me lately but I just want to expose myself to men all the time. I’ve even got a holiday job as a naked barmaid.”

“You haven’t; oh my gawd. Hey everyone, Lea’s going to be a naked barmaid.”

“Thanks Grace.” I sarcastically replied, but I didn’t really mind, in fact I hoped that some of them would come and see me.

“Where, when?” One of the guys asked.

Noah came to my rescue,

“Our village, every Friday and Saturday evening.”

“Gee thanks MATE, why don’t you tell the whole school?”

I sounded mad that Noah had told everyone but he knew that it was quite the reverse.

“What’s every Friday and Saturday evening?” A teacher’s voice asked.

Of course one of the not so bright boys had to give the new arrival all the details and I blushed a little at the thought of one of my teachers seeing me naked in a pub.

“Well Leanne, I have to say that I’m surprised, all your education and a place at university and you end up as a naked barmaid.”

“No sir, it’s just for the summer to get some money to pay my university fees.”

“Well I would have thought that you could have found a better way of earning some money.”

“Maybe she wants to be a naked barmaid?” I male voice from the back of the room said.

“I doubt that.” the teacher replied, “You’ve still got a week Leanne, I’m sure that you can find a better way to earn some money.”

“Yes sir, I’ll keep looking.” I lied.

“Well,” the teacher turned to face most of the kids and continued, “I saw you all playing on the sports field earlier, at least you were getting some exercise instead of just sitting around, well done everyone. Have you thought of using the gym, there are plenty of free periods, maybe you could do some yoga, play badminton or setup an obstacle course. I’m sure that you could think of something that you all can get involved in.”

With that the teacher turned and walked away leaving a few brains ticking over at the suggestion.


After lunch we went back to the sports field and just hung around talking and enjoying the sun. Nobody could decide what we could do in the gym during the periods that it wasn’t being used but some of us decided to bring out sports clothes with us the next day just in case someone thought of something that all, or most of, us could do. 

That was a minor problem for me as there was no way that I was going to wear my sports shorts ever again, but I remembered that I had a little white swimsuit cover-up at one time and I hoped that I could find it and that it would be suitable.

When we were sat around on the field I just knew that my pussy would be on display, my butt was instantly being tickled by the grass and whatever way I sat people would be able to see up my short skirt or see my pussy if I sat with my knees to one side. Somehow it worked out that I was sat facing most of the boys and I soon forgot about how I was sitting. All they had to do was look my way and they’d see my pussy and I didn’t care.

Whenever my eyes met with one of them who had been looking at my pussy I’d smile and go all tingly. I was having a nice, arousing day.

Eventually it was time to catch the bus home and it was Noah that sat beside me. I put my knees up against the seat in front and spread them as far apart as I could and Noah started playing with my clit. He made me cum before we were half way home and I swore that the next day I would ask them to swap places so that they both could make me cum before the journey ended.

As soon as we got to my house my dress was off and I was on my knees and elbows waiting for one of them to fuck me. Seth went first and this time he lasted well and I was close to cumming when I felt him go as deep as he could then fill me with his cum. It wasn’t until Noah took over that I orgasmed but as he kept going until he’d cum his continuous thrusting made me cum again.

Collapsed on the grass I asked my mates what they wanted to do before it was time to get tea ready. Five minutes later we were on our bikes riding towards the woods, me as naked as the day I was born and with both my mates cum seeping out of me and making the saddle a lot more slippery. 

I again got a lot of pleasure riding my bike with nothing between my pussy and the saddle and it was a very aroused me that raced around the path trying to stay ahead of Seth and Noah.

As we raced along we passed a man out walking his dog. We’d seen a car parked near the entrance to the woods and I guessed that we might see someone. We came up on him from behind so I didn’t get to see his face as I raced passed him although both Seth and Noah later told me that the man had looked quite confused when he turned to see them approaching him. 

We stopped at the entrance / exit and I slid forward off the saddle and stood with my feet on the ground, my pussy cooling down a little on the metal crossbar. I was glad that I’d got a boy’s bike. Even more so when Seth suggested that I wheel it back and forwards a bit so that it was rubbing along my slit.

“So if you did that for long enough would you cum?” Seth asked.

“Probably.” I replied, “I need some knobbly bits taped to it to make it more pleasurable.”

“You need one of those saddles with a dildo sticking up through it.” Noah said.

“I never thought of that.” I replied, “where did you get that idea?”

“I saw one on a porn site, some Japanese girl riding around town with a dildo going up and down inside her. She looked to be enjoying herself.” Noah said.

“Can you make one for me please guys?” I asked. Both guys had always been better at mechanical things than me but I still fixed my own bike and things that I needed.

“We can go and see old Blackie, he used to make all sorts of stuff.” Seth suggested.

“He was a Blacksmith, I don’t want a horse shoe sticking up through my saddle.”

“No but he’s clever with making things he might have some ideas.” Seth added.

“Why don’t you put a notice up in the pub when you start there on Saturday Lea?” Seth suggested.

“Yeah right, what would it say? Wanted, someone to modify bike so that it fucks every girl that rides it.”

“Yeah, why not?” Noah asked.

“Well I’m not going to do that.” I replied. Anyway, it’s probably time to go home now.

We set off pedalling towards home, me in the lead as usual, and me sliding my pussy from side to side on the saddle. Just before we got to my home daddy’s Land Rover passed us and he pipped the horn. At my house Seth and Noah kept going to their houses and I got off my bike.

“You looked like you were enjoying that ride Lea, wasn’t it a bit uncomfortable? Do you want me to lower the saddle for you?” Daddy asked.

“No thanks, it might be uncomfortable but it is nice.”

Daddy looked me in the face then said,

“Oh I understand but you be careful, make sure that you know what’s going on around you.”

“Yes dad, thank you dad, am I late getting tea ready?”

“No love, I managed to get off early so you’re not going to get your bum smacked.”

“You haven’t done that to me for years dad, would you really do that to me? I’m 18 now.”

“No Lea, I wouldn’t. If for no other reason than I think that you would enjoy it.”

“Would I? Did mum enjoy being spanked?”

“Yes she did.”

“So will you spank me please?”

“No I won’t, you’re too big a girl for her father to be spanking you, especially on the bare.”

“What if I was a naughty girl?”

“Lea. Don’t push me.”

“Sorry daddy, I’ll start the tea. You go and put your feet up and I’ll bring a beer to you.”

“You’re too good to me Lea.”

I smiled and started getting the tea ready.


After tea I decided to use the outside shower again and daddy came and watched me take a much shorter shower although I did shave my pits, arms, legs and pussy, all with daddy watching me.


I stayed at home that night because I had some clothes to wash and some other clothes to sort out. I wanted to sort out what I was going to wear for school for the rest of the week.

*****

Showing Myself
by Vanessa Evans

Part 3

The next morning at breakfast daddy told me that at the pub the night before everyone was getting excited about the nude barmaid that would be there on Saturday. Apparently a car load of young men from the city had arrived expecting me to be there that night. I had a little laugh but inside my pussy started tingling knowing that men were coming from the city just to see me naked.

My clothes for the day were an old tank top that was now not long enough to reach my waist. It had been washed so many times that it was now a bit threadbare. I looked in the mirror I could just see the change of colour of my areolae. The skirt that I chose was again an old one that I hadn’t worn for years. It was a skater skirt that I’d worn just about every day one summer 3 or 4 years ago and when I tried it on the previous night I discovered that the elasticated waist was losing its elasticity but it still stretched enough for me to get it on.

Looking in the mirror and being happy with my looks I set off to get the school bus, waving at daddy as he reversed out of the drive. Seth and Noah were waiting on the footpath and we walked to the bus stop together.

I again sat low in my seat with my spread knees against the seat in front and my mates gave me my first 2 orgasms of the day. 


In the classroom we discovered that Luke had been to see the PE teachers and discovered that not only was the gym free most of the time because the lessons were being conducted outside and we could use it whenever it was free, but also it was laid out with a circuit training course for if it rained.

I was a little disappointed because I’d been looking forward to another game of football but a circuit training course could be fun. We talked in the classroom for about an hour, one of the topics being the dress that I’d worn and how it kept coming unfastened. One of the girls said that I kept unfastening the buttons because I wanted to show myself. I denied the unfastening of the buttons which was true, but I said nothing about wanting to show myself. One prudish girl said that I should have been wearing underwear because no one wanted to see my pussy but she got shot down by the boys who all disagreed with her. One boy saying that I could walk around totally naked if I wanted to.

I did want, but a school where younger kids might see me wasn’t the place to do that, not that the kids would have minded, 99% of them would have just looked and shrugged their shoulders.

Anyway, it finally got to the time that Luke said we could go to the gym so we all traipsed there, those of us who had brought our gym kit carrying it with us. We went into our respective changing rooms and I changed into what I intended to wear, an old tube top that had lost some of its elasticity and just sat on my little tits, and for a skirt I had chosen an old swimsuit cover-up that only just managed to go all the way round me. I tied it on with a single bow knowing that it would be very easy for someone to just pull on one of the strings and it would fall off leaving me bottomless.

“Are you really going wear just those?” One girl who was wearing her usual polo neck shirt and shorts asked.

“Yes, why?”

“Aren’t you worried that that top will come down when you are running about?

“Naw, it isn’t as if I have big tits that will bounce about when I run, mine hardly wobble.”

“What about that skirt, without any knickers on it will flap about and everyone will be able to see your butt and pussy.”

“Well it isn’t as if they haven’t see them before is it?”

Another girl, Lizzy, then joined the conversation by saying,

“Leave Leanne alone Mary, she’s an exhibitionist, she gets off on people seeing her goodies.”

Mary said nothing and I mouthed a ‘thank you’ to Lizzy. Not that I couldn’t have shut Mary up on my own, I could have just flattened her if I’d wanted to. 


In the gym we all got a surprise, yes there was a circuit training course a very good one, there was, push ups, bicycle crunch, sit ups, burpees, trampoline, jumping jacks, bench balance walk, wall bar climbing, rope climbing, a sprint and a vaulting box; and that’s just the ones that I can remember. 

Luke took charge again and he told those who didn’t want to take part to go and sit round the edge of the gym then he walked the rest us round the course telling us which way to go and how many of each ‘challenge’ he wanted us to do. He also asked for volunteers from the non-participants to do the counting to make sure that no one cheated. He appeared to only want boys to do that job for some reason.    

Then Luke asked who wanted to go first, well some of the boys wanted to show off so Luke got someone with a phone to time everyone then set one of the boys going. 

It was fun watching the boys doing all the ‘challenges’. Before, the girls and the boys did PE separately so we never saw the boys ‘in action’. Both Seth and Noah had quite good times and I was happy that they were up there with the best.

When it came to the girl’s time a couple were eager to have their turn and Luke set one of them going. Lucy had only done the bench balance walk when the boys decided to follow her round, cheering her as she went. Luke had set the number of things like sit ups the same for the girls as the boys and Lucy needed some encouragement to achieve those numbers. The only challenge that she really struggled on was the rope climbing and the boys stood at the bottom sheering her on whilst trying to look up the legs of her shorts.

When I saw them doing that I thought,

“Wait until it’s my turn guys, then see if any of you don’t get boners.”

Lucy was good at doing the vaulting box, she sort of flew over it each of the 5 times that she had to do it. She was also good on the trampoline, easily managing to get as high as the top of the wall bars the required number of times.

The other girls went before me and they all did quite well. Then it was my turn. I intended to get one of the best times for the whole class despite only being a skinny girl as Seth sometimes calls me.

I knew that I’d be showing my butt and pussy every time that I did a floor challenge like the press ups but that didn’t bother me, I just ignored the exposure and went for it. The boys, and a couple of the girls, were cheering me on. 

My first wardrobe malfunction came when I was doing the jumping jacks. My tube top slid down off my tits and no one told me until I’d finished them. 

Up the wall bars I climbed 3 times knowing that the boys were at the bottom looking up my little skirt. Then I flew over the vaulting box 5 times, running back round to do it again and again.

Next was the rope climbing, it was quite a long way up and even a couple of boys hadn’t made it to the top and incurred a time penalty, so had the girls that went before me but I was determined that I was going to make it to the top, after all, I’d climbed hundreds of trees.

Anyway, just after I got started I had a wardrobe malfunction, well 2 actually. The first was that the bow holding my skirt up came undone and the skirt fluttered down to the waiting hands of the boys who were looking at my bare butt, then just after I’d tagged the metal ring at the top of the rope and I started coming down, my chest was against the rope and when I slid down a little my tube top didn’t slide down as quick as my body and it went up to my armpits leaving my little tits exposed.

Down I came with a mixture of hand under hand and sliding and I discovered that knobbly rope was rubbing against my clit. Oh my gawd, I nearly had an orgasm just sliding down that rope.

When I got to the bottom and on my feet I just set off running to the trampoline with nothing covering my body from above my tits down to my ankles. Up I climbed and started bouncing. I always loved the trampoline and we used to have a little one in the back garden and I started to show how good I was at it. As I went up I the air I spread my legs wide and touched my knees. I did that 5 times, much to the delight of the boys stood looking up at me, then one of the girls shouted me to stop, telling me that I’d got the height more than the require number of times. 

I swore, killed the bounce I was about to start and climbed off. I just had to sprint to the other end of the gym and I would finish.

I tagged the wall then looked for Luke for my time whilst I was still bent over my hands on my knees as I got my breath back. Noah and a couple of other boys came up behind me and Noah gave me my skirt which I casually fastened around me.

“Tits.” Was all Noah needed to say for me to look down then pull my tube top back down to cover my tits, much to the disappointment of most of the boys who had gathered around me.

I was really happy, and I threw my arms up in the air when Luke told me that I had the third fasted time of everyone, including most of the boys.

I got a couple of comments from other girls about me running around virtually naked but neither was derogatory, not that I would have cared if they were.

After that it was the rest of the girls turn. Of course none of them were as revealing as my turn but the boys still followed them round and cheered them on.

When all that wanted a go had done so everyone decided that they’d had enough of that for one day and those in PE kit went to shower and change. As I was showering I thought about my last shower with my dad watching me and it made my pussy tingle. 


After lunch, in fact for the rest of the day everyone was just sitting around talking, although Seth and Noah later told me that some of the talk was about my little naked session. I wondered how I could get into a situation where I was the only girl with all the boys and I was naked.

The bus home was again Seth and Noah rubbing my clit and them both bringing me to an orgasm.


When we got to my house I told them that I wanted give them both blowjobs. Noah wanted to fuck me so we compromised. I got down on my hands and knee, Noah fucked me from behind and I gave Seth both his and my first blowjob. It wasn’t that great but with me doing what I thought I should be doing, and Seth telling me what he liked, we got through it even if Seth didn’t cum. Noah cumming in my pussy sort of killed it off and Seth told me that he was going to look on the internet to get some ideas so that we could do it properly the next time.

Noah and Seth swapped ends and Seth’s properly fucking me made me cum. At my other end, I managed to suck Noah’s cock until it got hard but I couldn’t get him to cum. We all decided that we needed more practice at blowjobs.

Daddy came home a bit early and nearly caught us but both guys managed to get dressed before daddy got round the back of the house. That was the first time that daddy had seen me naked with Seth and Noah standing near me and I wondered what he was thinking although he never said anything other than hello.


I had another early night thinking about my little naked episode at school and fingered myself to an orgasm before going to sleep.

*****

On the Thursday I wore another old summer dress, again really too short and tight for me but I managed to get it buttoned up so I has happy. After 2 orgasms on the bus we arrived at school and congregated in the sixth form building. About mid morning one of our teachers came and talked about the Leaver’s Ball. None of what he said was unexpected, even the strong reminder that there was to be no alcohol brought to the event.

Then he surprised us by telling us that we could go home early using the excuse that he wanted to give the us plenty of time to get ready. Stupid as that was no one was complaining and outside the building the girls who were going to strip down to bikinis just after the ball started, got together to confirm our plan and to make sure that no one was going to chicken out.

One of the girls asked if I was going to strip naked but I said not, that I would be wearing the same painted bikini that I had on the Monday.


Getting let out early is okay for kids who live locally but for those who travel on school buses it presents a problem. We had a choice of hanging around the school, walking into town and catching a public service bus, or hanging around out of school then going back to school to catch the school bus home. As none of us 3 had enough money on us to both get some lunch and catch one of the infrequent public service buses, and we didn’t want to stay at school, we chose the third option, we left the school and headed to a public park that Seth knew of.

The park turned out to be quite big and close to a few big office blocks. We went to a grassy area near on of the entrances and decided to relax in the sun and do some people watching, the office workers coming out for their lunch.

Sitting on the grass soon became laying on the grass with our knees bent and us resting on our elbows. Even sitting on the grass meant that anyone walking along the path just in front of us would be able to see up my bald pubis as my dress didn’t even reach my mid thighs, but when we lay back we had our knees bent and our feet flat on the grass near our butts which meant that my dress didn’t even cover my bald pubis. Now I wanted to see behind my knees so I kept them apart which meant that all of my slightly spread pussy was on display to people walking passed. 

We watched the people, especially the ones who looked over towards us and my pussy started tingling when I saw someone looking at it.

After a while Seth said that I might get more people staring if I wasn’t looking at them. He told me to get off my elbows and just look up at the sky and they would tell me when someone was looking at me. This got more people staring but he had another idea. He told Noah to get flat on his back and when he did Seth got up and moved a few metres away so that it looked like he wasn’t with Noah and me.

Noah and I just lay looking up at the sky, both with our knees up and me with them well apart. Whenever Seth saw a man staring at me Seth loudly said the word ‘sunshine’. That was my cue to open my knees wider and giving the voyeur an even better look. Seth also told me that if he loudly said, ‘rain’, then I should close my knees, drop my legs and cross them so that my pussy was hidden.

All with me not even able to see the voyeur.

That worked great and Seth later told me that seven men had stopped walking and stared at my pussy, one even getting his phone out and taking a photograph. As Seth told me that my pussy really started to tingle.


When the number of walkers decreased Noah said that he was hungry so we checked our money and went to a McDonalds that we’d walked passed. There I discovered the fun that can be had in a place like that with no tablecloths to act as a modesty board. We sat on a long wall seat, me with my knees spread, to eat. I was surprised at the number of men who came and sat at the tables opposite facing me and able to see my pussy. It was easy for me to turn my head to face Seth or Noah and watch the men through my peripheral vision.

We stayed there for ages as men came and went. I lost count of the number of men that I thought had had a good look at my pussy. When we finally left Seth told me that we should have sat at one of the outside tables so that I could position myself so that people walking along the street would have been able to see my pussy.

As we walked back to school I told Noah and Seth that I really grateful to them for helping me to show my pussy to strangers. Noah replied saying that the payback would be during the holidays when him and Seth would be fucking me all the time. 

“Anytime you want guys.” I replied, “but at least twice a day, each.”


We got back to school in time to get the school bus home and as Seth was rubbing my clit Noah asked if we realised that that was the last time that we’d ever get on that school bus. At that time I was too near cumming that I didn’t even think about it.

Noah had made me cum as well before the bus arrived in our village and just as it was slowing down I had a crazy idea. I climbed over Noah and in the aisle I quickly unbuttoned my dress, pulled it off, threw it to Seth and walked down the aisle to the front totally naked. As the driver came to a stop he looked in his interior mirror, saw me and said,

“Fucking hell Leanne.”

“I don’t suppose that I’ll see you again so this is my parting gift to thank you for taking us to school every day.”

As I’d been talking I’d turned to let him get a full frontal view. I bent over and kissed his cheek then said,

“You may want to come to the village pub on a Friday or Saturday evening over the summer.”

I then got off the bus. I turned to face the driver as the other kids got off and I heard the driver ask Seth what was on a Friday and Saturday evening.

“She’s going to be working there like that mate.” Seth replied.

The other kids who got off the bus just stared at me like I was some sort of freak but I didn’t care.


In my back garden I got on my hands and knees while the guys fucked both my pussy and my mouth at the same time. I wasn’t happy with my mouth job on either guy and I told them that I needed more practice. Both said that they were happy to help, but not right then.


Over tea with dad, I told him that I didn’t have to go to school again apart from the Leaver’s Ball and he said that he was sad. Me going to school had been a big thing in his life for years and he was both sad that it was over and happy that I was a big girl now and about to go out into the big wide world.

Trying to lighten the mood a little I cupped my tits and said,

“I’m not that big daddy.”

“They are beautiful Leanne and I’m sure that they will give you a lot of pleasure throughout your life.”

“You could give them some pleasure right now daddy.”

“Don’t go there Leanne.”

“Sorry daddy, you need to get yourself a girlfriend, someone to share the house and your life when I’ve moved out.”

“I know Lea, I’ll start looking.”

“You didn’t need to wait until I’d moved out dad, I would have happily shared you.”

“No, you are the main focus of my life until you move out Lea.”

“I love you daddy.”

“And I love you too Leanne.”


After tea dad and I watched a couple of movies. I sat next to him on the sofa with my head on his chest, Dad had his arm round me and his hand on my chest below my tits. He could easily have moved his hand up and played with my tits but he didn’t.

I had to give myself some relief before I went to sleep.

*****

The next morning was a little strange. I was getting daddy’s breakfast knowing that I didn’t have to rush to go to school ever again. I watched a couple of the younger kids walk passed on their way to the bus stop and thought that I would miss going to school, especially the orgasms that Noah and Seth had started giving me on the school bus.

Normally by that time I would have been showered, dressed and ready to leave when I waved daddy off but that day I just stood in the kitchen to wave to him.

Daddy on his way to work I went to the bathroom. I’d just finished on the toilet when Noah and Seth walked in.

“Why don’t you shower outside Lea?” Seth asked. “That way it’s easier for us to watch you, more space.”

“Good idea mate, I’ll just clean my teeth then grab my stuff. Got any plans for the day? I’ll have to get cleaned up and over to Mike Barlow’s place by late afternoon for my paint job.”


Noah and Seth sat on the grass and watched me as I showered. I paid lots of attention to my tits and pussy and as I was cleaning around my clit Seth said,

“Do you want to practice giving blowjobs Lea?”

“Sure, just wait ‘till I’m done here.”

I rushed the rest of my shower then told my mates to get their cocks out.

The previous night when I’d been giving myself some relief I’d watch a couple of videos on how to give the best blowjob and I was eager to put into practice what I had seen.

When Seth dropped his shorts I saw that he had no undies on so I said,

“Come ready for action Seth?”

“Yeah, one less thing to worry about.”

As I knelt in front of Seth I looked up to his face and smiled. Then I took hold of his cock at the base and started moving my hand up and down a bit. Then I stuck my tongue out and licked the small amount of pre-cum that had already escaped. Then I licked all around the head and put my lips over the tip and sucked.

One hand was still round the base of his cock I moved the other hand to his balls.

Seth moaned and I looked up to his face again. His eyes were closed and his mouth slightly open.

Pushing my mouth further over his cock I felt the tip touch my tonsils. It was my turn to moan and as I did so my head went further onto his cock and I licked and sucked.

“Relax.” I told myself, “I can push Seth back if he suddenly pulls my head further onto him.”

He didn’t but I did. I came up for air then went down again so that the tip of his cock was passed my tonsils and well into my throat. I stayed like that until I needed air then came up, looked at his face, took a deep breath and lowered my head.

Then I did it again, and again. Each time I felt my saliva coming out of my mouth and dribbling down onto my chest.

The next time that I went down I felt his cock twitch then the first squirt of his warm cum go down my throat. I backed off until just the tip of his cock was in my mouth and felt squirt after squirt fill my mouth.

Remembering what I’d seen on the videos I held his cum in my mouth until his last squirt added to the pile in my mouth then I backed off and looked up with my mouth wide open.

“Good girl.” Seth said when he looked down at me. I swallowed then showed him my empty mouth.

“Fucking hell Lea,” Seth said, “where the hell did you learn to do that?”

“On the internet.” I replied.

“I’m so happy that they finally got round to connecting the village.” Seth replied.


“My turn.” Noah said.

“Before you fuck my mouth can you get me a drink of water and some kitchen towel please Noah?”

Like a flash Noah was in the house then back out. I had a drink first then used the paper towel to wipe my face and chest before saying,

“Let’s do it.”

We, well I, did, I used the same strategy as with Seth and it worked just as well. I showed Noah his cum before swallowing it and he looked as happy as I felt.

I again had to use some paper towel to clean my chest and face. That’s the only part of letting a cock go into my throat that I don’t like. Maybe I should just keep the cock in my mouth so that I can control where the saliva goes.


Once we were all sort of back to normal and just sat on the grass, I said,

“Okay guys, I’ve done oral sex on you so how about you do it to me?”

“You haven’t got a cock Lea, oh, that was a bit stupid, you want us to lick and suck your pussy?” Noah said.

“Yep, so will you do it?”

“Of course we will Lea, you’re a mate, and a girl.” Noah replied.

Seth looked at me and we both smiled. We didn’t need to say that we were both thinking,

“You’re so stupid at times Noah.”

“Seth got the first blowjob so you get to eat my pussy first Noah.” I said as I spread my legs as wide as I could.

“You’ve got a nice pussy Lea.” Noah said as his head got closer and closer to my pussy.

“Have you seen any videos of guys or girls eating pussy Noah?” I asked.

“Yes.”

“Good, I’ll tell you what I like as you go.”

“You’re pussy doesn’t smell like I’ve read some girls do.” Noah said.

“I’m pleased to hear that Noah.” I replied just as he started licking up my slit which was already spread.

“Oh fuck, that’s nicer than I expected.” I said.

Then Noah found my clit.

“Chew it Noah and if you bite it I’ll beat the crap out of you.” 

By that time I just knew that Noah had watch some videos and learnt from them. Up and down my slit he licked and each time that he got to the top he’d suck and chew my clit for a few seconds then he’d lick my slit again.

After a few minutes I gasped as he added pushing his tongue into my hole to the other things that he was doing to me.

It only took a few minutes for me to be clawing at the grass and shouting,

“OH FUCK! I’M GONNA CUM, I’M GONNA CUM.”

And I did. I was my most intense orgasm ever, my body shaking and jerking as wave after wave of intense pleasure rode over me, and all the time Noah kept going. Finally the last wave dispersed and I just lay there totally sated and spent.

“Oh my gawd, what was awesome. I never thought that it would be that good.” I finally said.


“My turn.” Seth said.

“No.” I replied, “I need a rest.”

I looked at Noah and his face looked like he was the cat that got the cream. Then I looked at Seth.

“Just give me a minute please Seth, that pratt has drained me.”

I lay there with my legs still wide open letting my pussy recover along with the rest of my body. About 5 minutes later I said,

“Come on Seth, do your best.”

And he did, the 2 of them must have been watching the same videos as well as Seth watching Noah torture my pussy because he was just as good if not slightly better because he kept going right through my first and second orgasm.

Seth moved away leaving me very happy and very knackered.

After a long rest Seth said that he needed a drink.

“How about an ice cream?” Noah asked.

We all liked that idea but I said that we didn’t have any in the freezer.

“Then we’ll go to the shop and buy some.” Seth said.

We got to our feet and set off with me still totally naked.

As we approached the little village shop I said, 

“Shit, I haven’t got any money on me, not that I have anywhere to keep it.”

“I’ll treat you Lea.” Seth replied.


Drew Grey has been running the village shop for centuries and when I walked in I saw his eyes light up.

“Morning,” Drew said, “no school today? No clothes either I see Lea, I heard that you’ve decided to become a naturist for the summer, well done. I hope that you’ll be coming to buy something from me every day.”

“I’ll try to Drew. Did you hear that I’ll be working in the pub on a Friday and Saturday evening starting tomorrow.”

“I did, it looks like I’ll be shutting early and going to the pub 2 nights a week this summer.”

“I’ll happily bring your drinks over to you Drew.”

“Thank you Lea, your father brought you up well.” 

We got our ice creams, paid and were just leaving when old Mrs. Johnson walked in. When she saw me she just said,

“Oh to be young again.” and walked passed me.

I wondered what she got up to when she was my age.

From the shop we just wandered around the village eating the ice creams and then just talking. We played a bit of a guessing game as to which girls would be wearing skimpy bikinis and which ones would be wearing heavy duty ones that may as well have been a one-piece. We had a bit of a laugh suggesting names, but none of us thought that any of the girls would be wearing one as skimpy as me. That sort of pleased me because it meant that the boys would be staring at me. 
   
As we wandered around the village we say a few people going about their business and we got a few hello’s and a few waves. No one seemed to care about my lack of clothes. Even Ben at the pub just said hello and told me not to forget the Saturday evening. That was absolutely impossible, even him mentioning it made my pussy tingle.

On the way back to my house we stopped at Seth’s house to grab a snack. His mother was there and she wasn’t at all phased by my nudity, in fact she said that she might join me, much to Seth’s displeasure.

Walking back to my house I suggested that we try a 69 to hopefully make me cum at the same time as one of them. Noah said that he just wanted to fuck me but I said not because I didn’t know for how long after I’d got 2 loads of cum squirted up me it would still be leaking out of me and I didn’t want that to happen at the Leaver’s Ball.

Then Noah joked with Seth saying that when it was his turn to 69 with me he should imaging that I was his naked mother. I thought that Seth was going to either throw-up or thump Noah.

Seth watched Noah and me having our first 69. I insisted that I be on top because I didn’t want Noah to collapse down on me when his cock was in my throat. That may have been a good idea because he did go all limp when he started filling my mouth with his cum. I tried to swallow as much as I could but lots of it went all over my face and his stomach, him have gotten as naked as me before we started.

My orgasm was good, but not as intense as the previous 2 that morning. Noah had an outdoor shower while Seth and I had his first 69. Again I only managed to swallow some of his cum and my orgasm wasn’t that intense.

As I watched Seth have a shower and enjoyed watching him wash his cock I wondered what it would be like to have a cock and balls that looked like they would be getting in the way all the time. I guessed that it must be quite uncomfortable a lot of the time.

As we were talking I told the guys that although I’d loved every way that we’d had any sort of sex for far it was when I was being fucked doggy style and at the same time the other one of them was fucking my mouth that I liked the most.  

  
When it came time to start getting ready for the Leaver’s Ball I realised that the teacher had been right, us girls did need a lot of time although I doubted that any of the other girls would be having a bikini painted on them. My first task was to have the 3 S’s. I went upstairs for the first S then brought down my shampoo, soap and shaving kit. Seth and Noah watched as I got myself clean and hair free below my neck under the outside shower.

Then it was down the road a bit to get Mike Barlow to work his magic on me.


“Mike,” I said, “can you add something to the paint that will mean that it only stays on for a few hours? I need it all off me before tomorrow evening because I’ll be working in the pub and I have to be paint free.”

“Hmm. Yes I heard that you’d got a job, now let me think.”

Mike went off into his garage and came back with a tin of some watery looking liquid. Then he tipped some of the paint into am empty jar, added some of the watery liquid and said,

“This should give you what you want Leanne.”

“And can you make both the top and bottom a bit smaller than the last time please?”

Seth and Noah went into Mike’s house and came out with 3 chairs as Mike started on my tits. He was smiling as he started painting my tits. I looked down and they didn’t look as black as the last time, in fact they looked quite like the see-through bra and thong that I had bought. What’s more the paint looked to be drying quicker and if felt thinner, more flexible. Not that the last times bikini felt thick or rigid, I forgot that it was there most of the time.

Bikini top done Mike asked me to climb up onto the chairs which Seth and placed quite far apart. When Mike started painting my pubis I asked him not to paint my slit or clit telling him that the last lot came off so quick that it wasn’t worth putting any on.

“That’s a shame Leanne, I enjoyed painting you there, watching your clitoris grow and harden.”

“Tell you what Mike, do all the rest then after you’ve cleaned the brush you can use the clean brush to paint there with nothing, but I warn you Mike, those parts may need a few coats of nothing, or instead of using the brush you could finger paint me with nothing, but if you do that I will need nothing finger painting on the inside of me.”

Mike smiled knowing that I had just given him permission finger fuck me whilst I stood on those 2 chairs. I just hoped that Seth and Noah would be close by in case Mike did such a good job that my legs turned to jelly and I fell to the ground.

Twenty minutes later a clean brush and clean fingers were painting my slit, clit and inside my hole with nothing but my natural juices. Mike’s talent wasn’t just restricted to his use of a paint brush and before long I was cumming on his hand whilst Seth and Noah stopped me from falling off the chairs.

It was a very relaxed and happy Leanne who walked back to her house on her own, Seth and Noah having headed to their own homes.


After saying hello, the first thing that dad said was,

“You’re bikini has shrunk and got more see-through Lea, are you sure that you want to go to the Ball like that?”

“I’m not going like this, I’m going to wear my school uniform on top of it.”

“That sounds a bit boring, so why the paint job?”

“Just in case I have a problem with the uniform.”

“Knowing the way you are at the moment Lea I’m guessing you will definitely have a problem with your uniform. Okay Lea but don’t go getting into any trouble, I don’t want to have to come and bail you out of jail.”

“You won’t dad, trust me.”


After eating it was time to finish getting ready and when I walked out of my room dad asked me if I was off to another boring day at school.

The limo driver was a perfect chauffeur, opening the door and calling us sir and madam and it felt strange and good being in there as we started moving. Then the chauffeur’s voice came over the intercom telling us the bar was included in the cost of the limo.

Before long I was having some liquid courage, not that I needed it, and all too soon we were in a queue of limos waiting to get into the school’s staff car park. It was talking a while because the car park and road weren’t designed with limos in mind. 

One of the teachers was waiting to greet us when we got out of the limo and he looked disappointed when he saw that I was wearing my school uniform. I looked over to where everyone was waiting for the photographs to be taken and saw quite a few girls school uniforms.

We all stood around waiting until the teacher thought that everyone was there then he handed us over to the photographer who organised us then took a few photographs. After that when we were all going inside one of the girls went up to him and told him not to disappear because she was sure that he’d want to take some more in about 10 minutes.

Then it was the head teacher who gave a little speech about how well we’d all done, that he was proud of us and he wished us all good look for our futures. Once that was out of the way the lights went down a little and the music started. 

At first no one started dancing but that soon changed as all 11 of us girls in school uniform went and started dancing. The start of the second track was our cue to start stripping and that’s exactly what we did. Some looking like they were professional strippers and some just boringly taking their skirts and blouses off. 

Me, I went and stood in front of the DJ and slowly peeled my blouse off letting him get glances of what was to come, then slowly easing my skirt down, teasing him with a view of my butt with the paint thong string up the back, then turning around to let him see my painted pubis. I deliberately kept my legs closed not wanting him to realise so soon that I was only wearing paint and that my pussy wasn’t painted.

Unsurprisingly, all the boys there where shouting and cheering and I saw a couple of teachers watching us, presumably to make sure that we didn’t go beyond our bikinis. I was pleased to see that I wasn’t the only one wearing a thong bottoms, there were 3 sets of butt cheeks on display.

We all danced to the end of the track then we all went outside again hoping that the photographer hadn’t disappeared. He hadn’t and he had a big grin on his face when he saw us.

At this stage I deliberately stayed in the middle of the gang of girls, wanting the teachers to get used to there being 11 bikini clad girls there before I chose to go and bid farewell to each male teacher individually and let them get a close-up view of me and realised that my bikini was just paint.

Photographs, not only from the official photographer, but also probably every other person there who had their phones with them. Seth had mine. Photographs over, we all went back inside and started partying. 

Again I deliberately kept away from the teachers with Seth and Noah keeping a lookout for me.

The food wasn’t that great but it was enough to try to soak up the alcohol drinks that someone had sneaked in and spiked the punch with and the evening was actually going quite well.

Quite a few of the boys started coming up to me and asking me to dance or just to talk to me. I knew exactly why and didn’t discourage them. The brave ones even asked if they could take photos and selfies with me which I was happy to oblige. 

At one point I asked Seth if he could see my clit and he replied,

“Hell yeah, it’s obvious that your are enjoying this Lea.”

I was, my pussy and rock hard nipples had been tingling ever since I stripped.


Eventually it got to the time where I wanted to find the teachers that I wanted to say goodbye to. I tweaked my already rock hard nipples and rubbed around my areolae and was pleased to see that some of the paint was coming off. There was little pink patches in the black paint job.

The first teacher that I went up to was Mr. Wright. I chose him because he was stood under a bright light.

“Leanne, what the blue blazers are you wearing, or should I say not wearing. You shouldn’t be like that here.”    

“Oh come on Mr. Wright, I’ve been like this all evening and no one has complained. I can recommend a good artist if your wife wants to get a bikini like mine.”

“You do realise that I could discipline you for being naked in school Leanne?”

“But you won’t sir I officially left school this afternoon, I’m not a pupil here any more, and besides, you like looking at me like this don’t you sir?” 

As I said that last bit I looked down to the bulge in the front of his trousers and he saw me looking.

“It’s a good job that you have officially left Leanne, but I could still ask you to leave school property.”

“What’s the point sir? The evening is coming to an end and I will be leaving just after I’ve said goodbye to the other teachers.

I went to each of my teachers, even the women ones and got a similar reaction from them although the women weren’t quite as pleasant, not that it bothered me. I asked a couple of the young male teachers if they knew of the pub in my village and if they said that they did I suggested that they might like to visit it on a Friday or Saturday over the Summer. When they asked why I told them that I’d be working there without the paint.

I got the Impression that Ben’s takings would be getting a boost on those 2 nights each week.


It finally came time to say goodbye to everyone and everyone was hugging everyone else and promising to keep in touch. The thing was, as I hugged everyone my tits were rubbing against their chests and more and more of the paint was getting rubbed off. A couple of the guys took the fact that I was just about naked as my permission for them to have a little grope of my butt and tits.

I know that a lot of girls would have got offended and possibly even gone to the police to accuse the boys of sexual assault but not me, I was loving it. I also saw some of the other bikini clad girls get groped and they too didn’t seem at all upset by it.

Seth, Noah and me looked for our limo in the line of about 7 or 9 of them and with Seth carrying my school skirt and blouse we walked along the line of them with the drivers all having a good look at the just about naked girl walking passed them. 

Our driver managed to keep a straight face as he opened the door for us but he was stood behind me as I bent over to climb in.


When the limo got to my house I asked Noah and Seth to get out there and as the limo drove off I told my mates that I needed fucking right there and then, and they did, out on the main street through the village. Admittedly it was the middle of the night but we all felt a little naughty.

*****

Showing Myself
by Vanessa Evans

Part 4

It was late morning when I woke up to the sounds of daddy returning from the weekly supermarket run. When I sleepily walked into the kitchen daddy said,

“Good morning princess, good night was it? I see that most of the paint has gone was it like that last night?”

“Towards the end, yes daddy, but that was part of my plan, I wanted some of the teachers to see me and know that I was naked.”

“You, my girl, are going to get into trouble if you’re not careful.”

“I know daddy, but I’ve got these urges, I just can’t help myself.”

“Each time you get an urge try to just think for a couple of seconds before acting.”

“I will daddy. You should have waited for me to go to the supermarket with you.”

“Would you have wanted to go like that?”

“Yes, but I would have put something on just so that I wouldn’t get thrown out.”

“Yes, it’s one thing going without clothes in a small village like this but in the city there are way too many narrow minded prudes who will complain about anything that doesn’t fit in with their ideas of what is right.”

“I’ll be careful daddy.”

“Good, so are you going to help me put this lot in the cupboards?”


We put everything away then dad told me that he had to go and see a man about getting a job done on his Land Rover.

“I could have helped you with that daddy, you know that I like helping you fix cars.”

“I know Lea, but this isn’t some thing that you or I could do. I’ll only be a few hours, besides, you need to have a lazy day Ben will work you hard in the pub tonight and you have to get your uniform clean and ready to work in.”

I giggled a little then replied,

“Would you like to help me scrub my uniform daddy?”

“I would love to but no Lea, I’m sure that you can manage.”


Daddy went out and I got myself some breakfast then phoned Seth and Noah to see if they’d emerged from their pits yet. Noah hadn’t and his mum told me that she’d tell him to come round when he did emerge. Seth was up and he said that he’d be right round. I went and cleaned my teeth then took everything else that I’d need for my bathroom routine to the outside shower.

“Morning Lea.” Seth said when he came round the corner.

“Hey,” I replied, “I was just about to scrub the rest of this paint off. Wanna give me a hand?”

Seth did, the scrubbing brush was a bit rough on my skin and it left red patches on my tits and pubis but it worked and I ended up without any trace of the bikini.

I was just starting to get my razor out when Seth suggested that I leave the shaving until when I was getting ready to go to work. That sounded like a sensible idea so I dried myself, hung the towel on the line then told Seth to come to me.

“I wanna try something mate.” I said as I got on my back on the grass, lifted my legs right up and over, grabbed my ankles and pushed then as far apart as my arms would go.

“Fuck me.” Was all I said and within seconds Seth’s cock was going in and out, deep into my pussy, his hairy pubis tickling my clit and his balls banging against my butt.

“When you fuck me from different angles it feels different inside me. I know that it sounds stupid but it feels like you are going deeper inside me.”

“That’s impossible,” Seth replied, “I bottom out every time that I fuck you.”

“That’s why I said it was stupid. I’m gonna cum soon if you keep doing that to me.”

“Me too.”

About 4 more thrusts later we both orgasmed then Seth collapsed beside me. I let go of my ankles and my legs fell to the ground. After a few minutes silence I asked,

“So are you going to shave that horrible hair off your pubis Seth?”

“Yeah, I’ve read that being bald feels better when you fuck.”

“So when are you going to do it?”

“I dunno, sometime.”

“How about right now, I’ll do it for you.”

“What!?” 

“You’re not a wimp are you?”

“No.”

“Well get naked and come over to the shower.”

Twenty minutes later I’d trimmed then shaved his pubis, cock and balls. It would have taken less time but he got hard again and I kept wanking him a bit until he finally shot his second load of the day all over my chest.

“It’s supposed to make your tits grow Lea.” Seth said.

“I don’t want them to grow any bigger, besides I don’t believe that crap; but you can rub it all over my tits if you want.”

He did want and he did do it and it got my nipples and pussy tingling again.

“We need something to do to stop me thinking about my pussy all day otherwise I’ll be too knackered to work tonight.” I said

“How about we cut that grass at my house, my mum keeps going on at me to do it.” Seth suggested.

“Okay, but we cut the grass here first, that will please my dad.”

“You’re not in his bad books are you Lea?”

“No.”

“Well he hasn’t spanked you the only red marks on your butt are from where I scrubbed you, and they’re fading already.”

“No, no, he just told me to be careful going places like this, says he doesn’t want to have to bail me out of jail.”

“He’s right, you should confine your little adventures to around here. No one in the village will complain about you in your birthday suit, but if me or Noah were to wander around naked someone might complain.”

“Yeah, it’s stupid, I guess that it’s because your sex bit are on the outside whereas mine are on the inside. If I get all aroused no one can tell but if you do you give people a bigger handle to hold on to.”

“I’m sure that you’re right Lea although I don’t want to go putting my junk on display for everyone to see, unlike you Lea.”

“Yeah, I don’t know why I’ve started to want to do that and I’m sure that I’ll stop someday but until then.”

“Until then what?” Noah asked as he appeared round the corner.

“Lea was just saying that she doesn’t know why she wants to be naked all the time.”

“So that we can fuck her stupid.”

“Apart from that, hey mate, we’ve decided to cut the grass for our parents.”

“What? All 3 houses?” Noah asked.

“Yeah, you got a problem with that?”

“No, and I guess that it will get my dad off my back. Besides, it will give him a preview of Lea walking around like that, he hasn’t seen you yet.”

“He must have seen me when I was a little kid.”

“Yes but you look quite a bit different now Lea.”

“True. Okay, let’s get started.”


It wasn’t exactly hard work especially as we took it in turns to push the mower and emptying the collection box and before long we were walking over to Seth’s house. When Seth told his mum what we were going to do she told us that she’s bring us some drinks out in a bit. She also told me to be careful and not have any accidents adding that Seth’s dad didn’t want to see me covered in band aids at the pub later.

“Did you tell your mum and dad about the pub?” I later asked Seth.

“Nope Lea, but you know that everyone knows everything about everyone in the village”
.
“I wonder if they know what we did when we got out of the limo last night.” I asked.


Seth’s mum waited until we were over half done before she brought the drinks out then she sat on the grass talking whilst we all drank.

“You know Lea, me and Seth’s dad used to have fun like you’re doing when we were your age.”

“Mum, we don’t want to know, too much information.” Seth said.

“So you used to run around with no clothes on as well?” I asked.

“Oh yes but we never used to shave our pubis, it wasn’t the done thing then but I’m pleased that society has cottoned on to that one, it’s just a shame that you can’t go everywhere like that. It’s so much more liberating, more empowering, I bet that those 2 do everything that you ask them to do, a girl’s naked body is a powerful thing.” 

“Yes they do.“

“Well you make the most of this summer break Lea, it may be the last totally free time that you have.”

“I intend to, starting with tonight.”

“I bet that you’re looking forward to all those men looking at you?”

“I certainly am.”

“Well I’m sure that you’ll get dozens of men wanting to buy you a drink. A little tip for you Lea, thank them for it and tell them that you’ll have it when you’ve finished the one that you already have then take the cost of the drink as a tip. Don’t try to drink them all, you’ll just get drunk and won’t enjoy yourself as much.”

“Thank you for that.”

“Ben might tell you the same but I’ve beaten him to it. Just pretend that you didn’t know. It’s surprising what holding back and letting men tell you things that you already know can get you. Let men think that they are in control when you and I know different.”

“I don’t know that it works with all men, my dad won’t do what I want him to.”

“That’s because he knows you too well, you might think that you know these 2 very well, but believe me they’ll surprise you at times, men are strange creatures.”

 “Yeah, but they like looking at my naked body.”

“Bloody hell Lea, any sane person, male or female would like to look at your body, it’s as perfect as any of those rich models. Probably better because a lot of them have unmanageable tits.”

“Why thank you.”

I turned to look how Noah and Seth were getting on and was pleased to see that they were about done. 

“Come on guys,” I said, “We’ve got two more lawns to cut.”

“You mean Noah and I have Lea.” Seth said, “you’re getting so bossy lately.”

“Yeah, but look at the benefits.” I said which shut him up.


Noah’s parents weren’t at home and we (Noah and Seth) got the lawns cut in no time then we started walking through the village. At the shop Seth asked if anyone was getting an ice cream.

“I’d love one but…. “ I replied.

“Bloody hell Lea, you’ve got to find a way of carrying money, you’ll bankrupt me.” Seth said.

“I could put it up my hole but that would mean that you can’t get your cocks in there. Anyway, you’ll have some money coming in when we start working at Ted’s farm.”

“True, and I suppose a few ice creams is a fair price to pay for all the fucks that you’re giving me.”

“Are you saying that I’m a prostitute Seth?”

“Noooo. Lea, I will happily buy you any amount of ice creams even if you won’t let me fuck you ever again.”

“Thanks Seth but you can still fuck me whenever you want, that’s what mates are for.”

“What about me?” Noah asked.

“You too Noah, anytime.”


“Good to see you again Leanne.” Drew Grey said when we went into the shop. “You too Seth, Noah but I think that you’ll understand why my eyes zoomed in on a beautiful young female body before I saw you.”

“Yeah Drew,” Seth replied, “we understand. She is a bit of a cracker.”

“So what can I do you for Leanne?”

We got our ice creams and I followed Noah and Seth out. Just as I went through the door I turned my head, saw that Drew was looking at my butt and I smiled at him. I felt a tingle in my pussy and thought,

“Drew may be ancient but he’s still a man and he likes what he sees.”


“Are you deliberately eating that ice cream like you’re sucking a cock Lea?” Noah asked.

“Would I?”

“Yes.” Both Seth and Noah answered at the same time.

“Okay guys, I’ll suck your cocks when Ive finished this.” I said, “but I’m not doing in in the street, I may make some of the old biddies jealous.”


Ice creams finished we walked to the public footpath that goes between 2 houses and into the wooded area where I gave them both a blowjob then let them fuck me doggy style.  As we walked back into the village Seth said,

“Those 2 lots of cum Lea, was that you tea or do you need something more substantial before you go to work at the pub.”

“What time is it Seth?” I asked.

“5:45”

“Shit,” I replied, “better head for home to get something to eat and get ready.”



“Dad, you’ve got the tea ready.”

“Yes Lea, I thought that you’d need something to eat before you go to the pub.”

“Thanks dad.”

As soon as I’d finished eating and washing up I went to the bathroom to clean my teeth and have a couple of minutes sat on the toilet then I took my soap, shampoo, razor etc. down to the outside shower where I got myself clean and smooth with daddy watching me.

“You can help me if you want daddy, there’s parts of my pussy that are difficult to get at.”
 
“I’m sure that you can manage Lea.”


After I’d dried myself I took my things back upstairs then brushed my hair, it was going to air dry, then I was slightly nervous ready for my first day as a naked barmaid. I was also slightly excited and my pussy was tingling a bit.

Downstairs I kissed daddy and told him that I’d see him later then set off for the short walk to the pub.


“Looking good Lea.” Ben said as I walked through the door.

There was already a handful of customers, elderly locals and those who enjoy the company of just about live at the pub. 

“Good Lea,” Ben said, “you’ve remembered to wear some shoes, apart from making your legs look better there’s the risk of glasses breaking.”

“I hadn’t thought about that Ben.” I replied.


The next hour or so was spent mainly with Ben teaching me lots of the basics of the job but also serving a few customers. The initial tingling soon died away as I concentrated on learning new skills. 

Ben also put a pint pot beside the till and told me to get myself a drink and put it beside the till as well. Then he told me the same as Seth’s mum had told me about getting drinks bought for me.

It was when the non-locals started to arrive that things livened up, the comments and questions started and my pussy started tingling again, especially as Ben kept sending me to collect the empties. I was happy to do that because it meant that the customers could get a good look at the naked me and it gave them the chance to make comments. Some even asked for selfies which I happily agreed to.

Dad came in later on and as I served him he asked me how I was doing. When I said that it was great he told me that he could see that and pointed to my nipples, When I looked down at them they were as big as I’d ever seen them.

“I can’t help those dad, you know that nipples do whatever they want.”

“Yes I know Lea, I was just baiting you.”

“And I fell for it. Okay dad, you got me, I’m going to serve someone else now.”

Dad was just as bad as most of the men there, their eyes following me everywhere. When I managed to have a quick word with him later he told me that the pub was a lot busier than it usually was on a Saturday and he blamed me for that saying,

“I’m so proud that I have such a beautiful daughter that all these people want to come and see her.”

“You mean see me naked?”

“I’m sure that they would want to see you naked or clothed Lea.”

“You’re so sweet daddy but I’m sure that it’s because I’m naked but I don’t mind, I like them seeing me naked.” 

“So I see Lea.” Daddy replied as he looked at my chest.

“Daddy, we’ve had this conversation.”

“I know but can you feel how wet you are between your legs?”

“I can’t help that either daddy.”

“I know but it does prove that you’re enjoying it.”

“I am but I’m not going to jump on the nearest man and demand that he fucks me.”

“That’s good to hear.”

“Dad, at this moment you are the nearest man, don’t you want me to jump on you?”

“Lea!”

I smiled and went to serve another man.

Ben also told me that the pub was a lot busier than usual and he thanked me for it.

“That’s my pleasure Ben.”

“You really do like people seeing you naked don’t you Lea?”  

“Yes I do, I guess that I am an exhibitionist, all those male eyes looking at me really turns me on.”

“Well don’t go jumping on anyone in here Lea, I’m sure that that would cause a few problems for me.”

“Even it were you that I jumped on Ben?” 

“Even if it were me Lea.”

I was looking at Ben when I said that last bit for any sign that Ben would like to fuck me but there was none and I was starting to think that there was something wrong with me if both my dad and Ben didn’t want to fuck me. Anyway, I didn’t have the time to dwell on it because we heard a request for a couple of pints.

“You get it Lea.” Ben said as he reached for the door on the glass washer.


After that Lea sent me to collect empties and at one table there was so many men round it that I had to reach over which meant that I had to bend over. As I was doing so one of the men on the next table said,

“Nice pussy love.”

Another said,

“Gawd, she’s dripping.”

As I picked up more glasses I thought,

“How could I have been that stupid? Why didn’t I remember that bending over put my pussy on display? I’ve got to do that a lot more.”

And I did, often going to tables at the side where I would have to bend over. After I stood up after bending at one table I looked over to the bar and saw that Ben and couple of men stood at the bar were looking my way. Ben had a big grin on his face. I felt a little tingle in my very wet pussy. 

The pub also has some outside tables and Ben often sent me outside to collect glasses and that seemed to take longer than collecting glasses inside. It was quieter outside and the men tried to engage me in conversation a lot more and I’d stand there listening and talking for a couple of minutes.

At one table I was stood next to a sitting young man and whilst we were talking I felt his hand on my bare leg. When I didn’t move away or shout at him he took it that it was okay to touch me and his hand slowly slid up my leg. When it got really close to my pussy I turned my head and looked down to him and said,

“You really shouldn’t be doing that.”

“That’s not a stop doing that then?” The young man said.

I said nothing and just stood there as the side of his hand touched my pussy and I moaned. It felt so nice.

I so wanted to just stand there and let him finger me but I knew that I shouldn’t and that it could well be a problem for Ben so I said,

“Stop that.” and stepped back.

“Cock tease.” The man said.

“Yes, but that’s why you came here tonight isn’t it?” I replied.

 I stepped back, smiled then turned and carried the empties back to the bar.


A bit later I had to go back to the same table and the men there were just as ‘friendly’. They asked for selfies which I was happy to help with then they asked me for some spreadies.

“What’s a spready?” I asked.

“Here, we’ll show you.” One guy said.

Two of the guys got to their feet and came and stood either side then squat down to my height.

One of them then told me to put my arms round their necks and when I had done that they stood up straight, lifting me up off the ground. Then another guy lifted my ankles up to my waist height and spread them apart so that the 2 guys holding me up could grab my knees holding my knees almost apart as far as they would go.

With that the phones came out and the camera flashes went on and on.

I know knew what a spready was and I liked them. 

Not content with just those 2 guys holding me, most of the others wanted their turn and more photos were taken. When I finally got back inside Ben asked me if I was okay adding that he was about to send out a search party.

“Just some customers wanting to take selfies and spreadies with me.” I replied.

Ben obviously knew what a spready was and he smiled at me.


There were more similar experiences throughout the evening, all of which kept my nipples hard and my pussy wet and tingling. 

I’d totally lost track of the time, not even registering that it was dark outside and before I knew it Ben was calling time. Ben sent me to collect the empties which gave some of the leaving men the opportunity for more comments and even the odd touch as they passed me.

“Are you okay Lea?” Ben asked me when it was just him, me and my father who said that he was waiting to walk me home.

“Yeah, I’m good Ben thanks, a bit tired, but good.”

“Well you did good Lea, are you still happy to work again next weekend?”

“Can’t wait.”

After all the empties were lined up ready for the glass washer Ben said,

“You appear to have got a lot of tips and drinks bought for you Lea.”

I looked at the pint pot then tipped it out and counted it.

“Wow, there’s £87.30 here, I can’t take all this.”

“Yes you can Lea.” Ben said as he opened the till and took out 4 £20 notes. “And this is your earnings for tonight.”

“That’s too much Ben, I haven’t done that much work.”

“Lea, just you being here like that earns you that money. Any work that you do is just a bonus to me.”

“But I came here to work.”

“And show off your body Lea.” My father added.

“Lea,” Ben said, “As your boss I’m telling you to shut up, take the money, go home and come back next Friday at the same time and wear the same uniform.”

“Thanks Ben.” I said and I reached up and kissed his cheek.


As I walked home with my father he said,

“So Lea, how did you enjoy your first working night? Was it all that you expected?”

“Well I certainly enjoyed it dad, it was so exhilarating.”

“Yes Lea, I could see that you were enjoying yourself. Just remember that all the jobs that you have throughout your life will not be as enjoyable as this one.”

“I know dad, when I work on the farm I don’t enjoy myself as much as I have tonight.”

“You might this year, especially if Ted gets some agency workers in.”

“What do you mean daddy?”

“You know damn well what I mean Lea.”

I linked my arm through daddy’s and squeezed his bare arm against my bare tit and said,

“I love you daddy.”

I was soon in my own bed on my own and relieving the frustration that had been building all evening. 

*****

It was the middle of the Sunday morning when I woke to the sound of Seth saying,

“Come you lazy bastard, get your smelly arse out of bed.”

“I don’t smell do I?”

“Yes, stale beer.”

“Oh, I guess that I should have showered when I got home last night, I did get a few drinks spilt on me” 

“So how did it go last night? Lot’s of city guys perving over you and trying to grope you?”

“How did you know, you weren’t there Seth?”

“I’m a man, that’s what men do.”

“Yes it is, you could have come and seen them in action, you might have learnt something.”

“I doubt that but I didn’t have any money.”

“I’d have bought you a drink, I got loads of tips.”

“With that killer body of yours I should hope so.”

“Aw thanks Seth, do you want to fuck this killer body then”

“After you’ve showered.”

“Is my dad here?”

“The Land Rover’s gone and I didn’t see him when I arrived so I guess not.”

“Can you put the kettle on for me please Seth? I’ll go and have a shit then you can help me shower outside.”

“And fuck you.”

“And fuck me.”


Forty five minutes later I feeling freshly fucked, freshly showered and raring to go.

“So what are we doing today Seth?” I asked as I was sipping a cup of coffee with Seth’s cum seeping out of me onto the grass.

“Fancy going to the farm, see if Ted’s got anything?”

“Okay, where’s Noah?”

“I saw him going out with his mother in her car earlier, maybe gone on the supermarket run.”

“He’ll be loving that.” I sarcastically replied.

“He’ll guess where we’ve gone and catch up with us. Hey, if Ted’s got nothing for us we could get some baling twine while we’re there then go to the woods. Remember when we used to play cowboys and indians when we were little and Noah and me used to tie you to a tree?”

“Yes you bastard, just because I was a girl you used to gang up on me a tie me up.”

“Well I was wondering if you’d fancy being tied up again and then Noah and me could rape the indian squaw.”

“It wouldn’t be rape.”

“I know, but we could pretend, you could struggle free and we could chase you.”

“You’d never catch me.”

“You could let us then pretend that we were raping you.”

“I suppose that that could be fun. Let’s see what Ted’s got for us.”


Well Ted didn’t have anything for us that day but he asked us if we’d be available the next day if the weather was dry because he was going to start baling a field of hay and if we were available he wouldn’t have to get some agency staff in. I volunteered the 3 of us, not even waiting until Noah turned up to ask him.

“So Lea, did you enjoy your first night working at the pub?” Ted asked.

“Sure did.” I replied. 

“She told me that she was creaming herself all night.” Seth added.

“I’m not surprised,” Ted replied. “Beth used to cream herself when we put on those big barbecue here a few years ago.”

“Oh yes, I remember that.” I said, “I didn’t really understand why Beth was naked those nights, but I do now. She must have loved it.”

“She did, and so did I when everyone had gone home. Why don’t you go and ask her if she wants to go skinny dipping with you, she needs a break and she hasn’t been swimming for a while.”

We did and she did, telling us that she did need a break. The 3 of us walked over to the swimming hole and Seth and Beth stripped and joined me in the water. I hadn’t seen Beth naked for a few years and I was pleased to see that she was looking after herself, shaving as well. When I told her that she looked good she told me that being a farmer’s wife was hard work, which I already knew, and that she liked to look after herself both for herself and for Ted.

“Well I hope that I look as good as you in 10 years time when I’m your age Beth.” I said.

“Why don’t you show yourself like Lea does at the pub?” Seth asked. “I’m sure that Ben would like a second naked barmaid.”

“Been there, done that.” Beth replied, “but I don’t really have the time for it these days, too much to do here and by the end of the day I’m usually too tired to be nice to a lot of perving city men.”

By that time we were splashing around in the water and I didn’t notice that Noah had arrived and was stripping off. After he’d dived in he was talking to Seth for a while and I was talking to Beth.

“I always loved watching men’s cocks swing around as they walk about.” Beth said.

“Yeah, me too.” I replied, “I like watching them get hard and sticking up too.”

“Shall we see if we can get those 2 hard?” Beth asked.

“What are you thinking of Beth?” I asked.

“A bit of flaunting and maybe playing with ourselves.”

“That sounds like fun, let’s throw the ball about for a bit, maybe accidentally grab something soft a few times then get out and lay with our legs open and see what happens.”

“You’re a big cock tease Lea.”

“Takes one to know one Beth.”

We had a little giggle then I got the ball and started throwing it to Beth.

“Guy’s girls vs. guys, and for once I won’t be outnumbered.”

And that’s what he did for the next 15 or 20 minutes, and it got a bit handsy with none of us complaining when we got groped by one of the others.

When we’d had enough we got out and Beth and I did what we’d said we’d do, lay with our legs wide open and giving our clits an occasional rub. It had the desired effect and before long Beth and I were looking at 2 hard cocks. That caused Beth and I to properly start playing with our pussies and then both Seth and Zack to start wanking as they stared at our pussies.

Four orgasms later we were all quiet for a while then Beth said that she had got to get back to get on with her jobs. Seth and Noah got dressed but Beth just carried her clothes as her and I walked back to the farmhouse in front of the guys. 

“Did you see how far Seth shot his load?” Beth quietly asked.

“Yes, I’ve never seen it go that far before.” I replied, then I continued,

“Maybe we should have a village competition, all the men line up and a few naked girls flaunt their bodies in front of the men while they wank for us and see which one can shoot the furthest.”

“That would be fun, I’ll suggest it to Ted and see if he’ll suggest it to Ben, we could do it on the grass outside the pub.”


Ted was out in the yard when we got back and he stopped working when he saw his wife as naked as I was.

“Been having fun girls?” Ted asked.

Beth went and put her arms round Ted, pressing her tits into his filthy overalls and said,

“Yes thanks, I’d forgotten how much fun we can have down by the swimming hole.”

  
“So you 3, if it doesn’t rain tonight or tomorrow morning can I count on you being here at 7 a.m.? You can take it in turns to drive the tractor.”

The 3 of us confirmed that we’d be there then Seth asked Ted if we could have some baling twine. I looked at Seth and smiled and saw that Noah had a puzzled look in his face. 

“Sure,” Ted replied, “you know where it is, help yourself.”

As we walked over to the barn Noah said,

“What’s the twine for?”

“To tie Lea to a tree then rape her.” Seth replied.

“What?”

Seth explained as he cut half a dozen lengths then we set off on our bikes to the woods. As  we rode through the village with me as naked as the day I was born, I waved at a couple of people that we know who were walking along the street.

The bike seat was working its magic on my pussy again and by the time we got to the woods I was close to cumming. Seth led us along the path until her saw a tree that he fancied tying me to then he stopped pedalling. 

“This will do.” Seth said as we walked to the tree.

“Back to the tree Lea.” Noah said.

I did, and I must admit that as soon as I was against it, arms and legs spread wide and the twine was being tied to my wrists, I started to feel sort of helpless, not in control, but excited. My pussy was tingling something rotten and leaking like a sieve.  

“NO, PLEASE DON’T RAPE ME.” I shouted when my ankles and wrists were firmly tied round the tree.

“Your indian braves come and rape and pillage our towns now it’s our turn.” Seth said, “We are going to fuck you until you can’t take any more indian squaw.”

Seth and Noah circled the tree and me a few times grabbing at my tits and pussy as they passed in front of me. Then Seth stopped in front of me, smiled and I heard the zip of his shorts. He came right up to me and as he grabbed my little tits I felt his cock press against my stomach.

“NO, PLEASE DON’T RAPE ME.” I shouted, but Seth pinched and pulled on my nipples and I felt the tip of his cock slide down and along my slit.

“NO, NO.” I shouted as the tip of his cock found me dripping hole and went in.


Seth was like a man possessed as he thrust up again and again, squeezing my nipples harder and harder. 

“Ooomph. oh, ooomph, argh, oh fuck I’m cumming.” I said just before my first orgasm hit me.

Seth kept going until I felt his warm seed try to force its way deeper inside me.

“Oh my gawd, that was awesome.” I said when things started to calm a little.  
   
“You’re not done yet squaw.” Seth said as he pulled his wilting cock out of me.

“Your turn mate,” Seth said to Noah, “fuck this filthy squaw until she can’t take any more.”

And Noah did, his big hands trying to crush my whole tits as he thrust up over and over again until he too brought us both to our climaxes. 

When Noah pulled his wilting cock out of me he sat back on the ground and they both looked at me with smiles on their faces.

“What?” I asked.

“You look so helpless Lea.” Noah said.

“Well fucked.” Seth added.

“Err guys, I’m tied to the bloody tree and you’ve both just fucked my brains out, of course I’m helpless and well fucked.”

“But are you happy Lea?” Seth asked.

“Hell yeah, but this bloody tree is scratching my back, Well it did when you two were ramming your cocks into me.”

“Shit, I didn’t think of that.” Seth replied as he got up and started to untie me.

Minutes later both he and Noah were looking at my bare back and butt.

“Nothing to worry about Lea,” Seth said, “all minor scratches, Ted won’t be able to see them tomorrow.”

“Good, they itch, let’s go to the stream and you can splash some water on them. Those poor indian squaws had a rough time if that was happening to them all the time.”

“Yeah but think of all those cums.” Noah said.

“I bet that girls these days get to cum a lot more than they did in those days.” Seth added.

“Well I certainly do.” I said with a smile on my face.


Seth gathered up all the twine and we got on our bikes and rode to the stream where Seth and Noah delighted in splashing the water into my back and butt and it did stop the itching.


As we rode back to the village Noah told Seth to hang on to the twine because they might need to tie me up again.

“Just so long as you fuck me senseless when you do tie me up.” I thought but I didn’t say anything.


I spent that evening at home with daddy talking and watching videos. It was nice cuddling up to him, he had an arm round me and it felt nice having his hand on my skin even if didn’t go on my tits.

*****

I was up early and when I saw that there were no clouds in the sky I got up and got breakfast ready. After eating just a piece of toast and drinking coffee I went to do my bathroom routine then left daddy’s breakfast ready for him to eat as I pedalled off on my bike to meet Seth and Noah to go to the farm. It was a bit chilly at that time of the morning and Noah commented on my hard nipples which was due to the cold and not my pussy sliding from side to side on the saddle (which was nice).

My hard nipples and goose bumps were the first thing that farmer Ted commented on and he asked me if I wanted to borrow something to wear from Beth. I thanked him but declined the offer knowing that I would soon warm up.

Ted showed us where he wanted the bales of hay then Ted set off on one tractor pulling the baling machine whilst Noah drove the other tractor with Seth and me sat in the trailer that Seth and I would soon be filling with bales of hay.

Soon Noah was following the baling machine and Seth and I were loading the bales onto the trailer. I’d forgotten that hay can contain thistles and other prickly things when they dry and it wasn’t long before all of my front was covered in little red marks where I had been stabbed but none of them were serious, just minor irritants that I could easily ignore.

It took going on for an hour for us to fill the trailer then with Seth and I sat on top of the bales Noah drove us back to the farm to unload. Ted came back with us on the trailer to help unload then it was over to the farmhouse where Beth had laid on a big English breakfast for the 4 of us. 

When Beth saw me she too said that she’d forgotten about the prickly things in hay and after breakfast she rubbed my whole front with some cream that she said would make sure that I didn’t get infected with anything. All 3 guys were watching Beth and saw her pay particular attention to my tits and my pussy even though I hadn’t been scratched between my legs.

Beth easily got me sighing and moaning but she stopped short of making me cum which disappointed me and probably the 3 guys.


Then it was back to the hay. This time Seth drove the tractor and when it was full it was just the 3 of us taking it back to the farmyard to unload into the barn whilst Ted kept on baling.

It was my turn to drive the tractor which I always enjoyed and I watched as Noah and Seth loaded the bales onto the trailer. They had to work faster than before because Ted had left quite a few bales across the field whilst we had been unloading.

That load, and 3 more, and just as we were about to set off back Beth appeared with a picnic basket. She joined Seth and Noah on the trailer as I drove back to the field where Ted had finished baling that field and was about to go to the other field that had to be baled.

We all sat on the bales eating the picnic, me having forgotten that I was naked and the others not commenting on it or staring at me.

Picnic over Ted went off to start baling the other field and the rest of us finished loading the bales from that field then it was back to the farm to unload and let Beth get on with her jobs.


About 4 hours later the baling was finished and 3 tired 18 year old people were unloading the trailer for the last time that day then walking to the swimming hole to get clean. Ted had offered the use of a hosepipe in the farmyard which would have worked for me but both Noah and Seth wanted to go to the swimming pool.

I found out why after we’d had a very refreshing dip, they both wanted to fuck me, Seth telling me that watching me naked all day had been driving him crazy and he really needed  to fuck me.

I’ll admit it, I wasn’t thinking about sex for most of the day but that refreshing dip and seeing Noah’s and Seth’s cocks swinging about had rekindled my sexual desires and I got on my hands and knees in front of Noah and pulled his cock to my mouth whilst Seth rammed his cock into my pussy.

Our lack of energy meant that it wasn’t our best performance but all 3 of us had orgasms so none of us were complaining.   


When we’d walked back to the farm I was stood in front of Ted as he told us that he’s settle up with us in a couple of week. That didn’t bother us a s we knew that Ted would come come good, he always had. I could feel Noah’s and Seth’s cum creeping down the insides of my thighs. Ted was looking down at my naked front and I wondered if he could see the boy’s cum and know what we had just done. Not that I was worried, I was sure that Ted would have done the same if he had been there with Beth.

“So what’s next Ted?” I asked.

“Well in a few days I’ve got a field of potatoes to to and a couple of fields that need muck spreading on them.” Ted replied, “You did that last year didn’t you Leanne?”

“Yeah I did.” I replied, “do you still get the manure from the cattle farm up the road?”

“I do, are you going to be okay taking the tractor to that farm dressed like that or do you want Noah or Seth to do it?”

“No, I’m good, I don’t care if the workers at that farm see me naked.”
  
“Okay, Thursday okay for you Leanne? I can use Noah and Seth to transport the hay to the same farm. Terry wants to buy it for his cows over the winter.”


The next day of employment for us settled, Seth, Noah and myself got on our bikes for the slow pedal home.


Dad was already home and he’d got tea ready and when I walked in he said,

“My gawd Lea, have you seen yourself, you should have worn something today. Have some tea then a shower then I’ll rub some cream on you.”

“Thanks dad, I’d forgotten about the thistles and the scratching. And those bales don’t get any lighter, and there was more of them this year.”

“That’s all the rain we’ve been having until recently. Come on, sit down and get eating.”

I did, and as I ate I wondered how thorough dad’s application of the cream would be.

I showered outside again and dad sat watching me which made my pussy tingle. When I’d dried myself dad told me to go to my room and that he’d ‘do me’ on my bed. I smiled at his choice of words and wondered if he actually would.

He didn’t but he did rub a lot of the antiseptic cream all over the front of my body and I mean ‘all’ over the front of my body. When he rubbed it on my tits my nipples went rock hard and I moaned a little. Unfortunately he didn’t linger on my tits, nor on my pubis but he did just touch my clit when he was down there causing me to moan again and my gawd, was my pussy tingling. 

I thought that I had my father’s brain worked out and that the temptation would be too great for him but I was again disappointed when his hands moved down my thighs.

Daddy left me laying there, exhausted but not too exhausted to start playing with my pussy. I wanted to cum again but it wasn’t to be. I was asleep before I managed to make myself cum.

*****

I woke with my hand still cupping my pussy which was wet and I wondered if I’d been playing with myself whilst I slept and if I’d made myself cum. I also wondered if daddy had looked in on me and seen me playing with my pussy.


That day and the next one were relatively quiet, that’s if you call being fucked by both of your 2 male best friends several times and experimenting with different positions to be fucked in. I think that it’s fair to say that all 3 of us learnt quite a bit about the different positions that a penis can approach a vagina from.

Both Seth and Noah were now shaving their pubis each day which made me giving them blowjobs more pleasurable for me. 

*****

The Thursday was another day at the farm. Noah and Seth were helping Ted move the hay up to Terry’s cattle farm whilst I was driving the tractor with the muck spreader on the back. Okay, I was technically breaking the law because I was driving the tractor on public roads without a licence, and I was naked, but it’s a quiet road and I wasn’t going that far on it. I reckon that during the whole day I would only be breaking the law for less than an hour and the chances of seeing another motorist, apart from Ted, Seth and Noah shifting the hay, would be minimal.


When I first arrived at Terry’s farm Terry smiled at me as he said hello. I’d seen him in the pub the previous Saturday so seeing me naked wasn’t a surprise for him but it was for his 2 farm hands and they stared at me in amazement. Terry got one of them to use his tractor with the bucket on the front to load the muck spreader trailer and the poor man just stared at me as the naked me drove out of the farmyard with a very smelly trailer behind me.

While the farm hand had been loading the trailer I was looking at him. He kept turning to look at me and all those looks made my pussy tingle. It wasn’t exactly a sexy place, nor a sexy situation but he was still a man and he was looking at the naked me.
 

Ted, Seth and Noah were just leaving Ted’s farm with a trailer load of bales of hay as I arrived back and they waved at me when I stopped at the side of the road to let them get by. As Noah looked at me he was holding his nose. I smiled knowing that the cow shit in the trailer stank something rotten.

Back at Ted’s farm I got to work driving up and down the field with the cow shit flying all over behind me. With the direction that the wind was blowing I only got to smell the manure when I drove one way along the field but by the time the trailer was empty I was starting to get used to the smell.

Our 2 tractors passed each other on the public road a few more times. Ted had only gone with Noah and Seth the first time so subsequent times my 2 mates were on their own. One time that we stopped alongside each other for a quick chat I asked if one of them wanted to swap places with me but both declined. Muck spreading was a job that I didn’t mind doing, even when I was naked, even if I would be going home smelling of cow shit.

One time when I was driving down the public road back to Ted’s farm a car came the other way. I pulled up half on the grass verge and watched the car go slowly passed me. I saw the driver do a double-take when he saw me and I wished that I’d been stood up so that he could have seen all on my naked body.


A couple of hours later we were all at Ted’s farm and Beth called us in for some lunch. As I walked over to the farmhouse Beth said,

“Normally when Ted is muck spreading I’d tell him to take his overalls off before he came inside but as you aren’t wearing any Lea can you you go and get hosed down please, I’m sure that Seth or Noah will help you.”

“I guess that I do stink a lot.” I replied.

Seth and I went to where there was a tap and an attached hosepipe and Seth turned the tap on. He took great delight hosing me down and he did play particular attention to my tits and pussy. He had the hose focused on my pussy with my legs spread when Noah arrived with a towel for me. I was a bit disappointed when Seth turned the water off because the jet of water on my pussy was starting to feel very nice.


“So Lea,” Beth said as we all sat eating, “are you looking forward to Friday evening Lea?”

“Yes I am. I don’t know what’s got into me lately but I just love being naked with lots of men looking at me. Even that old farm hand at Terry’s farm looking at me made my pussy tingle.”

“It’s just a phase that you’re going through Lea.” Beth said. “With most girls it wears off quite quickly but for some it never goes away.”

“Like you Beth.” Ted said.

“True, but as you get older your body changed and you don’t want to show yourself as often.”

Beth was suddenly hit with 4 people all saying words to the effect that she still had a great body and that she should be proud to let others see it.

“No, I couldn’t.” Beth replied.

“You came skinny dipping with us the other day Beth.” Seth reminded Beth.

“And I’m 100% sure that Ben would let you work alongside Lea on a Friday and Saturday.” Ted added. “Shall we talk to him when we go there on Friday evening?”

“No, I couldn’t, I’m too old to do that sort of thing.”

“We’ll see on Friday.” Ted said.


Now I love Beth like a sister but I wasn’t sure that I wanted there to be another naked girl working at the pub when I was there, I wanted all the male eyes to be on me.

“Maybe you could work there naked on a Monday and Tuesday Beth?” Noah said, “when it’s not so busy, not as many men staring at you.”

“I’ll think about it.” Beth replied, then turned to me and continued.

“Now look at what you’re getting me in to Lea.”

“Not complaining are you Beth?” I asked.

Before she could answer Ted butted in.

“Come on you 3, there’s still a lot of hay to move.”

“And a lot of cow shit to spread.” I added.


By the middle of the afternoon both jobs were finished and Beth was suggesting that we all go to the swimming hole.

“I can’t go.” Ted said, “waiting for a delivery from the seed man.”

“I could wait here for him.” Noah said.


And that’s what happened, the 4 of us went skinny dipping. It was fun watching Ted and Beth messing about with Seth and I, and it was nice seeing Ted’s cock swinging about and then getting hard when Beth started groping him in the water. It wasn’t that long before Ted and Beth and Seth and I were fucking, both in and out of the water. I could happily have swapped partners but Beth and Ted didn’t seem interested.

Back at the farm Noah told Ted about the seed man then 3 of us got on our bikes and left. Noah saying that he was pleased that I didn’t stink any more. As a reward for him saying that (well that’s what I told him) we went back to my house where both of them fucked me before dad got home from work.

*****

The rest of the week was relatively quiet apart from the 3 of us fucking wherever and whenever we could. We tried all the positions that we could think of including me tied spread eagled to trees but my 2 favourite positions are doggy with one of them fucking me at each end, and when there is just 2 of us doing a 69 followed by doggy style.

But each time that we went somewhere to mess about or fuck, I had this nagging feeling that I would enjoy it more if some other people were watching me. 


Friday evening came around and I was really looking forward to all those city folk coming and seeing me in all my glory even if I did only have small tits. I even had a second body shave as I got ready to go to the pub. Daddy watched me shower and shave outside and was amused that I’d shaved twice within one day. I realised that I was very aroused both with the anticipation of the evening at the pub, and daddy watching me shower and shave and what’s more daddy realised the state that I was in and he told me that I should consider rubbing one out before I went to the pub so that I didn’t just jump on the first unknown young man that I saw.

I laughed and said that I wouldn’t do that but I just knew that I wanted to do just that. As a sort of silent compromise, and not even thinking about it, my right hand went to my clit and I did rub one out, right in front of daddy.

“You could have done that for me.” I told daddy when I was able to.

“Leanne, we’ve talked about this.”

“But rubbing my pussy isn’t incest daddy.”

“It could easily progress into it Leanne.”

“Would that be such a bad thing daddy, you want to fuck me and I want you to fuck me so what harm could it do? It’s not like I’m going to get pregnant.”

“No Leanne, it’s not right.”

“You know that I’ll keep going on about it until you give in and fuck me daddy.”

“That’s what worries me Lea.”

“Stop worrying about it daddy. Talk to Ben or Ted about it, I’m pretty sure that they can put your mind at rest.”

”They haven’t got any daughters.” 

“True but they’re both got a lot of common sense.”

“True. Okay Lea I’ll talk to them but it still doesn’t seem right.”
    

When I was finally ready, yes it took me nearly as long as it would have done if I’d been going to wear some clothes, I set off walking and wondering if it would be as much fun as it had been the last Saturday. I was actually quite nervous when I opened the door to walk in.

“You okay Leanne?” Ben asked as soon as he saw me.

“Yeah, I’m good.”

“I can see that but are you okay being here, like that?”

“Hell yes, what other way is a naked barmaid supposed to look like.”

“Well most of them don’t look as good as you do Lea.”

“Aw Ben, anyone would think that you’re trying to get into my knickers.”

“Slight technical problem there Lea.”

“Ben, can I ask you a question?”

“Sure.”

“In the back, it’s sort of private.”

“Do you want me to fuck you Lea?”

“Yes, but that’s not what I wanted to ask you.”

In the back where no one could hear I continued,

“Ben, if I were your daughter would you fuck me?”

“Bloody hell Leanne, that’s one hell of a question.”

“Yes it is, but would you fuck me?”

Ben stepped back a little, looked me up and down causing my pussy to tingle, and replied,”

“Too right I would, take a look at yourself in a mirror Lea, I’ve never seen anyone as beautiful as you, and any normal man, relative or not, would want to fuck you. Even Mike Barlow says that he wants to fuck you and he’s old enough to be your grandfather.”

“Thanks Ben, that’s all I wanted to know. Now where do you want me to start?”


Ben set me to work. There were only a handful of locals in at that time and as I went round tidying up and collecting the odd empty glass I stood if front of them and had a little chat with each of them letting them have a good look at my naked front. There was a couple of elderly men that hadn’t been there the last Saturday so I spent a little longer in front of them causing my pussy tingling to get a little stronger.

It wasn’t long before the city folk started to arrive and I was soon quite busy, not only serving them but listening to and joining in with their banter and comments about me being naked. It was all good, harmless fun and ir was keeping my tingling going and my nipples and clit rock hard. 

One time when I was stood right up to the bar I lowered my hand to my pussy and confirmed that my clit was sticking out for all to see. I gave it a quick rub that sent a shiver through my whole body. I thought that no one had seen me but as Ben walked behind me he said,

“No playing with yourself Leanne, that could cause problems for me.”

“Sorry Ben.” I replied and wondered what sort of problems he was referring to.


The place was getting busy and I had to go collecting empties. I was very similar to the previous Saturday with the banter and the odd quick grope which I didn’t stop and I remembered to stand where I had to bend over to reach the glasses. When I went outside to collect empties I saw the same group of young men as the last time. They sounded happy for me to be there next to them and they wanted another set of selfies and spreadies with me. 

Of course I enjoyed the spreadies the most and when some young men at another table saw me they too wanted to have the same fun. Who was I to deny them that so again I posed and got lifted with my legs spread wide.

When I finally got back inside Ben asked me what took so long so I told him then added,
“You should get your phone out and take some as well Ben, I don’t mind you having photographs of me naked with my legs spread wide.”


Just after that daddy walked in closely followed by Ted and Beth. A couple of oldies got up to leave and Beth quickly grabbed the seats. 

“I’ve never seen this place so busy.” Ted said when he came to the bar and I was serving him.

Ben was stood beside me and he replied,

“Yes, and we’ve got this one to thank for that.”

“It looks like everyone’s benefiting then.” I added knowing that I certainly was in more ways than one.


A bit later Ben sent me outside to collect empties again and the young men started again. I made sure that most of them got a good look at my pussy again and some of them got a bit of a grope of it as well. Whilst I was stood at one table with a hand sliding up my inner thigh, one of the guys asked me if I’d be free to go and work behind the bar at their rugby club.

“Not on a Friday or Saturday” I replied, “that’s when I work here and I’m enjoying it too much to stop.”

“A Thursday would be good for us.” Another of the guys said.

“Well it all depends on a few things, firstly what exactly would I have to do? Secondly, how would I get there and back because I don’t drive and the bus service is pathetic; and thirdly, could I bring my 2 best mates.

The guy turned on the bench seat and patted his thighs.

“Sit Leanne and I’ll answer your questions.”

“Make it quick please, I’m supposed to be working.” I replied as I sat on his lap and felt the bulge press between my bare butt cheeks.

“Okay, firstly it’s an 18th birthday party for one of our team and all we would want you to do is walk around like you are now and chat to everyone and maybe sit on the odd lap and let the guys put their hands on you. As for getting there and then getting home I could come and pick you up in my car, that Merc parked over there.”

I looked in the direction that he was pointing and saw an expensive Mercedes with tinted windows.

“As for your 2 mates, yes they can come along and if they are as gorgeous as you then they can wander around dressed like you as well.”

“My 2 best mates are blokes and they probably won’t want to get their kit off but they would like a lot of free drinks.”

“Oh, blokes, I was hoping that they’d be girls as beautiful as you are Leanne but I guess that we could stand a few drinks for your bodyguards.”

“I might be interested, write your name and number on a beer mat, let me have it before you leave and I might get back to you.”

I got up off his lap and looked down at it as I picked up the glasses. I smiled when I saw that my pussy had leaked all over the front of his jeans.


Back inside I got on with my job but I couldn’t help thinking about being naked in a room full of rugby players. My pussy was definitely tingling and leaking, a lot.

After helping Ben serve people for a while he sent me to collect empties again. There were some on the table that dad was sat at and when I went there he smiled and asked me if I was okay.”

After I said that I was Beth said,

“I can see that, you go girl.”

I picked up the empties and to get some from the next table I bent over giving my dad, Ted and Beth a great view of my dripping pussy and wondered if Beth had seen me bending over at another table.


Later I went to collect glasses outside again and got requests for selfies.

“And spreadies.” I replied.

That got the guys thinking and before long I was up in the air with my legs spread wide and a big smile on my face.

“This job is great.” I thought as I was hanging there and getting transferred to different sets of shoulders.

Finally they’d got all the photos that they wanted and I got on with collecting glasses. When I went to the table where I’d sat on the rugby club guy’s lap I was handed a beer mat. I quickly read what was on it and smiled when I read ‘It’s a come as you are party’. I looked at the guy and saw him mouthing the word ‘please’.

I put the beer mat in one of the glasses and carried them inside.

Ben was quick to take the glasses and I had to quickly retrieve the beer mat and put it in my pint pot of tips.

“You collecting men’s phone numbers Leanne?”

“That’s the number of a guy who’s offering me another night’s work.”

“Well you be careful Lea, there’s a lot of strange people about.”

“I know, this is at a rugby club and if I go I will be taking Seth and Noah with me.”

“Good, rugby club guys are usually pretty good guys. I’d have been worried if it had been a football club.”


We both left it at that and got on with serving and me collecting empties and letting people get close up views of all of my body.

Closing time came all too soon but having said that I was quite tired, and horny.

Dad hung around to walk me home and I was amazed that my tips and wages were more than the last Saturday.

As we walked home I linked my arm with dad’s right arm, pressing my left tit onto his arm.

“Did you talk to Ted and Beth and Ben about fucking me dad?” I asked.

“I did, but I’m still not sure, it just seems all wrong Lea.”

“So I take it that they couldn’t see anything wrong with us fucking?”

“No, just so long as you don’t get pregnant.”

“Well that isn’t going to happen, I religiously take pill when I use the bathroom on a morning.”

“Good, you need a good routine for things like that.”

“Dad, you either need to get a girlfriend p.d.q. or you need to start fucking me. My stopping wearing clothes must be giving you a severe case of blue balls and I’m not going to see you suffer. And by that I don’t mean that I’m going to start wearing clothes again, well not until I go to university.”
 
“So what are you saying Lea?”

“Tell you what dad, let me sleep in your bed with you, like I used to do when I was little, and let’s see what happens. It will be nice to cuddle up to you when I’m going to sleep, I miss those days.”

“So do I but you’re a big girl now. Okay Lea, I guess that it can’t do any harm, I mean we’d only be cuddling like we used to.”

“You’re not going to start wearing your undies to bed are you dad?”

“No Lea, the only thing that will change will be that you are cuddling up to me.”

“Two naked bodies together. Well that’s a good start, we can talk before we go to sleep. But that doesn’t mean that you have to stop looking for a girlfriend dad, Ben needs to start looking as well because if he doesn’t I’m going to have to fuck him as well. I suspect that he’s suffering from blue balls as well.”

“That’s your fault Lea.”

“Is he complaining?”

“No, in fact Beth told him that he should fuck you as well.”

“Jeez. I’m going to become the village bike if I’m not careful.”

“No Lea, the village bike is available to all the men in the village, you aren’t, even if all the men in the village want to fuck you.”

“No dad, only a few select ones.”


By then we’d arrived home and after our sessions in the bathroom I slid into dad’s bed alongside his naked body. I deliberately didn’t pounce on him, instead I just turned to face him, put my head on his shoulder, my arm over his chest and my leg over his. I so wanted to put my hand on his cock, if for no other reason than to find out if it was hard, but I resisted and just asked him about his day.

That was a mistake because his uninteresting day soon sent me to sleep.

*****

Showing Myself
by Vanessa Evans

Part 5

I woke up and discovered that somehow we had swapped over and I was on my back and daddy had his arm and leg over me. What’s more his hand was on one of my tits. My spare hand slowly slid over to my pussy and started rubbing.

“Morning Princess.” I heard.

“Daddy, good morning. Can you help me with something please?”

“Sure, what?”

I stopped rubbing and felt for daddy’s hand. When I found it I lifted it over to my pussy and started moving my hand so that his fingers were rubbing my clit.

“We shouldn’t Lea.”

“Don’t stop daddy, please.”  

Thankfully daddy didn’t stop and a couple of minutes later I was having a very satisfying orgasm.

“Thank you daddy,” I said when I was able.

I also moved my hand to where daddy’s cock was and wrapped my fingers round the hard pole.

“Don’t fight me daddy.” I said as my fingers started moving up and down his cock.

It didn’t take long for me to realise that he was about to cum and I gripped his cock to stop him shooting, pushed his leg off me then went down the bed and opened my mouth. As I released my grip I took his cock into my mouth and started sucking.

“Oh Princess, that’s wonderful.”

My mouth was a little full so I couldn’t reply right then but when I could I said,

“Yes daddy, that WAS wonderful, the first of many, and more.”

“I don’t know Lea, we shouldn’t.” 

I pulled the duvet off us, got off the bed, and headed to the bathroom saying,

“Me first.”

When I left the bathroom I found daddy in the kitchen getting the breakfast ready.

“I would have done that daddy.”

“I know, but it’s Saturday and I don’t have to go to work.”

“Can we go back to bed and finish what we started?”

“No Lea, apart from what we’ve talked about I have to go out, things to do. Besides, you need to save your energy for tonight.”

“Going looking for a girlfriend are you daddy?” 

“Not particularly but Mac does have a sister who’s not bad looking.”

“Will she be where you are going today daddy?”

“I don’t know.”

“Well if she is ask her out and if she isn’t ask Mac for her phone number.”

“I might just do that, it isn’t like you are going to be here much longer.”

“Daddy, I’m a big girl now, you don’t have to look out for me.”

“I’ll always do that Princess but you’re right, maybe I will.”

“You’d better work fast daddy because you and me have some unfinished business and I won’t say no until after your second date.”

Daddy held his arms wide apart and I moved in for a naked hug.

“Love you Princess.”

“Love you daddy.”


After breakfast daddy left to go to Mac’s place to do whatever and I hoped ask whatever her name is for a date whilst I cleaned up then went over to Seth’s house. Neither of Seth’s parents batted an eyelid when the naked 18 year old girl walked into their house and went up to Seth’s bedroom.

“Now who’s the lazy sod? Get your arse out of bed we need to talk.”

I pulled the duvet off Seth and saw that he was as naked as I was and that he had a morning woody. Not wanting to waste it I climbed on and impaled myself on it. As I rode it I heard Seth’s mum shout,

“Do you want some breakfast Leanne? I’m making some for Seth.”

“No thanks, I’ve already eaten.” I shouted back as Seth filled my pussy with his cum. I kept riding him and just managed to cum as he started to go soft.

A couple of minutes later Seth was in the bathroom and I was going down to the kitchen where I chatted with his mum.

“So Leanne, still happy working at the pub are you?”

“Yeah, it’s fun, all those guys looking at my naked body really turns me on.”  

“Yes I know what you mean Lea, there’s something naughty but nice about situations like that.”

“Have you ever worked naked?”

“Oh yes, but not in a pub. When Ted’s father was still alive Betty and I used to work there during the school holidays and when it was hot we used to strip off. It used to drive Ted, Seth’s father and the other men there crazy.”

“Did you used to go skinny dipping as well?”

“We did.”

“Why don’t you still go skinny dipping or even working in the pub naked?”

“Oh that’s nice of you to say Leanne but I’m too old for that sort of thing.”

“No you’re not, you’re not old and you’ve obviously worked on keeping your figure.”


“What are you 2 talking about?” Seth said was he walked in.

“I was just telling your mother that she should go skinny dipping or working in the pub like me.”

“Eww, don’t you dare mum, well not while I’m around.”  

“Seth,” I replied, “your mum has a nice body, why shouldn’t she show it?”

“She’s my mother.”

“Gawd, you men are crazy at times.” I said.


I sat watching Seth eat his breakfast whilst we all chatted about anything other than nudity and when Seth had finished we left to go to Noah’s place.

We found him doing something on his computer which he shutdown as soon as he saw us.

“Looking at porn?” I asked.

“No, well yes, I was looking at different positions to have coitus.”

“Wow, going for the posh names are you?” Seth said, “I prefer to just call it fucking. So what did you find?”

“Never mind that for now guys?” I said, “we need to talk, but not here, let’s go to the woods where we can talk in private.”

“And fuck.” Noah said.

“And fuck.” I added.

We got our bikes and were soon pedalling to the woods, me in front with Noah and Seth doing their best to keep up with me, and hopefully stare at my butt as it slid from side to side on the saddle.

We made it to the woods, along the trail, across the stream and to the meadow where we dumped our bikes and lay on the grass.

“Fucking first or talking first?” Noah asked.

“Fucking.” I replied, “then talking then fucking again.”

Two minutes later I was on my hands and knees with one cock in my pussy and the other one in my mouth. I came first and the guys swapped ends and continued fucking me until they both shot their loads into me, thankfully making me cum again.


“So Lea,” Seth said after we’d been spread out recovering for a few minutes, “what’s so important that we have to come out here to talk about?”

“Well guys,” I started, “firstly why didn’t you come to the pub last night, I was expecting to see you.”

“Ted hasn’t paid us yet.” Noah replied.

“I told you, I’ll sub you until we get paid. You’d better be there tonight, okay?”

“Okay.” Seth replied.

“So, there was this group of guys there last night, rugby players, and they invited me to go to a birthday party at their rugby club next Thursday. I said that I’d only go if you 2 came along as well.”

“No money.” Noah said.

“No transport.” Seth added.

“This guy, Duncan, said that he’d come and pick us up, buy us some drinks and bring us back.”

“Bloody hell Lea,” Seth said, “what do you have to do for that to happen, fuck everyone there, a gang-bang?”

“No, well I don’t think so, but that wouldn’t be too bad, I’ve never had a gang-bang, it sounds like fun.

“Well if you fuck loads of strangers I’m not going to fuck you again.” Noah said.

“Even if the all wear condoms?”

“That would be different,” Noah replied, “there’d be no chance of you catching anything.”

“So you’d fuck me again if they all wore condoms?”

“Yeah, I guess so.”

“What about you Seth?”

“What he said.”

“Hey guys, I don’t even know if it would turn into a gang-bang, maybe they just want to look at my naked body?”

“What sane man wouldn’t want to look at you naked Lea,” Seth said, “but there’s every chance that they’d want you to fuck at least the party boy.”

“That wouldn’t be so bad.” I replied, “just so long as he wears a condom. So are you guys up for it?

“I guess so,” Seth replied, “they’ll pick us all up, take us there, buy us some drinks and bring us back and all you’d have to do is flaunt that hot body of yours and maybe the odd blowjob or fuck.”

“So you 2 are up for it then?”

Both replied in the affirmative.

“Okay guys, that’s the first thing, the second thing is that I want my dad to fuck me.”

“Bloody hell Lea, that’s incest.” Noah said.

“I know but it’s not like I’m going to get pregnant and poor dad has been without sex for years and with my change of wardrobe the poor man has got blue balls.”

“I guess that I don’t mind, being without sex for years it’s not like he’ll have caught anything nasty.” Seth said.

“I guess that I don’t mind,” Noah said, “it’s not like you’re our property, you can fuck whoever you want.”

“Thanks guys, it’s appreciated. What about Ben at the pub?”

“Bloody hell Lea,” Seth said, “how many guys have you got lined up to fuck you?”

“That’s it guys, and maybe the birthday boy on Thursday.”

“But you’ll make him wear a condom?”

“Absolutely, and you guys will be there to make sure that he does.”

“Yeah.” Seth said.

“That’s it guys, confessions over, unless there’s something that either of you want to tell me?”

“No.” Noah replied.

“Yes,” Seth replied, “I confess to wanting to fuck you again, right here, right now.”

I looked at Seth’s cock and saw that he was hard so I got onto my hands and spread knees,  waggled my butt and said,

“Come and get it boys.”


Twenty minutes later the 3 of us were again on our backs recovering and enjoying the sun on my naked body, well I was, I didn’t ask the other two.

“Let’s go for a bike ride.” Noah said after quite a while.

“Okay,” Seth said, “but we’ll have to head out into the country, we don’t want Lea to be seen by people who may call the cops.”

“Yeah,” I added, “I wouldn’t mind riding through the city naked but dad says that he doesn’t want me to get arrested and have to come and bail me out of jail.”

“I’ve read about naked bike rides in cities,” Seth said, “I wonder if they do one here.”

“Doubt it, I’m sure that we would have heard about it if there had been one.” Noah replied.

“We could ride along the public footpaths through the fields.” Seth suggested.

“Yeah, give some hikers a shock.” Noah said.

“You mean a treat when they see me naked.”

“Yeah, a nice shock.” Noah added clarified his statement.


And that’s what we did. Biking over the paths across the fields was no worse than biking through the woods but my butt sliding from side to side on my saddle did keep my pussy stimulated and when we came across some hikers walking towards us we stopped to let them pass and I was stood with my feet on the ground and rolling the bike backwards and forwards, the crossbar sliding along between the lips of my pussy and stimulating my clit. The looks on the faces of the hikers was priceless, mainly shock from the women and obvious delight from the men.

We must have biked for 3 or 4 miles into the middle of nowhere before we had a rest. We stopped by a big tree, a good climbing tree, and challenged each other to see who could climb the highest. Of course I won but as I was climbing back down some more hikers came our way. It was 2 couples who looked to be not much older than we were.

I was only about 4 or 5 metres up the tree with my legs spread wide because there were only 2 branches for my feet at that height when the couples appeared right next to Seth and Noah.

“Are you all right up there?” One of the young women asked as the 4 of them stared up at me with my spread wide pussy on display.

“Yes, I’m fine, we were just having a competition to see who could climb the highest.”

“So these 2 aren’t forcing you to be like that.” One of the guys asked.

“Hell no, I’m having fun.” I replied as I wondered if my pussy was dripping down onto the ground and the people could see it.

“You go girl.” The other young woman said.

“Enjoy the rest of your day.” One of the guys said.

They stared at me for a few minutes as I climbed down then the 4 of the hikers turned and walked away.

“Well that was the last thing that I expected to see out here.” I heard one of the men say.

“So guy’s,” I said to Noah and Seth, “do you admit that I climbed the highest?”

“”Yeah alright,” Noah replied, “but I’ll beat you the next time.”

“In your dreams mate.” I replied, then continued, “and your reward for being such good losers is my pussy, come and fuck it. Those 2 men seeing me had made me want to be fucked.”

I stood facing the tree about a metre from it, spread my feet wide then leaned forward to put my hands on the tree and waited. It was Noah who fucked me first, his hands going round my body and grabbing my little tits as he rammed his cock into me. 

I’d had a head start on being horny and I orgasmed before Noah did. No sooner than Noah’s cock started to go soft and slide out, I felt Seth’s hard cock enter me and start pounding in and out. He fucked me until I came again then he did.


After a rest period we got on our bikes and headed for home. As I navigated the rough paths I realised that I had a good deal with my mates, not only was I showing them, and anyone else who happened to be around, my naked body all the time, but each time that we fucked I had 2 orgasms to their only 1 each. 

What’s more, as I rode my bike 2 lots of man cum were seeping out of me and making the saddle extra slippery and extra nice. I was soo close to cumming by the time that we got back to the village.


When I got home daddy wasn’t back so I decided to sunbathe for a while and as I was putting some sunblock on I remembered the guy from the rugby club so I went and got my phone and the beer mat. 

Once settled I looked at the beer mat and made the call.

“Hi, is that Damon?”

“Yes.”

“This is Leanne, we met at the pub last night.”

“Well hello Leanne, thank you for calling, so you’re up for the birthday party?”

“Probably, what exactly would I have to do?”

“Much the same as you were doing last night, be naked and go around the room being friendly to all the guys.”

“But what would you be expecting me to do with the guys?”

“Whatever you want, just being there naked is all that I ask.”

“But what would the guys be expecting me to do? Let them grope me? Give them a lap dance? Give them a blowjob? Let them fuck me? I certainly don’t want it to turn into a gang-bang.”

“Leanne, nothing will happen without your consent. You’ll have your bodyguards there and  I’ll be there as well to stop things if you’re not happy but I doubt very much that it will get to that stage, all the guys are good guys who respect women. I’m the captain and they all do exactly what I tell them. I’ll organise some condoms if you decide that you want to go all the way.”

“Will there be any other girls there?”

“No but if you want to bring any of your girlfriends along that’s okay.”

“That wasn’t what I was thinking, I was thinking about girlfriends and wives of the players.”

“No, these birthday parties are usually men only, is that a problem for you?”

“No.”

“We’ll pay you Leanne, how much do you want?”

“I wasn’t thinking about money, as you’ve probably already realised I get off on being naked in front of men but if you want to give me some money I certainly won’t complain.”

“I’ll organise a collection, that should get quite a bit for you. So do I take it that you’ll do it?”

I stayed silent for a few seconds. I knew that I was going to say ‘yes’ but something made me wait a few seconds before saying,

“Yes, I’ll do it. What time will you come and collect us?”

“Is 7 pm okay with you Leanne?”

“Yes, 7 pm outside the pub.”

“Thank you Leanne, I’ll see you on Thursday.”

I terminated the call then realised that my nipples and pussy were tingling one hell of a lot. My head went back, my eyes closed, my legs opened wide and my right hand got busy.

I was just getting to the point of no return when I saw daddy standing beside me. I smiled and the orgasm arrived a little quicker than I had expected.


“Sorry daddy, I just couldn’t help myself.”

“You have nothing to be sorry for Leanne, we all have needs and you can take care of yours whenever you want.”

“Than you daddy, I love you, does that mean that I can fuck you whenever I want?”

“Leanne.”


“Is it teatime, am I later getting tea ready?”

“No Lea, you just stay there and relax, I’m sure that you’ll be quite busy tonight.”

“Thanks daddy.”


I did stay there with my legs still wide open for quite a while. Daddy was walking around all the time and I’m sure that he kept looking at me but I kept my eyes closed and I’m sure that I dozed off because the next ting that I knew daddy shaking my ankle and telling me that tea was ready.

As we sat eating I asked daddy if he’d asked Mac’s sister out.

“No, but she was hanging around us when we were working.”

“There you go daddy, she’s interested in you, ask her out. Hell, ask Mac to bring her to the pub next Friday or Saturday. Hey, give me Mac’s phone number and I’ll ask him, what’s her name anyway?”

“Angie.”

“I bet that she looks a bit like me, when I’ve got clothes on that is.”

“She does, and no I won’t give you Mac’s number.”

I let it slide for then but I was definitely going to phone Mac. All being well that will give me a week to seduce daddy. I was sure that I could manage that.


I again used the outside shower to get ready to go to the pub. Daddy watched me all the time and I gave him me sexiest shower and shave. I was determined that his cock was going to be inside my pussy within 24 hours.


There were the usual oldies in the pub when I got there and I made a point of standing in front of them with my feet at least shoulder width apart while I chatted with them all for a while. They may not be getting any sex any more but I was determined to give them something to make them feel good.

I led Ben to the back for a quiet word and I said,

“Ben, you know what we were talking about last night?”

“You mean the fucking?”

“Yes you and or my father fucking me. Well I just wanted to make sure that you know that you can fuck me whenever you want, even right here and now if you want to. Ben”

“Wow Lea, I thought that it was just teenage sex talk and not serious.”

“I was serious, I am serious, you can fuck me anywhere that you want, any time that you want.”

“That’s really nice to know Lea but there’s work to be done out there. We’ll talk again later.”

As Ben walked passed me to go to the bar his right arm was very close to my chest. He was wearing a shirt but the sleeves were rolled up and the flesh of his forearm lightly brushed against one of my nipples causing me to moan. Ben turned, looked at me and smiled.


The night was much the same as the previous night with the main exception that Noah and Seth came in about half way through. I bought them a drink and they went and sat with my dad and Ted who was there without Beth. When I was going round collecting empties I made sure that I bent over in front of them and I heard them talking about my pussy as I got on with my job.

There was also a group of young men inside and they wanted selfies and spreadies with me. I obliged and was a little surprised, and happy, when we were on the last spreadie and the 2 of them that were holding me up walked all around the pub letting everyone, including my dad, Seth Noah and Ted, see my spread pussy.

I, of course, was pretending to object and I kept telling them to put me down but I’m happy to say that they didn’t until everyone in the pub had seen my spread pussy.

“Enjoy that did you Lea?” Ben asked when I managed to get back behind the bar. “Don’t answer that Leanne,” Ben continued, “you face has answered it for me.”


When things started to quieten down my dad came over to tell me that Noah and Seth would be walking me home and him and Ted left. I bought Noah and Seth another drink. 

A little later Ben said, 

“That thing that we were talking about earlier, can you come back in the morning Lea?”

“My pleasure Ben.” I replied and went outside to collect the remaining empties.

 
I had to ask Seth to carry my earnings and tips home for me which again was over £200. As we started walking Seth said,

“Quite a lucrative job you’ve got the Lea, it almost makes me wish that I was a girl.”

“Yes, being a girl certainly has its advantages and right now I’m really happy that I am a girl.”

About half way home I stopped and got on my hands and knees and said,

“Fuck me guys.”

They did, right in the middle of the street with houses down either side. I didn’t know and didn’t care if anyone saw us.

When we got to my house Seth gave me my money and I gave him back what I owed him then I went round the back, had a quick shower then went inside, put my money away and got dried. Then I went looking for daddy’s phone and sent Mac’s number to my phone. Then I climbed into bed and snuggled up to my sleeping father.

*****

When I woke up daddy was still asleep, thankfully, and I gently got up onto my knees, straddled him and lowered myself onto his morning woody. As I slowly lifted up the lowered myself I looked down at his face and when he opened his eyes I took his hands and put them on my tits.

“Morning daddy.”

“Morning Princess, hey, you shouldn’t be doing that.”

“Why not, you’re enjoying it aren’t you?” 

“Well yes, but I was asleep.”

“Well if that’s the best reason you can give for not doing it I’m going to wake you every morning like this.”

Daddy looked defeated and happy as I increased the speed of my riding him and before long he started to cum inside me. That feeling made me cum then I collapsed down on his chest.

“Thank you daddy, I’ve wanted to do that for ages.”

“No, thank you Lea, I too have wanted to do that for ages.”

“Well I’ve told you what I’m going to do daddy and I will only stop when either I go to university or you start fucking a girlfriend.”

Daddy hugged me and said nothing.


“I’m sure that there’s no need for you to shave your pussy twice a day.” Daddy said as he watched me under the outside shower.

“I want it to be as smooth as a babies bottom all the time daddy.”

“You know that you can get laser thingies that will stop the hair growing don’t you Lea?”

“I’d forgotten about those daddy, now that I’ve got some money I’ll see about getting one. Are you going to Mac’s place today?”

“Yes. Is that a problem?”

“No, just so long as you ask his sister out.”

“I don’t know that she will be there.”

“Well if she is.”

“We’ll see, we’ll see. I’ll probably call in at the supermarket on my way home, is there anything special that you want me to get?”

“Nope, Ben wants to see me later, I think that he might me wanting to offer me some more work. Oh, I’m going out with Seth and Noah on Thursday evening, an 18th birthday party and I might be late back.”

“No problem, enjoy yourself there?”

“I will daddy.”

My pussy tingled a bit at the thought of all those rugby players seeing me naked.


Just as soon as daddy had left I phoned Mac and asked him what his sister thought of my dad.

“She likes him, has done for years Leanne. She tried to get him to ask her out years ago but he said that you were his number one priority.”

“Sugar, well I’ve left school now and I’ll be off to university in September so there’s nothing stopping them getting together now is there?”

“I guess not.”

“Well Mac how about you bring her to the pub in the village on Friday night, I’ll make sure that he’s there.”

“That sounds good Leanne, I’ll work on that.”

“Oh Mac, just to let you know, I’m working at the pub on a Friday and Saturday night so you’ll see an awful lot of me, I hope that neither of you are at all prudish.”

“No we’re not but what do you mean?”

“It will be a surprise that I’m sure you will like. Remember not to tell my dad anything or ask him any questions that might make him think that we’re matchmaking.”

“Don’t worry Leanne, my mouth is zipped.”

“Thanks Mac, see you on Friday.” 


A couple of hours later I walked naked up to the pub. It was all locked up so I had to bang on the door. After Ben let me in he said,

“Were you really serious about what you said Lea?”

“Yes, anytime Ben.”

“Come here girl.” 

Ben ate my pussy and fucked me on the tables, on the bar and over the backs of some of the chairs, and nearly an hour later he was finished and unable to fuck me any more. My pussy was a bit sore and I sat with my legs open letting it cool down while Ben poured us a drink.

“Thank you Lea. It’s been a long time, too long.”

“Ben, I told you, anytime, just tell me to get my knickers off. Ha, well you know what I mean.”

“Yes I do, and if there’s anything that I can do for you.”

“You just did Ben.”


I left the pub just as a couple of oldies were arriving. 

“Working on a Sunday lunchtime as well Leanne?” One of them asked.

“Sorry, no, I was just sorting something out with Ben.”

“Oh well, maybe we’ll see you around the village Leanne.”

“I’m sure that you will, I’ll be around until the middle of September.” 

I spent most of the afternoon with Seth searching for a good laser hair remover and I used daddy’s credit card to buy one and made a note to talk to daddy about getting a credit card of my own. I’d got a bank account but I’d need a credit card as well.


Seth and I spent the rest of the afternoon fucking in the back garden hoping that daddy didn’t come home and catch us. Although we’d not actually talked about it I knew that he knew that I was fucking both Seth and Noah. I just didn’t want him to see us in action.


Daddy didn’t catch us and I spent the rest of the day lazing around then helping daddy unload and put away the groceries then watching a movie. In bed daddy was more relaxed and he ate my pussy before fucking me with my feet up, over and on the bed above my head.

*****

The first 3 days of the week were relatively quiet but on the Tuesday the 3 of us were on the farm ploughing and cutting the tops off a field of potatoes.

On the Thursday morning my new laser hair remover arrived and I greeted the postman when I heard his van stop outside. It wasn’t a surprise for him to see me naked as he’d seen me walking around the village a couple of times, but this was close up and my pussy tingled when we got close. Or maybe it was because I knew what he was delivering and my mates an I were going to use it on me just as soon as I could rip the wrappings off.


Seth, Noah and myself spent a good couple of hours getting rid of every trace of hair that we could find all around my pussy and butt. It took so long because we had to stop twice to take care of a few urgent needs for release.

Seth and Noah went home before daddy got home and when daddy did get home I asked him if I looked any different. When he looked me up and down I said,

“No, my pussy daddy.”

Daddy studied my pussy then put his hand on it, moved it around causing me to moan a little then said,

“Nope, smooth as ever, what have you done? Have you got a vibrator inside although I can’t feel it vibrating?”

“No daddy, I’ve laser treated the whole area, I should never find another hair down there again.” 

“Have you read the user manual Lea?”

“No, not yet.”

“Well you may find that you have to have a few follow-up sessions.”

“That’s okay, I can live with that. I’m going to do my armpits next.”

“Good for you Lea, that should make life a little easier for you.”

“Yes, have you remembered that I’m going to that party tonight daddy?”

“Yes I have, do you need lift anywhere?”

“No, someone is going to come and pick us up.”

“So it’s all 3 of you then?”

“Yes daddy, no need for you to worry, Noah and Seth will be looking out for me.”

“Good. Well you enjoy yourself.”

“I will daddy.”

As I said that I felt my pussy tingle a bit at the thought of what was, hopefully, to come.


Daddy watched me shower outside as I got ready then he went off down to the farm to talk to Ted about something which left me free to go out and not have to explain to daddy why I was going out naked and then him worry about me keeping safe.


Seth, Noah and the 100% naked me were stood outside the pub at 7 pm waiting for Damon to pick us up. We didn’t have to wait long and when he pulled up and got he he said,

“Coming ready for action Leanne.”

“You did say that it was a ‘come as you are party’ and I was naked when you invited me Damon.

“I did and I’m pleased to see that you did what I said, most girls would have at least put a dress on.”

“I’m not most girls.”

“You certainly are not. Hi guys, I’m Damon, the captain of the rugby team. If you have any problems or concerns tonight you come to me and we’ll sort it. Leanne, not that I’m expecting you to have any problems but if you do just shout ‘Rhubarb’ and the 3 of us will come running won’t we guys?”

Both Noah and Seth nodded their heads.

“Leanne, as much as I would like you to ride up front with me I think that it would be best if you sat in the back, the windows are only tinted at the back.”

Damon was right, I would have been on display to everyone around and I could see that that potentially could have been a problem driving through town so I climbed into the back alongside Noah while Seth climbed into the front.

There wasn’t much conversation between Noah and me but I could hear that Seth and Damon were talking but it wasn’t loud enough for me to make out what they were saying.

It was a bit strange driving through the city even though I was in the back of the car with tinted windows. It was very different to when Seth and Noah had been fingering me on the school bus.

Damon parked quite close to the entrance of the rugby club and we all got out. Damon came round to my side of the car and said,

“Nervous?”

“A little.” I replied, “I’m not on home territory.”

“I can understand that but you’ll be fine, just imagine that it’s the pub that your walking in to.”

As we walked to the door I tweaked my nipples, put my hand down to my pussy to confirm that my clit wasn’t hiding, pulled it to make sure that it was as long as it could be, then walked through the door with my pussy tingling something rotten.

The room quickly went deadly silent as all heads turned to look at me and the tingling suddenly got a lot stronger.

“Guys, for those of you who didn’t see her last weekend this is Leanne and she’s come here to liven up the party and to make the birthday boy happy. Luke, where are you?”

Luke stood up and everyone cheered.

“Come over here Luke.” Damon said.

I was smiling as Luke walked over and I thought that he looked quite cute.

“Luke this is Leanne, Leanne this is Luke the birthday boy.”

I leant forwards, kissed Luke on his cheek and said,

“Happy Birthday Luke.”

Whilst I was saying that Luke put his hands on my sides just below my little tits causing me to shiver a little. 

“Go and get the girl a drink Luke.” Damon said, “and get her bouncers a pint as well.”

Luke went off followed by Noah and Seth.

“I’ll leave you to get to know the lads Leanne. Remember Rhubarb.”

“What! Oh yes.” I replied.

I didn’t get the chance to think much because the guy at the nearest table all started to talk to me at once. The nearest guy patted his thigh and added,

“Sit here Leanne and tell us all about yourself.”

So I did, putting an arm round his shoulder. Obviously I didn’t tell him everything, just where I lived, that I was going to university in September, that I worked in the village pub dressed like I was and that I liked being naked. Although I did add a little more detail and he did ask me a few questions that I answered, sometime with not a lot of detail and sometimes with a little lie giving him the answers that I knew he wanted to hear.

As I was talking 2 things happened, firstly Luke handed me a drink, and secondly I started to feel something hard under my butt.

“Don’t hog her too much Pete, it’s my birthday not yours.”

“Don’t worry Luke, there’ll be plenty of time for you to get your hands on her.”

It was then that I realised that Pete’s hands were getting a bit adventurous. One was on my thigh close to my pussy and the other was round me and pressing on the lower part of one of my tits.

I took a sip of my drink then stood up and said,

“Who’s next?”

Basically I went round all the guys in there except Luke, Damon, the barman and sat on their laps. I don’t think that even one of them didn’t have a hard-on that pressed into my butt when I sat down.  

As I moved on from table to table my glass seemed to manage to fill itself somehow and the hands got more and more adventurous and my legs appeared to stop being able to close themselves. 

I made it down one side of the room and found myself sitting on Noah’s lap. 

“You’ve got a hard-on as well Noah.” I said as I sat on his lap.

“What do you expect mate, and I suppose that you’re leaving a wet patch on my jeans just like everyone else.”

“Probably but I can’t help it.”

“I know.”

It was the same on Seth’s lap, him asking how many times I’d been finger fucked.

“About 5 I think, I haven’t been counting.” I replied.


I moved to the other side of the room and started by sitting on the nearest lap and started answering very much the same questions whilst getting my tits groped and my pussy kept wet by the fingers that kept invading me and wagging about. 

The drinks kept coming and by the time I got to the end of row of tables there was only one table left with 2 guys sat at it, Damon and Luke. 

I went to Damon first and as I approached him he said,

“Are you going to stain my jeans as well Leanne?”

“Don’t you want me to sit on your lap Damon?”

“Silly question Leanne, come here.”

Damon didn’t ask lots of question, he was more interested in asking me if I’d let everyone take photographs and what I was going to do with Luke.

“Is he a virgin?” I asked.

“I think so, he’s hasn’t had a girlfriend in the last 3 years that I know of.”

“Then I guess that I’d better do something about that, find a condom for him to use but first the photos.”

Damon stood up taking me with him then lowering me to the floor then got everyone’s attention and said,

“Right guys, before the main event who’s got their phones with them and wants a selfie with Leanne?”

It wasn’t just selfies it was spreadies as well and for the next half an hour or so I spent as much time being held up in the air with my legs spread wide as I did with my feet on the floor. 

When that was finally over I walked over to Luke, stood in front of him and said,

“Well birthday boy it’s your lucky day, stand up.”

He did and I slowly started to undress him to a lot of cheering. In a way I felt a bit sorry for him, it must have been difficult for him standing there while all his mates were watching him and expecting him to perform in front of them, but I wasn’t going to stop what I was going to do. If he was a virgin when he came into that room he wasn’t going to be one when he left.

When I got him down to his boxers I turned to Damon and told him to clear a table which happened in seconds, then I gently pushed Luke back so that he was laying in the table. There were lots more cheers when I pulled Luke’s boxers off and his quite reasonable hard-on sprang out.

I spread his legs the practised my blowjob skills stopping when I thought that he he might be getting close.

Then I climbed up onto the table and stood with my feet either side of his ribs. Looking down at Luke’s face I said,

“Are you ready Luke?”

Luke nodded.

I turned, took the condom off Damon and rolled it onto Luke’s cock.

“Ready?” I asked Luke again but I didn’t wait for an answer.

I didn’t lower my pussy to his cock, instead I went down onto my knees and lowered my pussy onto his face. Luke knew what to do and his tongue got busy. I have to say that he was as good as Seth and Noah and before long I knew that I had an orgasm building. I couldn’t decide whether or not to get off his mouth and impale myself on his cock and cum that way or to stay where I was and to cum on both his face and his cock.
  
I didn’t get to decide because Luke gently pulled on my clit with his teeth causing me to cum instantly. My body shook as I swore at the pleasure but I didn’t get up until the orgasm was nearly gone, then I quickly got up and moved my pussy down to his cock and impaled myself. I guessed that Luke wouldn’t last long so I quickly went up and down, more interested in trying to make myself cum again rather that in Luke’s happy ending.

I was right about Luke but luckily, and in spite of there being a condom in the way, I felt him shoot his load inside me and that was enough to make me cum again.

Even though I was cumming I still managed to go up and down until I felt Luke start to soften. Then I just sat there with his softening cock still inside me as we both got our breath back.

It was about then that I realised that all Luke’s team mates were still cheering him.

Finally I pushed myself up and jumped off the table then I took the condom off Luke’s soft cock and emptied it into my mouth to a lot more cheering.

Luke’s deflowering (if he had been a virgin) was over and I was happy that everyone there had seen the naked me taking his virginity. I was a happy Leanne and by the looks of it Luke was quite happy as well.

Damon was looking after his team and their guests and he put another drink into my hand as I sat down, not feeling too energetic at that moment.    


The fun and games were over and the evening was winding down with people starting to leave. Damon put his hand in a pocked, pulled out an envelope and gave it to me.

“What’s this?” I asked.

“We had a whip-round for you.”

“I can’t take that, I’ve had too much fun to get paid.”

“No, I insist Leanne.”

“No.”

“Yes Leanne. There’s enough of us left to hold you down while I roll that envelope and push it up your cunt.”

“I might like that.”

“Seriously Leanne take it. If for no other reason than I’d have to hand it back and I don’t know who gave me what.”

I admitted defeat and took the envelope.

“Thank you Damon.”

“No, thank you Leanne, you made a lot of the team happy tonight. Now, are you ready to be taken home?”

I looked over to Noah and Seth and they looked ready so I nodded my head and we all got into Damon’s car. I rode shotgun with Noah and Seth in the back. No one said much, only a bit of small-talk and before long we were stopping outside the pub. The guys got out of the back as I again thanked Damon for an enjoyable evening, adding that he should come to the pub again.

Then I kissed his cheek and got out.

“Getting all girly Lea, all this cheek kissing.” Noah said as Damon’s car disappeared.

“Well thanks to you 2 I’ve discovered that I am a girl.”

“Why is it our fault Lea?”

“If you hadn’t of been staring at my pussy when I fell off my bike and got all wet I might not have realised that I like men looking at me like this.”

“So it’s our fault.” Noah said.

“Yep, and this is for you 2.”

I handed Seth the envelope saying,

“Your wages for being my bodyguards.”

Seth looked in the envelope and said,

“Bloody hell Lea, there’s a lot of money in here.”

“And it’s yours so that you can keep buying me ice creams and drinks when were out and I have nowhere to carry my money.”

By then we were outside Noah’s and Seth’s houses and we split up saying ‘goodnight’ to each other.


I knew that I must smell of booze so I went and had a quick outside shower then went in and dried myself before climbing into bed next to my sleeping dad.

*****

I woke thinking that I was dreaming that someone was licking my pussy but quickly realised that it wasn’t a dream, It was daddy’s head that I could see down between my legs.

“Not that I’m complaining daddy but what happened to all this incest crap?” 

“I decided that you were right.” Daddy replied a few minutes later.

The thought of daddy making me cum made me cum and as I was cumming he stopped licking and moved up and fucked me in the missionary position. Daddy hadn’t waited long after I had started cumming and his thrusting in and out of me took me back up there again quickly. I was in mid second orgasm of the day when he tensed then started shooting his load deep inside me.

“That was wonderful daddy.” I finally managed to say.

“Yes it was Princess but I have to go to work.”

“What time is it?” I asked.

“I woke up early and saw you and I just couldn’t resist you any more.”

“Good, so does that mean that you are going to fuck me every day until you find a girlfriend and start fucking her.”

“That depends on if I can find one before you go off to university.”

“You’d better get looking dad, do you want any help?”

“Maybe, we’ll talk over the weekend. You stay there and go back to sleep, you had a late night last night, was it good?”

“Yes thanks daddy, it was great.”

I resisted the urge to tell him what I’d arranged for that evening, turned on my side, cupped my pussy with one hand and closed my eyes.


I woke up again just before lunchtime to find Seth sitting on the bed looking down at me. Sometime while sleeping I’d turned onto my back spread my legs and was still cupping my pussy.

“Nice dream was it Lea? Your hand was busy when I came in, you looked beautiful.”  

“Don’t you dare go all sloppy with me Seth.”

“I won’t, I can wait.”

“What the fuck do you mean by that?”

“Nothing. Hey there was over £200 in that envelope last night.”

“Good, you can put it towards a motorbike or however you’re going to get to college.”

“Yeah, I’m going to have to start thinking about that. So did you enjoy fucking that Luke last night?”

“He was okay, a bit like you and Noah when we first started fucking but we have all learnt over the weeks and you’re now a lot better than Luke was last night. You and Noah know what I like.”

“Thanks, so what are we doing today?”

“I’m going to have a lazy day doing nothing, I’m working tonight remember?”

“I hadn’t forgotten, I might come along and see you now that I’ve got some money. I might go and see Noah, see if he’s thought about how to get to college yet.”

“Okay, seeya sometime Seth.”

Seth left me still laying on the bed totally naked.

I eventually got around to getting up and having some breakfast then I did the chores that had to be done then went and layout in the sun, determined to have a few quiet hours before what would probably be a hectic evening.


I had the tea ready for dad when he got home and as we ate I asked him what time he was go to the pub.

“I wasn’t planning to go until later on, to walk you home.”

“Dad, I’m a big girl now, I don’t need you to lookout for me all the time, besides Seth and Noah will be there, they can hang around and walk back with me. Why don’t you come early then you can come home early and get a good nights sleep ready to wake me up like you did this morning.”

“Hmm, I’d like that.”

“So would I. So it’s a plan then?”

“Okay Lea.”


After tea and clearing up I went and had an outside shower and asked daddy to check me to make sure that no hairs had escaped the laser treatment and had started growing. Neith of us could find any but daddy was feeling a bit naughty so we had a bit of fun on the grass. It was a good job that I’d started getting ready early because I had to have another shower.

After getting dried I went up to my room to finish getting ready. Then I got out one of daddy’s smart shirts and trousers and told him to wear those to the pub. 

“What’s wrong with that I’m wearing right now?”

“Humour please daddy. I want my father to be the most handsome man there tonight.”

“Okay, but I don’t see what the big deal is, it’s only a village pub.”

“Humour please dad.”

“For you Princess I will.”

“Good, now I’m off, you get smartened up and I’ll see you in a bit.”

As I walked to the pub I just hoped that Mac wouldn’t let me down.

 
Ben was his usual cheerful self and things soon started to get busy. Then Mac and a woman walked in. It had been a few years since I had actually seen Mac and I wasn’t 100% sure that it was him so I went over to him and what I hoped was his sister Angie.

“Mac, that is you isn’t it?”

“Bloody hell, is that you Leanne, you never told me that you’d be naked.”

“Yes it’s me Mac, and you must be Angie, I’m so pleased that you came.”

“So why are you naked Leanne?” Mac said as I shook Angie’s hand.

“Naked barmaid, Fridays and Saturdays, it’s not a problem for either of you is it?”

“Hell no Leanne, I can remember you running around like that when you were little.” Mac said then turned to his sister and said,

“Angie, this Leanne, Harry’s daughter, Leanne this is my sister Angie.”

“Hi Angie.” I said, I hope that this nude thing isn’t upsetting you, I get lots of tips that will help me when I go to university.”

“Not at all Leanne,” Angie said, “if you’ve got it flaunt it is what I always say. Good on you girl.”

“So how about you join me Angie, you’ve certainly got what it takes.” I said.

“No, no, I couldn’t, I’m old enough to be your mother.”

“So what, you’re still a looker.” I replied.

“You need a man to appreciate you Sis.” Mac said.

“Maybe.”

I took their drinks order and pointed them to the last free table. 

When I took their drinks to them Mac said,

“I still can’t get over you Leanne, you used to be so shy, your dad had to coax you out from behind the sofa to come and talk to us, and look at you now, letting the whole pub see everything that you’ve got.”

“Not that I’ve got much to see,” I said cupping my little tits. ”I guess that I just decided that I should have some fun before I’m too old.”

“And why not?” Angie asked.

“You look as though you are still young enough to have some fun Angie. You should join me.”

“I don’t think so.” Angie replied.

I went and got on with my work, bending over and flashing my pussy at every opportunity and I know that Mac and Angie would have got an eyeful at least once, if they looked.

About an hour later I saw my father coming through the door so I almost ran over to him, gave him a big hug and said,

“Look who’s here dad.”

I took his hand and led him over to Mac and Angie then I went and got them all a drink then left them to it. 


About 45 minutes later Mac came over to the bar whilst I was behind it. As I served him I asked him how it was going with my dad and Angie.

“They’re talking and it sounds promising.”

“Good, take these over to them then come back here and I’ll get you fixed up with a game of darts.”

“I don’t play darts Leanne.”

“You do now Mac.”

Mac did deliver the drinks and come back to the bar and I took him over to the darts board where a couple of locals were playing darts and after introducing Mac I asked if they would do me a favour and teach Mac how to play. How could they refuse a naked 18 year old girl and I left Mac with them.

I got on with my job and posed for selfies and spreadies both inside and outside as well as the normal tasks of a barmaid. I kept looking over to dad and Angie and they appeared to be getting on okay and at the end of the evening I went and kissed Mac on his cheek and thanked him, then watched the 3 of them walk out.

Noah and Seth had come in towards the end of the evening and they walked me home. The lights were out and I wondered if Mac had left Angie there. I wouldn’t know until I got into the house but before that I needed Seth and Noah to take care of the strong tingling that I’d had for the last 3 hours.

They again fucked me out on the street, Noah saying,

“One of these times one of the villagers is going to be coming home late and catch us.”

“I don’t care.” I said as my mouth came off his cock to get some air and let him know my feelings.


I was unhappy when I looked into my father’s bedroom and saw that he was asleep on his own. After a trip to the bathroom I gently climbed in alongside him putting my arm over his chest.

*****

It was me who woke up first and I quickly discovered his morning woody which I wasn’t going to waste. I was slowly riding his cock when his eyes opened and he said,

“We shouldn’t.”

“I’ll stop doing this the day that you take Angie out for a drink without Mac being there.”

“Well you better make the most of that Lea because I’m taking her out tonight.”

“Not to the village pub hope daddy.”

“No, a restaurant in town.”

I did make the most of what was probably going to be the last time that I fucked my father, riding him until we’d both cum then I got off him and licked his cock clean. There’s something about the taste of a man’s cum mixed in my juices that I just love.

 
I has a quiet day at home with daddy which included me having to put a dress on for a while when we went to the supermarket but I did spend quite a bit of time bent over the back of the trolley and dad did tell me to stop flashing my pussy at everyone a few times.

I helped daddy get dressed up got his date then asked him if he wanted me to stay over at Seth’s house that night.

“No, my generation don’t jump into bed after a first date.”

“So if I come home and you are on your own do you want me to climb in with you?”

Daddy didn’t answer me.

It was another successful evening at the pub with goodness knows how many photos with me in them being taken. What’s more my bank balance was starting to get quite healthy.


Noah and Seth saw me home again and the roadside got used again. Then when I went inside I saw that daddy’s bed was empty so I went to my bed and fell asleep hoping that daddy as doing it with Angie somewhere.

*****

I was disappointed when I woke up and went passed daddy’s room and saw that he was alone, still fast asleep. Deciding that he might need cheering-up I quietly lifted his bedsheet and was pleased to see a morning woody. Slowly and quietly I climbed on and impaled myself before waking him by going up and down on it.

“Morning daddy.” I said when his eyes opened. “I guess that you and Angie didn’t end up in bed so I thought I’d give you a consolation fuck.”

“That’s very kind of you Princess but you shouldn’t be doing that, I had a great night with Angie, and you’re right we didn’t end up in bed but things are looking good and I’m taking her out for the day in a couple of hours.”

“In that Land Rover?”

“Yes, she doesn’t mind not being very comfortable and it being a bit noisy.”

“Well after we’ve finished here I’ll go and clean it for you daddy.”

“Thank you Leanne but that’s not necessary. Ohhh, that’s it, go backwards and forwards as well. I picked up Angie in it last night and she didn’t complain.”

“I’m still, oh daddy I’m gonna cum soon, going to clean it for you. You might want to fuck her in the back of it.” 

Shortly after that we both orgasmed then I went straight outside and got to work cleaning the Land Rover. It’s not his Rover, it comes with the job and he has to put all sorts of things in the back of it so it can get quite filthy and smelly so I did a good job of cleaning it including hosing it out.

By the time I’d finished dad had had a bit of a nap, done his bathroom bit and got breakfast ready so we talked as we ate, me quizzing him about his date. I was reasonably happy about how things were going with him and Angie and just before he left to go and pick her up and I told him that I’d changed his bedsheets then disappear for the day, just in case.


I had Sunday lunch with Seth’s family, none of them caring that they had a naked 18 year old at their dinner table, then we collected Noah and biked out to the woods.

As we rode through the woods we saw a couple of dog walkers but we didn’t hang around to find out what they thought of the naked cyclist with a bit of a glazed expression on her face.

We enjoyed a couple of hours fucking and talking in the meadow before pedalling back through the village to Ted’s farm for bit of skinny dipping. As we passed my house I saw that the Land Rover wasn’t there but I didn’t know if that was a good thing or a bad thing.


When I finally went home at around 9 p.m. dad wasn’t there but I was pleased to see that the bed had been used and not made. It was a slightly happier Leanne that went to bed that night.

*****

It was and wasn’t a happy me that slid into daddy’s bed early the next morning. I had wanted to use his morning woody but I had promised him that I’d stop fucking him after he started fucking Angie and I was eager to find out if I should climb on him or not.

Fortunately my days of fucking my father had ended and I was happy for him. Over breakfast I asked him when she was coming back to the house because I wanted to talk to her to find out if it would be a problem for her me being naked all the time.

I was happy when dad said that he was pretty sure that Angie wouldn’t mind but I needed to hear it from her, I didn’t want my nudity to become a problem for them. I was quite happy to find somewhere else to live for the next few weeks until I went to university. I was sure that Seth’s family or Ted and Beth at the farm or even Ben at the pub would give me a bed for a few weeks.

It was the following Friday when I saw Angie again. It was when I was coming home from my night working at the pub. Seth and Noah had serviced me before I went into the house and I was and wasn’t surprised to see both daddy and Angie laying on daddy’s bed. Both were naked and both were fast asleep. I also observed that Angie had bald pubis just like me. I picked up my shower things and went outside to have a shower before going to my own bed to sleep.

*****

I was getting breakfast ready when into the kitchen walked a naked Angie followed by my equally naked father. They had entered quietly and I jumped a little when Angie said,

“Morning Leanne, did you sleep well?”

“Oh, you startled me, yes thanks Angie, you both looked so peaceful when I got home so I’m guessing that both of you slept well as well.”

“Yes thanks Princess.” Daddy replied.

“I’ll get my breakfast and go outside to eat.” I said.

“No Leanne,” Angie said, “unless that’s what you usually do, I don’t want anything to change just because I’m here, you two have been living on your own for so long and I don’t want you to change just because I’m here, and that includes you walking around like that Leanne. You father has told me that you’ve become a nudist for the summer and I expect that to continue, and I might even join you some of the time.”

“Does that mean that you will come and work in the pub as a naked barmaid?” I asked.

“No, I don’t think so I’m too old for that sort of thing.”

“No you’re not Angie, tell her dad.” 

“I agree with Leanne Angie, you look amazing, but it’s you’re choice. If you want to do it I will support you but if you don’t I will respect that wish, and so will Leanne, won’t you Leanne?”

“Of course daddy, I was just saying that Angie has the body to do the job.”

“Fair enough Leanne but you’re right, Angie does have the body but it has to be her choice.”

“Thank you Leanne,” Angie said, “but I’m too old to be running around and telling horny young men to take their hands off me.”

I smiled at that then sat down and the naked 3 of us ate our breakfast.


Angie spent each weekend with us until I left to go to university and we got on like a house on fire. Daddy and Angie didn’t go out much on a weekend so my fun with Seth and Noah was restricted to the woods or the swimming hole on weekends.

One thing that did happen on a weekend, twice, was that daddy took Angie and me to the coast. First time it was just the 3 of us but the second time Seth and Noah came with us. The journeys there and back only took a couple of hours but in the Land Rover it felt like like twice that time. 

Daddy took us to a beach that is difficult to get to, along a dirt track. That wasn’t a problem for the Land Rover but it meant that there weren’t that many people there. Reluctantly I wore a dress for the journeys but as soon as we got there the dress came off and stayed in the Land Rover. 

Daddy led us to one end of the beach and I was pleased that Angie stripped off when we put our towels down. There wasn’t anyone within about 20 metres so it wasn’t that brave of Angie although she didn’t cover up when more people came and settled a lot closer than that. 

Me, on the other hand, used the excuse of leaving daddy and Angie to talk on their own while I wandered all over the whole beach. I didn’t ask daddy if it was an official nudist beach, I didn’t really care, it was a bit remote and besides, Daddy is a Park Ranger and the beach is part of the Park that daddy works for and their logo was on the Land Rover so if anyone was going to complain about my nudity it would be daddy that they’d complain to. 

Daddy insisted that Angie and I were covered in sunblock and he spent ages rubbing it onto the pair of us and he did linger quite a bit on Angie’s tits and pussy. I would have liked that to be me as well but Angie was his girl now.


It was great wandering around totally naked and seeing people looking and staring at me, and my pussy was tingling all the time. I also explored the rocks at both ends of the beach and discovered a couple of much smaller beaches that I thought would be great for having some beach sex and I suggested to dad and Angie that they go and explore the ends of the beach. They did one time but I don’t know if the found the beaches or if they had sex there.

Angie and I had packed a picnic and it was great just sitting and laying there looking out to sea and soaking up the sun. Every time that daddy and Angie got all lovey-dovey I got up and went for a walk. One time I went up to the car park on my own still totally naked and I smiled a the newcomers as they got out of their vehicles.


The second time that we went to that beach Seth and Noah came with us. I sat in the back of the Land Rover between Noah and Seth and some of each journey was spent with one of their hands under my dress on my bare pussy. It wasn’t as good as the school bus journey’s but it did help to pass the time.

I had been wondering if Angie was going to get naked when we got to the beach but as soon as daddy turned-off the engine Angie was out and pulling her dress up and off revealing that she too was naked under her dress. She wasn’t at all concerned that 2 18 year old boys were seeing her naked. 

I did the same and my dress again stayed in the Land Rover all day.

After putting sunblock on Angie daddy threw the bottle to Seth and asked him to cover me. Seth shared the work with Noah but they both ignored my tits and pussy. After they’d done me I did them, but they kept their swim shorts on so I couldn’t have much fun.

The boys had their swim shorts on all day but none of us went swimming in the sea. The North Sea is very cold even in the middle of summer.

What the 3 of us did do was wander all over the beach and the rocks and we made use of the private little beaches to make up for the lost sex time.



Everything else went much the same for the rest of the summer holidays. I earned quite a lot of money working at the pub and nowhere near as much working on the farm. We helped Ted lifting the potatoes, ploughing and sowing some seeds in the fields. There was plenty of skinny dipping with both Beth and Ted joining us at times.


Daddy’s romance seemed to going well and I stopped worrying about daddy being lonely once I’d moved out.


Damon from the rugby club phoned me towards the end of the August and the 3 of us went to another 18th birthday party with another young man losing his virginity to my pussy. As Damon drove us home that night I realised that I was going to miss taking the virginity of 18 year old guys with lots of other guys watching me.


Noah and Seth both got themselves little motorbikes to go to college on and at the same time their parents paid for driving lessons for them. Understandably they would rather that their son’s were inside a car than just sat on a ‘death machine’ as Seth’s mum called motor bikes.


All in all it was an amazing summer that I would love to do all over again. I just hoped that the next summer, after my first year at university, would be just as memorable,


