The Runaway Girl
by Vanessa Evans

A fourteen year old girl decided to run away from her domineering parents who treat her like a housekeeper.

Part 01

Tom is a self-made man. At the age of twenty eight he sold his tech company for a cool £25m. He had plans to start another company but before doing that he decided to take a year out and do some touring around the northern coast of the Mediterranean.

Tom is a fit, healthy man who works-out three or four times a week and had often been told by girls that he is very handsome. He is also a very down-to-earth man who still values his modest upbringing. He was lucky in that he had a great tech idea in his late teens and he had the gumption to develop it and turn it into a very profitable business.  

Tom’s idea of touring the northern coast of the Mediterranean could easily have been going from one five star hotel to another but that wasn’t what he wanted to do. Tom had always been the independent type so he bought a luxury, but not too big, motorhome and started driving south, his plan being to head for southern Portugal then slowly move east whenever he got tired of his current location.

After avoiding the big cities Tom was driving west from Madrid when he came across a village in a huge forest where he decided to stop and stock up with food and water. Being such a small place Tom didn’t bother locking the doors of the motorhome even though he’d parked it at the back of the car park next to the forest. But he automatically took the keys out and put them in his pocket.

When he got back to his motorhome with his loaded trolley he transferred everything into the cupboards, then filled up with diesel and set off driving.

About twenty miles later Tom heard a noise that he didn’t recognise so he pulled off the road and went to investigate. When he opened the bathroom door Tom got the shock of his life, he was looking at a young girl cowering in the corner.

“Who the hell are you and how did you get in here?” Tom asked.

The girl just tried to shrink herself into a smaller space whilst trying to look past Tom.

“Looking for an escape route.” Tom thought.

“The doors are all locked and the windows don’t open enough for you to get out young lady,” Tom said, “so you may as well get up and come and tell me what this is all about.”

The girl didn’t move and after a couple of minutes Tom started to wonder if she spoke English wondering if she was Spanish even though she didn’t look very Spanish.

Tom got his phone out of his pocket, went to the translation app and keyed in,

Are you Spanish?

¿Eres español? came up on his phone and he held it in front of the girl who gave him a blank look.

Tom stared at her a little more and saw that through all the dirt her hair was blonde. He changed the app to translate to German then held his phone for the girl to see.

Sind Sie Deutscher?

The girl smiled a little and nodded her head so Tom smiled back before changing his translation text to.

Do you speak English?
 
Sprechen Sie Englisch? His phone displayed.

“Some.” the girl replied when she saw his phone.

Tom sighed then smiled and said,

“Thank gawd for that. Come on out of there, you look like you could do with some food and a damned good wash.”

The girl slowly got to her feet and came out of the bathroom. Tom saw that things were just as bad as his first impression. The poor girl wore only a filthy, badly torn tank top showing half of her tiny right tit, her short skirt was also filthy and torn revealing enough of her skin for Tom to know that she wasn’t wearing any knickers, and the sandals on her feet were in such a state that Tom wondered how they stayed on.

“I’m Tom, what shall I call you?”

Tom could see her looking at the door so he said,

“It’s locked but I’m not going to hurt you. Once I’ve got you fed and cleaned-up you can leave if you want to but I would prefer it if we had a good talk before you go running off.”

“Ingrid.” A timid voice replied.

“Well Ingrid what would you like to do first, watch me prepare some food then eat it or have a shower then eat the food. Sorry that I don’t have a bath for you to soak in.”

“Shower please.”

“Okay, you know where the bathroom is and you’ll find soap, shampoo and a new toothbrush and toothpaste in the cabinet, but you probably know that already. Go and make yourself the beautiful girl that I suspect is under all that mud.”

Ingrid actually smiled at Tom before turning. As she took the few steps back to the bathroom Tom could see a tear in her skirt that revealed a fair bit of her bare butt. The door shut and whilst he got started with the cooking he thought,

“If she’s anything like the girls that I’ve been out with she’ll be in there for at least an hour.”

Tom went outside and had a pee against a tree then went back in and got out two pans, He half filled one with water and put it on the gas stove. He then opened two tins of meat balls and tipped them into the other pan. Finally he broke some dried spaghetti into the water. Then he sat at the table and started thinking about the situation.

All sorts of scenarios ran through his head from Ingrid growing up in the forest to her being kidnapped, raped and then dumped in the forest and left to die. But Tom is a sensible, logical man so he put all the unlikely possibilities to the back of his mind and waited for Ingrid to emerge.

When she did Tom was stunned. A very beautiful, naked young nymph stood in front of him. He instantly absorbed the sight of the shoulder length, blonde, wet hair, the small, conical perky tits with small areolae and larger than he expected, hard nipples pointing straight at him. She looked like some invisible hands were pinching her nipples and pulling hard. The contours of her ribcage, the small tuft of blonde hair that did nothing to hide her coin box slit with the tip of her little finger sized clit sticking out between the lips. Her clit also looked like some invisible fingers were pulling it down. All that and a narrow waist and larger, but still narrow, hips. 

“I was right Ingrid, you are a beautiful girl, a very beautiful girl. Sit down, I’ll get your food.”

As Tom was putting the food out on the two plates he realised that Ingrid had no clothes to wear and that he should have offered to lend her some. Then he realised that she hadn’t tried to cover her naked body, nor asked to borrow something to wear. He decided to leave things as they were and see how things went. After all, he wasn’t lying when he told her that she was beautiful.

Tom watched as he slowly ate his food and Ingrid ate at such a speed that he wondered when she last ate anything. He wasn’t even half way through his food when Ingrid was finished and she looked at his half full plate. He smiled at her and pushed his plate to her. That too emptied in record time and Tom feared that she would get indigestion or something worse.

“A drink?” Tom asked.

“Yes please.”

Tom got a bottle of water out of the fridge and passed it to Ingrid. She drank half of it in one go then flopped back on the seat. Tom could now see all of her torso right down to her blonde short and curlies.

“Better?” Tom asked.

“Much, thank you Tom, you did say that that was your name didn’t you?”

“Yes I did. Now Ingrid, would you like to tell me why you were in my van and why you were dressed like you were? Judging by the way you demolished that food I’m guessing that you were hungry?”

“Yes, I haven’t had a proper meal for months, I’ve been living on berries, what I could find in rubbish bins and what I could steal.”

“Do you want to start at the beginning Ingrid?”

“Okay, what date is it?”

“Twentieth of August.”

“Well three months ago my family came to Spain for a camping holiday and I ran away from the campsite and I’ve been living rough ever since.”

“Why did you run away?”

“My father is a pig, he treated me like a slave, a dog, no, worse than a dog and my mother wasn’t much better. My life had been horrible for years and I finally found the courage to run away. I thought that I could survive in the forest eating berries and drinking from streams.”

“You probably could have, if you knew what you could and couldn’t eat but I’m guessing that you’ve never had any training in survival skills.”

“No, and I’ve made myself sick a couple of times but I didn’t do too bad to start with, you’d be amazed at what people on picnics throw away.”

“No, I don’t think that I would, but go on.”

“I hid in the forest during the day and at night I went into the villages looking for food and at one shop I saw a German newspaper with a story saying that my parents thought that I must have hitch-hiked back to Germany and that the Spanish police were no longer looking for me. It was obvious to me that my parents had just said that to stop the police looking for me. I bet that they never even reported me missing back in Germany. Please don’t hand me in to the police. I don’t want to go home. You seem like a nice man, can I stay with you?”  

“Whoa there Ingrid, that’s a big ask, I’m going to have to think about all this.”

“Please, I’ll do anything for you?”

Tom’s brain went into dirty old man mode for a few seconds. He looked down at her naked body and wondered what it would be like to have her as his sex toy, his sex slave, but that just isn’t what Tom is.

“Let me think about this, sleep on it, and talking of sleeping, I’m going to have to move this van to somewhere more off the road for tonight.

Tom cleared away the plates then moved into the driving seat to move the motorhome and just as he was pulling away the naked Ingrid climbed into the passenger seat.

“Are you not afraid that someone will see you like that Ingrid?

“What do you mean Tom?”

“With no clothes on.”

“I’ve been running around these wood with no clothes on for weeks, I only kept my top and skirt for when I went into the villages at night. Besides, I don’t like clothes.”

“Wow, I guess that explains the all-over tan..”

Ingrid looked down at her body then replied,

“Yes, I guess so, it’s nice being naked in the sun, it makes me feel all warm and sexy.”

“Sexy?” Tom thought then said,

“Just how old are you Ingrid?”

“Fourteen, why?”

“You seem to be quite grown-up for a fourteen year old.”

“I had to be to survive both at home and here.”

“I can imagine.”

A car came the other way down the road with its lights on and Ingrid didn’t even try to cover her little tits.

Tom found a side road and drove down it then reversed into a little clearing. Turning to Ingrid he said,

“Do you want to borrow something to wear Ingrid?”

“I’m not bothered if you aren’t Tom, as I said, I spent a lot of time without any clothes on in the woods, even at night but I’m pleased that I waited until we got to Spain to runaway.”

“Yes, and summer time as well, I bet that it can get quite cold in Spain on a night even before winter.”

“I hadn’t thought that far ahead Tom.”

“Oh, the innocence of youth.” Tom thought then continued,

“So how far ahead had you thought about Ingrid?” 
 
“My next meal.”


They climbed into the back of the motorhome and Tom noticed that Ingrid sat on the long sofa type seat, leaning back and with her knees wide apart.

“You look tired Ingrid.” Tom said as he looked down on her naked front complete with cute little pussy and protruding clit..
   
“I am, I don’t think that I’ve had a comfortable, full nights sleep since I ran away.”

“Well you can definitely sleep here tonight, we’ll worry about tomorrow in the morning.”
 
Ingrid sat up then spun herself round and lay along the sofa.

“No not there Ingrid, just wait a minute, I’ll make up the spare bed for you.”

“A proper bed, that sounds amazing.”


Tom turned and set about putting some sheets and a blanket on the spare bed then he turned to Ingrid to tell her that the bed was ready for her but he saw that she was already asleep. He looked down on her, one of her legs has slid off the seat and was on the floor leaving her little pussy spread open. Her lips looked perfect, no flaps of skin just her lips with her clit sticking out between them. Tom was surprised that her clit hood wasn’t covering her clit but he certainly wasn’t complaining. 

If only she had been a few years older he would have loved to jump her bones right there and then. Tom laughed at his choice of words because Ingrid was just a bag of bones covered in skin, not an ounce of fat anywhere on her body, not even on her pubis or vulva. Her hip bones were sticking up like a skeleton. He imagined that she looked like that when she was half her age.  

Tom considered just leaving her there and covering her with a blanket but he was worried that she might slide off in the middle of the night and frighten herself so he gentle picked up the lightweight body and lowered her on to the bed before going to the bathroom and getting ready for bed himself.


When back at home Tom usually just slept in his underwear but as he’d driven further south it had been so warm that he had started sleeping in the nude and he didn’t even think about leaving his underwear on before he climbed into his own bed and just lay there thinking about everything that had happened since he had got back to his van and found Ingrid. 

He thought about her naked body and found himself stroking the erection that had appeared when an image of the naked Ingrid had come into his head. Tom kept wanking then cleaned up his cum with some tissues before again trying to decide what he was going to do about the little nymph.

He fell asleep still trying to come to a decision.

*****

Tom woke thinking that he was dreaming, he was feeling someone snuggling up to his naked body, a naked, bony someone, and when he was fully awake he remembered the previous days events and realised that it must be Ingrid that was pressing her naked body against his naked body, what’s more, her hand was resting on his soft cock. It was still dark so he knew that it was the middle of the night.

“Ingrid,” Tom whispered, “what are you doing?”

He got no response.

“Ingrid.”

No response.

“Ingrid.”

Tom tried one more time before deciding that she was in a deep sleep and he tried to go back to sleep himself. 

It was very difficult for him because of the naked girl half on him and her hand on his now hard cock but eventually he went soft and managed to go back to sleep.

*****

When he woke again he could smell coffee. He jumped out of bed to find out what was going on and when he saw the naked Ingrid it all came back to him. Then he realised that he was as naked as Ingrid was and that he had a morning woody.

“Good morning Tom, I hope that you don’t mind me making some coffee. Nice cock by the way.”

Tom’s hands went to cover his cock and Ingrid laughed.

“What?”

“I’ve seen lots of cocks before today Tom, I’m naked so why shouldn’t you be?”

Tom couldn’t fault her logic so he moved his hands and went and sat at the table. Ingrid put a mug of coffee in front of him and then sat opposite him with her mug of coffee.

“We have sex education lessons in Germany as well Tom and I’ve seen lots of men naked before.”

“Oh yes, you’ll have to tell me about that sometime.”  
  
“There’s going to be a sometime then, you’re not going to drop me off at the next police station that we come across?”

“No Ingrid, I am not.”

Tom realised that his subconscious brain had been working on the problem whilst he slept and that he had come to a decision.

“Ingrid, I couldn’t possibly get you sent back to your parents from what little you have told me and the fact that you suffered so much escaping from their clutches, my conscious wouldn’t permit me to return you. I still don’t know what I am going to do with you but I am not going to turn you over to the police.”

Ingrid got to her feet, went and sat on Tom’s lap and started kissing him all over his face. In between the kisses she said,  

“Thank you, Vielen Dank, Thank you so much, Vielen Dank.”

Whilst he was getting over whelmed by Ingrid kissing him his cock went form a semi to a full erection again and when Ingrid stopped kissing him she looked at him and said,

“I can take care of that for you if you want.”

Tom looked at her for a few seconds then replied,

“No, we can’t, you’re only fourteen.”

“Fourteen is the legal age of consent in Germany so it’s okay.”

“We’re not in Germany, we’re in Spain and I don’t know what the age of consent is here.”

“I don’t care, I’m a German.”

Ingrid got to her feet, climbed onto the seat, put one foot either side of his hips and squat down so that her cute little pussy was right over the tip of his cock.

“Shall I?” Ingrid asked.

Tom looked at her face.

“So beautiful, so inviting,” he thought then he nodded his head.

They both moaned as Ingrid impaled herself right down until Tom felt his cock hit her cervix. Ingrid stayed still for a few seconds as she enjoyed the ‘full’ feeling then she stared raising and lowering herself. She looked down at Tom then bent her head and started a long, tongue wrestling kiss.

Once Tom had got over the shock of what was happening his natural instinct was to go with the flow and enjoy the experience. He rapidly came to the conclusion that this wasn’t the first time that Ingrid had had been fucked although he he didn’t know if it was by a real live cock or some substitute. He also realised that when Ingrid had first impaled herself she went down so easily that she must have been very well lubricated and as she hadn’t had the opportunity to use some artificial lubricant it must have been natural, the girl must have been dripping.   

Up and down Ingrid’s body went and Tom could tell that both of them were rapidly reaching their climaxes. It had been a while since Tom had orgasmed through proper fucking and he knew that he couldn’t last long and as expected he groaned then started pumping his seed deep inside Ingrid.

That appeared to trigger Ingrid to cum and she screamed,

“Oh verdammt, Ich kümmere mich, I’m cumming.”

Tom wrapped his arms around the girl to try to control her shaking and after quite a few seconds Ingrid’s fell onto his shoulder then after a few more seconds she said,

“Oh Tom, das war wunderbar, du weißt nicht, wie sehr ich das brauchte. Sorry Tom, I said that that was wonderful, I really needed that. It was so good doing it that way because my clit got squashed each time that I went down and that was nice.”

Tom held Ingrid firmly to his chest, Ingrid happy to rest in his arms.

Tom’s cock was slowly going soft but neither of them moved for ages and after a minute or so Ingrid started to feel Tom’s cock growing hard inside her. When it was well on the way to being fully erect she lifted her head and looked at his face.

She had that young teenage girl’s expectant, cheeky smile on her face as she started to raise then lower her body again.

This time it was a much more leisurely ride with both of them staring at each other, both with cheeky grins on their faces.

Their orgasms took longer to arrive and when Ingrid orgasmed Tom felt her pussy clamp onto his cock as she again said something in German before her whole body jerked again and again.

That squeezing of her vaginal muscles was enough to push Tom over the edge and he pumped a second load of his cum deep inside Ingrid.

After another long rest with her head on Tom’s shoulder Ingrid pushed up with her legs and nearly banged her head on the roof of the motorhome. She stood there for a few seconds, her pussy being at Tom’s head height and he saw her skinny pussy start to literally drip his cum down onto him.

When Ingrid stepped down onto the floor she turned and sat on Tom’s lap with her arms round his neck. She kissed his lips then said,

“Thank you for that Tom, I was starting to think that I’d die out there before loosing my virginity.”

“Well then Ingrid, I guess that it’s a good job you tried to steal from me. Go and have a shower while I get some breakfast ready then I’ll have a quick shower. After that we’ll have breakfast and talk, you still have a lot to tell me.”

Ingrid grinned then went to the bathroom. As Tom was getting the breakfast he thought about what he should do about Ingrid. 

“She’s beautiful, she’s unassuming, she’s sexy as hell, she’s obviously not been missed by her parents, she’s quite ‘worldly’ in the sex area, she’s a good fuck and she’s a charming teenage girl. But, she’s fourteen, she should be at school, she should be with parental type people, she should be with kids her own age, she shouldn’t be fucking a man who is more than twice her age, she shouldn’t be in a motorhome in the middle of nowhere.”

Tom heard the bathroom door open and he realised that he’d been just stood there and not finished getting the breakfast ready.

“Here Tom,” the still naked Ingrid said, “let me finish that, you go and shower.” 

Tom put the knife down and turned to Ingrid.

“So beautiful,” he thought then he bent over and gave her a quick kiss on the lips.

“What was that for Tom?”

“Because you are an amazing young girl, and I wanted to.”

Ingrid smiled and stepped aside so that Tom could go to the bathroom. It was a very happy Ingrid that quickly finished the breakfast then went outside and started opening the outside lockers until she found two chairs and a table. She set them up and was starting to carry the breakfast things outside when Tom emerged and saw what she was doing.

“My gawd Ingrid, domesticated as well, is there no end to your talents?”

“Outside Tom, sit and I’ll pour you some fresh coffee.”

“Just let me put some shorts on Ingrid.”

“Why bother Tom, there’s no one around to see you, apart from me, and I’ll be just as naked as you are.”

Tom couldn’t argue with her logic again and for the first time ever Tom went outside totally naked.

“Tell me more about yourself Ingrid, you have the maturity of someone my age yet you are only fourteen.”

“In my parents house I had to grow up fast, both my parents are lazy pigs and as soon as I was able I had to do everything, cooking, cleaning, washing, shopping, you name it, I had to do it. There was only two good things about my parents, firstly they didn’t physically abuse me in and way, and secondly they are members of the FKK, the German naturist organisation. There are a lot of good people in that and I learnt a lot from them. Whenever we went to a FKK event I snook away from my parents and talked to a lot of people that were a lot nicer and more helpful than my parents.”
   
“So that’s why you haven’t asked to borrow some clothes.”

“Yes, being naked in this climate is wonderful, do you not think so Tom?”

“I’m starting to think so Ingrid. Men being naked in England is a big taboo but strangely it isn’t the same for women. No, that isn’t true, women’s bodies are a lot more pleasing to the eye than men’s are so I can understand why no one objects to seeing a woman naked. Men’s bodies are ugly by comparison.”

“Spoken by a man. A lot of women do not find men’s bodies offensive, even when they get an erection. That is what frightens some women, but don’t worry Tom, I am not offended by your body, nor am I frightened of your erections, they are beautiful.” 

“Wise way beyond your years young lady.” 

“Thank you Tom, so you think that I am beautiful?”

“Oh yes, I would, could look at you like that all day, every day and never get tired. You would win every beauty competition that you entered.”

“Its funny that you should say that, last year I won the Miss Teen FKK competition but that was only for our local branch.”

“I’m sure that you would would have won the national version of it as well Ingrid.”

“Thank you Tom.”

“So you want to look at my naked body every day do you Tom, well you can if you take me with you wherever you are going.”

“You don’t know where I am going Ingrid.”

“I don’t care, anywhere will do so long as it isn’t Germany.”

“I wasn’t planning on going to Germany,  well maybe driving through it but not stopping there.”

“Good, can I come with you Tom? Please.”

“I will need some time to think about that Ingrid, you’re fourteen, you should be in school,  out playing with kids your own age not driving round the Mediterranean coast with a man more than twice your age.”

“Is that where we are going Tom?”

Tom was silent for a minute. Then he took a sip of his cold coffee and replied,

“If you get me some hot coffee it is, yes Ingrid, you can come with me.”

Ingrid squealed with delight as she got off her chair and jumped on Tom’s lap.

“Yes, yes, thank you, thank you.” Ingrid said between the kisses that she was putting all over his face.

“I’ll stay naked all the time and you can fuck me whenever you want Tom, thank you so much.”

“I’m not saying that you can come with me just so that I can fuck you all the time Ingrid, you can come with me because I can’t see any viable alternative. I can’t hand you over to the police because you’d end up back with your parents and I can’t leave you out here in the forest, you would stave to death. Having said that, and having sampled the benefits of you being with me, I can see that I am going to have a wonderful time with you tagging along.”

“You will Tom, you will, I will stay like this and you can fuck me ten times every day.”

“Are you trying to get me as thin as you are Ingrid? No, we will fuck no more than nine times a day. Now, where’s my coffee?”

“I will do all the cooking and cleaning for you as well Tom.”

“No you won’t, we will do equal shares of everything.”

*****

When they started driving again Ingrid again climbed into the front passenger seat with Tom telling her that she might cause an accident if other drivers saw her. Ingrid giggled then said that it wasn’t her problem if drivers couldn’t keep their eyes on the road.


About four hours later they stopped in another village, again at the back of the car park and Tom told Ingrid that they were going to look for a pharmacy.

“What do you want one of those for Tom? Are you poorly?”

“No Ingrid but I don’t want you to get pregnant.”

“I missed my last two periods.”

“That’s probably because of your poor diet but going forward you will be eating properly and your periods will start again. Besides, I don’t know enough about women’s bodied to know if you aren’t already pregnant.”

“I’ve only been fucked by you Tom.”

“I believe you but just in case I’m going to see if I can get you the morning after pill and a supply of contraceptive pill, I don’t want to take any chances. Now, we need to find you something to wear, much as I would like to see you walking down the street like that you can’t.”

Tom opened his wardrobe and got out one of his T-shirts. Passing it to Ingrid he told her to try it on. She did and it came down to her mid thighs.

“Have you got a shorter one Tom?”

Tom smiled and looked in his wardrobe again. The next one that he got out was quite a bit shorter and when Ingrid put it on he saw that it only just covered her butt and pussy.

“That’s better Tom, thank you.”


They got out of the motorhome, Tom remembering to lock it this time, and started walking. Tom’s immediate reaction was what would people think seeing him with a girl less than half his age. Then he thought,

“Okay, it will be easier if I give the impression that Ingrid is my daughter, that should cause less problems.”

Ingrid resolved the problem for Tom by saying,

“Daddy, can we get an ice cream please?”

“What’s with the ‘daddy’ bit Ingrid?”

“I just thought that would make live easier, I don’t want you embarrassed by people thinking that you are, what is it called in England, ah yes, a cradle snatcher.”

“Way beyond your years Ingrid.”

Ingrid smiled and took hold of Tom’s hand.

It wasn’t long before Ingrid said, 

“If we’re going to be walking around villages during the day can we get something to put on my feet please? The road and footpaths are very hot.”

“Of course we can, we’ll get you some proper clothes when we can find a shop that sells them.” 

They didn’t find a shop that sold clothes or shoes but they did find a pharmacy and when they went in they saw an old man behind the counter.

“I’m looking for the morning after pill for my daughter.” Tom said.

The pharmacist just stared at him so Tom got out his phone, loaded that translation app and repeated his request into the phone. When the phone translated and spoke it the pharmacist looked at Ingrid, then at Tom who quickly spoke into his phone.

“No, no, she’s got a new boyfriend and they had sex last night.”

The pharmacist gave Ingrid a disapproving look then said “Si,” and walked to the back of his store. When he got back he put a box in front of Tom who picked it up and decided that it looked as though it could be what he wanted. Then he picked up his phone and spoke into it again,

“And we need a supply of the contraceptive pill.”

After another disapproving look the pharmacist went away again and came back with one box. Tom looked at it and again thought that it might be what they wanted then he spoke into his phone again,

“We need twelve months supply.” 

When the pharmacist heard the translation he shook his head sideways and said,

[bookmark: tw-target-text]“Solo un mes” 

A minute later Toms phone spoke the translation for,

“No, we need twelve months supply.”

[bookmark: tw-target-text1]“Solo un mes” 

Tom got his wallet out and put five, one hundred euro notes on the counter. The pharmacist smiled and went and got eleven more months supply.


Back on the street Ingrid asked,

“Are you rich Tom? That was five hundred euros.”

“We needed those and I’m not going back to England for a year.”

Ingrid was quiet for a while then she asked,

“What will happen to me then Tom?”

Tom put his arm round Ingrid and replied,

“Let’s worry about that towards the end of the year, you may have decided to run away again.”

“No chance.” Ingrid replied and she jumped up onto Tom, wrapping her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck. 

As she kissed him Tom put his hands under her butt to support her and discovered that the T-shirt had gone up and not only was he holding her bare butt but it was was visible to the people walking along the street towards them.

“Get down Ingrid.” Tom said “people can see your butt. They might get the wrong idea.”

“You mean the right idea.” Ingrid replied as she let go with her arms and legs. “We are lovers now.”

Ingrid straightened the T-shirt and Tom absorbed what she had said. At that moment Tom would have described their relationship more as ‘friends with benefits’, but they way things were going they could just become lovers. Having said that Tom sure that if he asked Ingrid she would say that she loved him but he was sure that she was too young to really know what that meant. 

They stopped at a cafe, went in and ordered drinks and pastries, Tom getting extra for Ingrid telling her that she needed the calories. Ingrid didn’t complain and she finished her food long before Tom finished half of his. Whilst they were just drinking and talking Tom got out the morning after pill and told Ingrid to take it, which she did. He told her that her stomach may feel a bit poorly for a while but that would soon go away.  

Then he opened one of the boxes of the contraceptive pills and showed it to Ingrid.

“From now on you must take one of these each day. It doesn’t matter what time of the day but I suggest that you take it each morning when you clean your teeth.”

“Don’t worry Tom, I’ll do as you say, the last thing that I want is to get pregnant. Besides, it will mean that you can fuck me ten times each day.”

“Just ten? What am I going to do?” Tom joked but he liked the idea of them fucking ten times each day.


On the way out Tom bought two ice creams then watched Ingrid almost skip back to the motorhome.


Three hours later they were crossing the border into Portugal and one of the first things that Tom saw was a campsite so he pulled in and told Ingrid either to put something on and go into the office with him or stay where she was. She chose the latter then asked Tom why they were staying there and not out in the country.

“Sorry but we need to empty and fill some tanks but it will give you the chance to shower with more space.”

“You mean we can shower outside with a hosepipe?”

“Tom laughed and told her that it depends on where they have to park.”


A bit later Tom came back from the office and started driving through the campsite. When he stopped Ingrid asked,

“Is this where we’re staying?”

“Yes, just for one night then we’ll drive to Lisbon, I don’t like going to big cities, too many people, but we need to do some shopping for you.”

“No we don’t. I don’t need anything, except for some shoes.”

“We’ll definitely get you a dress and some other clothes maybe some underwear Ingrid, when I take you to restaurants I want you looking smart in a nice dress. I want everyone there to be envious of me and my daughter.”

“We’re going to restaurants?”

“We will be, we’re not living out of tins all the time, besides, you need some good, nutritional food inside you, get those ribs of yours covered with a bit of meat.”

As Tom said that he reached over and tickled Ingrid’s side making her giggle.

“Ticklish are you, I’ll remember that.”

“Can I get my hair cut as well please, it’s grown long since I ran away and I like it shorter.”

“Sure, no problem, we can get it all shaved off if you want?”

“No, not that short.”

“Just joking Ingrid, you can choose the style.”

“Thank you Tom but I don’t want any knickers or bras, I’ve got used to living without them and I don’t want to go back to wearing them.”

“Okay, I can live with that.”

“Good because I want you to have easy access to my pussy and tits as well.” 


Tom smiled as he parked the motorhome and when he was connecting the power and filling the water tank he told Ingrid that she should go and have a shower. 

“Do I have to go to that shower block over there, can’t you get a hosepipe so I can shower on the grass here?”

“Maybe in the morning Ingrid. Go and use the block over there for now, there will be plenty of time for you to be running around outside naked, As I said, I’m, no, WE aren’t going back to England for a year.”

Ingrid went and hugged Tom then asked

“Can I borrow your soap and shampoo please Tom, and can I borrow your razor please, I want to get rid of these horrible hairs.”

As Ingrid said that last bit Tom saw her grab the few pubic hairs that she had and tug on them making her clit stick out even more. That got Tom’s attention and Ingrid saw him looking.

“You like my little clitty, my little cock Tom?”

“Not so little clitty Ingrid, and yes I do like it, I’m looking forward to sucking and chewing that.”

“So am I, can we do that when I get back from the shower?”

“Go Ingrid, and let me get on with the jobs that have to be done. And wrap a towel round yourself.”

Ingrid did as she was told and Tom got busy. He’d just finished and was sitting on a chair outside with a cold beer in his hand when he saw Ingrid walking back. She was naked and carrying the shower things and the towel in her hands.

Tom looked around and saw a few people looking at her but none looked like they were going to complain so Tom just smiled and watched her walk back. As she got closer he thought,

“Jeez, she doesn’t look fourteen, I am a cradle snatcher.”

“That’s better,” Ingrid said after she had put the things on the table. She put her hand on her pubis and said. “How is it you say, smooth as a babies bottom.”

“That’s right Ingrid, shaving there makes you look younger.”

“I’m still fourteen Tom, well for the next ten months anyway. Can I have one of those please Tom, I’m thirsty.”

“No you cannot, I don’t know what the law says about alcohol and minors in Germany or Portugal but I say that you are still too young to have more than a little sip.”

“Oh, I’m old enough to fuck but not old enough to drink alcohol?”

“Bright as well Ingrid. Yes I know the law is often very stupid but it is the law and I’m not about to seriously break it. Here, just a sip then get yourself a cola out of the fridge.”

“Yes daddy.”

“And a little less of the daddy, unless we are in public.” 

“Yes daddy, will you spank me if I keep calling you daddy?”

“Maybe Ingrid, did your parents ever spank you?”

“No, they never did anything as you say, ‘inappropriate’, but you can Tom, you can do anything to me, and that includes waking me up by fucking me.”

“Where on earth did that come from Ingrid?”

“A friend of mine told me that her boyfriend did it to her and that she really enjoyed it.”

“Well then I will have to do it to you sometime Ingrid.”

“And I can do it to you too Tom.”


After a while Tom left Ingrid sat outside the motorhome whilst he went for a shower. When he got back he saw Ingrid still sat at the table where she was when he left.

“What are you doing Ingrid?” Tom asked.

“Nothing now but just after you left two boys came walking by then came over to talk to me.”

“And you were sat there like that?”

“No, I’d taken your beer bottle to the rubbish bin in the van and was just coming back out?”

“And you were naked like you are now?”

“Yes, they didn’t mind.”

“I bet that they didn’t. What did you talk about?”

“Nothing really, they were just telling me what it was like around here.”

“And did they mention your lack of clothes?”

“No, but they were staring at me most of the time.”

“I wonder why?”

“What do you mean Tom?”

“Ingrid, you are a naked, attractive fourteen year old girl, what boy in his right mind wouldn’t stare at you?”

“The boys at the FKK meetings didn’t stare at me.” 

“Here isn’t your FKK meetings, boys aren’t used to seeing naked teenage girls all the time so they like to look at beautiful naked girls.”

“You’re not jealous are you Tom?”

“No, I’m just proud of you but I don’t want you to do anything that you aren’t comfortable with Ingrid.”

“Well I’m comfortable with boys looking at me like this.”

“Okay Ingrid, I can live with that but this isn’t an FKK campsite and the owners might not like people running around naked.”

“But I’m only fourteen, most people will think that I’m still a kid and I bet that kids run around without their clothes on, and now that I’ve shaved my horrible hairs off you say that I look younger so there’s more chance that people will think that I’m just a little kid. Tell you what, let’s do an experiment, lets you and me go for a walk round this place with me like this and we’ll see if anyone complains.”

“Tom thought for a minute and decided that that probably wasn’t a bad idea. They were only staying there for one night and if they got thrown out it didn’t matter. It would also be a good benchmark for what Ingrid could get away with at other sites.”

“Okay Ingrid, we’ll do that, but in the morning, tonight you and me, and one of my T-shirts will be going to that cafe that we past on the way in, we need to get some good food inside you.”

“Thank you Tom, I love you.”

Tom heard the ‘L’ word and thought for a second then just dismissed it as a general term of affection.

As they were going into the van Tom saw one of their neighbours, a middle-aged woman. She definitely saw that Ingrid was naked but she didn’t come running out to complain, nor get her husband to come out.

Tom was starting to relax a bit about the fourteen year old girl with him who appear to hate wearing clothes and doesn’t care who sees her.


They did go out to that cafe that evening and Ingrid did wear the same T-shirt. Whilst they were walking there and back Ingrid clung on to Tom’s arm but he was one hundred percent sure that it was because she liked him and not for any security reason.

Half way back to the motorhome Ingrid stopped and Tom watched her take the T-shirt off and hand it to him. She then linked their arms again and told Tom to get a move on.


Ingrid offered her body to Tom when they went got onto Tom’s bed but he told her to get some sleep, that a lot had happened that day and that she needed the sleep.

*****
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Tom woke the next morning to the feeling of Ingrid bouncing up and down on his morning woody.

“Good morning Tom, you did say that you’d like to wake up this way.”

“I certainly did Ingrid. You know that there are other ways for a man to be nicely woken up?”

“You mean blowjobs, yes I know but I’m not very good at those, I never got much of a chance to learn, will you teach me please Tom?”

“It will be my pleasure Ingrid, in more ways than one.”


Ingrid didn’t take the T-shirt or wrap a towel round her when she went to the shower block and Tom watch as she walked past people without them reacting badly, and after Tom had been to the bathroom and they had had some breakfast Ingrid reminded Tom about the walk that he promised.

Tom packed everything away and got ready to leave the site then he took Ingrid’s hand and led her out and down the path.

They walked for a good twenty minutes with Ingrid only getting a couple of stares. Tom wondered if it was because she looked like a youngish kid or if people just didn’t care. That walk gave Tom some confidence to let her wander around naked at other places.


“Where are we going next Tom?” Ingrid asked as they drove out of the gate.

“Well, I had intended to bypass all big cities but you coming along has made me have to change my plans so we are going into Lisbon, to the first big shopping centre that we can find.”

“So I’ll have to wear one of your T-shirts then?”

“You certainly will, but it can be a short one, just so long as I can’t see you pussy or half your butt as we walk.”


Tom did a bit of internet searching on his laptop then keyed a destination into the satnav and they left the campsite with Ingrid again sitting in the front passenger seat totally naked except for the seatbelt that Tom insisted that she wear.

As they got closer and closer to Lisbon there were more and more vehicles on the road. The beeping of a few horns gave Tom the impression that some people were seeing Ingrid’s bare tits, and her feet because she kept putting her feet up on the dash. Tom wasn’t worried about that, they may have been a bit dirty but she wouldn’t scratch anything.


There was queues to get into the car park at the shopping centre and Tom was sure that people were seeing that Ingrid was at least topless but he was getting used to that and Ingrid definitely was unconcerned by it. 

Once parked at the back of the car park Tom told Ingrid to go and put on a T-shirt. She actually chose a polo shirt and Tom told her that she looked good in it, even though it barley covered her butt and pussy.

In they walked, Ingrid linking her arm in his and him wondering if her doing that caused the shirt to rise up and reveal something that shouldn’t be on display. It was a big shopping centre and Tom hoped that they could get everything that they wanted there. He was pleased when they came across a shoe shop quite quickly.

Inside, Tom told Ingrid to choose three pairs of sandals and off she went. He kept seeing her bend over to look at sandals on the lower shelves and Tom was sure that at least one man had seen her bare butt.

Ingrid wasn’t sure what size she wanted so Tom went with her to where she had seen each of the pairs and they had a guess at her size before taking boxes of that size and the size either side over to the seats that were for trying shoes on. 

At first Ingrid bent over on the seat to put the sandals on but Tom saw that that meant that her shirt was half way up her back leaving the people walking by under no illusion that she wasn’t wearing any knickers, so Tom tried a different approach, he knelt down in front of Ingrid and put the sandals on for her.

Fortunately, or not, Ingrid was in a playful mood and she kept leaning back and spreading her knees so that Tom got an eyeful of her pussy that was all set and shiny.

“The little minx is all aroused.” Tom thought as he fought to concentrate on the sandals.

It took a while but they finally settled on the three pairs that they wanted to buy and they headed to the checkout. As they queued Tom said,

“You young lady are a big cock tease and cock teasers often get spanked.”

“I’ve told you Tom, you can spank me whenever you want.”

Tom knew that he was beaten but he wasn’t upset by it, on the contrary, he was turned-on and was trying to imagine Ingrid over his lap and him turning her cute little butt red.

Once paid they went out of the shop and to one of the many seats spread around the place. 

“Which pair?” Tom asked.

“I’ll let you choose daddy.”

“Tom smiled and gave Ingrid that ‘you naughty girl’ look. 

Ingrid smiled then gave no one in particular a quick flash of her pussy by opening her knees quite wide for a couple of seconds then closing them. Tom shook his head sideways and smiled.

“Do you want me to put them on you as well you naughty little girl?”

“Yes please daddy.”

He did, Ingrid leaning back on the seat and spreading her knees a lot more than was necessary. Still smiling Tom got on his knees and put the sandals on Ingrid’s feet. He was sure that any of the numerous people who were walking by would be able to see her pussy but he was also sure that the vast majority of those people wouldn’t even look towards them.

When he was finished Tom thought that he’d give Ingrid something to think about so just before he got to his feet he reached forward and gently pinched the clit that always seems to me sticking out between her lips.

“Ouch.” Ingrid said as she closed her knees.”

“You tease me, I tease you.” Tom said as he rose to his feet.

“Okay, got me, but I’m not going to stop teasing you Tom.”

“Then I’m not going to stop pinching your clit or your nipples if I can get to them.”

“I think that our partnership is going to be very interesting.” Ingrid replied getting to her feet and moving them around to get used to the new sandals which made her a few centimetres taller, but her head was still at Tom’s shoulder height.

“Come on trouble, let’s go and find you some proper clothes.”

Ingrid linked arms and they started walking, again Tom wondering just how much of her butt was on display.


They found a fashion shop that looked as though it may well have something suitable and went in. Ingrid immediately went over to the racks of tops and when Tom caught up with her he said,

“Those are tops Ingrid, we want dresses.”

Ingrid pulled one garment off the rack, held it up in front of her and said,

“Look this is long enough for me, I won’t wear anything that comes down to my knees.”

Tom knew that it would take a battle to get her into a knee length dress and he didn’t want that, in fact he would be quite happy for Ingrid to wear short dresses, even ultra short dresses, just so long as no one could see her pussy and butt when she was just stood there.

“Okay, find a few that you like and then try them on.”

Ingrid did select half a dozen tops and then asked where the changing rooms where.

“No idea.” Tom replied then looked around. All he saw was a couple of curtained cubicles at the side of the store.

“Not a lot of privacy here is there?” he thought and led Ingrid over to them.

Ingrid went in one and partially closed the curtain. Tom stood outside and went to close the curtain properly but by the time he did that he saw that Ingrid was already totally naked. He watched her for a couple of seconds and again thought that her body was amazing.

When the curtain opened Tom saw a vision of beauty. If the top had a belt it would look like a short dress, and it wasn’t too short.

Ingrid leant forward and said,

“Can you see my tits?”

“Yes.”

She turned and bent over again and asked,

“Can you see my butt?”

“Yes.”

She stood up straight and asked the last question again.

“No.”

“Then this one will do.”

And she turned and went back into the cubicle and again only half closed the curtain. Tom moved in and closed it properly.

That sequence of events was repeated for all six tops that Ingrid had selected but after the third one Tom gave up on closing the curtain properly and just watched to see if anyone looked in and saw her naked.

After the sixth top was shown to Tom Ingrid asked him which ones to get.

“No Ingrid, it’s your choice, pick the three that YOU like the most.”

Ingrid looked through all of them and selected three. Tom wasn’t surprised that she picked the three made of the thinnest fabric. Tom had remembered them on her and on each of the three he could see where the skin of her areola is a few shades darker. He was also sure that if she’d had a dark bush he would have been able to see that as well.

Happy with the three ‘dresses’ they went looking for accessories. Ingrid is a ‘basics’ girl but she chose a couple of belts and some little stud earrings. Whilst looking at those she asked if she could get her nipples pierced.

“Certainly not, well not today, let me think about that one.” Tom replied.

Ingrid led the way to the sales counter and something caught Tom’s eye half way there. It was a display of one particular type of top and there was a mannequin wearing one. It was made of sparkly mesh, it had a polo neck and very large arm holes leaving the shoulders and half the way down to the mannequin’s waist uncovered. The front was narrow, only just covering the mannequin’s nipples and the whole thing went just to the waist.

On an impulse, Tom thought that Ingrid would look good in one of those once he’d managed to get her to wear a skirt. He picked up one of the packets and added it to the three tops then quickly caught up with Ingrid.

Tom paid the cashier and they went out to the main walkway.

“Toilets now, so that you can change into one of your dresses and look more like the beautiful girl that you are Ingrid.”

“Hold this please?” Ingrid said passing Tom the bag that the dresses were in. 

Then Tom got one hell of a shock, Ingrid got one of the dresses out, put it over Toms arm then pulled the polo shirt up and off leaving her naked in the walkway. Swapping the shirt with the dress she put the dress on then straightened it out. Finally she got a belt out of the bag and fastened it loosely round her hips.

Tom was watching all this but he was so surprised that he didn’t say anything until it was all over,

“Bloody hell Ingrid, are you trying to get us arrested.”
 
“I don’t see any policemen, come on, where to now.?”

“You keep on surprising me Ingrid, come on before the cops come looking for us. I need a drink.”


They walked to a cafe and took a seat at a table. Soon they had drinks and food and Ingrid was still eating like there was no tomorrow. When Ingrid was finished she lay back in her chair and rubbed her stomach.

“That was nice Tom, thank you.”

Tom was sat upright finishing his food and he could see what Ingrid was doing, in fact he could see her stomach right down to her slit and clit.

“Hair.” Tom said.

“I shaved it off, you said that you liked my new look Tom.”

“I do, you have a very nice pussy Ingrid but I didn’t mean that hair, your head hair.”

“Ah yes. Can we get it cut please?”

“Yes, we’ll go and have a look for a hairdresser now, do you now what style you want?”

“No, I just want it a bit shorter.”


After walking for a while they found a hairdressers and went in. There was the usual language barrier but they had lots of photographs for Ingrid to browse through and after a few minutes Tom saw her pointing to a blonde girl with her hair looking very much like Ingrid’s already was but a bit shorter and a lot tidier. Thirty minutes later they were walking out, both happy with Ingrid’s relatively new look.


“Now we need some knickers and a couple of bikinis for you Ingrid.” Tom said as they walked.

“No, I’m not going to wear knickers and I don’t want to wear a bikini, can’t we do what we did at FKK one year, paint a bikini on me?”

“I’m going to have a problem getting you street and beach legal at times aren’t I?”
 
“If it means me wearing a bikini, yes you are Tom.”

“Body paint you say?”

“Yes, it was waterproof because I went swimming with it on.”

“I guess that that could work but I don’t know what we’d do about your clit, what did you do at the FKK do?”

“Nothing it is what it is.”

“I guess that it didn’t really matter at your FKK did it.”

“No it didn’t.”

“I always fancied myself a bit of an artist. Okay, let’s try and find somewhere that sells body paint.” Tom added.


When they got back to the motorhome Tom got his laptop out of the lock-box and was soon on the internet searching for body paint suppliers in Lisbon and he was amazed when he found three places that sold it. As they were driving to the nearest one Tom told Ingrid that he was always, he thought, good at art at school and that painting basic clothes on her would re-kindle the peaceful times that he had when he was painting.

“So can you paint a portrait of me please.”

“Sorry honey, I was never that good.”

Ingrid was disappointed but not that disappointed because Tom was confident that he could paint a bikini or shorts and a top on her and that would mean that she could go almost anywhere wearing just the paint.

Again there were language problems in the shop but the app on Tom’s phone came to the rescue and they left with quite a stock of waterproof paints, brushes, stencils and some special paint removing soap, the sales girl using Tom’s phone to tell him that the special soap would not damage Ingrid’s skin. Tom smiled when he realised that the sales girl had correctly assumed that he was going to paint Ingrid and he wondered if she guessed what he was going to paint on her.

As they left Ingrid said something that made Tom think that she was convinced that she’d be able to wear just paint wherever they went where clothes would be expected.


After stopping at a supermarket to get a lot of toiletries for Ingrid and some fresh food they set off driving again, continuing into the night before stopping at a rest area where Ingrid proved that she wasn’t just a pretty face by cooking a very pleasant meal for the two of them, Ingrid saying that she had to learn to cook because her parents were too lazy to cook.

They ended the day with Tom showing Ingrid how good he was at eating her pussy.

*****

Ingrid returned the compliment when she woke before Tom who taught her the etiquette of giving a good blowjob and it’s fair to say that Ingrid was a very enthusiastic student. 

By the time that they’d stopped the previous night they were half way to the Algarve so when they finally got moving again it was only a couple of hours before they were looking for somewhere to park up for a couple of days.

They struck lucky as they came to a long, narrow car park right next to the beach. There were no buildings or ticket machines and there were a few other motorhomes parked there along with quite a few cars. What’s more, some of the motorhomes looked like they’d been there for days.

Tom reversed that motorhome into a vacant space then went outside to lower the stabilisers. Ingrid followed him out still totally naked. Tom looked around and as he could only see one person, an old man, he ignored Ingrid’s nakedness and got on with his tasks.  

When he was satisfied that the motorhome was level he looked for Ingrid and saw her, still naked and walking across the beach towards the sea.

Tom had a quick panic until he saw that no one was really staring at the naked fourteen year old girl. Not knowing if the people didn’t care that any person was naked on the beach of if they were ignoring her because they thought that she was just a kid, and who cares what a kid wears or doesn’t wear, Tom locked the van and started walking after her.

He didn’t quite catch up with her because by the time he got to the water’s edge, Ingrid was swimming a few metres from the shore. Tom watched as she frolicked around, sometimes diving down leaving her legs and butt out of the water for a split second.

When she finally walked out of the water and up to Tom she said,

“I always did love swimming naked, the feeling of the water rushing past my pussy is awesome” Ingrid said as she walked out of the water straight to Tom who looked at her and saw a vision of beauty. “You should try it Tom, it might feel the same on your cock.”

“I will Ingrid, but not right now, I just want to have a couple of very relaxing days doing nothing, I just hope that the other vans don’t leave before night time because if they do I’m guessing that it’s illegal to stay overnight.”

“So do I Tom, assuming that we stay here for a few days will you make an exception to not doing anything? I want you to do me lots of times.”

Tom smiled and replied,

“I’ll make an exception for you Ingrid.”


Some of the other vans didn’t move so neither did Tom’s and it wasn’t just Ingrid that he did for a couple of days, when they got up each morning Ingrid persuaded Tom to go skinny dipping and Tom did enjoy it. So much so that he was as eager as Ingrid to do it again. 

They again made love that first night there and at least twice each of the subsequent days. 

When they were around the motorhome, and that includes just outside, Ingrid stayed naked and it was the same when they went for walks along the beach. Apart from the odd man staring at her no one took any notice of her nudity which made Tom more confident that they would be able to get away with her being naked a lot more than he had originally expected.


On the third day, after a naked swim a good fuck, breakfast and a shower, Tom decided that he needed to find out if it was possible for one of his lawyer’s contacts to obtain some British documentation for Ingrid. Telling Ingrid to go for a walk along the beach whilst he made a phone call. Tom phoned his lawyer and told him that he had met an eighteen year old German woman who had escaped from an abusive relationship and she had to get as far away from her abuser as possible. 

When asked if the woman had any German identification documents Tom told him that the woman had to leave everything behind when she escaped and hitched a ride to Spain. Tom told his lawyer that he wanted documents to enable her to travel abroad, get a job and get medical care if she ever needed, all in a new name.

Again when asked, Tom assured his lawyer that the woman definitely wasn’t running from the law. 

The lawyer told Tom that he knew a man who might know another man who may be able to help him but it would cost him and he’d need a passport type photograph of the woman. He also told Tom that they should keep email and text contact on this subject down to an absolute minimum. This didn’t surprise Tom because he was quite aware of cyber security and what analysts can find out if they really set their mind on something.

Tom gave his lawyer a long encryption key that he would need to decrypt the file that he would email to him that would contain a photograph of the woman and they agreed that the lawyer would send an email to Tom when he had any news and that the email would contain just two words, ‘phone me’.

Satisfied that the phone call had gone as well as he had hoped, Tom went outside to look for Ingrid. At first he wasn’t too worried when he couldn’t see her anywhere so he got a beer out of the fridge and went and sat outside looking out over the beach.


About an hour later and no sign of Ingrid, Tom started having some worrying thoughts, the girl had gone off totally naked, anything could have happened to her. Tom worried for nearly another hour before she appeared behind him saying,

“Hey Tom, there’s a restaurant about a kilometre along the beach, we could have eaten there instead of you having to put up with my cooking.”

“Ingrid, Ingrid, Ingrid, you naughty girl, you shouldn’t have gone so far and judging by the direction that you came back from you didn’t stay on the beach.”

“No, when I found that restaurant I looked through window then walked back down the road, I’d forgotten how hot roads can get so I had to stop a couple of times for my feet to cool down. I’m sorry if I scared you, I didn’t mean to go off the beach, are you going to punish me?”

“Do you think that I should punish you Ingrid?”

“Well you did tell me to stay on the beach and I didn’t so I guess that I do deserve to be punished.”

“And what do you think would be an appropriate punishment Ingrid?”

By that time both of them knew where the conversation was going and both were looking forward to the inevitable. 

“I think that you should spank me Tom.”

“So do I Ingrid, but before I spank you I have to tell you that there is an etiquette for being spanked.”

“A what?”

“A set of rules that the spankee is expected to follow.”

“And those are?”

“The girl must be totally naked and she must lay over the spanker’s lap with her stomach resting on the spanker’s erection. The girl must then spread her legs as wide as she can and when each swat lands she must verbally count the swats and thank the spanker for each swat. Do you understand me Ingrid?”

“Yes, I think so, where did you learn all these etiquette things?”

“Watching videos.”

“You mean porn videos Tom?”

“Yes I do.”

“Can we watch porn videos together please Tom?

“Are you just trying to delay the spanking Ingrid?”

“No, honest, we can start right now if you want.”

“No not yet Ingrid, I need to take some photographs of you today, the spanking will be in a few days, give you time to think about it.”

 “Photographs of me? Why?”

“Because I want to?”

“Okay, where do you want me?”

“I need some of the photographs to have a blank, white background so I have decided to hang a bedsheet on the side of the van and use that as a background.”

“Okay, I can get that ready. Will the spanking hurt Tom?”

“Yes but I’m hoping that it will do more than hurt.”

“Like what?”

“That needs to be a surprise for you Ingrid.”


Ingrid got one of the bedsheets and together they wedged it on the side of the van.

“Go and brush your hair Ingrid, I want you looking at your best.”

“Then point the camera at my little tits and pussy Tom.”

“I will but I want some photos of your face and your whole body first.”


When Ingrid came back Tom looked at her and thought that she could have a modelling career if she wanted one. Then he got her to stand in front of the bedsheet and started taking photos. At one point Ingrid asked him why he wanted a photo of just her face with a serious expression. Thinking quick Tom replied,

“So I have a contrast with the next few shots that you will be smiling in.”

Ingrid accepted that and continued posing as directed. Then they moved on to the more interesting photos with Tom getting Ingrid to pose in quite a few normal, holiday maker situations, but with her being naked.

Finally he moved on to the more explicit photos, some with Ingrid just standing there with just her slit and clit on display, some with her legs spread at various distances, and then the real money shots, just her pussy, some with her fingering herself and some with her playing with her clit.

When they were done Tom led her into the van and they fucked for a good half hour before they went for another swim. That was the first time that Tom had gone onto the beach during the middle of the day having left his shorts in the van. It was only when they were walking back to the motorhome that Tom realised that he was the only naked adult on the beach. But having said that, as he looked around he saw that no one was taking any notice of what looked like an innocent father and daughter walking back to their motorhome after going for a naked swim.

Tom was please with himself.


Later that day Ingrid went for another swim and happily strode off onto the beach as naked as the day she was born. Tom had told her that he’d follow her soon because there was a little job that he had to do. As soon as she had left he got out his laptop and selected one of Ingrid’s photographs. Then he cropped it so that he was left with a photo that met the requirements for a passport photo. 

Next he emailed it to his lawyer in an encrypted file with no explanation as to what or why he had sent it. The lawyer was expecting it and would know what it was for.

Then he took his shorts off, locked the van and walked across the beach to the sea. He was quite pleased with himself for being on that beach just as naked as Ingrid was and there still being a few other people there. 

When he got to Ingrid they splashed and messed around before having sex in the water then walking back to the motorhome hand in hand.


They stayed there for three more night before moving on. On the evening of the last day they walked along the beach to the restaurant, Ingrid naked, of course, but Tom carrying one of her new ‘dresses’ for her to wear in the restaurant where they had a great meal. Tom let Ingrid have a glass of wine and he noticed that she raises her voice and her German accent gets a bit stronger when she is affected by alcohol.

They talked and talked about both of their backgrounds and Tom realised that Ingrid had had quite a rough time, never really having had the time to be a child, but thankfully with no abuse. Tom was more determined than ever to give her a good time over the next eleven or so months. 

Ingrid had just about been running a hotel just for her parents, her having to do everything which probably explained why she was good at cooking and keeping the motorhome clean and tidy. Tom decided that when the time and place was right he was going to treat her to a week in a five-star hotel and have her pampered with everything that the hotel offered.

Tom explained to Ingrid how he had made his fortune and promised to teach her some of his skills adding that if she were in England she would be going to school five days a week so he was going to home school her, not in some of the irrelevant subjects but in the subjects that she would need for her later life.

Ingrid didn’t relish the thought of having the motorhome used as a classroom but came round a bit when Tom told her that the lessons wouldn’t be long ones and that there would be rewards for her doing well. 

When asked what sort of rewards Tom said that his mouth wouldn’t be used for talking but for eating. Ingrid was a little disappointed and maybe confused until Tom moved his hand to Ingrid’s thigh and then slid it up, flicked her clit and said,

“Eating this.”


After the meal they walked back along the road. As soon as they were outside Ingrid took off her dress and asked Tom to carry it for her saying that she was too warm. Tom wasn’t sure if it was the alcohol that was making her warm or if she just wanted to be naked. 

Tom carried the dress for her and hoped that none of the cars driving along the road were police cars.

“Can we practice what we’ll do during the breaks between lessons please Tom?” Ingrid asked as they approached the van.

Just as soon as they were inside they did, getting into one of their favourite positions, 69.

*****

The next morning, after a slight delayed getting ready, they drove off and further along the coast taking all the minor roads so that they saw more of the scenery. They stopped at a little restaurant for something to eat, Ingrid complaining that she had to put something on to go inside.

Then it was back on the road, Tom having spotted signs for a campsite which he followed. 

This campsite was much bigger than the last one that they were at and had a lot more facilities. When Tom went back to the van after visiting the reception he told Ingrid that they were going to stay there for a week.

“How far is it to the beach Tom?” Ingrid asked.

“About half a kilometre I am told.”

“Good, I want to sunbathe on the beach.”

“They have a swimming pool here, and other things as well Ingrid.”

“Okay, once we’ve got setup can we go for a walk around and see what it’s like?”

“Of course we can.”

“Can you paint a bikini on me so that I can go naked?”

“That’s a good idea Ingrid, but I warn you it might look a bit, shall we say untidy.”
 
“Worse than the clothes I was wearing when we first met?”

“I doubt it.”

“Then it will be okay.”


They drove to their pitch and were pleased that the pitches were quite spaced apart. This time they prepared the van together with Tom showing Ingrid what to do but not showing her how to empty the waste tanks, he decided to leave that slightly unpleasant task for another day.

Whilst they were doing all that, Ingrid hadn’t put any clothes on and they had noticed a handful of people walking by and only seen one dog walker do a double take when he saw Ingrid. 

Satisfied that the van was all sorted Ingrid got out some of the body paint tins and brushes and put them on the table that she had setup outside the van. When Tom came out he looked at what was on the table then said,

“What colour bikini would madam like today?”

“A red one please daddy.”

They both smiled then as Tom sorted out what he would need he again told Ingrid that he had never done any body painting before and that it might not look too good.

“I don’t care Tom, my swimsuits always looked horrible on me, my parents would never buy me a decent one. One time I had to take part in swimming lessons at school wearing just my knickers.” 

“Well I don’t think that that will ever happen again Ingrid.”

“No, I’ve not got any knickers any more have I?”

“Nope, now stand still Ingrid, I’m going to mark out the triangles for your top.”

“Not too big I hope Tom.”


Ingrid managed to stand quite still as Tom painted the outlines of the top, and the strings that would ‘hold up’ the top. As he sat on a chair in front of her staring at her tits in the bright sunlight he got the best view of them that he’d ever seen, They are small, from edge to edge of each one is not even big enough to fill one of Tom’s hands but they are conical and very firm. And as for the nipples and areolae, well Tom just wanted to lean forwards and start chewing the nearest one. The areolae are quite small but the nipples are big, Tom comparing them to the last section of one of his little fingers.

“What?” Ingrid said when she saw him smiling.

“Oh I was just comparing the size of your nipples to the size of your clit.”

“And?”

“And all three are VERY chewable. I’m sure that they are all bigger than average even for a fully grown woman.”

“Is that a good thing Tom?”

“It certainly is for me Ingrid, and I’m sure that they are above average sensitivity as well.”  

“They’re certainly very sensitive, if you keep brushing them like that I’m going to cum. Heavens only knows how many times I’ll cum when you paint my clit.”

“Ah well, I’ve been thinking about that, I’ve decided that for the first time that I paint you I’m not going to paint your clit or the insides of your slit.”

“Why, I was looking forward to the brush making me cum.”

“Sorry sweetheart but I don’t want to taste paint when I lick you down there.”

“In that case I forgive you but won’t my pink clit stand out from the red bottoms?”

“Possibly, no, definitely, but I’m hoping that ninety-nine percent of the people that look at you will just see the red bottoms and not look long enough to register the little pink finger   poking out between you lips.”

“I hope that the men do.”

“You know Ingrid, so do I, I’m starting to get to enjoy your exhibitionism.”

“Good, so does that mean that you are going to take me everywhere with my ‘pink finger’ as you call it on display for everyone to see?”

“Not everywhere but more places than I had originally thought of.”

“Good, I love you Tom.”


“There was that ‘L’ word again,” Tom thought “I guess that in her own way she does love me, and in my own way I do lover her but more like a great friend with benefits, and wow, what benefits.”


Tom finished the red bikini top then told Ingrid that he was going to do her bottoms next then come back and use a stencil to put a pattern on to make them look more realistic.

Tom got Ingrid to stand on a chair so that her pussy and butt were at his head height then he looked at her front and decided that the bikini that he paint wouldn’t be as small as some of the future times that he’d paint on her. He was going to make it what he imagined would be average for girls her age, not that he’d ever stared at girls Ingrid’s age, that is until Ingrid came along he just though of kids that age to be just annoying brats.

As Tom was painting over her pubis he saw another reason why painting her lips and clit would have caused a problem, they were almost dripping with her juices, he doubted that the paint would stick to those parts of her body.

About twenty five minutes later he was just about done.

“Just need to check you out and let you do the same Ingrid, climb off the chair and stay their whilst I get the camera, I want us both to see what you look like from other people’s eyes.”

Tom got the camera and took quite a few photographs. With them being out in the bright sunlight there were no dull areas or shadows and when they viewed them on his laptop Tom was a little worried that her nipples and clit were too obvious to get away with being out and about like that. Ingrid on the other hand was obviously very proud of her assets and wanted to go out straight away.

Putting the laptop and camera back in the lock-box, Tom locked the van and they set off on a tour of the campsite.

“So can you feel the paint?” Tom asked.

“Not really, I think that by the time we’ve got to the next corner I will have forgotten that I’m painted and that I will feel totally naked.”

“Which you arguably are. I think that I need to go on the internet and try to find out what the legal position is.”

“But in the meantime Tom, let’s go.”

“Okay, but try to keep your legs together as much as you can Ingrid, if anyone sees your pussy they will know instantly that you are naked.”

“Okay,” Ingrid replied as she took hold of Tom’s hand and tried to pull him along faster.


It’s fair to say that Tom was impressed at the lack of attention that Ingrid was attracting as they walked all over the site and saw what it had to offer. There was probably enough facilities and entertainment there to keep people occupied for all of their holiday, if they were happy doing that but Tom wasn’t, well he hadn’t been until Ingrid came along. She had had more of an effect on him than he realised and when Ingrid pointed out the bar and said that they could eat there every night and watch the entertainment that was advertised Tom didn’t feel displeased with the idea.

There was a swimming pool there as well and Ingrid wanted to go for a quick swim saying that she wanted to cool down, adding the words, ‘if you know what I mean’.

He did, smiled and gave her a quick slap on her butt as she walked to the pool. It was only after he saw her cute little butt and the intact paint job that he thought that slapping her butt might not have been a good idea.

Tom stood and watched as Ingrid dove in and swam a couple of lengths before stopping and looking around. There was a couple of boys about her age looking at her but there was no way that they could have known that she was only wearing paint, everything below her neck was under the water.

Ingrid looked at the boys only for a second then back to Tom then she blew him a kiss before doing two more lengths then getting out right in front of the boys. She stood above them looking down at them for a few seconds then walked back to Tom and reached up and kissed him on his cheek.

Tom was watching her and the boys and he was sure that Ingrid was deliberately letting the boys see her pussy for the few seconds that she was just stood there. When she got to Tom he said,

“You’ll get into trouble letting boys see your pussy like that Ingrid.”

“No I won’t, what boy is going to complain about seeing a girl’s pussy?”

Tom laughed and replied,

“Way beyond your years young lady.”

Ingrid knew what Tom meant and she smiled at Tom as she linked arms with him as they walked. 

Having said all that he just had, Tom was starting to relax more about Ingrid’s state of dress. So far she had had no complaints and just a few funny looks, and the same was true when they went into the little shop that was on site to get an ice cream. Ingrid even asked Tom for the money so that she could go and pay for them and the woman behind the counter hardly even looked at Ingrid.


They walked around the rest of the site and Tom wasn’t surprised when Ingrid showed no interest in the kids play area, he’d got the impression that her parents had always kept her busy at home and never let her play with other kids.

They got to the campsite exit to a path to the beach. When Tom had been registering at the site’s reception he’d asked how far away the beach was and had been told ‘about half a kilometre’, but when they turned a corner and saw the beach Tom didn’t think that it was that far. 

However far it was they were soon feeling the sand between their toes as they looked around and saw quite a lot of people there. Tom took Ingrid’s hand and led her through the people to the water’s edge then along the beach. They passed lots of people, none of whom appeared to care what Ingrid was or wasn’t wearing.

They stopped when the got to the area that was obviously designated for water sports and they watched people parasailing and using jet-skis. They also saw some people getting into a boat, all carrying scuba diving equipment.

“Do you fancy having a go at that?” Tom asked.

“Please can I have a go at all three Tom?” 

“I’m glad that you said that because I was just thinking that I wanted to try all three and I didn’t want to leave you behind.”

“I also want to try being fucked in the water, a girl that I used to know said that it was wonderful.”

“Oh we are definitely going to do that Ingrid. In fact, let’s walk back the other end of the beach and if we make it without anyone saying anything about your nudity we’ll go for a swim and I’ll fuck you while you float on your back.”

“Deal.” Ingrid replied and put her hand out for Tom to shake.

As Tom vigorously shook Ingrid’s hand he looked at her tits to see how much they wobbled and he was pleased to see that they hardly moved. He also watched her nipples and tried to think if he’d ever seen a girl with bigger and harder nipples. He drew a blank.

Tom let go of her right hand then took her left hand and they started walking.

“What was the violent shaking of my hand for Tom? Is that some sort of English thing that no one told us about in school?

“No, I just wanted to see if your tits bounced.”

“They’re not big enough to bounce Tom.”

“I know, they’re nice, I like them just as they are.”

“So you’re not planning on paying for me to have a boob job then?”

“Hell no.”

“Good, because I like them as they are.”

“You know that they’ll probably grow bigger don’t you?”

“I know, I just hope that they don’t grow too big.”

“Well if they do I’ll pay to get them cut down to the size that you want Ingrid.”

“Thank you Tom.” 


They walked the full length of the beach and as they got close to the end they saw that the rocks offered some opportunities for secluded fucking. Tom didn’t say anything but he decided that he was going to take Ingrid behind those rocks sometime and try to fuck her brains out.


“Well we made it and no one said anything Tom.”

“We certainly did Ingrid, come on, our first proper sea fuck, I hope that the paint doesn’t come off.”

Still holding hands as they walked into the sea, Ingrid saying,

“I’m not bothered if it does.”


They splashed and swam around for a few minutes before Tom told Ingrid to float on her back. Before she did that she stood in front of him and unfastened his shorts, held his cock and said,

“Just making sure that you’re ready Tom.”

“Oh I’m ready Ingrid, since you came into my life I’ve been ready nearly all the time.”

With a big grin on her face Ingrid lay back and lifted her legs either side of Tom.

As Tom moved Ingrid back and forwards with his cock going in and out of her Ingrid thought,

“Heidi was right, this is wonderful, relaxing, sensual, naughty and sort of natural, and I’m going to cum if Tom keeps doing this.”

He did, and she did, neither of them even thinking that people may be watching them.

When they’d both cum and Tom’s cock started getting soft Tom pulled Ingrid up and kissed and hugged her. When they finally broke the kiss Ingrid said,

“Can we do that every day please Tom?”

Tom gave her body a squeeze and replied,

“If at all possible, yes we can. With us fucking before we go to sleep, when we wake up and  now in the sea every day it’s going to be a challenge for you to put some weight on and I’ll get as skinny as you are.”

“Maybe Tom, maybe, but it will be worth it.”

“It certainly will Ingrid.”


They waded out of the sea still holding hands and Tom checking Ingrid’s paint job. He was pleased when he saw that it was still intact. Walking through the lots of people sat and laying in the beach Tom was pleased that Ingrid wasn’t really attracting any attention but at the same time Ingrid was a little unhappy that most of the men there weren’t even looking at her.

Back at the motorhome Tom was pleased that the dealer who he’d bought the van from had put two chairs and two loungers in the big storage locker. When he’s first seen them he’d thought that it was a waste of space but now he was grateful because they both lay out in the sun on the loungers.

Tom thought about sunscreen for Ingrid. In spite of her blonde hair she had a golden tan and Tom always thought that blondes got sunburnt easily but that was obviously untrue. 

He had a bottle of sunscreen in the van so he went and got it. Ingrid was laying on her stomach but she jumped when Tom squeezed a big blob of the sunscreen onto her back.

“What was that Tom? Has a bird just pooped on me”?

“No Ingrid, it’s sunscreen, I don’t want you to burn.”

“I went for months in the forest without sunscreen and I only went all red once.”

“Well from now on we are going to look after your skin Ingrid, I’m sure that you want to keep it nice and soft.” 
 
“I do for you Tom. What about the paint? Will the sunscreen got through it?”

“I doubt it and I also doubt that the sun will tan you through the paint. We’ll have to keep an eye on that, we don’t want any tan lines.”

“No I don’t, if I start to see one starting I’ll just have to go everywhere without paint.”

“We’ll see Ingrid, we’ll see.”


Ingrid enjoyed having Tom rub the sunscreen over all the unpainted parts of her body and when he was doing her upper legs she spread them and Tom couldn’t resist making her cum on the pretext of making sure that her lips and clit were covered.

When he was done Ingrid insisted on doing Tom as well and when she was doing his legs she got his cock out and gave him a blowjob before putting his cock away then laying on her lounger again.


The sun was starting to go down when Tom decided that it was time to have a shower. He got their shower things and towels and led Ingrid to the shower block. He was pleased to find a couple of family shower cubicles and they shared one. Unsurprisingly they fucked again before rinsing then drying each other.

Tom inspected Ingrid’s paint job and was a bit surprised that it was still intact. He’d half expected to have to try to get Ingrid to wrap a towel round her for the walk back to the van.

As they did walk back to the van the sun had gone down and it was starting to get dark. Tom looked at Ingrid and saw that even under the street lights her ‘bikini’ looked quite real. That fact gave Tom some encouragement for the evening. He’d seen where he’d assumed that the entertainment would be and he’d hoped that Ingrid could get away with not having to wear anything over her paint job. 

A short while later they left the motorhome after Ton explained that if they couldn’t get a table somewhere where the lighting wasn’t very good they might have to go back to the van to get a dress for her. Ingrid wasn’t too happy but accepted it.


As they approached the cafe Tom saw that things looked good. The entertainment stage was outside and quite a few people were sat eating and drinking at tables in front of the stage. Tom led Ingrid to a table at the back where the lighting was poor and within a minute they were approached by a girl wearing a short, black skirt and a white blouse, and carrying a tray with some empty glasses on it.

The girl didn’t stare at Ingrid as she took their drinks order and left a menu for them. A few minutes later she was back with the drinks and again she didn’t stare at Ingrid as Tom ordered his meal then she said,

“And what would you like for your daughter?”

Tom turned to Ingrid and let her order her own meal.

“We’re going to get that a lot you know.” Tom said.

“I know, but I don’t care, you and I know the truth, that you are my saviour, my lover, my hero and my sugar daddy. Is that term right Tom?”

“Yes it is, I hadn’t thought about it but guess that I am your sugar daddy Ingrid and I wouldn’t have it any other way.”


Ingrid’s almost nudity went pretty much unnoticed mainly because they were sat at a table near the back of the outdoor area where the lighting wasn’t so good. There were two acts on the stage that night, the first was a comedian who wasn’t that funny. It didn’t help that he told all the jokes twice, once in English and again in German which were the languages of most people on the site. 

The second act was a band who played quite a variety of numbers, all in English. As the evening wore on some people were dancing but Tom didn’t fancy taking Ingrid over to the dance area. This was mainly because of what she was wearing, a painted on bikini being a lot less than just about all the other campers who had made an effort for the evening. Tom told her that they’d dance another evening when she was wearing something made of fabric.


Tom and Ingrid left as soon as the band stopped playing and before long they were back at the motorhome performing what had become their favourite sex positions, a 69 until they’d both cum, then Ingrid sucking Tom’s cock until it got hard at which point Ingrid would get on her elbows and knees and they’d fuck until the both had cum again.

As they’d been doing the last part Tom had slapped Ingrid’s butt a couple of times and afterwards when they were recovering Ingrid asked him when she was going to get that spanking that he’d promised her.

“Why the rush Ingrid?” Tom asked.

“Because each time that I think about it my pussy tingles and gets all wet.”

“And you like that don’t you?”

“Of course.”

“Well Ingrid, sometimes the anticipation can be more enjoyable that the main event. You might not like being spanked and not want to be spanked ever again so you would never experience those nice anticipation feelings ever again.”

“I hadn’t thought of that Tom, but I still want to be spanked.”

“Keep having those nice anticipation thoughts for a bit longer Ingrid.”

“So you’re not going to spank me tonight then?”

“No Ingrid, go to sleep.”

“Can I go to sleep with your hand between my legs please Tom?”

Tom moved so that it was easy for him to put his hand on her wet pussy. Once there he bent his middle finger so that it penetrated her and just left it there.

*****
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The next morning Tom woke to the sounds and motions of Ingrid cumming. His hand was still on her pussy but, as far as he knew his hand had been there all night and his fingers hadn’t been moving. At first he was puzzled but then he realised that she had cum in her sleep and he wondered what she had been dreaming about.

Unfortunately, when she woke up she couldn’t remember a thing about her dream and she thanked Tom for making her cum.

 
After what had become their morning sex routine they got off the bed and Tom started thinking about some breakfast.

“I fancy some croissants for breakfast.” Tom said.

“We haven’t got any.” Ingrid replied.

“They might have some left at the site’s shop shall we go and see?”

“I’ll go Tom, you start some coffee.” Ingrid said.

“Hang on a minute Ingrid, are you planning on going like that?”

“Not quite, I’ll need some money.”

“I meant clothes.”

“No, I’ve still got my bikini on.”

“That will be interesting, let me check your paint.”

Tom checked the paint and was satisfied that it was still intact even after a night of sexual pleasure and with a slap on her butt Ingrid left the motorhome. He watched the essentially naked Ingrid walk off their little pitch and disappear along the track. As he started the coffee and took the necessary breakfast things outside to the table he looked up and saw two older teenage girls walking by. 

“Good morning.” Tom said when he saw that they were both looking at him.

“Morning.” Both girls replied then giggled.

It was then that Tom remembered that he was even more naked that Ingrid had been.

The giggling girls kept walking and Tom thought,

“Oh what the hell, it didn’t appear to bother them so why should it bother me?”

He got on with getting things ready hoping that Ingrid was successful in her mission. Breakfast things ready, Tom went into the van and started making the bed and tidying up. That done he picked up the pot of coffee and went back outside and sat waiting for Ingrid to return.

He was just starting to worry that someone had realised that it was only paint that she was wearing and that there had, or still was, some sort of altercation when a smiling Ingrid appeared walking along the track.

“Everything okay?” Tom asked.

“Yes, why shouldn’t it be?”

“No problems with your bikini?”

“No. Oh, I heard one old woman saying something about kids these days, and girl serving in the shop was grinning as she served me. She dropped my change because she wasn’t looking where my hand was, but apart from that, no problems. Well apart from the two older boys who stared at me as I walked towards them near the kids playground.”

“Why were you near the kids playground, that’s not on the way to the shop?”

“I know, I saw the boys heading that way so I took a detour so that I could walk near them.”

“You didn’t drop something and bend over in front of them did you?”

“Yes why?”

“So they got a good look at you pussy then?”

“Yes they did, it took ages to pick up all the coins.”

“Wow Ingrid, I’ve really dropped lucky finding you.”

“And I’ve ‘dropped lucky’ whatever that means finding you Tom.”

“It means that you are the girl of my dreams Ingrid. Beautiful, sexy, you love your body and you’re happy for other people to see it.”

“You missed a bit Tom.”

“What?”

“That I WANT people to see me naked because it makes me horny and want you to fuck me. Can I sit on your cock while we eat breakfast?”

They did just that, a couple of times Tom’s erection started to wane and Ingrid ground her butt round and round until the blood started rushing to his cock to get it hard again.


Breakfast finished Ingrid ground her butt round and round whilst she rested her head on his shoulder. She kept doing that until Tom got the point of no return and dumped another load of his cum deep inside her.

They just sat there, both of them thinking how lucky they were and not knowing that the other was thinking exactly the same thing. Two couples walked along the track and glanced over to them. What they would have seen was a fourteen year old girl in a bikini sitting on her father’s lap and having an innocent cuddle.

Finally, with Tom’s soft cock still inside Ingrid only because her tight pussy was gripping it and not letting it go, Tom lifted Ingrid up and off him with her protesting that she was enjoying just sitting there then Tom said,

“We’re staying around the van today Ingrid, just lazing about and enjoying the sun.”

“Okay, I’m happy to do that.”

“But I don’t want you to get any tan lines Ingrid so the paint is going to have to come off.”

“But I’m a golden brown all over Tom.”

“But the tan might get darker where there’s no paint.”

“Okay, I suppose that could happen. Does that mean that I can be really naked all the time, even going around the site and to the cafe tonight?”

“No, you’ll have to wear something to the cafe, and maybe around the site, we’ll see how that goes. But now it’s bathroom time my girl. Get your things and off you go. Take some of that special soap and see if it does get the paint off. I’ll tidy up here then come and join you. If you get back before I do I’m sure that you won’t mind sitting in the sun and waiting for me.”

Ingrid got her things and with her towel over her arm she set off. As she walked away Tom was watching her and once she got a few metres away she really did look like she was wearing a bikini.

Tom got out his phone and saw that there was an email from his lawyer saying just ‘phone me’, so he did. He was pleased to hear that his lawyer had found someone who could provide Ingrid with a new identity, that of a woman who had died in a road accident a couple of years ago who actually did look a bit like the photograph that he had emailed to his lawyer. 

Tom was told that it would take a couple of weeks to get all the documents to make Ingrid ‘legal’ in the UK as one Rachel Matthews. Tom being the punctilious person that he is, asked his lawyer to get Rachel Matthews a medical insurance policy the same as his own.

Tom didn’t ask how much all this was going to cost him because he didn’t care, he would have paid half his fortune if it really came to that – which it didn’t.


Quickly tidying everything Tom then grabbed his shower things and locking the van he walked to the shower block and at the family showers he called out Ingrid’s name. A door opened and he went in only to find that Ingrid looked a mess. The front parts of the paint job had gone but the sides and back were still there looking silly.

That problem was soon resolved and Ingrid was soon back to her beautiful, totally naked self. Tom put his hand onto her pubis and told her that she was starting to get a little bit of stubble. To which Ingrid replied that she hadn’t got round to shaving yet, and she lifted an arm to show Tom the bit of stubble on her arm pits.

They both shaved at the same time then Ingrid asked Tom if she could shave his pubis saying that a couple of times she’d got a hair in her mouth and that it had annoyed her.

That seemed a fair request so Tom agreed and he watched Ingrid trim then shave his pubis, erect cock and scrotum before devouring his cock so deep that he felt her nose on his pubis, a new feeling for Tom that he liked. He also liked that fact that she kept his cock in her throat when he told her that he was about to cum.

After that Tom thought that it was only fair to make her cum too so he lifted her up onto the baby changing counter and devoured her freshly shaved pussy until she to had an orgasm.

Shortly after that two sated people left the family shower room, Tom wear his shorts and Ingrid wearing nothing. They got a funny look from a middle-aged woman who was waiting to use the room with two little kids.

As the walked back to the van Tom told Ingrid that she should really have her towel wrapped around her body.

“I’ll do that if someone complains.” Ingrid replied.

No one did, in fact the few people that saw her didn’t pay any real attention to her state of dress at all. That gave both Tom and Ingrid some confidence that she could remain totally naked all of the time, well the daytime anyway.


Back at the van they hung up their towels on a makeshift line that Tom had made with some blue nylon rope going from one of van’s wing mirrors to a branch of one of the trees  behind the van, then he got fresh towels and spread them over the loungers that were positioned between their van and the hedge between the site pitches.

They were in full view of anyone walking by so Tom was going to keep his shorts on, unlike Ingrid who never even considered putting anything on, other than some sunscreen that Tom insisted on.

That task was one that they both enjoyed, Tom picking his moment to spread the cream on her pussy and making her cum when he hoped that no one saw what he was doing. Unfortunately, his looking around to make sure that no one was watching wasn’t that thorough and two older teenage boys watched what Tom was doing to Ingrid who had seen the boys but said nothing.

The oblivious Tom brought Ingrid to a glorious orgasm with his fingers whist she stared at the boys who stared at her.

Orgasm going into Ingrid’s mind as a VERY satisfying one because she was being watched, she just lay there with her legs spread wide as Tom started covering himself with the sunscreen as the two boys took in the sight of her little pussy for a minute or two before coming out of the bush that they had moved behind hoping that they wouldn’t be seen voyeuring the totally naked girl being sexually satisfied.

All the time Ingrid had been watching the boys and when they finally broke cover and continued their walk Ingrid smiled and waved to them. Both of them being too embarrassed when they discovered that they had been seen.

“That was very good Tom, thank you, but did you know that we were being watched?”

“No, I thought that I picked a time when no one was walking past.”

“There were two teenage boys and I’m sure that they enjoyed the show.”

“And you didn’t think to tell me that they were there?”

“You would have stopped if I had told you Tom, wouldn’t you?”

“Yes I would, so I’m guessing that you liked being watched.”

“I did, it sort of gives me a little something extra.”

“A little something that you like I take it.”

“Yes Tom, I always liked it when I entered the competitions at the FKK events and everyone there watched me on the stage.”

“You didn’t make yourself cum did you Ingrid?”

“No, no, I was too young for that and I didn’t understand why it felt good. Now I know why.”

 “Way beyond your years young lady.”

“So will you make me cum when people are watching again?””

“How could I possibly refuse a request like that, but it’s not going to happen every day, nor when I think that it might get us into trouble. Now will you just lay back and enjoy the sun. I’ve got a couple of books that you could read.”

“Err no thanks Tom, my generation reads everything on their phones but I haven’t got one of those.”

“I’ll get you a phone Ingrid but not right now. We have to think about keeping your identity secret, we don’t want your family coming across your name anywhere. Some thing to think about another day. How do you fancy hiring a jet-ski tomorrow?”

“That sounds like fun. Have you ever been on one before?”

“Nope, so we’ll learn together.”

Ingrid liked that idea and she lay back and imagined herself zooming along on the open sea. Tom meanwhile, was pleased that he had deflected Ingrid from thinking about the future. Once he had the documents for Rachel Matthews with her face on them he would enjoy introducing Ingrid to the new her.


They actually had a very relaxing day doing very little except for each other. Ingrid was on the lounger nearest to the path so whenever a young man walked by she opened her legs hoping that they would look over and see her pussy. She was rarely disappointed.


That evening Tom got Ingrid to put on one of her ‘dresses’ and they walked out of the site in the opposite direction from when they arrived and were surprised to find that the village was bigger than they thought and they soon found a cafe where they could eat and drink. Although Ingrid kept wanting Tom, and anyone else who cared to look, see her pussy, she was starting to show signs that she was settling in to a steady relationship with Tom.

By the time they left the cafe it was late and they were both ‘happy’, not drunk, just ‘happy’. Ingrid being happy enough to take her dress off and walk back naked. Tom didn’t try to stop her but he was grateful that they didn’t see anyone else, not even on the campsite.

*****

“Do you want me to go and get some croissants for breakfast Tom?” Ingrid asked when they finally got off the bed the next morning.

“And what were you thinking of wearing whilst you went to the shop Ingrid?”

“Well I went there naked yesterday so,”

“No you weren’t naked Ingrid, you had a paint bikini on.”

“Can you paint one on me now?”

“No Ingrid, not today, I want to see all of your body.”

“Well maybe we should look for something skimpy that I can wear that will look like I’m covered but doesn’t actually cover me.”

“Like a crotchless g-string,” Tom replied, “thanks Ingrid, that gives me an idea, but first I’ve got something that you can wear that you might just like.”

Tom went and got that package that he’s bought on impulse when they went shopping for  dresses for her.

“What’s this Tom? Where did it come from?”

“Just open it and put it on Ingrid.”

She did and Tom watched her face as she realised what it was and that when she pulled it to make it long enough to cover her butt it was very see-through, the sparkly bits on it distracting people from the fact that it was see-through.

“I love it Tom, can I wear it all the time?”

“No Ingrid, just long enough to go to the shop.”

Off Ingrid went and fifteen minutes later she came back with some croissants and some items for lunch. When Tom asked her if anyone had stared at her or said anything Ingrid said not which surprised Tom a little as the ‘dress’ had ridden up and her slit was clearly visible as she walked up to the motorhome.

Ingrid went into the van and ten minutes later the totally naked Ingrid carried out their breakfast for them to eat outside.

Breakfast over, dishes washed and all put away Ingrid asked Tom what his plans for the day were.

“Jet-skiing.”

“Can I go like this Tom?”

“Hmm, I’d love to say yes but I’m not sure that you’d get away with it. There’s bound to be some narrow minded prudes on the beach, maybe even the guys hiring out the jet-skis.”

“Well there’s only one real way to find out,” Ingrid replied, “can you put some sunscreen on me please Tom, and can you pay particular attention to my pussy please?”

Tom knew exactly what she meant and he did just that, Ingrid getting a bit vocal when her climax hit her but Tom wasn’t worried about that, there were no other campers close by. Tom hoped none would appear whilst they were still there.


Ingrid’s orgasm now history and her having rubbed sunscreen on Tom, the nervous Tom and the totally naked Ingrid set off walking to the beach. Tom looked at her and he could see her tiny, conical tits with very hard and sensitive nipples leading the way and a clit that looked like the end of her little finger. He suspected that that was throbbing and tingling all the time. He took hold of her hand and they walked down onto the beach. A middle-aged couple were leaving the beach and apart from a smile they said and did nothing to indicate that they disapproved of the naked young girl, probably holding the hand of her father.

Even as they walked along the water’s edge no one said anything and Tom’s nerves were settling as well. However, as they approached where the jet-skis were hired out his nerves raised their ugly head again. Ingrid must also have been feeling the same because she gripped his hand harder.

Two young men saw them approaching and stared at Ingrid.

“Hi,” Tom said, “can we hire a jet-ski please?”

“I thought that we were both going to have one daddy?” Ingrid said.

One of the jet-ski guys spike,

“If you like one of us could accompany your daughter for a short while until she gets used to driving it.”

Tom looked at Ingrid and saw that she was smiling.

“That’s a good idea, thank you. We don’t know how long we want them for.”

“That’s okay, just leave us some form of photo ID.”

“Sure.”

They settled the arrangements with both the locals staring at Ingrid’s body a lot.

Then it was time to get started and one of the guys said,

“Sorry but both of you have to wear life vests, it’s a requirement of our insurance.”

“That’s okay, I understand.” Tom replied as two life vests were handed over.

Tom quickly worked out where all the straps went but Ingrid looked a bit bemused.

“Can someone help me with this please?” she asked.

Tom looked at her face and guessed what her game was. As he was still fastening his straps he looked at the nearest local and nodded. The guy smiled and stepped in front of Ingrid.

As he finished fastening his life vest Tom watched and smiled as the guy’s hands somehow managed to brush against first her nipples causing her to let out a little moan, then her clit as he went for the strap that goes from her back, between her legs and clicks into the front of the life vest Ingrid gasped and shuddered.

The guy pulled the strap tight and Ingrid gasped again as the guy told her that she needed it tight because the vest was too big for her.


Next they went to the jet-skis that were partially in the sea. Tom and the guy pushed the two machines back until they were floating then turned them. Then he explained the controls and the safety cut-off to Tom. Next he turned to Ingrid and told her to climb on. As she did so she had to lift one leg over the seat and the watching Tom was sure that she lifted it higher than she needed just to let the guy have a good look at her pussy.

Climbing on, the guy shuffled up behind Ingrid and reached round both her sides.

“Right, what shall I call you young lady?”

“Ingrid.”

“Okay Ingrid, put your hands where mine are 
  
As Ingrid did that she looked down at her chest and could see that there was a gap between her body and the vest. She could see her tits and as the jet-ski guy was looking over her shoulder he too could see down to her nipples.


Anyway, the instructor explained a few things to Ingrid with Tom listening then he started the machine and they started moving. Tom followed them as they went out and did a few turns. Then the instructor got Ingrid to drive back to the beach where he jumped off leaving Ingrid to it. 

Ingrid picked-up driving the jet-ski as quickly as Tom did and soon they were zooming across the relatively flat sea. They had some fun turning and going faster before Tom led the way out of the bay and into a deserted little bay with steep cliffs all around it explaining why no one else was there.

Tom led Ingrid to the little beach where he slowly grounded his machine and jumped off to guide Ingrid to ground her jet-ski. When both machines were silent Tom asked Ingrid if she was okay.

“Hell yes, this is fun, I just wish that I didn’t have to wear this thing.”

“Sorry Ingrid but you have to when you are on that thing, but you could get off it and let me strip you.”

Ingrid smiled and climbed off. Before long they were laying on the sand making love.

“You like getting fucked in the open don’t you Ingrid?” Tom asked as they both lay there getting their breath back.

“In the forest there was no cover so I got used to bringing myself off out in the open and before that at the FKK events I saw lots of people having sex in the open air. Besides, it seems so much more natural.”

“And there’s the chance that other people will watch us.” Tom replied.

“Yes, seeing people watching me makes me cum quicker. Can we fuck where people can watch us Tom?”

“We sure can but we have to pick our places, we don’t want to do it where prudish idiots can see us.”

“You mean where there’s a chance that they can complain to the police before we can get away?”

“Now how did I know that you were going to say that Ingrid?”

“Because you’re getting to know me.”

“Way before your time, and there’s that German logic coming out.”

“What’s wrong with that?”

“Absolutely nothing Ingrid. Are you up for a round two?”

Ingrid sat up and grabbed Tom’s cock. Before long she was riding it reverse cowboy whilst she looked out to sea.

“Do you think that the people on that boat can see what we are doing Tom?”

“Probably,” Tom replied. “That’s if they are looking, but they’d need binoculars to see any detail.”

“Maybe they’ve got a really high powered telescope and can see my juices every time that I raise up?”

“Yeah, and maybe they’ve got a camera attached to it and are making a movie of us? Talking of cameras, I’m going to get one of those Go-Pro cameras that can record videos underwater.” 
 
“Oh yes, then we can watch ourselves fucking underwater.”

All those scenarios running through Ingrid’s mind made her cum again quite quickly but she kept on going up and down until Tom came for a second time as well.

After another rest they put the life vests back on, Tom having a little play with Ingrid’s clit as he fastened the strap between her legs, then Tom pushed Ingrid’s jet-ski free of the beach then chased after her as she confidently rode fast back to where they had come from. Tom’s jet-ski wasn’t as fast as Ingrid’s, but he wasn’t complaining, and she got back to the beach first. This time more young men came to help Ingrid out of her life vest, again, hands ‘accidentally’ coming into contact with her nipples and clit.

After collecting his items that needed to be kept dry, Tom paid the young man and asked about the parasailing and scuba diving. Ingrid wondered if Tom asking was so that they young men could stare at her body for longer, especially as she had stood with her feet about shoulder width apart.


“Thank you Tom.” Ingrid said as she liked arms as they walked.

“What for?” Tom replied.

“Everything, you’ve been so kind and generous to me. I’ve met kind and generous men at FKK before but my horrible parents were always there and if they though that I was enjoying myself too much they made me sit by them”

“Well you are a grown-up girl now Ingrid, you are old enough to make up your own mind as to what you want to do.”

“I want to do you Tom, over and over until I collapse and die.”

“Hey, I don’t want you wearing me out too much Ingrid, I’ve earned a lot of money and I want to enjoy it before I die, and I want to enjoy it with you.”

Ingrid squeezed Tom’s arm against her side then looked around to see if any of the people were staring at her. Seeing none she said,

“Tom, can I come to this beach like this every time from now on?”

Tom looked around and seeing nothing to worry about he said that he would like that.

Ingrid again squeezed Tom’s arm against her side.


As they approached the motorhome they were, and were not really surprised to see a big car reversing a caravan into the pitch beside theirs. Tom gave a welcoming wave to the driver whilst Ingrid gave a welcoming wave to the two teenage boys who had stopped guiding their father’s reversing and were staring at the naked fourteen year old girl.

Tom had to almost pull Ingrid the rest of the way back to Tom’s van.

“Do you think that those two boys liked looking at me like this?” Ingrid asked when they were sat outside the van.

“No Ingrid I don’t think that they did.” Tom replied then waited a few seconds seeing the disappointed look on her face before continuing, “I KNOW that they enjoyed what they saw and I bet you anything that they are hoping that you will stay like that so that they can see you again. They will both be wanking in their beds tonight recalling the image of what they saw.”

“You think so?”

“I KNOW so.”

“You say all the nicest things Tom.”

“And I mean them, now we need some lunch, put something on and we’ll walk to the shop.”

“Do I have to, I was just getting back to my days in the woods when I wouldn’t wear anything for days.”

“Yes Ingrid, you do have to put something on, it’s highly unlikely that someone in the shop wouldn’t say something.”

“But they might not say anything.”

“True, but do you want to take that chance, they might tell the site management and we’d get told to leave the site then those two boys wouldn’t see you like that again.”

“Hmm, can I just carry a dress until we get to the shop then put it on to go inside?”

“Way too clever for your age Ingrid, okay, we’ll try that, go and get something to wear.”


Ingrid did, and soon they were walking away from the motorhome with Ingrid swinging a dress in one hand and looking over to see if the boys were watching her. They were and Ingrid had a smile on her face.


Again, Tom was happy and surprised that no one said anything about Ingrid being totally naked and just outside the shop Ingrid slipped the dress over her head and let it fall into place covering her ‘interesting’ bits. As they shopped Ingrid kept pulling the dress up to let Tom see her butt or her slit, not even looking to see if anyone else was looking at her. Tom didn’t bother looking either and soon they were walking out carrying bags of fresh food and beer, Ingrid insisting that they stop so that she could take her dress off.

As they got close to the motorhome Ingrid slowed her walking pace and smiled when she saw one of the boys nudge his brother to let him know that the naked girl was back. If Ingrid’s hand weren’t full Tom was sure that she would have waved to the boys.


Together they prepared some lunch, fresh Baguettes with cheese, salad and wine, most of the latter being for Tom. When they were nearly finished, the woman from the new arrivals appeared and asked if either of them knew if the shop closed for a siesta. When Tom said that he didn’t think so, he continued talking and introduced himself and Ingrid, not saying what their relationship was. The woman replied, introducing herself as Angela and saying that her husband was Ian and that her boys were Daniel and Elliott. Then she looked at Ingrid and said,

“It’s so difficult to get them to keep some clothes on isn’t it?”

“Yes, especially in this heat, the weather really is glorious isn’t it?” Tom replied.

“Yes, still, I guess that it doesn’t really matter about clothes in this heat, it isn’t as if they are adults and have something to hide.”

“True.”

“So her mother isn’t here to pester her to put something on then?”

“No, she’s in Germany.”

“Oh, you’re German then?”

“No, not me,” Tom replied, “but Ingrid is.”

“Oh, I see.”

Tom smiled and thought,
 
“No you don’t see, and I sure as hell ain’t going to explain.”

What Tom did say that pleased Ingrid was,

“Maybe you and your family could come round later for a drink or two, I’m sure that the kids would like to get to know each other.”

“Good idea,” Angela replied, “I’ll suggest it to Ian, right, better go and see if we can get some fresh supplies.”

“They still had lots of fresh Baguettes when we were there.” Ingrid said.

“Oh good.” Angela replied, “The ones you get over here are so much better than the ones back in England.”

With that Angela turned and left. When she was out of earshot Tom said,

“Just being nosey.”

“I wonder if they will come here later.” Ingrid replied.

“You just want to show off to those boys, Daniel and Elliott.”

“So.”

“So I hope that you get a lot of pleasure out of it.”

“I’m glad that you aren’t the jealous type Tom.”

“So am I Ingrid because if I was I’d be locking you in that van and making you wear a Nuns habit.”

“Yuk, you’d never do that to me would you Tom?” 

“Relax Ingrid, I would never do anything like that to you.”

“Good, and I’d never let anyone else fuck me.”

“I’m pleased to hear that Ingrid.”

“If they do come round later will you tell them how we met?”

“No, I’ll tell them that we met when I was working in Germany and that you promised to be my slave whore if I let you come with me.”

“You’d do that Tom?”

“Of course not, I’ll say that I married your mother and then she died.”

“You would never want to marry my mother Tom, she’s ugly.”

“Yet she managed to produce a very beautiful daughter.”

“Thank you Tom. What are we doing this afternoon?”

“Sunbathing for you but I want to do some online shopping.”

“Can you get things delivered here?”

“Probably but we probably won’t be here long enough to find out. I’ll get them delivered to my lawyer then when he’s got everything I’ll get him to organise a courier to deliver all of it to wherever we are next.”

“Okay,” Ingrid replied, not really knowing what Tom was on about.


A short while later Tom was rubbing sunscreen all over Ingrid, making her cum when he got to her pussy. He thought that her moans were a bit louder than the last time that he did that and he wondered if the increased decibels was for the benefit of the new neighbours.


They had a relaxing afternoon, Ingrid spending most of the time on the lounger either on her back or her stomach but always with her legs spread wide. Tom wasn’t sure if it was for his benefit, just in case the boys next door came over, of if she genuinely didn’t want the insides of her thighs to be a lighter shade. Whatever the reason was Tom was happy to look up and see her glistening pussy and her clit pointing at him. Once when he was watching her whilst she was on her stomach Tom saw that her right hand was under her stomach and her fingers were idly toying with her clit. He smiled to himself and got on with looking on the internet for what we wanted.

After a couple of hours Tom had ordered everything that he wanted and had emailed his lawyer to let him know that some deliveries would arrive for him and asked him to hang on to them until he got an address for him to forward them to him.

Then he went over to Ingrid, picked her up and carried her to one of the chairs where he sat her on his lap in such a way that she impaled herself on his cock as she sat, her pussy being so wet that she felt no pain as she went down, only the pleasure of them joining together.


They had both orgasmed and were both starting to relax when the two boys from next door, Daniel and Elliott, appeared in front of them. One of then holding a football.

Ingrid was sat on Tom’s lap with her back to him and her knees outside his meaning that her pussy was spread open a bit. Tom’s cock was by then soft and had slipped out and was probably hidden from the view of the boys.

“Hi boys,” Ingrid said, “You must be Daniel and Elliott, I’m Ingrid.”

“Hi,” both boys replied as they started at the naked Ingrid.

After a few seconds one of the boys continued,

“We were wondering if you’d like a kick around?”

“A what?” Ingrid asked.

“Kick the ball to each other.” Tom quietly explained.

“Oh yes,” Ingrid replied, “why not, can I please daddy?”

“Of course you can Ingrid.” Tom replied.

Ingrid got to her feet and Tom quickly put his cock back into his shorts knowing exactly why Ingrid wanted to go with the boys.

Tom watched as Ingrid walked across the track with the two boys following behind her, both probably looking at her bare butt as it hardly wobbled as she walked. On the grassy area the three of them kicked the ball to each other with Ingrid being more accurate with her kicking, the boys not able to concentrate on what they were doing.

Meanwhile Tom was able to get on with ordering more of what he wanted and doing some jobs around the van that he preferred to do when Ingrid wasn’t there but he kept looking over to the trio and thinking that the boys just didn’t appreciate what they were seeing.


About thirty minutes later the trio came back over, the boys following Ingrid. 

“Can we have a drink please Tom?” Ingrid asked.

“Sure, have seat guys.” Tom replied as he got up to go inside the van.

When he got back he saw Ingrid sat on one of the loungers laying back with her legs not exactly closed, and the two boys sat on the grass at the foot of the lounger. Tom handed out the drinks and when he gave Ingrid hers he gave her a knowing smile and got a smile back.

Tom started asking Daniel and Elliott the usual ‘get to know you’ questions and quickly realised that the boys concentration wasn’t on Tom’s questions. Ingrid wasn’t helping as Tom saw her opening and closing her knees deliberately teasing the boys.

Tom smiled at her knowing the game that she was playing and he deliberately asked the boys as many questions as he could think of.


A good twenty minutes later they all heard the boy’s father, Ian, shouting the boys names.

“Over here dad.” Daniel shouted back.

Seconds later Ian appeared and said, 

“There you, I hope that you’re not bothering Tom and Ingrid.”

“No, not at all Ian,” Tom said, “would you like a beer?”

“I’d love a beer Tom, it’s so damned hot here.”

“Have a seat Ian.” Tom said as he got up and went into the van to get the beer. 

Two cold beers in his hand, Tom looked out of a window and saw that Ian had moved a chair near to his sons at the foot of the lounger that Ingrid was on. Ingrid having flattened her legs but spread her feet to about shoulder width. All three of their male neighbours were looking at Ingrid’s pussy.

As Tom came out of the van Ian said,

“Still can’t get Ingrid to wear any clothes then Tom?”

“It’s too hot.” Ingrid answered.

“No Ian, but she’s still a little girl. It’s not offending any of you is it?”

“Hell no,” Ian replied, “you wear as little as you want Ingrid, keep as comfortable as you can in this heat.”

Tom could see the relief on Ingrid’s face.

Ingrid listened to Tom’s and Ian’s small talk whilst enjoying the attention that the six male eyes were giving her. She so wanted to move her right hand to her pussy and play with her clit, or better still one of the males do it for her, but she knew that if she did it could easily cause some problems. Also, she wasn’t sure what Tom’s reaction would be if one of the boys or their father’s hands were to play with her pussy with Tom watching.

Tom, whilst listening to Ian and asking similar, pointless questions, was watching Ingrid and wondering if she could resist playing with her pussy. He had watched her do it quite a few times since they met and each time he thought that it was a wonderful sight that she should share with the world. Having thought that, Tom knew that it could be a problem between the neighbours, especially if Angela were to appear.

In the back of his mind Tom was trying to think of a way that Ingrid could do that without fear of the woman of the family finding out.

Ingrid’s cock teasing and the adults small talk didn’t go on for that long because after a good ten minutes they all heard Angela shouting for them, their tea was ready.

Ian and his boys could have delayed going back to their caravan quite easily but Tom suspected that he too didn’t want Angela to catch her family staring at Ingrid’s pussy.


Once the three neighbours were out of earshot Tom told Ingrid to come and sit on his lap. She went over to him, unfastened his shorts, turned her back to him and impaled herself on his cock. Tom’s hands went round her and his fingers found her clit. Seconds later Ingrid was fighting to keep relatively quiet as a strong orgasm washed over her, immediately followed by her insides getting Tom’s cum flooding in to her.

As they both relaxed and slowly returned to normal Tom said,

“You young lady are a big cock tease. You know that all three of them will be lusting after your body for months to come, those boys will remember the sight of your tits and pussy for years, maybe even until they die.”

Ingrid giggled then replied,

“I know, it’s so much fun, those boys may be older than me but they are so immature. You’re not mad at me are you Tom?”

“Of course not Ingrid, it’s amazing watching you tease them, and you’re right boys mature much older than girls do. You go on teasing as much as you can but be careful how you pick your targets, one day one of them might just surprise you, turn on you and rape you.”

“I know Tom but I only pick on men that I like the look of to flash deliberately. Anyone else who sees my tits or pussy is just an accident. Besides it won’t be a problem if you are always with me.”    

“Just pick your victims carefully Ingrid. Now, I’ve been thinking about exercise.”

“Isn’t all the fucking that we do enough exercise Tom?”

“No, we both need to do some structured exercises.”

“That sounds painful.”

“You know what they say Ingrid, no pain, no gain.”

“I’ve not heard that before but I know what it means and I suppose that it’s right, so what are we going to do?”

“Well we’re not at home in a proper gym but I’m sure that we can improvise, there’s things here that we can use as weights and we can use each other to do things like stretching.”

“Are you going to do it naked as well Tom? That seems fair to me.”

“It is and I will where I can but we’ll have to be careful where we do it.”

“So have you got a gym in your home Tom?” 
  
“Yes, you’ll can use it when we get back to England.”

“So you’re definitely taking me to England with you Tom?”

“Yes I am Ingrid, I’ve sort of got attached to you.”

“Thank you Tom, so what are these exercises that WE are going to do.”

“Well not all of them are for me, some are specific to you.”

“Isn’t that discrimination?”

“Yes but I don’t have a pussy and I don’t wrap my legs round you.”

“Oh, I see, so what are these pussy exercises?”

“Have you heard of Kegel exercises?”

“No.” 

“Well they are designed to strengthen your pussy muscles so that you can grip my cock and not let it out.”

“That sounds good, how do I do these Kegel exercises?”


With Ingrid still sat on his lap Tom explained Kegel exercises to her and watched her practice them.

“They’re a bit like you twitching your cock when I’m looking at it?”

“Exactly, and done in a similar way.”

“So I can do these when boys and men are looking at my pussy?”

“You can, and will I hope, do them at other times as well.”

“I will, I want to grip your cock and keep it inside me.”


By that time Tom’s cock was starting to show interest in hiding inside Ingrid again but he exercised some self control and told Ingrid that they should get ready to go out for something to eat.

“Where are we going?” Ingrid asked.

“Well, we’ll go to the cafe here and see what they are putting on, if it doesn’t look interesting we’ll go off-site and see what we can find. I’ve been looking on a map and we’re not far from a town. We can get a taxi there and maybe find a nice restaurant.

“So I can’t go like this then?”

“No Ingrid.”

“What about you painting a bikini on me?”

“No Ingrid, you’ll have to wear a dress.”

“Okay then, if I must.”


The two of them went to the shower block and shared a family shower, Tom telling Ingrid that she’d have to settle for a finger job to make her cum which she didn’t object to. Then afterwards they got ready and walked over to the cafe. After deciding that they weren’t really bothered about watching some flamenco dancing Tom went to the site reception and got a phone number for a taxi service. 

Thirty minutes later they were walking, hand-in-hand through the streets of the small town, Ingrid frequently putting her arm round Tom which caused her ultra-short ‘dress’ to ride up and make anyone who looked, strongly suspect that Ingrid wasn’t wearing any knickers.

They found a nice looking restaurant and were almost over-whelmed by the praise and comments about the most beautiful girl in the world who had honoured them by gracing them with her presence. Ingrid had never been to an upmarket restaurant before and she lapped it all up but Tom realised what was going on but went along with it because he could see that Ingrid was loving the attention.

When they were left on their own or a couple of minutes Tom told Ingrid that not all restaurants were like that one and that one of the reasons why the staff were being so nice to her was her beauty and another was that they were hoping to see parts of her body that  most women kept hidden away.

Ingrid knew exactly what he meant and she instantly unfastened a couple of buttons on the blouse that she was wearing as a dress. Tom smiled when he saw that he could see one of her amazing, conical, little tits with it’s pencil eraser nipple. He was also pleased when she moved her napkin off her lap and he could just see her clit peeking out between the lips of her slit.

Ingrid had been sat upright but as soon as one of the waiters went over to them she lay back in her seat knowing that if he looked he would be able to see both a tit and her clit.


Tom isn’t an expert on wine, nor fancy food so he wasn’t sure if all the superlatives that the waiter was using to describe the wine and the food was true or if it was just plain old BS. In the end Tom told the waiter to surprise them with whatever he thought they would like. 

Thankfully both the food and the wine were nice but Tom was a little irritated at first by the number of times that a waiter or the manager, presumably, came over to check if everything was to their liking. Then Tom realised why there were so many visits, he realised that each time someone came to check Ingrid lay back on the seat and she moved her napkin from her lap and opened her knees a little more. He also noticed that she had opened another button at the top of her dress.

“She’s having fun,” he thought, “and I can’t blame the men from coming over to have a look.”

Tom’s irritation left him and he started to try to think of possible ways to have Ingrid show them more of her body. By the time they had finished their dessert Tom was giving up on Ingrid being able to show herself some more but then he had an idea. As they were finishing their coffees Tom moved the little jug of cream near to the edge of the table right in front of Ingrid. Then he told her to sit up straight and move to the edge of the table. 

When she had done that he went to move her coffee cup and ‘accidentally’ knocked the little jug of cream sending it off the table and onto Ingrid’s lap causing her to scream which attracted the attention of not only a waiter but the manager as well.

Both quickly came over and saw the mess on Ingrid.

“Come with me quickly please.” The manager said.

Ingrid looked at Tom who nodded then she got up and followed the managed with the cream running down her bare legs.

That was the last that Tom saw of Ingrid for a good twenty minutes during which time the waiter had brought Tom a complimentary brandy. When Ingrid returned her ‘dress’ looked clean, but wet, and she had a contented smile on her face.

Tom got to his feet for them to leave. The manager told him that there would be no charge because of the accident but Tom insisted that he pay for the meal. His conscious would not let hm not pay because it was him that caused the ‘accident’.

As they wandered around the rest of the village then back to the campsite Ingrid thanked Tom then told him what had happened when she followed the manager.

In the kitchen the manager immediately told Ingrid to take her dress off. She knew that he knew that she was naked under the dress but Ingrid quickly unfastened the few buttons that were still fastened then took the dress off leaving her standing there totally naked apart from her sandals.

The manager took the dress and gave it to one of the three staff men who had come to see what was going on and said something to him in Portuguese. The man then hurried away.

Again in Portuguese, the manager said something to one of the other men who also hurried away. Then the manager put his hands on Ingrid’s waist and lifted her up onto the stainless steel counter that was behind her. There was silence for a minute until the second man returned with a bowl of warm water and put it on the counter next to Ingrid.

The manager then started cleaning Ingrid’s feet and legs with a cloth that he kept rinsing in the warm water. As the manager went higher and higher up Ingrid’s legs she automatically spread them to give the manager better access. By the time he got to the top of her legs they were spread quite wide and she had leant back and was resting on her arms.

The manager, and two of the workers, could then see that not all the liquid around her pussy was as white as the cream was and she closed her eyes and moaned as the manager took his time cleaning all around her pussy. 

Ingrid’s moaning told the manager that she was enjoying his ministrations and he took the liberty of rubbing her clit and fingering her to an orgasm that Tom through he had heard whilst he sipped his brandy.

After cleaning Ingrid’s pussy again the manager left her sitting there. He’d said something to her in Portuguese but she hadn’t understood and she’s just sat there with her legs still spread as the waiters and kitchen staff got on with their jobs all around her.

After what seemed a lifetime the manager returned with Ingrid’s dress, lifted her down and held the dress for her to put on then fasten the buttons. The dress was still slightly damp but in that climate Ingrid knew that it would dry in no time. Finally, the manager took Ingrid’s hand and led her back out to Tom as he again apologised for the accident.


“Who would have thought that getting cream spilt on me could be so pleasurable?” Ingrid asked then added, “thank you for causing the ‘accident’ Tom, did you mind that he fingered me and made me cum?”

“Grief no Ingrid, I want you to have as much pleasure as you can cope with.”

Ingrid squeezed Tom’s arm and they were silent for a while as they walked.


Back at the motorhome Tom made love to Ingrid outside on one of the loungers before they went inside and to bed with Ingrid in the spoon position and Tom cuddled up to her from behind, one of his hands holding one of her tits and his cock nuzzling against her pussy.

*****

The next morning, after Ingrid woke feeling Tom’s cock inside her and them both having glorious climaxes, they got up and went to the family showers, the only clothes between them being Tom’s shorts.

That day Tom decided that they were going parasailing and an excited, naked Ingrid held Tom’s hand tightly as they left the motorhome to go down onto the beach. As they left their site they saw the family next door all climbing into their car and Tom observed that the boys didn’t look too happy.


On the beach, again, no one seemed to care that the fourteen year old Ingrid was totally naked and they walked along to the end where the sports organisers were. As they got towards them Tom saw one young man looking at them then turning and going to tell all the other young men that were running the different sports. Soon there were half a dozen young men watching the naked Ingrid walking towards them and hoping that Tom and Ingrid would choose their sport so that they could get close to Ingrid’s naked body.

Tom and Ingrid stopped at the sign for the parasailing and an eager young man walked over and asked if they were interested in having a go. Tom pondered for a few minutes solely for the purpose of teasing the young men. Ingrid was already contributing to the teasing by turning around and smiling at the young men, and occasionally scratching an imaginary itch near her pussy.

Tom had seen her doing that and just smiled at her.

“Okay,” Tom said, “tell us what you are offering in the way of parasailing.”

The young man who had walked over to them started on his short sales pitch and before long they were wading out to the speed boat that would tow them up into the air. Tom had agreed to three flights? The first being Tom and an instructor, the second being Ingrid and an instructor, then the third, Tom and Ingrid.

On the boat, as well as Tom and Ingrid, there were three young men. One driving the boat and two instructors. When they got out into the bay the two instructors started getting things ready Ingrid asked if she could go first. Tom’s immediate reaction was to say not so that Ingrid could watch what was involved before she took the plunge, so to speak, but then Tom realised that with her going first the young men would have to strap her into the harness twice because there were only two harness’. 

Tom smiled and agreed to Ingrid’s request then he watched as one of the young men got close and personal to Ingrid as he strapped her life vest on, then the harness. As the straps really close to her pussy were put in place Tom, and all the other men there, heard her moan. Again Tom smiled.

They then watched the boat start to move and the big parachute start to open. Once it was fully open one instructor attached himself to the base of the multiple chute cords whist the other instructor attached Ingrid. They were both sat on the rear deck of the boat, Ingrid with he legs wide open, Tom not sure if that was deliberate or not. 

What was not deliberate was the huge smile on her face that told Tom that she was loving every second of it.

As the boat sped up the instructor who was staying on the boat slowly released the rope and the parachute started to go higher and Ingrid’s butt started to lift of the deck. More rope was released and higher and higher the parachute went until Tom could no longer see the expression on Ingrid’s face.

The boat sped across the bay then started in a big arc to get them back to somewhere near where they started. As they entered the bay Tom felt the boat start to slow and he saw that a motor was winding in the rope.

As Ingrid and the instructor got close to the boat Tom was expecting them to ditch into the sea but the instructors skilfully shortened the rope and reduced the boat’s speed until Ingrid and the instructor could land their feet on the boat.

Tom saw Ingrid’s face again and that happy smile was still there.

The instructors unclipped Ingrid and hauled the chute in ready for Tom’s turn with an instructor.

Once free, Ingrid came and hugged Tom saying that it was awesome and that she could see for miles.


Soon Tom was launched into the air with an instructor beside him who was pointing out different landmarks. Tom hadn’t thought about it before but it was so quiet that he could easily hear the young man.     

Just like it probably was for Ingrid the experience was over all too soon and Tom felt his feet land on the boat.


Then it was Tom and Ingrid together. As they sat on the back of the boat waiting to be pulled up into the air Tom saw one of the instructors check all the straps on Ingrid’s life vest and harness. He wondered if it was necessary or if the instructor just wanted to get close to Ingrid’s little tits and pussy. He couldn’t see if the guys hands were groping her and he didn’t hear her moan so he wasn’t sure either way. 

As they rose up into the sky Ingrid asked Tom if he would fuck her in the sea as soon as they got back to the beach.

“Horny are you Ingrid?”

“Yes, those guys putting their hands all over me caused it. You don’t mind them touching me do you Tom?”

“Of course not Ingrid, it’s your body more so than it is mine.”

Ingrid reached over and squeezed Tom’s thigh.

“We’re going to do this again when I’ve got that new camera Ingrid, I want photos of the views and that includes the view of you taking off and landing. When we do it again I’m going to make sure that we do it solo.”

“You’d let me do this on my own Tom?”

“Yes Ingrid, you’ve proved that you are a lot more mature than your age and being up here on your own isn’t that different than being with some one.”


They enjoyed the ride, the view and the whole experience but again it was too short and soon their feet were touching the back of the boat. Tom was sure that Ingrid could have got herself out of the harness and life vest on her own but two of the instructors looked eager to help her and she just stood there with her feet well apart and let them do it for her.

Tom was watching and he was sure that hands and fingers were going places that were not necessary but neither Ingrid or Tom even considered complaining.


Back on the beach Tom collected the things that he didn’t want to risk getting wet then they walked over to the scuba diving hut and were met by a man and a girl, both looking to be in their early twenties, both speaking perfect English and both staring at the naked Ingrid. Tom explained that neither of them had done any before but they wanted to see what it was like.

The couple explained that they could give them a starter lesson out in the bay and that there would be one of them with each of Tom and Ingrid all the time so it would be perfectly safe. Satisfied, Tom booked a lesson for the next day.

From there, Tom led Ingrid further along the beach and behind some rocks where he fucked her until they had both cum then he carried her into the sea, and he fucked her again as she floated on her back.


The rest of the daytime was spent either back at the van or walking along the beach, all with Ingrid not wearing a thing.

When it started getting dark they went and used the family shower again then went back to the van. Tom had decided that they were going to try the cafe again and Ingrid wanted Tom to paint a bikini on her so that she didn’t have to put any proper clothes on but Tom refused and Ingrid had to wear one of the tops as a dress. 


When the set off walking to the cafe they saw their neighbours and waved to them, Tom commenting that the boys looked like they were going out somewhere.

As they approached the cafe they saw that there was a tribute band playing that night and Tom wondered how good they would be.

Tom and Ingrid got a table and a girl came and took their drinks and food order. Whilst they were waiting Tom told Ingrid that he wasn’t expecting much from the band and that they’d leave if it was as bad as he half expected.

Their mediocre food arrived and was consumed, and they’d just ordered another drink when their neighbours walked in, saw them and walked over.

“You managed to get Ingrid to wear some clothes then Tom.” Angela said.

“Yes, just, but I can’t blame her for not wanting to wear anything, it is quite hot here even at night.”

“True.” Angela replied.

Whilst Tom and Angela were talking all of them were looking at Ingrid who had laid back in her chair and as pulling the front of her dress away from her body and wafting it about a bit. This caused her slit to become visible and also, for Ian and Daniel who were stood above her, to be able to see her tits down the top of her dress. Tom smiled, knowing what Ingrid was doing.
 
Tom invited the family to join them and Tom ordered some drinks for them. Small talk ensued between the adults, the two boys and Ingrid staying silent unless they were asked a direct question.

Then the band started playing. They were imitating bands from the Abba and Elvis era and it was going down quite well with most of the adults there. Apart from the younger element there who probably hadn’t even heard of Elvis or Abba it was going down quite well with the majority of people there although Tom wasn’t that impressed. He later told Ingrid that he much preferred to listen to the real thing.

During a break from the renditions Tom and Ian got talking. Tom told Ian that him and Ingrid were going for a scuba diving lesson the next day then having a few lazy days around the motorhome. It was then that Ian asked Tom for a favour. 

Angela and himself wanted to tour around the area looking at old churches and old villages and when they had told the boys about their plans, neither of them were impressed and wanted to stay back on the campsite. Ian was okay with this but Angela wasn’t, and as Tom had said that he and Ingrid were having a couple of days doing nothing, would Tom mind just keeping an eye on Daniel and Elliott.

As Ian was finishing his question Tom’s brain was quickly thinking of opportunities for Ingrid to tease the boys and when Ian finished talking Tom replied,

“Sure, no problem, I’m sure that Ingrid won’t mind a couple of boys hanging around, it will be a bit of company around her own age. I could take them down to the beach and let them build sandcastles or splash in the sea.”

But what he was actually thinking of ways that Ingrid could tease the boys who had already proved that they were fascinated with Ingrid’s body but were way too immature to try to take advantage of her.

“Thanks Tom, I’ll tell Angie later and I’m sure that it will make her a lot happier.”


The band came back onto the stage and started assaulting Tom’s ears again and as soon as they finished their act Tom told everyone that Ingrid and him were leaving. On the walk back to their van Tom told Ingrid that they might be babysitting the two boys for a couple of days and that her and him might just put on a little show of their own for the boys. When asked for more details of the show Tom refused to tell Ingrid what he was thinking. 

Ingrid wasn’t too happy about not knowing but that didn’t stop her from have a great love-making session with Tom before they finally went to sleep.

*****
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Following another love making session after Ingrid took advantage of Tom’s morning woody they finally got up and went to the family shower. Then Tom told Ingrid to put a dress on and go to the shop for some fresh Baguettes and Croissants.

Reluctantly Ingrid did as she was told. It wasn’t that she was unhappy at having to go to the shop, it was that she had to put a dress on to do so. The dress came off just as soon as Ingrid was back.


After breakfast Tom and the naked Ingrid set off to go for their scuba diving lesson. Yet again Tom was amazed that no one seemed to care that Ingrid was naked. What’s more the diving couple didn’t bat an eyelid either.

Before the instructors would take them out there was a twenty minute session where the instructors told Tom and Ingrid all about the equipment and about some safety features and procedures. None of this was new to Tom because a few years ago he had been on a BSAC Diver Training Course but had to stop after that because of the pressure of work, but he didn’t tell the instructors nor Ingrid about it because he wanted to judge the competence of the instructors.

Whilst all the training was going on Tom and Ingrid were sat on the sand, Ingrid sat crossed legged which gave the instructors a great view of her pussy every time they looked at her, and Tom noticed that the man’s eyes often drifted down well below Ingrid’s face.

Training over and Tom thinking that it was adequate for what they were going to do, the equipment was carried down to the boat and Tom helped the man float the boat before jumping in and joining the girls.

Out in the bay an anchor was dropped and Ingrid was asked who she wanted her dive buddy to be. Tom was right with his guess and the guy helped Ingrid into a Buoyancy Control Jacket which she said was heavy and the instructor sat her down to strap the tank on. 

Tom was watching all this whilst the girl told him what to do and he suspected that Ingrid was disappointed that there was nothing going between her legs for the guy to get close to her pussy, although she later told Tom that he did put his fingers under the straps at the front and touch her tits.

With a few last minute reminder instructions all four lay back over the side of the boat and they fell into the sea. After a quick check that both Tom and Ingrid were breathing okay Tom watched the guy point to where he wanted her to swim to. Just as Tom was about to swim where the girl pointed he saw the guy following Ingrid who was doing everything but clamp her legs together allowing the guy to have a great view of her pussy.


They swam around for a good twenty minutes and Tom observed that it was much more fun and interesting than learning in a swimming pool. When the girl indicated to Tom that they needed to surface, up they went and swam the short distance to the boat where Tom found that Ingrid and the guy were already back, Ingrid having taken the Buoyancy Control Jacket off and was sat on the opposite side of the boat with her legs stretched in front of her and definitely not clamped together. 

“So how was that Ingrid?” Tom asked as he unstrapped himself.

“That was amazing, I never knew that there was so much life down there. Can we come again please Tom?”


Whilst the girl drove the boat back to the beach the guy sat beside Tom and opposite Ingrid as he kept asking her questions about her dive. As I mentioned earlier, Ingrid was sat with her legs out straight and her feet well apart so both Tom and the guy got a great view of her pussy which was contracting and relaxing like she was doing some Kegel exercises.


Back on dry sand Tom collected his things and paid the diving instructors then walked further along the beach and behind the rocks where they both got the relief that they needed, first on the sand then in the water.


Then it was a walk all along the beach with Ingrid telling Tom about everything that she’d seen below the surface of the sea, and Tom deciding that as soon as they got back to the motorhome he was going online and ordering face masks, snorkel and flippers for the pair of them. He wondered if everything that he had ordered had arrived at his lawyers office yet.


Back at the motorhome Tom got on the internet while Ingrid got things organised for a lazy afternoon which started with Tom coating all of her skin with sunscreen and teasing her clit to about her fourth orgasm of the day.


The rest of the day was quiet and in the evening they walked to the village again, mainly because the cafe was having a karaoke evening and Tom refused to go and listen to people destroying good songs.

Ingrid asked if they could eat in the same restaurant again, hoping that the same thing would happen to her again but Tom refused and they ate in a little bar with Portuguese cuisine that they both enjoyed and a few locals starting at the near naked fourteen year old girl.

*****

The next morning as they were coming back from the shower they saw their neighbours, Ian and Angela, putting a few things in their car.

“Ah, there you are Tom, are you sure that it’s okay for you to keep an eye on Dan and Elliott?”

“Of course it is, we have no special plans for a couple of days.”

“Thanks Tom, I’ll buy you a beer or two when we get back.”

Ingrid saw Angela and waved to her but the wave and look that she got back told her and Tom that she wasn’t too happy about leaving her sons with a naked girl, but neither Tom nor Ingrid cared about that. Tom would make sure that the two boys didn’t do anything that they shouldn’t and he’d do his best to make sure that Ingrid had a good time.


A short while later Tom heard Ian and Angela drive away and then saw Daniel and Elliott appear round the bushes. Ingrid was in the van sorting a few things out.

“Hi boys, come and have a seat. I was just about to start Ingrid doing a few stretching exercises, you can do them as well if you like, or you could just watch, I’m sure that Ingrid won’t mind.”

Ingrid heard Tom and it was news to her but they’d already talked about her needing to exercise and as the day was still reasonably cool she was happy to do what Tom said. Besides, stretching limbs could be interesting in front of two naive boys that were slightly older than she was.

Ingrid came out of the van and the two boys instantly turned their heads to see the naked girl.

“Okay Tom.” Ingrid said, “let’s get started, what first?”

“Well Ingrid, it’s important that girls especially need to keep their flexibility so today we’ll concentrate on stretching and bending. Boy’s, you can join in if you like?”

Both boys weren’t interested which pleased Ingrid.

Tom then got Ingrid to move in front of the boys and then said,

“Okay Ingrid, let’s start with ten star jumps.”

Ingrid did them with the three males all staring at her tits and pussy. As her legs spread her  pussy opened for a second or so and her clit became more prominent. Further up her body Tom was impressed to see that her tiny, cone shaped tits didn’t even wobble.

“Easy.” Ingrid said.

“Okay smarty pants, let’s see you do ten press-ups.”

“Easy.” Ingrid said when she’d done them.

On it went with Tom telling her to do sit-ups, bicycle crunches and squats. After each set Ingrid said that it was easy.

Tom decided make things a little more revealing and Ingrid and told her to lean over backwards and go down into the crab position. Making sure that she faced the boys she did as instructed making sure that her feet were well apart for both balance and exposure to the boys.

“Very good Ingrid, I half expected you to collapse as you went down.”

“It was easy, I used to do gymnastics at school.”

“I didn’t know that, your mother never told me.”

“Maybe that’s because she didn’t know.” Ingrid replied.

All the time the two boys were just sat there staring at Ingrid and the shiny wet coating of her pussy told Tom that she was enjoying herself and he wondered if the boys knew why her pussy was all wet.

“Hmm,” Tom said, “let’s see how flexible your spine is Ingrid, lay on your back then bring your legs up in the air and take them right over and touch the floor behind your head with your toes.”

Smiling, Ingrid did that but when her toes were pointing to the sky she spread her legs extremely wide for a few seconds before taking her legs over her head so that her toes touched the ground.

“Very good Ingrid,” Tom said, “one final exercise that is very difficult, get on your feet and do the standing splits.”

With a big grin on her face Ingrid did just that, leaving her balancing on one leg and her spread open pussy staring at the boys.

“Wow Ingrid,” Tom said, I didn’t expect you to be able to do that, Daniel, Elliott, did you think that Ingrid would be able to do that?”

Both boys were deadly quiet and both Tom and Ingrid assumed that they were in some sort of hypnotic trance at the sight of Ingrid’s spread open, very wet pussy, her vagina being open for the three guys to be able to see inside her.

After a few seconds Tom said just one word,

“Kegels.”

Ingrid’s smile got wider and she clenched her pussy muscles. Both boys eyes opened to the maximum as Ingrid clenched then relaxed her pussy muscles a few times before she lost her balance and her raised leg came down very quickly.

“Very good Ingrid.” Tom said, “I’m impressed, you are fitter than I thought. What do you think boys, is Ingrid fit?”

As Tom waited for an answer he wondered if the boys knew both meaning for the word ‘fit’. After a good minute with no answer Tom gave up and said,

“Okay Ingrid, go and get the sunscreen, if you’re going to be outside all day you need some protection.”

Two minutes later Ingrid was back with the tube of sunscreen and she stood in front of Tom watching the boys watching her get the cream rubbed all over her back and the back of her legs.

Then she stood sideways to Tom so that his right hand could do her front and the boys could see what Tom was doing.

“Do you want me to make you cum Ingrid?” Tom whispered.

Ingrid let out a little moan and her Tom felt her stomach tense for a second. He didn’t need a verbal answer and when he got to her pussy she spread her legs and his hand got busy on her clit and finger fucking her.

It didn’t take long for Ingrid to loudly moan and her body start shaking but Tom kept going until he thought that she was about to cum again, then he stopped. Ingrid gave him a pleading look, obviously wanting him to bring her to another climax but Tom wanted her to feel horny for as long as possible.

Once Tom thought that Ingrid was capable he turned to the boys and said,

“Would you like Ingrid to put some sunscreen on you boys?”

No answer.

“Boys!”

No answer.

“Elliott, Daniel!”

“What?” Daniel finally replied.

“Sunscreen, do you want Ingrid to put some on you?”

“No, our mum put some on us before they left.”

“Okay,” Tom replied, “what were you thinking of doing all day?”

Meanwhile Ingrid was think how stupid and immature the boys were for missing an opportunity like that.

“Playing games on our phones or maybe going for a swim.” Daniel replied.

“Sea or pool?” Ingrid asked.

“Pool,” Elliott replied, “the waves are too rough in the sea.”

“Wimps as well.” Ingrid thought.

“Okay guy’s” Tom said, “you play on your phones for a bit, I need to talk to Ingrid in the van.” 

Once Tom and Ingrid were in the van where the boys couldn’t hear them Tom told Ingrid his plans for the day. Firstly let the boys play on their phones for a while then go for a walk on the beach. If we can get them into the sea for a mess about great, otherwise to the swimming pool here.

“Do you need to come to the beach with us Tom? I might have more chance of getting them into the sea on my own.”

“What are you thinking doing, grabbing their cocks and pulling them in?”

“That might be fun if their cocks are big enough to grab hold of.”

“Now now Ingrid, their cocks might be bigger than mine.”

“I doubt that, besides, I like your cock just the way it is.”

“I can fix that for you Tom.”

“Not right now Ingrid, you don’t want to rush their education, they might get scared.”

“Okay Tom but you just wait until those boys have gone running back to their parents.”

“Naughty girl Ingrid, stop being nasty to them.”

“Sorry Tom, you’re right, they might be really nice boys if we managed to get to know them. Are you going to give me that spanking that you promised me days ago?”

“No Ingrid, go and top up that tan of yours.”

“Okay daddy.” Ingrid said, loud enough for the boys to hear her.”


Ingrid moved one of the lounger round so that her feet were nearest the boys then she lay down with her feet touching the side edges of the lounger. If the boys got round to looking up from their phones they couldn’t miss seeing her spread pussy.

Tom shook his head sideways then got on with a few jobs that needed doing.


Jobs all done and him wanting to get a change of scenery for a while, Tom went outside and said,

“Right boys, take those electronic things back to your caravan then lock it up, we’re going for a walk on the beach. And Ingrid, you may want to put something on.”

“No thanks DADDY, I’ll go like this.”

“Okay, your choice Ingrid, come on boys, chop, chop.”


The three young ones made the effort and soon the four of them were walking towards the beach, Daniel having gone and collected a football.

“You’re going to the beach like that Ingrid?” Elliott asked.

“Yes why?”

“Won’t you get embarrassed? Someone might say something.”

“No I won’t get embarrassed, you and your brother have seen me like this and I wasn’t embarrassed so why should I get embarrassed if other people see me?”

“S’pose so, but what if someone says something?”

“No one said anything the other times that I’ve been on the beach like this. Besides, I’m younger than you, only a little girl, and who cares what a little girl or little boy wears, or doesn’t wear.”

“Okay.” Elliott replied and they continued their walk, Tom marvelling at the sight of Ingrid’s little butt swaying from side to side. Sometimes when Ingrid stepped on a big rock Tom caught a glimpse of her clit sticking out of her pussy lips and he felt his cock twitch.


On the beach they soon found an open area and started kicking the ball about. With there being four of them they could play two against two and they found four rocks to act as goal posts. To start with it was the boys vs Tom and Ingrid, the boys being better than Ingrid and maybe Tom but that was difficult to tell because he was holding back.

As the game went on, not only was there physical contact, mainly instigated by Ingrid, but the boys were starting to relax and talk more. Twice Tom saw Ingrid and one of the boys collide and end up on the sand and each time, somehow, the boy ended up with one of Ingrid’s little tits on his face.

By the time everyone was a tired and hot and sweaty, both boys were quite talkative.

Ingrid and Tom ran down to the sea to cool down and wash the sweat off but both boys would only go knee deep and splash water over themselves. When Ingrid asked them why the wouldn’t go any deeper Elliott said that they’d had a bad experience in the sea and ever since they’d stayed out of it. Ingrid didn’t press them for details.

“What about swimming pools?” Ingrid asked.

“They’re okay, just so long as they’re not too deep.” Daniel replied.

“But you can swim can’t you?”
  
“Yes.” both boys replied.

Both Ingrid and Tom wondered what the story was but neither was going to press the issue although Tom did wonder if Ingrid was going to want to go to the campsite’s pool later and he had to decide if he could let her go naked.

Anyway, the three young ones splashed around in the shallow water whilst Tom sat on the beach watching them. He was pleased to see that Ingrid was giving as good as she got.

After a while the trio walked over to Tom and Ingrid asked if the could walk along the beach and explore the rocks at the end.

“Okay,” Tom said, “but no trying to climb up the cliff, they can get very slippery.”

All three agreed and Ton watch them walk away, Ingrid with one brother on each of her sides.

It wasn’t that far to the end of the beach and Tom watched them all the way. He also watched the other beach-goers to see if there were any adverse reactions to Ingrid being naked.  

Tom lay back on the sand and reflected on how what was going to be a solo year out had changed to the totally unexpected, but he knew that he was happy and in a strange sort of way he thanked Ingrid’s parents for abandoning her.

About fifteen minutes later Tom looked along the beach to the rocks and saw Ingrid climbing up the rocks with the two boys below her and looking straight up at her.

“That little minx.” Tom thought then realised that she was probably just climbing up so that Daniel and Elliott could get a good look at her pussy, but never the less, she had been told not to climb and she had. An idea came into his head.

Tom was about to get to his feet to go and stop her when he saw her start to climb down on her own. He lay back and closed his eyes.


After a while he looked around and couldn’t see the trio but he wasn’t worried because there was nowhere for them to go so he closed his eyes again.


When he woke up he saw that Ingrid was stood right next to his head. He couldn’t see Ingrid’s head but he could recognise that clit and pussy anywhere.

“Can we go to the swimming pool please Tom?” Ingrid asked.

“Yes, but there’s a couple of things that we have to do first.”

“What?”

“Wait and see, let’s go back to the van first.”
  
Tom got to his feet and they all started heading back. When they got there Tom told the boys to take a seat then he stood in front of Ingrid and said,

“What did I tell you not to do when you were at the rocks Ingrid?”

“Climb up them.”

“And what did you do Ingrid?”

“Climb up them.”

“So you disobeyed me Ingrid?”

“Yes Tom, sorry Tom.”

“You’ve been a naught girl Ingrid haven’t you?”

“Yes Tom, sorry Tom.”

“And what happens to naught girls Ingrid?”

“They get spanked Tom. You’re not going to spank me are you Tom, not in front of Daniel and Elliott?”

“Yes I am Ingrid.”

“Please don’t Tom.”

“It’s too late for sorry Ingrid.”

As Tom was saying that he manoeuvred the table to in front of the two boys then told Ingrid to bend over it. There were four sides to the table and Ingrid could have chosen any one of them but she chose the side nearest to the boys and when she bent over she spread her legs giving the boys an amazing view of her spread, wet pussy complete with slightly open vagina. When Tom saw that he just knew that she was really turned on.

“As we have guests here Ingrid,” Tom continued, “I think that it’s only fair that they take part in your punishment don’t you?” 
  
Ingrid was silent for a few seconds then replied,

“Yes Tom I do, Daniel, Elliott will you spank me please?”

Both boy’s eyes had been wide open as they stared at Ingrid’s pussy but when Ingrid invited them to spank her both their jaws dropped, they just couldn’t believe what was happening. It took a reminder from Ingrid for Elliott to stand up and go to Ingrid’s side.

“You really want me to spank you Ingrid?” Elliott asked.

“Yes please, I shouldn’t have been naughty.”

“Four or five swats on each butt cheek will do Elliott.” Tom added. “Then Daniel can do the same and if I think that Ingrid needs some more I’ll take over.”

Elliott looked at Daniel, then at Tom, who nodded, then his right hand flew to Ingrid’s left butt cheek.

“Ouch, one, thank you sir.” 

Ingrid said, the swat not hurting half as bad as she had expected it to but she did feel a little twinge in her clit which surprised her.

Ingrid’s front was pressed against the table with her head turned to the side that Tom was stood. He could see both her butt and her face. Her face told Tom that she was okay whilst her pussy told him that she was getting more aroused with each swat that landed on her butt.

Nine more swats followed by ‘ouches’ and the count increasing, and Tom could tell that her complains of it hurting were an over exaggeration. Okay her skinny little butt was going red but she didn’t look to be in much pain.

“Okay Elliott,” Tom said, “thank you for that, I’m sure that Ingrid appreciates it.”

“Yes, thank you Elliott.” Ingrid said, “I guess that it’s Daniel’s turn now. Please Daniel.”

The boy’s swapped places and just before Daniel landed his first swat he said,

“Sorry Ingrid.”

“Ouch, one, thank you sir.” Ingrid said as she thought that the swat was no harder than Elliott’s. 

But she also felt that tingling in her clit again. She even wondered if the vibrations from the hand hitting her butt sent a bolt of electricity to her clit. Whatever the pleasure that she was feeling was starting to outweigh the pain from the swats.

Tom had also noticed that Ingrid’s face was showing signs of pleasure not pain, and as for her pussy, Tom could see little drops of her juices on the ground. It was starting to look like Ingrid was one of those girls who got a lot of pleasure out of being spanked.

Daniel’s ten swats were over in no time and Tom had a decision to make. Stop things there and then or continue and spank her himself. Before he could make a decision Ingrid stood up, turned to face Tom and said,

“Is that it? I was expecting more.”

That sort of annoyed Tom a little bit and he said,

“On your back on the table Ingrid, lift your legs up and hold them back near your head.”

Ingrid looked a little surprised bit she did as she was told, holding her legs outside her shoulders which meant that her slightly spread, very wet pussy was there for all three males to clearly see. So was her butt hole but when she realised that all that happened was that the tingling got a little stronger.


Tom’s first swat landed and Ingrid instantly knew that it hurt more than either of the brothers swats had. Having said that the bolt of electricity that shot from her butt to her clit made her sigh.

“One, thank you sir.” Ingrid said. 

The second swat sent a more powerful bolt to Ingrid’s clit and this time it was a moan that came out of her mouth. All sense of pain just wasn’t there. More swats and Ingrid was having trouble remembering to count and even say anything. Finally after the ninth swat landed Ingrid lost all control and her legs lifted and went straight out as a very intense orgasm exploded out of her. After a few seconds of no breathing and rigid muscles Ingrid gasped, her body relaxed and she started swearing in German.

Two minutes later the swearing changed to English then an apology for swearing. As Ingrid got to her feet she continued,

“Elliott, Daniel, I am so sorry that you had to see that, I shouldn’t have been naughty. Please can you forgive me and forget what you have just seen.”

“I doubt that they will ever forget what they have just seen, right guys? Tom said. 

Both boys shook their head up and down then Daniel said,

“Does your butt hurt”

“Not so much at the moment but I reckon that it will in a bit.”

“When the adrenalin stops flowing.” Tom said, “You need something to cool it down.”

“How about the swimming pool?” Elliott suggested.

“Good idea,” Tom said, “but you can’t go like that.”

“Put a bikini on” Daniel suggested.”

“I haven’t got one.”

“How about some knickers?” Elliott suggested.”

“Not got any of those either.”

“Wow.” Daniel said.

“I know, don’t move Ingrid.” Tom said and he turned and went into the motorhome.

Seconds later he was back with a tin of blue paint and a brush and telling Ingrid to stand on the table and spread her legs.

“He’s going to paint a bikini bottom on me.” Ingrid said to the boys.

It didn’t take Tom long to paint an upside down Isosceles Trapezium on Ingrid’s pubis, just covering the top of her slit and leaving her clit clearly visible. Then he went round the back of Ingrid and painted a small upside down triangle at the top of her butt crack.

Standing back Tom said,

“There, a thong, if anyone asks the thong has those nude plastic straps.”

“Won’t it wash off in the pool?” Daniel asked.

“No,” Tom said, “by the time you get to the pool the paint will have dried and it’s waterproof. We tested it the other day.”

“What about a top, a bra?” Daniel asked. 

“She can go topless, I’ve seen a few topless women at the pool.”

“I’ll get a ball.” Daniel said as Ingrid jumped off the table.

When she was on the ground she whispered to Tom,

“I need you to fuck me.”

“Sorry, but you’re going to have to wait, go on, show that cute body to the people at the pool and I’ll join you as soon as I can.”

Ingrid ran off, soon catching Elliott and Daniel whilst Tom started putting the paint away thinking about how he was going to fuck Ingrid just as soon as he could.


When Tom got to the swimming pool he saw Ingrid and the two boys in the pool throwing the ball amongst themselves and another couple of boys. Tom went to one of the vacant loungers and sat watching them. Ingrid’s little tits kept coming up out of the water and her nipples looked as hard as Tom had ever seen them. He wondered how horny she was.

After a while the game changed to tag and the five of them were chasing each other all over the place, even getting out of the water and quickly walking round the pool. When Ingrid got out Tom was pleased to see that the paint was still there. He also watched the adults around the pool as Ingrid went passed them to see if there was any indication of disapproval of her state of dress but he saw none.

What he did see was Ingrid pulling herself out of the pool directly above the boys and Tom smiled as he watched the boys stop chasing her and look up at her bare pussy. Tom quickly realised that the two other boys were more mature than Daniel and Elliott and that they knew that Ingrid’s bikini bottoms weren’t the real thing.

Somehow, Tom saw that the game had evolved into more of a game of catching Ingrid and when they did, the boy’s hands were going all over her body. Tom couldn’t see what was going on under the water but he could definitely see the hands on her tits and she was doing nothing to deter them other than the odd token verbal instruction to get off her. Which the boys ignored.

After a while Ingrid managed to get out of the water and went and sat on Tom’s lap dripping water all over him.

“Come and join us Tom.” Ingrid said.

“You look to be enjoying yourself Ingrid.”

“I am, you don’t mind those boys putting their hands all over me do you Tom?”

“I don’t mind if you don’t mind Ingrid, and judging by the look on your face you are enjoying it.”

“I am, all four of them have had their fingers inside me but I’d rather have your cock inside me.”

“Later girl, later. You go and have some more fun.”

Ingrid got up and went over to the edge of the pool where all the four boys were stood talking. She stood there with her feet well apart and Tom saw all four boys staring up at her bare pussy. Tom could also see that Ingrid’s butt still looked a little red from the spanking.

Tom felt the need to adjust the front of his shorts.

The five kids were just talking for ages before Ingrid jumped over them and bombed into the water right next to them. That triggered four pairs of hands going after her and trying to grab her wherever they could and pull her under the water.

That went on for ages until Ingrid finally shouted for them to stop, which they did. 

The five of them just stood talking for a while until Tom decided that they should be heading back to the motorhome. He went over to the edge of the pool and told Ingrid, Daniel and Elliott that they were leaving and Ingrid swam over to Tom, passed the two new boys. 

Tom reached down and pulled Ingrid up and out and she stood next to Tom with her feet well apart. The two new boys again stared at her bare pussy as Tom and Ingrid waited for Daniel and Elliott to swim to the little ladders and climb out.

Ingrid waved at the two boys still in the pool as they started walking away from the pool, Daniel and Elliott ahead of them and walking faster.


“Can we go back to the pool tomorrow please Tom, those boys said that they will be there.”

“And you want them to put their hands all over you again don’t you Ingrid?”

“Yes, it was nice, was that bad of me? Do you need to spank me again Tom?”

“No Ingrid, sorry to disappoint you, it’s only natural for a teenage girl to want to have boys hands all over their bodies.
 
“Those boys were worse than the boys were at the FKK meets.”

“That’s because those boys don’t get to see cute girl’s pussies as much as the boys at the FKK meets.

“Do you think that I’m cute Tom?”

“No I don’t.”

Tom saw Ingrid’s face turn to a sad expression then he continued, 

“I KNOW that you are cute Ingrid, you are a lot more than cute.”

Ingrid’s face told Tom that she was pleased with what he had said and quietly said,

“Will you fuck me soon Tom?”

Tom put his arm round Ingrid’s shoulders and replied,

“Just as soon as we get rid of Daniel and Elliott.”



Back at the van the boys and Tom sat around whilst Ingrid got them all cold drinks then Ingrid sat on the remaining lounger that had been left for her. He legs were up on it and her feet were spread to the edges of the lounger giving Elliott and Daniel a great view of her pussy. When she saw them looking she smiled at them and realised that they had sat where they were on purpose and she, as sure as hell, wasn’t going to deprive them of the view.

They’d been making small talk for about fifteen minutes when everyone heard a car and Daniel said,

“They’re back,” but no one moved until Angela approached them.

The only people that moved were Tom and Ingrid, Ingrid only moving her legs so that they were tight together.

“Can I get you a cold drink Angela?” Tom asked.

“Thanks but no, Ian will be getting some out of the fridge right now. Thank you so much for looking after my boys for the day, I hope that they weren’t and bother.”

“Not at all Angela, in fact after they got over their shyness they were great, we all had a great day.”

“Good, I see that you’ve managed to get Ingrid to wear a bikini bottom.” Angela said.

Tom heard both boys let out a quiet snigger.

“Yes,” Tom replied, “I almost had to paint them on her but it’s a good start, you never know I might just managed to get her to wear a full bikini before the holiday is over.”

Tom was looking at the boys and Ingrid as he said that and he saw the boys almost laughing and Ingrid giving him a dirty look.

“Well thanks again Tom, I’ll take them off your hands now, are you sure that it will be okay to leave them with you again tomorrow?”

“Sure, no problem.”

As they left, Daniel said,

“Thanks Tom, and Ingrid, we had a great day.”

“You’re welcome.” Ingrid replied.


No sooner than they were out of sight Ingrid jumped up and jumped up on Tom. After giving him a long, tongue wrestling kiss she moved her head back and asked,

“Now will you fuck me?”

Tom carried Ingrid inside the motorhome shutting the door after them and as they both took Tom’s shorts off he said,

“Don’t want your you screams of pleasure heard all over the site do we?”

“I wouldn’t mind.” Ingrid replied just before she tried to swallow all of Tom’s cock.


Thirty minutes later they were just laying there recovering and Tom said,

“Jeez it’s hot in here.”

“You should have fucked me outside Tom.”

“And you would have let the whole world know that I was fucking you.”

“I wouldn’t have minded.”


Tom got off the bed and opened the door and windows then asked Ingrid what she wanted to do that evening as he lay back next to her and toyed with one of her nipples.

“Stay here and fuck all night?”

“You young lady will wear me out, I’m not a teenager any more.”

“Maybe you should buy some of those viagra pills?”

“I might need to.”

“Maybe we should go to the cafe tonight, Angela and Ian might want to buy us dinner and a few drinks.”

“Ingrid, I don’t need someone else to buys our food or drinks, that meal in the restaurant the other night where you got your pussy eaten cost me more than all the food we will eat here all the time that we are staying here.”

“Yes, sorry, I’m still not used to all your money, my parents only ever gave me enough to pay for the shopping.”

Tom squeezed the tit that he had been toying with and replied,

“That’s okay Ingrid, it’s good that you keep your feet on the ground.”

“What do you mean Tom?”

Tom explained the saying and Ingrid replied,

“I always want to keep my feet on the ground, except when I’m flying somewhere, can we go on an aeroplane sometime please Tom?”

“You’ve never flown anywhere? No, I guess not, yes of course we can. I’ll take you wherever you want to go Ingrid, just so long as you let me keep looking at your amazing body.”

It was Ingrid’s turn to squeeze something of Tom’s and the triggered a second round of love making.


Calm finally restored in the motorhome they thought about the evening. They did decide to go to the site’s cafe to eat but first it was a shower in the family showers where Ingrid asked Tom to bring her off again, Tome deciding that the girl was insatiable. Then it was back to the van where Ingrid had to decide what to wear as Tom again refused to let her go naked, even though she still had the thong painted on her.

Ingrid chose a top that is short enough to be worn as a top or an ultra short dress, one that shows Ingrid’s slit, clit and the bottom parts of her butt cheeks, and that’s when she’s just standing upright. Ingrid’s justification for choosing that particular top was that if anyone said anything she could flip the front up and look like she was wearing a blue thong.

Before going to the cafe they went for a walk all around the site, probably going down every little road and track, Ingrid linking arms with Tom as they walked and talked, exchanging more details of their past making Tom more determined to have Ingrid with hm forever.


When they arrived at the cafe they were immediately spotted by their neighbours and Ian went rushing over to them and insisted that they go and sit at the table that they had commandeered and add their drinks and food to their own order.
 
Ingrid’s chair had been placed between the two boys and she spent most of the time laying back on the chair which meant that whenever the boys turned to her they could see some blue painted pubis and her pink clit sticking out between her slit lips.

On the other side of the table the adults were talking, well Angela was boring Tom by telling him all about the old buildings that her and Ian had visited that day.

Things got worse for Tom when he discovered that the entertainment that night was karaoke, something that Tom never enjoys, he hates the way people ‘murder’ good songs and half way through the evening he said that he had to join a zoom meeting with some of his staff. That was of course rubbish but Angela and Ian didn’t know that, and him and Ingrid ‘escaped’ and hurried back to the motorhome to enjoy themselves before finally going to sleep.

*****

It was Ingrid’s turn to be woken by Tom’s cock sliding in and out of her vagina. Somehow they had slept later than intended but that wasn’t going to stop them having some fun before leaving the motorhome to have a shower. 

They were just about finishing their breakfasts when Angela and her two sons appeared round the bushes.

“Morning Tom, Ingrid, is it still okay to leave these two with you? Oh Ingrid, you look great in that thong bikini bottom.”

 “Thank you Angela.” Ingrid replied as she struggled to hold a giggle.

Once the neighbours car drove off Tom said, 

“Right guys, we’re going to start the day with some exercising, the same as yesterday. Boys, you can join in if you want, or you can just watch Ingrid. She’s told me that she enjoyed doing them yesterday and she doesn’t mind you watching.”

Both boys chose to just watch and this time they made sure that they were closer to where Ingrid would perform. Tom then gave Ingrid instructions as to which exercise to do, making sure that Ingrid was in the best position for the boys to get a great view of her pussy.

Unsurprisingly, Ingrid was enjoying her exposure more that the exercise, but it was debatable if she was enjoying her exposure more than the boys were.


Twenty minutes later Ingrid stood facing Tom and said,

“What next?”

“Sunscreen.” Tom said, “Boys, did your mother cover you in the stuff?”

“Yes,” Daniel replied.

“Okay we’ll get this done quicker if both of you boys put some on her at the same time, Ingrid, on a lounger on your front, boys, one either side of her.”

They did then Tom gave them both a large dollop on their hands and told them to get on with it. If Tom had asked them the previous day they would have been very reluctant but this day both of them started on her arms then went down her back and the sides of her torso. Because her tits are so small they would have had to reach under her to do he side boobs, which they didn’t.

As they moved down they both rubbed some on her butt but didn’t linger or go between her cheeks. After doing her legs Tom told Ingrid to turn over and when she did Tom could see that her pussy was leaking quite a lot. Giving the boys another dollop each he said,

“Don’t be shy boys, Ingrid won’t complain if you get all personal.”

The did, and when they got to her tits Tom said,

“Make sure that you rub it into her nipples boys, they need it to be rubbed well in to them.”

Well Ingrid was in heaven, two boys playing with her nipples whilst her lover was staring up her spread legs at her pussy that was leaking copious amounts of of her juices. Tom was closely watching both her pussy and her face and he saw the pleasure and heard her moaning.

“Don’t worry about the noises that she is making, that’s a girl thing,” Tom said when he saw Daniel backing off when Ingrid started moaning.”

The boys rubbed her tits some more and Tom thought that she might just have an orgasm from just her tits being played with but she didn’t and the boys moved down her torso.

“What about Ingrid’s knickers?” Elliott asked.

“Good question,” Tom said, then continued, “just pretend that they aren’t there.”

But the boys both bypassed her pubis and her pussy and went down her legs. It was Ingrid that reminded them that they missed a bit.

“Are you sure?” Daniel asked, “that area is private and boys aren’t supposed to go there.”

“Unless they are invited to.” Tom replied, “and I’m sure that Ingrid is inviting you because she needs sunscreen on there.”

The boys looked at each other then their hands went to her pussy but staying away from her hole and her clit. Tom realised that they were probably too nervous to actually run the sunscreen between her lips and on her clit so he said,

“Boys, that lump of skin between her legs is very sensitive and very prone to burn so take it in turns to rub plenty of the sunscreen on and all around it and the reddish area between her pussy lips.”

“Is that lump her clitoris?” Daniel asked.

“Yes it is Daniel and it is very sensitive to the sun so plenty of sunscreen. You took notice of what they were teaching you in sex education lessons then boys. Did they have a live model for you to see what all the parts of a girl are or did you have to make do with a rubber model.”

“A silly rubber model.” Elliott replied.

“Well if you have any questions about Ingrid’s parts just ask her.. I’m sure that she’ll be happy to help you.”

Tom wasn’t sure that either boy heard that last part as one was rubbing sunscreen along her slit and the other boy was transfixed with the sight.

From going up and down Ingrid’s slit Daniel went to her clit and Ingrid gasped then moaned just as soon as Daniel touched her clit.

“That’s it Daniel. Plenty of sunscreen all over it and all round it.” Tom said as he realised that his shorts were getting quite uncomfortable at the front. “Don’t worry if Ingrid starts making funny noises or shaking, that’s perfectly normal. Oh yes, you watched me rubbing sunscreen on her yesterday, do you remember seeing her shake a lot?”

“And she made some funny noises.” Elliott added.

“Yes,” Tom said, “and it will probably be the same today.”

Daniel kept rubbing and the inevitable happened. Her little body almost danced around on the lounger and she got quite vocal.

Daniel withdrew his hand and joined his brother in just watching Ingrid. As she started to come down from her high Elliott said,

“What’s all that liquid coming out of her hole?”

“That’s her natural lubrication, female bodies do that when they are expecting to be penetrated by a penis,” Tom replied, “but Ingrid is too young for that so it goes to waste. Elliott, it’s your turn to rub sunscreen on Ingrid there, she needs a lot on that part of her body.”

Neither boy questioned the necessity of a double layer of sunscreen on Ingrid’s pussy and clit and Elliott got to work. Ingrid’s body hadn’t fully recovered from her first orgasm of that session, her third of the day, and it was only a couple of minutes before she was climaxing again, complete with all the physical and verbal actions that always accompany Ingrid’s orgasms.


When Ingrid was something like normal, Tom asked the boys what the plan was for the day.

“Dunno.” Daniel replied.

“How about going to the beach this morning and to the pool this afternoon?” Tom suggested.

Neither boy could think of anything better so that’s what they did. Daniel and Elliott went to get a football and Ingrid turned to Tom and said,

“Thank you Tom. But you are so going to end up with a sore cock when I get the chance to fuck your brains out.”

“I shall look forward to that young lady.”

When the boys returned Tom said,

“You go on ahead, I’ve got a couple of things to do then I’ll follow you.”

Tom watched Ingrid walk away with the two boys, her only wearing a very small inverted triangle of paint at the top of her butt crack and the blue upside down Isosceles Trapezium on her pubis.


One thing that Tom had to do was give himself some relief. The sight of what had just happened was almost too much for him but he couldn’t wait until the evening. He went round the back of the motorhome and relieved himself into the bushes then went and lay on a lounger for a while.


When Tom finally went to the beach to check on Ingrid he found her there with Daniel, Elliott and two other boys, the two that were in the pool with them the day before. She looked to be enjoying herself as they threw a ball amongst themselves so Tom held back and watched her.

Ingrid didn’t seem at all concerned that she was naked and the boys all had their shorts on.

The game sort of morphed into a game of the boys passing the ball to each other and Ingrid trying to intercept the passes and as the boys got closer to each other Ingrid was jumping right in front of a boy and Tom sword that he could see get tits rubbing against the boy’s faces as she jumped right in front of them.

A few times Tom saw Ingrid actually jump up onto a boy and wrapping her legs round his waist and Tom felt his cock stirring in his shorts.

As I mentioned before, the two other boys were older that Daniel and Elliott and Tom was sure that he saw them grabbing for Ingrid’s tits, and her pussy, and he just knew that Ingrid would be loving every seconds of it.

A couple of times Ingrid and one of the boys ended up on the sand and Tom definitely saw a boys hand holding one of her tits. Tom wasn’t at all jealous because he wanted Ingrid to have as much fun as possible and he could hear her laughing from about twenty metres away.

Eventually that game ended and Tom was surprised to see the boys take an arm or a leg each and lift Ingrid high into the air. Of course her legs were spread wide giving the two boys holding her legs a great view except that Tom suspected that her pussy juices would be holding quite a bit of sand and obscuring the boys view a little.

For some reason that Tom couldn’t understand the four boys were carrying Ingrid around spread like that. Tom even had to get up and start following them so that he could keep his eyes on her. 

In and out of lots of the other people on the beach they went, most of them being able to see Ingrid’s pussy in all its glory.

“Ingrid must be close to cumming.” Tom thought.

They were nearly at the other end of the beach when the boys finally put Ingrid back on her feet they they all went into the sea and started splashing each other, Tom noting that Daniel and Elliott didn’t go any deeper than their thighs whilst Ingrid and the two other boys went further into the sea.

When they came out the five of them started heading towards the path off the beach and Tom decided that it was time to make his presence know.

“There you are Tom.” Ingrid said when she saw him and she gave him a hug. “We were having great fun but everyone is going to the pool now, can I go please?”

“Of course you can let me check that your thong bikini bottoms are still intact.”

Tom squat down and Ingrid spread he legs even though that wasn’t necessary.

“I see that your pussy is enjoying the games Ingrid.”

“Yes Tom, just you wait, you’d better put a gag on me when were back in the motorhome.”

“I will and I might just tie you down as well young lady.”

“Promises, promises.”

Tom slapped Ingrid’s butt and sent her after the boys telling her that he gad to go back to the motorhome for something then he’d follow them to the pool.


It was his phone that he went for and as he walked to the pool he phoned his lawyer to find out how many packages had been delivered for him and what progress was being made on the identity documents for Ingrid, or should he say Rachel Matthews were coming along.

Tom was just arriving at the pool when his lawyer told him that he had all the documents and also six packages. Tom told him that he’d email him an address in a few days.


Ingrid and the boys were all messing around in the pool and Tom immediately realised that Ingrid was getting groped quite a lot but her face told Tom that she was loving it. He looked at the adults around the pool and didn’t see anyone who looked concerned that a nearly naked fourteen year old girl was getting molested by a group of slightly older boys in the water even though her face told everyone that she was happy.

Tom claimed one of the loungers, lifted the end of it and sat watching the fun in the water.

The fun in the pool extended to the surrounding area with Ingrid getting chased around in amongst the people around the pool but Ingrid’s laughing and obvious enjoyment stopped anyone from being concerned. When she ran around him Tom could see that her paint job was staying good and actually did look like a thong bikini bottom unless you looked really closely. Tom smiled and planned to paint one on again in places where he thought that she couldn’t get away with being totally naked.

The games seemed to go on forever but at one point Tom stopped them and told them all to get out and they went to the little shop where Tom bought them all an ice cream before it was back into the pool for more teenage messing about.


Finally, most of the teenagers were showing signs of flagging and Tom called them out and put an end to the fun. The two ‘new’ boys stayed at the pool and Tom, Ingrid and their neighbours walked back to the motorhome. They had only just got there when Ian and Angela’s car arrived back and Ian came to collect his sons, Ian telling Ingrid that she was wearing a cute bikini bottoms.

As soon as they were on their own the went into the motorhome, closed the door and windows and in spite of the heat they fucked themselves silly until neither of them could do any more until they had had a long break. Both Ingrid and Tom had slight bite marks on their arms where they had been put in Ingrid’s mouth to suppress her screams of pleasure.


It was getting dark when they finally emerged, both looking totally knackered but hungry and thirsty. After going and having an uneventful shower during which they used the special soap to remove the paint thong.

After a short rest on the loungers Tom told Ingrid to put a dress and sandals on and they walked to the village, Tom not wanting to risk another karaoke or having to listen to Angela telling them all about the history of the region.


They ate at a cafe where Ingrid got a few stares because her ‘dress’ was so short that Tom could see her clit when he was stood in front of her, and he could see the bottom half of her butt cheeks when he was stood behind her.

When it came to the walk back Ingrid told Tom that she was tired so the lifted her over his shoulder in such a way that her pussy was on display to people approaching them and Tom could also use his spare hand to play with her pussy as he walked. 
  
Ingrid still had enough energy for a good lovemaking session before they went to sleeping.

*****
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By the next morning Ingrid’s energy had returned and Tom awoke to her riding his morning woody.

It was a peaceful, quiet day on their own after Ingrid went to the shop for some fresh food. She wore the same ‘dress’ even though it didn’t cover her slit or half her butt and when Tom saw her walking back he smiled when he saw that she had pulled the bottom of the dress up and all her bald pubis was showing.

As they lay on the loungers Tom looked at Ingrid’s pubis and decided that it was a good job that one of the packages that he’d ordered was a laser hair removal device. He hadn’t told her about anything that he’d ordered and he was looking forward to seeing her face when she saw her new toys, clothes, documents and the other things that he’d bought for her.


The ‘quiet’ day didn’t include the sounds of pleasure as they made love to each other out on the loungers, not caring if anyone walked by and saw them. At one point Tom was sure that he heard someone but he didn’t bother looking.


That evening they again walked to the village and went to the same cafe to eat. Ingrid wore the ‘dress’ that was see-though and in the light of the cafe everyone who looked could see that she wore nothing under the dress.

*****

The next morning it was putting everything in the proper storage lockers and getting ready to leave. Ingrid again insisted on travelling naked and as they drove off their allotted space they waved at their ex-neighbours, Ingrid saying that she’d miss teasing the boys.


Tom hadn’t planned on travelling far but they had problems finding a campsite and in the end they spent one night parked on the side of the very quiet road but that didn’t stop Ingrid from wanting to go for a walk into a wooded area, totally naked, her telling Tom that it reminded her of her days on her own in the forest.

*****

The next morning they continued driving east and Tom found a campsite just north of Gibraltar. It wasn’t brilliant campsite and it didn’t have a lot of facilities but Tom wanted to visit Gibraltar. The only problem was that Ingrid didn’t have any identification documents and Tom had been told that the Spanish were a bit touchy about people crossing the border.

Tom told Ingrid that they’d spend a few days there and after they’d parked up and got the motorhome stable and hooked up he went back to the reception to see if he could get a parcel delivered there for him. As he walked back to the motorhome he sent an email to his lawyer with the address and asked him to get the parcel to him with a 48 hour delivery guarantee.

Back at their pitch Tom found that Ingrid had got out the table, chairs and loungers and was just soaking up the sun. Their pitch was separated from the others but it was on a main walkway and quite a few people were walking by, some looking over and seeing the naked Ingrid.

“Has anyone complained about you being naked yet Ingrid?” Tom asked.

“No, it’s probably my child-like body.”

“Good, because I want to stay here for a few days then get a taxi to Gibraltar. That’s one of the few places that I want to visit.”


The next couple of days were quiet and lazy for them except when they attacked each other’s bodies. Ingrid wasn’t too happy because she had to wear a dress whenever they went anywhere except the beach, which wasn’t that brilliant. When they did go to the beach Tom painted another thong on Ingrid which pleased her.

Ingrid wondered why they walked to the reception on the second evening leaving her outside when he went in. When she asked Tom what he was doing he made-up a story about checking the site’s Wi-Fi.

When they went there on the third evening and Tom came out with a big box Ingrid was very intrigued but Tom ignored her many requests to know what was in the box right until they got back to the motorhome, then he told her that it contained presents for her.

Ingrid’s eye welled up and she went and leaned of Tom telling him that she’d never really had any presents from her parents.

“Well take that dress off and get opening Ingrid.”

The very excited Ingrid started ripping her way into the box only to find more plain packages. She was like a kid whose Christmas’ that she’d never had, all came at once. The only thing was that there wasn’t any kids toys in the box, only adult women’s toys and some clothes. 

Ingrid cane across a large, plain brown envelope with the name ‘TOM’ on it and she passed it straight to Tom. To him that was the most important thing in the box. Ingrid ignored Tom as she opened package after package, some causing her to gasp then say that she couldn’t wait to try the various dildos, vibrators, beads and a laser hair removal device. When she came across the double and single, pearl string thongs she held them round her neck and said that they were beautiful but she didn’t know what the thin strips of flesh coloured plastic were for. Tom decided to keep that surprise for later.

The remote controlled vibrators also had Ingrid a bit confused, 

“Another surprise for later.” Tom said.

There was a few items of clothing in the box that Tom hoped Ingrid would like, one of them being a black, totally see-through dress which Tom was looking forward to seeing Ingrid in.

Ingrid positively squealed with delight when she saw the top of the range mobile android phone and the Go-Pro camera that was in there, telling Tom that she’d never had a phone of her own before. 

When Ingrid had finally opened the last package she sat back, sighed and said, 

“Where do I start?”

A few seconds later she got up, went to Tom and unfastened his shorts. Pulling them down she said,

“I start by fucking you Tom, a thank you fuck.”

But it wasn’t a fuck to start with, Ingrid dropped to her knees and took Tom’s cock in her mouth and started going up and down, getting his cock deeper and deeper into her mouth then throat. She swallowed all of his first load and kept on fucking her throat on his cock until he was hard again then she got to her feet, knelt either side of Tom’s thighs, impaled herself on his cock and rode it right through her first and her second orgasm until Tom shot his second load deep inside her.


After a short rest Ingrid started trying all the items whist Tom prepared some food for them then told Ingrid to stop and eat. She did so with a dildo deep inside her before continuing where she left off.

As soon as Tom got the camera he got it working and videoed Ingrid using her new toys on herself. In between doing that he set up her new phone and when Ingrid picked it up she saw the name Rachel Matthews as the owner.

“I don’t mind Tom but I think that you’ve got me a second hand phone. It’s got someone else’s name on it”

Tom handed Ingrid her new passport and when she looked at the photo she said,

“That’s me.”

“Yes it is Rachel. I’ve got you a whole new identity, one which will allow you to live in England as if you were born there.”

“This says that I’m eighteen years old and my birthday is wrong.”

“I know, eighteen so that you are an adult and I’m sorry about the birthday, it was all that I could get but it means that we won’t have any legal problems.”

“Tom, I don’t know what to say, I’d fuck you again if I had the energy.”

“Rachel, all you have to say is that you will come to England with me and live with me.”

“Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, of course I will Tom. It’s a nice name is Rachel Matthews, did you choose it?”

“No, and I think that it’s best if you don’t know where the name came from but we do need to invent a plausible background for you, one that explains you German accent.” 

“Okay, Tom, can we go to bed early tonight, and not fuck, I’m so tired.”

“Of course we can, we can just cuddle all night.”

“And can I hold your cock all night as well?”

“You never have to ask that question Rachel.”


They did just that, two happy bunnies falling into a very contented sleep.

*****

Ingrid, sorry, Rachel woke up first and woke Tom giving him his first fuck with Rachel as she rode his morning woody. Then, for her, it was straight back to going through and trying all her presents. In all the excitement Rachel forgot all about breakfast and Tom had to prepare it and almost tie her down to eat it. Even when she was eating she was telling Tom about how her new toys made her feel when they were doing their thing.

It was whilst they were eating that Tom decided that Gibraltar was out of the question for that day and he’d think about it for the next day.

Most of the day was spent with Rachel experimenting with the toys and trying on all the clothes. When she came to the pack of ten crotchless G-strings she said,

“Well if I have to wear knickers anytime at least my pussy won’t get all hot and bothered.”

Tom laughed and replied,

“I’m sure that I could make sure that it was.”

Rachel turned and kissed him.


Rachel also wanted to go for short walks wearing different clothes and toys. Most of the toys made her aroused as she walked and she liked those. She had a couple of ‘accidents’ when her Ben Wa balls cane out but she soon learnt how to control her pussy muscles.

The remote controlled vibrators were another hit with her. Firstly she liked the idea of the pink antenna sticking out of her vagina but the main thing that she liked was that Tom could control it from his phone. Rachel really loved it when he made her cum in front of strangers. Which is what he did that evening, they went out to find a restaurant. Rachel wore just her sandals, one of her new dresses that was opaque and her Lush remote control vibrator. 

As they walked the streets Tom kept turning the vibrations up but not to the maximum because when he does that Rachel can’t stop her body from shaking and she has an almost irresistible urge to hold her pussy and one of her tits. That didn’t seem to bother Rachel but Tom thought that it wasn’t a good idea when strangers were around.

The street lighting wasn’t that good and Rachel only saw one person looking at her. She decided to only wear that dress when she was going somewhere with powerful lighting.

In the restaurant Tom made eating difficult for Rachel, a lot of the time she was eating with just a fork, her other hand pressing on her pussy.

Tom took Rachel beyond the point of no return a couple of times and she struggled to stay silent. A woman on a table nearby asking Tom if his daughter was okay. The occupants of just about all the other tables changed before Rachel finally finished her desert.

During the walk back to the motorhome Rachel was begging Tom to pull the vibrator out and fuck her brains out but he refused. What he did do was tell her that from time to time he was going to ‘edge’ her for days on end. He had to explain what ‘edging’ was and Rachel told Tom that she both loved and hated the idea.


Back at the motorhome Tom told Rachel that they were getting up early in the morning and getting a taxi to Gibraltar and that she should decide that evening what she was going to wear for the day. At one point Rachel picked up the pearl beads and held round her neck.

“I can’t see how to put these round my neck Tom and I don’t understand what these funny strap things are for.”

“That’s because it’s not a necklace Ingrid, oh sorry, Rachel, it’s actually a pair of knickers.”
 
“Girls wear knickers like this?”

“Yes, bring them here and I’ll show you.”

Rachel did and she giggled a bit as Tom held then for her to step in to. As he pulled them up she said,

“They don’t cover anything do they, but I guess that they look good. Oh. Oh, am I suppose to wear them with one string of beads on each side of my clit?”

“Yes you are, they will keep agitating your clit as you walk.”

“That sounds like fun, I’ll wear them tomorrow.”

Rachel took ages sorting out what else she was going to wear which was sill because Tom knew that she’d wear next to nothing and he was nearly asleep when she finally joined him. But that didn’t stop her going straight to his cock with her mouth as soon as she climbed on the bed.

*****

Rachel was reluctant to get out of bed so early but Tom carried her to the shower in the motorhome and turned the cold water tap on. After a few German words which Tom assumed were swear words, Rachel was wide awake and getting ready.

Rachel chose to wear another of her new opaque dresses, this one slightly shorter than the one from the previous night, in fact this one was longer at the back meaning that when Rachel was stood her butt was covered. In the shorter front her slit and clit were just about covered. If she bent, twisted or raised her arms even the slightest bit anyone looking would see her slit and clit.

Rachel was wearing three other things, a pair of sandals, a pair of designer sunglasses and another remote controlled vibrator, this one an egg that had no parts sticking out of her. Tom told her that he’d pick the time to switch it on.

It took a few minutes to flag down a taxi then Tom opened one of the back doors for Rachel to get in and was rewarded with a great view of her pussy. He followed her in and as she slid over to the other side Tom saw that the driver’s head was turned and he was looking at Rachel’s pussy.

The journey didn’t take long and they were dropped off a bit short of the Spanish border then they had to walk the rest of the way along with what seemed like hundreds of Spanish people going to work.

At the actual border there were lots of Spanish police and they appeared to be stopping anyone who didn’t look vaguely Spanish and that included Tom and Rachel. Tom presented their passports and he breathed a sigh of relief when the policeman returned them to Tom and waved them through. As the walked on Tom said,

“Well it looks like your passport is good Rachel.”


It didn’t take them long to find a cafe where they had some breakfast. As they ate Tom looked at the way Rachel was sat and he could see the strings of pearl beads and her clit between them.

“Do those pearls feel nice Rachel?”

“Yes, I’ve discovered that if I walk a bit like models do, putting one foot directly in front of the other the pearl move around a bit and massage my clit.”

“I wondered how long it would take for you to discover that.”

With that Tom put his hand in his pocket and switched the vibrator on to a low setting but that was enough to make Rachel jump a bit in her seat. As she got used to the vibrations she asked,

“Are you going to make me cum lots of times today Tom?”
 
“Once or twice Rachel.”

“But you’re definitely going to make me think about cumming all day aren’t you?”

“I am, are you complaining?”

“Hell no.”


The cafe was in a sort of town square and lots of people were walking through. Looking at them quite a bit Tom realised that most of the people were no longer looking like workers going to their jobs, but they looked like tourists. He smiled to himself as he thought about Rachel ‘accidentally’ letting some of them see her pussy, and, if they got close enough, see her tits  and slit through the opaque dress.


Breakfast over they left the square and started wandering all around. Tom had heard that the place looked quite like an English town, only with decent weather, and he soon saw the similarities.

“Is that an English policeman Tom? What is he doing here?”

“Gibraltar belongs to the UK and they choose to do things like they do in England and that includes the policemen dressing like they used to in England.”

“Complete with those silly hats.” Rachel added.

“Yes, those hats are supposed to be hard enough to withstand a brick landing on them.”

“Shall we test that?” Rachel asked.

“No.” Tom quickly replied and turned the vibrations up to maximum for a couple of seconds causing Rachel put her right hand on her crotch.

“No hands on your pussy nor your tits Rachel, if you do that policeman might arrest you for public indecency or lewd behaviour.”

“I’ll try Tom but that vibrator sends shock waves to my clit and nipples.”

“But you are enjoying it aren’t you?”

“Yes I am.”

 
Just as they were leaving the square Tom saw a minibus and realised what all the writing on the side was.

“Do you want to go and see the monkeys Rachel?”

“What monkeys?”

“Gibraltar is famous for its wild monkeys or to give them their proper name, Barbary Macaques, there’s hundreds of them living wild on the rocks.”

“I didn’t know that, but yes, why not.”

Tom looked where the minibus had stopped and saw a place where they could book tours. There were already a few people there and Tom and Rachel went and joined the queue. Soon they were climbing into a minibus with Rachel accidentally showing her bare butt and pussy to the men that were behind her waiting to get in. Rachel sat on an end seat near the back which meant that some of the people in front could turn and see her bare legs right up to her stomach but she acted like she was wearing jeans.

Off they went with the tour guide sat in the front and frequently turning as he addressed the passengers. Rachel didn’t appear to notice him looking as she sat with her knees apart but Tam saw where the tour guide was looking and smiled.

The tour guide wasn’t the only man looking at Rachel, a couple of the passengers saw her when they turned to look at something out of the window and from then on Tom thought that those men always wanted to see something out of the back of the minibus.


The tour stopped at a few places and each time they got out of the minibus it gave the men more opportunities to look at what they thought was a girl who was oblivious to her exposure. Rachel actually did know that the men were looking at her and she had many deliberate wardrobe malfunctions all with her apparently not realising.

At one stop there was an ice cream van and Tom bought one for each of them. The seller told Tom to watch out for the monkeys which the tour guide had already warned them about.

Rachel managed to dodge the first monkey that came to try to steal her ice cream then three of them were stood on the ground in front of her. One tried to grab the ice cream but missed and grabbed her dress pulling it up as it jumped up onto the wall. Rachel screamed which brought her to attention of all the other people there as the monkey pulled at her dress, it getting higher and higher revealing her body nearly up to her tits.

Meanwhile another monkey had succeeded in taking her ice cream form in her hand leaving her free to try to get the monkey to let go of her dress. After about twenty seconds she succeeded, the monkey ran off and Rachel managed to pull her dress back to its proper place.

“That was embarrassing.” Rachel lied as she spoke to just about everyone who had been in the minibus and the occupants of a couple of cars that had stopped at the same place.

Tom bought Rachel another ice cream and stood in front of her whilst she ate it. Whilst she was eating it Tom whispered that she looked good in her pearls underwear that made her clit look even bigger.

“That’s because the pearls are rubbing and squeezing it and the vibrator is keeping me aroused.” Rachel quietly replied.


Apart from the exposure getting into the minibus and whilst sitting in it there were no other incidents and a couple of hours after they left the square they were driving back into it.

It was then that Tom decided to turn the vibrator up a little. He saw her right hand started to go to her pussy but it stopped when she remembered that she hadn’t to grab it. She gave Tom a pleading look but he ignored it.


From the square they started walking along the nearby streets that were full of all sorts of shops. They went into a couple of electronics shops and tom bought a couple of memory cards and quite a few batteries. When he was planning his tour he had never even considered that he would end up with a passenger whom he wanted to photograph and video all the time, nor that she would have toys that needed a regular supply of batteries.

In the shops, and whilst looking in shop windows Tom saw that Rachel was bending over quite a bit and he didn’t know if she was deliberately flashing her goods or if she just wasn’t thinking about it. He suspected the former but wasn’t going to ask her, just enjoy what he and some tourists and shopkeepers could see if they looked.


They came to a largish young woman’s fashion shop and Tom decided that he would buy Rachel some more clothes and maybe some other things dependant upon what they saw. Tom wasn’t surprised that most of the clothing was from their summer range and Rachel selected quite a few items to go and try on.

The changing rooms were just curtained squares at the side of the shop and when Rachel went into one she ‘forgot’ to close the curtain. Tom stood where the curtain would have been so that he could watch her but Tom isn’t as broad as the curtain is wide and anyone who cared to look would have seen Rachel changing.

Some of the items were skirts, albeit VERY short ones. When Rachel was putting one of the skirts on she was facing Tom as she stepped into the skirt and pulled it up her naked body. She glanced to her left, passed Tom and saw a youngish man stood looking at her. She pretended not to notice and backed away from Tom a bit so that the man could see all of her front, her little conical tits pointing straight at the man.

“Can’t make your mind up about that one Rachel?” Tom asked.

“No, I like it, it’s just that there’s a man watching me.”

“Which side?”

“My left, your right.”

Without looking. Tom stepped to his left giving the voyeur a full frontal view of Rachel. She whispered a thanks then unfastened the skirt and let it drop to the floor. She stood there for a few seconds with a throbbing clit and tingling nipples with the man staring at her full frontal nudity.

Another man walked between them but didn’t look towards Rachel then she looked at the man, smiled and gave him a little wave. He smiled back. Tom stepped back and Rachel got on with trying on the clothes.

After a while Rachel and Tom walked over to the checkout then paid for about half of the items.

When they were out on the street they just stood there deciding which way to go when the voyeur from in the shop came out, and as he passed them he said,

“Cute knickers.” And kept walking.

“That was your voyeur was it?” Tom asked.

“Yes.”

“Well he sure isn’t the first one to see your butt and pussy, I reckon that a good thirty people have seen them so far today and it still isn’t lunchtime.”

“Oh good, and someone might see me cumming soon if you leave that vibrator set the way it is.”

“Don’t you dare cum yet young lady, I’ll tell you when you can cum.”

“Yes sir.” Rachel replied and gave Tom a mock salute.


After a while they found another shop that sold clothes for teenage girls but this was a lot smaller and Rachel feared that it would be too expensive. Tom told her not to worry about that and in they went. Apart from the helpful girl sales assistant they were the only ones there and the two girls went round the shop selecting items and deciding if it would look good on Rachel. Tom stood back and watched.

When they found a top that both girls thought would look good on Rachel she asked where the changing rooms were.

“Oh, we don’t have any, just try it on right here.”       

Rachel looked at the girl and wondered if she realised that the only things that she was wearing was the dress and a few pearls. She looked at the sales assistant who was looking at Rachel and decided that the girl must be able to see her tits through the opaque dress so she must know what she isn’t wearing, and Rachel immediately pulled the dress up and off.

“Nice knickers.” The sales girl said.

All that she could really see was the two strings of pearls coming out of Rachel’s slit, one either side of her clit which Tom thought looked bigger than usual,

“Must be the effects of the pearls rubbing on it, the vibrator and that girl looking at it.” Tom thought.

As the new top went on Tom could see Rachel’s nipples, both pointing directly to him on her little conical tits. The sales girl was looking at them as well.

Both girls thought that the top looked good on Rachel but it was too short to be worn as a dress. Tom wondered if she’d wear it with the pearls as a bikini bottom.

Off the top came and it was put to one side before both girls continued looking, Rachel not bothering to put anything on and the sales girl not asking her to.

Two more tops were tried on and had just been taken off when a young man walked into the shop and the sales girl looked over to see who it was.

“Don’t mind him, he’s my boyfriend the sales girl said.

Rachel didn’t mind at all, in fact she went out of her way to let him see her body, front and back as they continued trying on tops then skirts then dresses, all of which were very short.  Tom was just thinking that the two girls were finished when he remembered the vibrator. Turning it up to maximum he saw, and heard Rachel gasp. She was facing Tom, and the boyfriend when the shock hit her and Tom could swear that he saw her clit twitch.

Fighting to keep her hands by her sides Rachel transferred her weight from one foot to the other and back before the pent-up orgasm exploded out of her with all the other three people there just staring at her, listening to her moans of pleasure and watching her body shake and jerk

“Did you just cum?” the sales girl asked when Rachel was back on earth and Tom had turned the vibrations down.

“Yes, sorry, I just couldn’t stop it.” Rachel replied.

“No need to be sorry, that was the most beautiful sight that I have seen in here for years.”

“Err, I think that I’ll take that skirt as well please, and that’s it thank you.”

The sales girl took the garments that Rachel was buying over to the counter and Tom saw that she was smiling. He wondered if she was bi and fancied Rachel.

Rachel had followed the sales girl over and was stood in front of the boyfriend who was staring down at her tits and Tom couldn’t blame him for that. It was only when Tom was picking up the bags that Rachel remembered that she was still naked. She turned and went back to where she had left her dress, put it on and followed Tom out.


“The dresses here are a lot shorter than they sell in Germany, that proper dress that you bought me is really short and really nice.” Rachel said.

“That might be because the weather is a lot hotter hear than Germany.” Tom replied, “I guess that girls don’t want to wear long skirts in this heat.”


Just down the road they stopped and Tom asked Rachel if she’d enjoyed cumming in front of the sales girl and her boyfriend.

“Do I need to answer that one Tom?”

“I guess not, and I’m assuming that you want to do something similar again?”

“Yes please.”

Tom turned the vibrator back on to hopefully keep her arousal level up.


They wandered along the streets looking in more shops and watching the other tourists, some of whom were looking at Rachel. After a while they came across a pub and Tom decided that they should have a drink and something to eat.

“Are you going to make it difficult for me to eat?” Rachel asked as they went inside.

“Yes and no, I want you to feel good but I’m hungry.”

“Tell you what, I’ll torment you before we eat then switch it off, but as soon as you eat the last bite the vibe will go on at full blast then I’ll leave it on as we walk down the street.”

“That sounds nice, maybe people will see and know that I’m cumming.”

“You’d like that wouldn’t you?”

“Yes.”

“I’m sure that we can find lots of places for you to cum in public, maybe enter you in some wet T-shirt competitions or get you a job in a strip club now that you’ve suddenly aged by four years.”

“Yes, being Rachel Matthews does have its advantages.”


They had a good meal with Tom noticing that Rachel was starting to look a little less just skin and bones. Then Tom turned the vibrator on full blast and watched as Rachel struggled to hold it together. They ate desserts then had a coffee with Rachel seriously considering asking Tom to turn the vibrator off.

He finally did, just before he thought that Rachel was about to cum and Rachel didn’t know whether to thank him or curse him.


They walked back to the square and Tom was pleased to see that they could get a taxi from close by to they did, only to be stopped by the police at the border to Spain. Rachel’s  British passport was good again and they were soon arriving at the entrance to the campsite.


Just as soon as they got out of the taxi Tom turned the vibrator up to full blast and Rachel spent the whole of the walk to the motorhome calling Tom all the names under the sun. They stopped once for Rachel to cum but Tom left the vibrator on right until they got to the motorhome. By that time Rachel was desperate for Tom to fuck her and they left the bags outside while Rachel squeezed the vibrator out then jumped on Tom.

Thirty minutes later Rachel went outside to bring the bags in, not bothering to put any clothes on, only to see an elderly couple waking by. She waved at them.


They stayed in that night, Rachel saying that she wanted to make up for not having been fucked that day right up until the evening when they got back. Tom tormented Rachel quite a bit that evening, not with one of the remote controlled vibrators but with the magic wand that Rachel had thought was for massaging aches and pains.

*****

The next morning started with the usual first awake waking the other by doing things to their genitals, then after a shower it was pack-up time then hit the road with Rachel staying naked all the time.

They drove along the coast road and found a campsite near Torre del Mar that looked okay and they were lucky to get a pitch at the side of the site which meant that they didn’t have any neighbours on one site so Rachel could be naked on that side of the motorhome.

Rachel wanted to help Tom setup the motorhome and was about to go out of the door totally naked but Tom stopped her and told her that she’d have to put something on because they didn’t know what the neighbours were like. She asked Tom to paint a bikini on her but he suggested that she wear one of the crotchless G-strings telling her that topless should be fine.

Rachel had tried one of the crotchless G-strings on before and found that they were comfortable and that she could wear the Isosceles Trapezium held in place with tiny strings either to cover her clit or not, although she did wonder if she wore it covering her clit it would work its way up a little and her clit would escape. She put one on covering her clit as an experiment.

Working together they soon got the motorhome level and connected to the power supply then they went for a walk to see what they could find. They were both reasonably impressed and Tom thought that they might say there for a while.

No one had said anything about Rachel’s state of dress and no one had stared for more than a couple of seconds. He had noticed that her clit had escaped but that didn’t attract any real attention so Tom felt comfortable letting Rachel wear only what she was whilst on the campsite.

That feeling was reinforced a little when they walked back to their motorhome only to find that their neighbours were back from wherever and stood or sat by their caravan and they had seen them. The man, Harry, came over to say hello then called the rest of his family over to introduce his wife Lucy, son Rick, sixteen and daughter Emma, fifteen.

None of them commented on Rachel’s state of dress although Tom did notice both Harry and Rick staring at Rachel’s tiny, conical tits. Rachel introduced herself as Tom’s daughter.

The family left to let Tom and Rachel ‘settle in’ with Harry saying that they might see them in the bar later.

“So how old is my ‘daughter’ going to be whilst we are here?” Tom asked as they went round the ‘private’ side of the motorhome.

“I think that I’ll be fourteen if that’s okay with you Tom, I think that fourteen year olds can get away with more than eighteen year olds can.”

“I’m sure that’s true Rachel, but for now I think that you are a little overdressed.”

Rachel looked down her front then replied,

“Oops, I forgot that I had this on.”

“That’s good, you can wear those more often and feel like you are naked.”

Tom sat on one of the loungers whilst Rachel went into the motorhome and came back out  totally naked and carrying two cold drinks. They sat and talked for a while then Rachel got up then sat down on Tom’s lap. Rubbing one of her hard tits back and forth across his mouth she said,

“Tom. Since you found me you have been totally kind and loving towards me and I just wanted to thank you and tell you that I will do absolutely anything that you want me to do.”

“Rachel, this is a two way relationship that we have, you give and I give. You will know when I have had enough of you and unless you change dramatically I reckon that I will have had enough of you in about two hundred years.”

“It will be a zillion years before I’ve had enough of you Tom.”

“Right young lady, now that we’ve got that sorted out stop threatening to poke my eye out with those tits of yours, get your pussy inside that van and spread those cute legs of yours, I’m feeling hungry and I feel like I need to eat some delicious pussy.”
   
Rachel jumped to her feet and was giggling as she ran into the motorhome.


About an hour later it was starting to get dark and Tom’s stomach needed something more substantial than pussy juices inside it so he put some shorts on and Rachel wrapped just a towel round her waist and they walked to the shower block where they were disappointed to find that there wasn’t a family shower. They both had quick showers and then walked back to the motorhome and decided where they were going to eat.


The cafe / bar was their choice and whist Tom put a polo neck shirt on above his shorts, Rachel put on just a top that was slightly opaque and very short for a dress. Only just covering her butt and pussy.

It only takes a couple of minutes to walk to the cafe but long enough for them to hear the crickets chirping away in the pine trees. They ordered drinks and food and went to a table near the back of the cafe where they sat, talked and watched, Tom soon realising that the cafe was a social meeting place just like the pubs in England. 

The girl who brought their food made small talk with both of them before leaving them to eat in peace. When they had finished the girl cam back for the plates and asked Tom if she could get them any more drinks, again with some friendly small talk.

All the time so far Rachel had just been sat next to Tom not trying to flash her goodies at anyone. 

They were just getting to the end of their second drink when their neighbours walked in, saw Tom and Rachel and went over to them.

“Mind if we join you?” Lucy asked,

Tom upturned his hand and Lucy turned to her children and continued,

“You two sit next to Rachel. I bet that she’s missing company her own age.”

“What are you having Tom?” Harry asked.

“I’ll come with you.” Tom said and he got up and went to the bar with Harry.

Meanwhile Lucy sat where Tom had been and started talking to Rachel, mainly quizzing her about why she was on holiday with just her young looking father and how come she had a German accent but Tom hadn’t.

Thinking quick, Rachel said that Tom had met Rachel’s mother and her when he had been working in Germany and her mother and Tom had got together and got married. Two years later her mother had been killed in a road traffic accident leaving Tom to look after her on his own.

Lucy was very sympathetic towards Rachel and told her that if she wanted any older woman’s advise whilst they were there then she would be happy to help.

Rachel felt like bursting out laughing but she held it together and Tom and Harry returned with the drinks.

“You three kids sit at that table over there and talk kids stuff while us adults see what we each know about the area.” Lucy said.

And that’s what they did. The kids were slow at starting to talk to each other and it didn’t really help that Rachel was sat opposite Rick and he could just about make out the shape of her tits through that opaque dress and that when he looked at her legs he could see right up but the light wasn’t good enough for him to realise that the pink that he could see was her slit and not just ordinary flesh or pink knickers.

Having said all that, Rachel though that Rick and Emma were okay and she liked the stories of where they had been and what they had done.

The same could be said for Tom, he liked Harry, and although he suspected that it was Lucy that ran their family, she was okay too.


After a while Rachel asked Tom if she could go to the internet shack which was just a shed with four PCs in it but they were loaded with games and Rick and Emma wanted to go as well.

Permission granted Tom watched Rachel run after Emma and Rick and he saw the back of her dress jumping up revealing lots of her bare butt. Tom also saw that Harry was looking that way as well.


The drinks were flowing and everyone was getting happy but Tom stopped when he realised that he was on his way to being drunk and sometime around midnight people started leaving so Harry stood up and said that it was time to leave.

Lucy and Tom got up as well and they started to walk back to their vans collecting the three teenagers on the way.


Back in the motorhome Rachel was soon naked and brushing her teeth whilst trying to tell Tom about the games that they’d played. He wasn’t really interested and he pulled her to the bed and on top of him where she quickly got the hint.

*****
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The next morning’s love making session was interrupted by someone knocking on the motorhome door. As Rachel was on top of Tom and just coming down from her second orgasm of the day she rolled off Tom and went and opened the door without bothering to put anything on. She was confronted by Emma from the caravan next door wearing just her bikini.

“Oh, err, I can come back later when you’re dressed.” Emma said to Rachel when she saw that she was naked.

“No, that’s okay, what is it?”

“Well Rick and I were just going for a swim and our mother thought that you might like to join us, you being alone with your dad and all.”

“Thanks for the invite, hang on a second.”

Rachel turned to look at Tom and saw that he was holding up one of Rachel’s crotchless G-strings and nodding his head.

“Yes, that would be great, just let me put something on.”

Ten seconds later Rachel was walking away from the motorhome wearing just a crotchless G-string and carrying a towel over her shoulder.

“You’re going like that Rachel?” Emma asked.

“Yes, there must be hundreds of topless girls on the beach that have got a lot more than me so no one is going to care about my tiny tits.”

“Hi,” Rick said as he joined the two girls. “Not found your bikini top yet Rachel?”

“Very funny Rick, I haven’t got anything worth looking at, not like Emma, hers are much bigger than mine.”

“So are you going topless as well Emma?” Rick asked.

“In your dreams bro.”

“She might later.” Rachel said, “If you push a girl you may never get what you want Rick.”

The trio were silent for the rest of the walk and when they got there Rachel saw quite a few people there of all ages including one other topless woman.


They were soon in the pool swimming and messing about and it was only when Rachel climbed up the little ladder to get out that Rick saw that her G-string was crotchless. It wasn’t deliberate on Rachel’s part, she just didn’t think when she decided to get out of the water, not that she would have stayed in if she’d remembered what would be showing.

Rachel stepped back from the side then ran and bombed into the water right next to Emma and Rick. When she surfaced Rick asked,

“Are you some sort of exhibitionist Rachel?”

“What are you talking about Rick?” Emma asked, “just because Rachel isn’t wearing a top doesn’t make her an exhibitionist.”

“How about the fact that that bikini bottom thing isn’t covering her pussy Emma, does that make her an exhibitionist, and didn’t you see her bare butt last night, she wasn’t wearing any knickers.”

Before Emma could say anything Rachel butted-in,

“Rick just because I wasn’t wearing any knickers last night and I’m wearing a G-string today with part of it missing doesn’t meant that I’m an exhibitionist. You wouldn’t have known that if I hadn’t decided to bomb you like you did with us. Have you considered the possibility that I have some medical condition that means that I can’t cover my pussy?”

“Have you?” Rick asked.

“You can’t expect a girl to answer a question like that Rick, way too personal.” Emma replied.

“Is that why you were naked when I came to ask you earlier?” Emma asked

Rachel just smiled and nodded her head while she thought that maybe she had just thought of an acceptable excuse for being naked.

Rick looked a little disappointed and swam off then Emme asked,

“So have you got something wrong with you Rachel?”

“Yes, my pussy gets very painful if I wear anything tight, don’t worry, my doctor says that it isn’t contagious, and he said that it’s best if I don’t cover it so my dad bought me these G-strings to wear when I can’t go without.”

“Don’t you find it embarrassing?”

“I did at first but dad acted like I had jeans on and I stopped getting embarrassed.”

“But a medical problem with your pussy doesn’t mean that you have to go topless does it?”

“No, I’d look silly just wearing a top and besides, my tits are so small that a lot of boys have bigger ones, Ricks look as big as mine.”

Emma laughed and replied,

“Rick’s just fat.”

Both girls laughed then got on with messing and swimming, Rick eventually joining in again.

When Rick and Emma decided that they should be heading back they got out of the water and Rachel saw Rick looking at her pussy. She wondered if her clit had escaped from the fabric of the G-string and she felt it tingle.

There were a few people walking along the paths but none of them took any real notice of Rachel.

Emma and Rick said goodbye at their caravan and Rachel went back to Tom who asked her if she’d had fun. Rachel took the G-string off and climbed on top of him lowering her crotch onto the bulge in his shorts.

“Tom, I’ve had a brainwave.”

“Oh dear, it’s always dangerous when a girl has a brainwave. What is it?”

Whilst grinding her pussy on the front of Tom’s shorts she explained what had happened and what she had said.

“Rachel, that’s a great idea, I take back what I said, there must be something, let’s google it and see what it comes up with, but in a few minutes, I need to take my shorts off right now.”

Quite a few minutes later Rachel climbed off Tom and passed him his laptop. Five minutes later he was smiling and turning the laptop so that Rachel could read what was on the screen. It was details of a medical condition called vulvodynia and one of the treatments is to not have anything tight covering the vulva. Another treatment that helps is to have lots of moisturiser cream rubbed on it.

“It looks like you’ve hit on a winner there Rachel. Now if anyone says anything you can plead vulvodynia and the worst they can accuse you of is not wearing a long skirt but in this part of the world I can’t imagine why any woman would want to wear a long skirt. Is that G-string dry yet, we’re going for a walk to see what the beach is like.”

“Can we get a drink in the cafe on the way please?”

“Of course we can DAUGHTER.”

“Thanks DADDY.”

They both laughed as Rachel pulled up the G-string.


As they walked away from the motorhome they saw that their neighbours car had gone, Rachel saying that they must have gone out for the day.

The cafe was quiet and it was the same friendly girl that served them, her telling Rachel that she was wearing a cute bikini bottoms. Tom wondered if the girl knew what Rachel was actually wearing.


The beach was only minutes from the campsite and although it was long, it was narrow and a lot of it had houses backing on to it. Rachel said that it must be nice to walk out of the back of your house and be on the beach. Tom agreed but said that it would have to be a better beach than this one.

Having said that, Tom could happily lay out on that sand and sunbathe and swim with and fuck Rachel in the sea. As he told her that he promised that they would do that a few times before they moved on.
 
Just as soon as Rachel’s feet had touched the sand she stopped walking and took off the G-string. Passing it to Tom she asked him to keep it for her. Tom looked around and the few people that were there were ignoring Rachel’s action, so apart from adjusting his cock whilst his hand was putting the G-string in his pocket, Tom was happy for Rachel to be totally naked there.

They walked along the beach, hand in hand, and talked about the symptom and treatments of Rachel’s vulvodynia. Tom wanted them to be as near to what he had read on the internet but that gave them plenty of scope. Rachel was happy that she probably had an answer for any questions that she might get for being bottomless or wearing a crotchless G-string.

They walked passed quite a few people with only a couple of men starting at Rachel so they were both getting more comfortable about Rachel being totally naked there and when they came to some houses and a road alongside the beach they turned, went onto the road and started walking in the direction of the campsite.

There weren’t many people and even less cars on the road and Rachel wasn’t attracting any attention and when they came to a little shop they went in to get an ice cream. The eyes of the little old man in the shop lit up when he saw Rachel and Tom wondered if it was because he had just got two customers or if it was the sight of the naked Rachel, or both. 
 
Anyway, they bought the ice creams and continued towards the campsite. Tom was a little nervous as they walked through the entrance and he saw one of the site staff stare at Rachel but she didn’t stop them and they continued to the motorhome.

To get there they had to pass their neighbours caravan and as they approached they saw that their car was back and Lucy had seen them approaching. Tom’s heart was in his mouth  and as they got very close Lucy said,

“Rachel, I was so sorry to hear about your medical condition, it must be so difficult for you. Do you know what it’s called?”

“Vulvodynia, I’ve sort of got used to it by now, but it can still be a bit awkward and embarrassing at times, especially when daddy has to rub the moisturiser on me.”

“Your father does that for you, oh my, you poor thing.” Lucy said as she gave Tom a disapproving look.

“Its okay, it sometimes makes me feel nice.”

“Oh, you should really do it yourself.”

“I can and I do most of the time but sometimes I’m so tender that I can’t even touch myself to put the lotion on.”

“What sort of lotion is it?”

“I have some special stuff that we got from the pharmacy back in England but I’ve run out so I tried different things and discovered that sunscreen works nearly as well, and it’s a lot cheaper. It’s playing up right now and I was just going to take some paracetamol and rub some sunscreen on, I don’t know if it’s the air round here or some sort of fragrance from these trees but it has been quite bad since we got here.”

“You poor thing.”

“Thanks, but I’m not going to let it spoil my holiday even if I cant wear my bikini bottoms or knickers. Do you think that anyone would mind if I stayed like this whilst I’m on the campsite? I’ve asked daddy if he’ll go and ask at reception but you’re too embarrassed aren’t you daddy?”

“Hmm, yes, female genitalia subjects are not something that I generally have to talk about, and yes, I guess that I’m your typical man and find the subject to be quite embarrassing.”  

“Would you like me to go to reception with Rachel and explain it to them?”

“I don’t want to impose on you Lucy. It’s our problem and I should be the one to sort it out.” Tom replied.

“Nonsense, come on Rachel, I’ll get this sorted.”

With that Lucy took Rachel’s hand and marched her off towards the reception leaving Tom watching them, or should I say Rachel’s cute little butt, walk away and feeling apprehensively happy. If Lucy could get permission for Rachel to be naked all the time that they were there she would be a happy little bunny.

Tom was still stood there absorbing what had transpired and what might be about to happen when Harry walked over and asked Tom if he was okay.

“Err yes thanks Harry. Did Lucy tell you about Rachel’s medical condition?”

“Yes, poor girl, it must be difficult for her. Where is Lucy taking her?”

“To reception to see if it’s okay for Rachel to be naked when she’s on the campsite.”

“That helps does it?”

“Yes, nothing pressing on her, you know, vulva.”

“I’m sure that it will be okay, it’s not like she’s a grown woman with bush and big knockers.”

“Err no.”

“Fancy a beer Tom?”

“Err yes please that would be great.”  
 
Harry and Tom went over to where Harry had setup at table and some chairs and soon they were sat sipping the cold beer.

“Where’s Rick and Emma?” Tom asked.

“Pool, complaining about it being too hot. Maybe Rachel should go and join them if the cool water is good for her pussy.”

“Good idea, I’ll tell her when she gets back.”

They continued with the small talk and the more time that passed the more nervous Tom became. Finally Lucy appeared and said,

“Sorted Tom. Being only a kid the people in reception said that it would be okay, hopefully things will be a bit better for her now.”

“Thank you Lucy, I was going to go but …”

“Don’t worry about it Tom, I know what you men are like. Is there another one of those in the fridge with my name of it Harry?”

Harry jumped up and scurried into the caravan and Tom asked Lucy where Rachel was now.

“Oh I took her over to the pool and left her with Rick and Emma, I thought that the cool water would be soothing for her.”

“I’m sure that you are right, thank you so much Lucy, that was one part of the holiday that I wasn’t really looking forward to.”

“No problem anything to help.”

As Harry came back with Lucy’s cold beer Tom was thinking that Lucy would never know how grateful Rachel and Tom were to her.

The trio continued taking about everything and nothing for what seemed like hours until Rachel, Emma and Rick returned. The very naked Rachel went and stood next to Tom while Lucy got up and said,

“Go and get out of those wet things kids and I’ll see about starting tea.”

“No Lucy, please let me treat you at the restaurant tonight, a small gesture of thanks for helping Rachel.” 

“That’s not necessary Tom, only too happy to help.” Lucy said.

“No, I insist.” Tom replied.

There was a few seconds of silence the Lucy replied,

“Well thank you Tom, it’s very kind of you, we’ll put some smart clothes on, well apart from you Rachel, sorry, and meet at 7 p.m.”

“My Lucy likes organising things.” Harry said.

“So I see.” Tom replied.


The three adults continued talking and after a while Rachel said,

“Dad, I still haven’t had those paracetamol and it’s not getting any better.”

“Sorry folks,” Tom said as he got to his feet, “better take care of it. See you all at seven.”


Just as soon as Rachel got into the motorhome she said,

“That was awesome Tom, you should have seen Lucy talking to the site manager, and she did it in Spanish as well.”

“Never mind that for now Rachel, you can tell me the rest after I’ve taken care of that pussy of yours.

“Yes, it is itching quite a lot.” Rachel managed to say before she found herself on her back with her legs spread wide and Tom’s mouth nibbling her clit. 


In their post coital bliss Rachel told Tom what else she understood about the conversation that Lucy had had with the site manager. Although she had understood very little of the short conversation she had got the impression that her being naked on the campsite wasn’t a big problem and as Lucy and Rachel were walking from reception to the pool Lucy had said,

“There Rachel, all sorted, you can stay like that all over the campsite but don’t go touching yourself, people might get the wrong idea. If it gets too bad go to the pool or go back to your motorhome and rub some sunblock on it there.”

“So you can’t play with your pussy with other guests watching you Rachel.”

“No, but there are plenty of places that you can take me to get me off without other people seeing us Tom.”

“You are insatiable Rachel.”

“Are you complaining Tom?”

“What do you think Rachel.” Tom replied as he slipped a couple of fingers inside her, curled them and found her G-spot.


When Rachel was stood outside the shower block waiting for Tom, Emma came out of the women’s side and after saying hello Emma said, 

“It’s okay for you, you can go like that, I’ve got to wear a dress and undies, I’m going to be so hot in the restaurant.”

“Don’t bother with the undies Emma, you will feel a bit cooler.”

“I don’t know about that, Rick or someone else might see up my dress.”

“So what, that’s nothing compared to what I’m having to go through.”

“Guess not, and no one’s going to look at me with you with us. Okay I’ll try that.”


Just before 7 p.m. a smartly dressed Tom and a naked, except for sandals, Rachel left the motorhome and met their neighbours, all of them looking smart, the two ladies in dresses. After saying hello Rachel looked at Emma and she could see two little bumps where her nipples were pushing against the thin cotton of the dress.

“Don’t be nervous Rachel.” Lucy said as they walked towards the restaurant.  

“I am a little.” Rachel replied but was actually thinking that she was more excited than nervous. She linked arms with Tom and soon they were at the entrance to the restaurant where a man was waiting to seat guests. When he saw Rachel he excused himself and went scurrying away only to return with what Tom assumed was the manager.

“Good evening.” The manager said, “Yes, I have been warned that a young lady would be wandering around the site with no clothes on, well let me assure you that all of you are welcome here at anytime. I’m sure that the young lady will be on her best behaviour all the time and it will not be a problem.”

“That was his way of telling Rachel not to go playing with her tits or pussy.” Tom thought but didn’t say anything other than “thank you” when the manager led them to a table big enough for the six of them.

Rachel was sat between Emma and Rick and throughout the whole meal she kept noticing Rick glancing over to look at her tits and what he could see of her pussy which was only the front of her slit and, if she lay back on the chair, which she often did, her clit. Rachel hadn’t bothered putting her napkin on her lap as she couldn’t see the point because if anything did get spilt there was no skirt to get dirty.

What Rachel did remember to do was to keep her hands on the table just about all the time.

The topic of conversation between the three kids was mildly interesting to Rachel, Emma and Rick telling Rachel where they had been and which attractions they thought that Rachel should go to. One of the attractions was a water park and Rachel had visions of her walking around being the only one naked in amongst hundreds of people.

“Must remember to ask Tom about that.” she thought.

Meanwhile on the other side of the table Lucy, Harry and Tom were talking about all sorts of things, including their jobs. At times Tom had to think twice before he said things because he didn’t want Lucy and Harry to know that, firstly he was a millionaire, and secondly, the truth behind how Rachel became to be with him. 
 
Mostly, neither Tom nor Rachel saw anyone staring at Rachel’s tiny, conical tits although both of them noticed the various waiters having long looks as they served the food and drinks.

All in all everyone had a very pleasant evening although it was a bit frustrating for both Rachel who wanted Tom’s cock inside her, and Tom who was stared at all evening by Rachel’s nipples that were staring at him for most of the evening.

Surprisingly, no one said anything about Rachel’s nudity from when the arrived at the restaurant right until they were leaving when Rick said,

“You got away with that Rachel.”

It was Lucy who responded by saying,

“Rick, I explained to you that Rachel is without clothes for a very good medical reason and that your father and I expect you to treat Rachel with dignity and respect. It is not her fault that she has her condition and we expect you to not stare at her and not to make any stupid comments.”

“Yes mum.” Rick said with a blushing red face.

“Don’t take any notice of my pig of a brother Rachel.” Emma added.
  
“Thank you ladies,” Tom said and they all continued their journey back to their vans.

Just as they were getting there Tom asked,

“Anyone fancy a nightcap at the bar?”

Harry and Lucy looked at each other then Harry replied,

“My round.”


It would be easy to say that the whole bar went silent when the naked girl walked in but it didn’t. Okay a few people stopped talking for a few seconds and had a good look and a couple of drunk young men came out with some rude comments but that was it. All the tables were occupied so they were just standing near a tree that was being used as a roof support and talked. 

After a few minutes Rick asked if they could go and play on the computers in the internet shack and the three kids took their drinks and left.

Harry had bought the first round of drinks and when Tom went to get his round he was stood at the bar waiting when a complete stranger said to him,

“A right little cracker you’ve got there mate, is she some sort of slave girl that you are training or punishing?”

Before Tom could answer another stranger added,

“I can help you punish her if you want mate, I’m quite handy with a whip.”

“No, no guys,” Tom replied, “she’s got a medical condition and has to stay like that.”

“Blood hell,” the first man said, “is it contagious? If so can I introduce her to my wife. I’ve been trying get her to stop wearing those bloody granny pants for years.”   

“Nice not so little clit I see.” The other man said.

“Thanks guys,” Tom replied, “but I’ve got it well under control.”

Then he turned to the girl behind the bar and saw that it was the same girl from the night before and lunchtime. He smiled and ordered the drinks. When the girl returned with them she said,

“Ignore those two drunks, they’re harmless enough. Is it true that your daughter can’t wear any clothes?”

“Yes, it was unpleasant for her even wearing that G-string today and those clothes last night were positively painful for her.”

“I’m really sorry for both of you, it must be difficult.”

“Yes it is, but everyone here has been so nice and understanding, well apart from those two.”

The girl turned to serve someone else and Tom took the drinks to Harry and Lucy.
 

They stayed there until that drink was finished then decided to call it a day. Harry and Lucy started walking back to their caravan whist Tom went to get the kids. Rick and Emma ran after their parent whilst Tom and Rachel walked back. Rachel telling Tom that she’d had an amazing day but she needed to to finish in the best possible way.

It was about an hour later when they finally got to sleep.

*****

The next morning, after their usual love-making, Rachel announced that she was going to the shop for some fresh bread and croissants. Tom asked he if she wanted him to go with her but she declined the offer saying that she had permission to be on the site naked and the shop was in the site.

Tom smiled knowing that she would be okay.

And she was, returning and telling him that she had been stared at by some boys and that they’d followed her half way back then turned off the path.


After breakfast they lay out on the loungers, Rachel with her legs spread wide, deciding on what they were going to do for the day when Rick came round the corner and stopped dead at the foot of Rachel’s lounger. Both Tom and Rachel let him stare for quite a few seconds before Tom asked Rick what they could do for him.

“Oh, err, yes, mum wondered if Rachel wanted to go for a swim with us.”

“Go for a swim every morning do you Rick?” Tom asked.

“Most days.”

“Rachel, do you want to go with Rick and Emma?”

Rachel was still staring at Rick who was staring at her pussy which was tingling something rotten.

“Rachel?”

“Oh yes, can I please Tom?”

“Of course you can, it looks like we might be going to have a lazy day here.”


Rachel and Rick went off to the pool collecting Emma on the way. While at the caravan Lucy asked Rachel how she was,

“Still a bit of pain but better than I have been the last few days, it comes and goes.”

“Well let me know if there’s anything that I can do to help.”

“Will do, thank you.”

Off Rachel walked, feeling a bit guilty at using Lucy like that but at the same time grateful for what she had done.

Rachel had a great time in and out of the pool. She spent quite a bit of time out of the pool letting other people there look at her making her happy.

Meanwhile Tom was doing some jobs around the motorhome and trying to think of ways he could get Rachel naked in more public places and maybe places where she could play with herself whilst people watched. He didn’t have any success.


When the kids got back Emma and Rick got dressed and the whole family drove off site whilst Rachel lay on a lounger and started playing with her pussy until Tom told her that she’d enjoy it more if it was his tongue that was on her pussy. Rachel took her hand away and Tom moved in, grateful that they couldn’t be seen by people walking by, although he did have to tell Rachel to bite her hand if she felt like screaming.


Rachel looked at her hand to see if she had actually bruised any part of it when she bit down on it when Tom was taking her to a glorious high and she was pleased to see that although the teeth marks were still there it didn’t look like there as any damage. Then she looked up at Tom and said,

“Thank you, that was awesome.”

“You are so welcome young lady. Can you sort out any clothes that need washing, we’re going to the laundry room when you are ready.”


Five minutes later they walked into the laundry room then Tom sent Rachel to the shop to buy some washing powder knowing that she would be happy going somewhere where people could see her naked body. Whilst there she took the opportunity to pretend to look at things on a bottom shelf, bending over with straight knees in front of an old man that was shopping there. She giggled to herself wondering if the sight would give the old man a heart attack.


Back in the laundry room they set the machine going then, because they were on their own in that room, Tom got out his new camera and got Rachel to pose with a background which made it obvious where they were. He also got her to jump up and sit on the active washing machine for a couple of photos. The problem with that place was that she didn’t want to get down because the vibrations were so nice.

They had some time to kill until the washing cycle was complete so they went for a walk around the site. Not only for Rachel to be seen but also to take lots of photographs. They took some outside reception, outside the main gate, outside the shop, outside the restaurant and anywhere else where you would never expect to see a naked fourteen year old girl. 

And in all the poses Rachel stood with her feet apart so that her clit would be more obvious on the photos.

They saw quite a few people as they walked around and most just ignored them. A few stared at Rachel and only one woman was mumbling something about the youth of today.

When it was time they went back to the laundry only to find that the machine had another ten minutes before it finished so Rachel jumped up and sat on it and discovered that the vibrations from the spin cycle was more intense that the wash cycle. Tom just watched as the dreamy-eyed Rachel enjoyed sitting there, obviously dreaming about something nice.

When the machine finally finished they emptied it into the basket and headed back to the motorhome where both of them hung up the clothes to dry on the improvised washing line that Tom had setup.


Rachel had just sat on one of the loungers to have a short rest when Tom came out of the motorhome carrying a box.

“What’s that?”

“It’s the laser hair remover, I noticed a little bit of stubble when I was eating you earlier.”

“So are we going to get rid of it now, and is it going to hurt?”

“Yes, and I doubt it. When I was looking at the web page to buy it it just said that there could be some tingling.”

“I like tingling.”

“I’m not going to put it on your clit, unless I can find any hairs growing out of it.”

Tom read the instructions and for the next hour or so he zapped all traces of hair that he could find all around her pussy, butt, arm pits and legs. He’d started with those on her pubis and was slightly alarmed when the machine left her a bit red. After reading a bit more of the instructions he discovered that it was normal in sensitive areas.


With Rachel slightly more hairless than before Tom started to put the tool back in its box when Rachel said,

“What about your hairy bush Tom, aren’t you going to remove all yours as well?”

That got Tom stumped for a few seconds. He’d never even considered trimming his pubic hair before but Rachel had made him think. If he got her pubis stuck in between his teeth when he went down on her then she could very easily get his pubis in her teeth when she tried to swallow his cock, so he guessed that it was only fair that he got rid of his pubic hair as well.

“No I am not Rachel, but you can, go and get a pair of scissors and start trimming me.”

With a big grin on her face Rachel got the scissors whilst Tom took his shorts off. It’s fair to say that Tom was a little nervous as Rachel approached him holding the scissors up and opening and closing the blades.  

“You be careful with those young lady, it will be your fun that you spoil as well as mine if you have an accident, and no wanking me as you do it. If you do I’ll cum all over you.”

“I’ll try to get you in my mouth if I think that you are about to cum Tom.”


It took going on for an hour for Rachel to trim Tom’s pubis then use the laser machine all around that area. As Rachel was carefully working away Tom tried to distract himself by reading all of the laser machines instructions to see if he could find anything about the machine harming testicles but he couldn’t.

He also couldn’t avoid depositing two lots of his sperm into Rachel’s mouth before the job was complete. Fortunately, both times Rachel had been holding his cock and she felt the impending ejaculation soon enough to get her mouth over the tip and receive the loads.

To say that Tom had been apprehensive when Rachel first mentioned him getting rid of his pubic hair is a gross understatement but he was prepared to go through with it to please Rachel and when she impaled herself on his ‘new’ cock he instantly knew why women like to remove their pubic hair. The pubic bone skin contact alone was enough for him to wish that he’d shaved his pubis as soon as he realised that they were going to fuck for the fist time. 

Okay, things looked ‘different’ when he first saw his bald pubis and he was sure that things would feel different when he pulled his shorts up but the new sensation that he felt when the two bald pubic bones met made it all worth while. 

He thought about them on a nude beach and wondered if he’d get embarrassed about his lack of pubic hair but then he thought about Rachel and her bald pubis.

“If Rachel can do it it then I can too.” He thought.

After cumming twice whilst Rachel was administering the ‘treatment’, cumming for a third time whilst she rode him outside on the lounger took quite some time. Not that Rachel was complaining, she came twice whilst she rode him before he deposited a little more of his sperm deep inside her. 


As Rachel was cleaning his whole pubic area with her tongue Tom decided that his sex life had just gone up yet another notch.


Rachel packed the laser machine away, Tom felt ‘different’ as he put his shorts on then they went over to the cafe to get some lunch. There were a few people already there, some of whom were not residents and a couple of them stared at Rachel, obviously not expecting to see a naked fourteen year old girl walk in.

The same girl member of staff came over to take their order and whilst she was stood waiting she was looking down at Rachel.

“Giving you some trouble today is it?” The girl asked.

“What?” Rachel asked.

“Your vulva whatsit, I can see that it’s a bit red.”

“Oh yes, I’ve taken some paracetamol so it’s not too bad at the moment.”

Tom and Rachel ordered and as soon as the girl turned to walk away Tom and Rachel looked at each other and smiled.


When their food had arrived and been consumed the girl came to collect the plates and Tom had an idea.

“Would you be so kind as to take a photograph of us please?”

“Sure, no problem.”

Tom passed the girl his camera and the photo was taken. Only Rachel’s tiny tits were showing and the girl asked if they should stand up meaning that the camera would capture all of Rachel’s front.

As the girl was taking the photo Tom noticed that some of the unattached men in there were watching and one of them asked if he could have a photo with Rachel. There was no way that Rachel was going to turn that request down and before long Rachel had posed with four or five men as Tom used his camera and their phones to capture the images.   


When Tom and Rachel left the cafe she was a happy bunny and they didn’t stop when they got to the motorhome, instead they kept walking and were soon going through the main gates, neither of them concerned, or even thinking about Rachel’s nudity.

They walked down the road, across a main road and to the beach where they sat, walked, talked and went for a swim where Tom took some underwater photos of Rachel and them fucking in the sea. It’s a long, narrow beach with not a lot of people there but Rachel was happy because she was with Tom, and as an added bonus she was naked and all her clothes were half a mile away.

When the sun started to go down they headed back without anyone even staring at Rachel and they collected their shower things and went for a shower. Later they went to the bar where Rachel did attract a bit of attention from those people who hadn’t seen her before and Tom heard one woman say to her husband,

“It’s that girl, the one who got the management to let her walk about like that. She must be some sort of slut.”

Tom isn’t bothered by comments like that and he didn’t even bother to tell Rachel. 

They’d just sat at a table when their neighbours arrived and when Rachel stood up to shuffle the chairs around Lucy must had seen Rachel’s still slightly red pubis because she said,

“I see your condition is looking a little worse today Rachel, I hope that it doesn’t hurt as bad as it looks.”

“No Lucy, I’ve taken some paracetamol and it’s liveable at the moment, thank you for your concern.”

“Just so long as it isn’t spoiling your holiday.”

“Not really, now that I’m getting plenty of fresh air even if it is so hot. I just wish that our doctor could find something to cure me.”

The bar had got an Elvis impersonator in that night. Tom wasn’t looking forward to it and was ready with an excuse to leave early but the man was quite good and Tom was happy to listen to all of his act. Rachel went off to play computer games again and she later told Tom that her and Emma were the only girls playing computer games and there were more boys there than the previous nights and Rachel was happy that there were more people than seats and when any boys weren’t playing they were staring at Rachel’s tits and when she stood up, her pussy.


When Elvis had left the building people started leaving and when they got back to the motorhome Tom and Rachel reviewed the photographs that Tom had taken then he took some close-ups of Rachel’s pussy and tits before they enjoyed each other’s bodies.

*****

The following day, after a sex filled, pleasurable start then Rachel going swimming, they got a taxi to Estapona harbour where they wandered around looking at the expensive yachts. Tom had always fancied the idea of owning a yacht but had never had the chance to have a good look at them. There was definitely ones there that he could afford but he wasn’t sure that he actually wanted to buy one.   


They came across one of the smaller, luxury yachts that had a ‘Se Vende’ sign on it and Tom went and asked the man on it if they could have look around.

Both Tom and Rachel were impressed, and so was the man showing them round. Rachel was wearing just one of her tops as a dress that barely covered her butt and pussy and the man soon started leading the tour from the rear which meant that whenever they went up any stairs he was following Rachel and getting a great view of her pussy. 

Tom realised this and he stopped right at the top of each flight of stairs leaving Rachel half way up and the man at the bottom. Tom may only have been stopped for a few seconds whilst he asked a question but it was long enough for Rachel’s pussy to get even wetter as she somehow knew where the man was looking.


Tour over and details of the yacht handed to Tom, they left and continued their walk with Rachel asking Tom if he could really afford to buy that yacht.

“I can, but I won’t be buying that one, after my year out I’ll be starting another business and it will depend on what I do and how much time I’ll have free.”

“Wow,” Rachel replied, “I’ve got a really rich man for a boyfriend.”

Then after a few seconds silence Rachel continued, 

“What am I going to do when I get to England Tom, go back to school?”

“No Rachel, the authorities believe that you are eighteen so school is out of the question. I could get someone to hack into a school’s records and get you some good grades so that you can go to university but that would probably mean you going to live in another city for three years. No, I think that you will become my PA, Personal Assistant so that I can fuck you whenever and wherever I want.”

“That sounds like fun, do I have to apply for the job?”

“Yes, and I’ll need a lot of persuasion to employ you.”

“I’ll look forward to that, can we start right now?”

“As much as I’d like to fuck you right here at this harbour with lots of people walking by, no. There’s probably one or two who wouldn’t enjoy the sight and report us to the police.”

“Can we find out who they are and shoot them please Tom?”

“Nice idea but ……. Do you fancy a drink and a snack?”

They walked to a nice looking cafe and a man quickly showed them to a table outside where they could watch the world go by and Rachel got a chair looking out and sat very unladylike letting her pussy get the sun and be seen by anyone who cared to look as they passed by. When she saw Tom looking she just said,

“Got to let my Vulvodynia get some fresh air.”

Tom smiled and squeezed her bare thigh.

Rachel wasn’t looking but Tom thought that the waiter who served them had a good look at Rachel’s pussy but all of them acted as though nothing was on display and no one had seen anything, which suited Tom.

From there they wandered around looking in any shops that interested them and generally acting like the hundreds of other tourists there. Around late afternoon they got a taxi back to the campsite and as soon as it stopped outside the entrance and Rachel got out her ‘dress’ came off and got handed to Tom.


What I haven’t mentioned about the taxis that they got was that Tom nearly always sat up front and Rachel sat in the middle at the back, her feet either side of the transmission tunnel which meant that her knees were spread, thus giving either man in front a great view whenever they turned round to talk to her or adjusted the interior mirror to get discreet looks. Rachel always smiled and spread her knees wider when she saw the driver adjust the mirror.


Instead of going straight to the motorhome Rachel wanted to go for a walk around the site. Tom didn’t ask why because he knew that she just wanted people to see her walking around totally naked.

When they did head for the motorhome it was passed their neighbours caravan and Harry was doing something to the car. Tom and Rachel stopped to see if there was a problem and if they could help. It was a good job that Harry said that there was no problem that he was just checking liquid levels, because Tom knows nothing about cars. 

They stood talking for a few minutes with Harry staring at Rachel then they agreed to meet in the bar at 8 p.m. They were a little later getting to the bar and the place was quite busy but Harry and Lucy had kept two seats for them. Rachel felt really good walking into the busy bar being the only one naked there and quite a few of the men staring at her but Lucy brought her down to earth a bit by asking her how her ‘problem’ was.

“Actually Lucy, it’s not been too bad today, we went for a walk round Estepona, of course I couldn’t go like this but just wearing a short dress was nearly as good. Where did you go today?”

That last bit took the conversation away from Rachel which pleased her as she didn’t want to talk about her ‘condition’, just in case she let the cat out of the bag, that it was all a con so that she could be naked on the campsite.


There was no entertainment that night and there was something wrong with internet connection for the computer games so Rick, Emma and Rachel had to stay in the bar. Emma and Rick looked a bit bored but Rachel was loving the attention, especially as she volunteered to go to the bar to get the drinks each time that the glasses and bottles were empty.

By the time they headed back to the motorhome Rachel was quite happy and that was reflected in their love making.

*****



The Runaway Girl
by Vanessa Evans

Part 07

Rachel woke up first so Tom was woken by Rachel sucking on his morning woody then a good thirty minutes of mutual pleasure was followed by Rachel going to the shop for some fresh bread for breakfast. There was a delivery guy at the shop and he just couldn’t take his eyes off the naked Rachel who took that as permission to tease him a bit by bending over in front of him.


After breakfast Tom decided that it had been too long since Rachel had done her exercises and he got her doing them outside the motorhome. She was just coming to the end of what has become a routine for her and was stood on one leg with the other leg vertical way above her head, when both Emma and Rick appeared in front of her.

“Wow Rachel,” Emma said, “I wish that I was that flexible.”

“Wow!” was all that Rick said as his eyes focussed on Rachel’s spread pussy.

“Hi guys,” Rachel replied, “going to the pool?”

“Yeah,” Emma replied, “but don’t stop whatever it is that you are doing for us.”

“That’s okay, I was just finishing my routine. I’ve got to keep healthy and flexible.” Rachel replied as she lowered her leg much to the disappointment of Rick. “I’ll get a towel.”

Tom had also been watching Rachel’s routine, in fact he’d been videoing it and Rachel had made sure that her pussy was facing the camera all the time, and he handed Rachel a towel as she waked to the motorhome door.

“Thanks DAD.” Rachel said with a grin on her face.


About an hour later Rachel returned, hung her towel up and sat opposite Tom.

“So what are we doing today Tom?”

“I don’t know my cute little exhibitionistic nymphomaniac, what do you fancy doing, apart from me that is”?

Rachel giggled and spread her legs to let Tom see her wet pussy, wet with a viscosity different to that of the swimming pool water.

“I know what we can do today and I promise you that you will enjoy it, do you remember me telling you that I was going to ‘edge’ you?”

“Yes, but I wasn’t sure what you meant.”

“I’m going to take to just short of the point of no return then stop, orgasm denial.”

“That’s a bit cruel isn’t it Tom?”

“In a way yes but it will leave you as horny as hell all day.”

“Well that sounds good. So how are you going to do that, can your tongue last all day?”

“Probably not but you have a few toys that can do a lot of the work for me.”

“Ah, nice, bring it on Tom.”

Tom waited until he heard their neighbour’s car drive away then he went into the motorhome and came back out with a handful of Rachel’s toys, a couple of his belts and a knife that he used to cut off some of the spare rope that he had used to make the improvised washing line.

“Are you going to tie me up as well Tom?”

“Tie you to the lounger Rach, you will get the urge to finish yourself and I don’t want you to be able to do that when my back is turned.”

“I wouldn’t do that Tom.”

“You’d be surprised at what a woman who is desperate to cum will do to get some relief Rachel.”

Rachel couldn’t argue with that as she remembered the vegetables that she’d stolen in the villages, just so that she could ram them into herself to give herself some relief when she was alone in the forest.


Five minutes later Rachel was tied spread eagle on the lounger and almost desperate for Tom to start. Even the thought of what Tom said he was going to do to her had got her quite aroused.

“Put it in me please Tom, and turn it onto full vibrations.” Rachel said when she saw Tom holding the Lush remote controlled vibrator. 
 
“Not yet honey, I need to put a gag on you, I can’t have you disturbing the whole campsite.”

“That’s what I …..” Rachel started to say as Tom got the ball gag out of its wrappings and lowered if to get face.

“The holes in the ball will let you breathe Rachel but you won’t be able to make much noise.”  

It was another new experience for Rachel. Being tied down and feeling so vulnerable had already got her feeling extremely horny and then the ball gag so that she couldn’t even talk had heightened her helplessness even more. She may be quite an independent girl but the feeling that she was feeling right then were something new and something very nice, and knowing what Tom had said he was going to do to her just made her feel so horny, so helpless, so frustrated, so …..

Rachel didn’t get to finish that thought because she felt the vibrator touch then press against her dripping vaginal entrance. As she felt it enter her then go deep inside her she had the stupid thought that she was glad that she didn’t have a towel under her butt because she knew that gallons of her juices would be leaking out of her over the next few hours and they would all be able to drip through the slats of the lounger onto the ground.

Then the vibrations started causing Rachel’s body to jerk a little and what sounded like a groan come through the ball gag. Her eyes closed and she missed seeing Tom’s mischievous smile.


Tom realised that he had his work cut out for him. He had gagged Rachel so that she couldn’t wake the dead but she also couldn’t tell him when she was about to cum. He was going to have to rely on her facial expressions and body movements. He hoped that he would recognise the signs.

Twice Tom turned the vibrations up to full speed then when he thought that her moans were sounding like she was about to cum he switched the vibrator off for a few minutes and when he looked at her face she had a pleading look. Both times he just kissed her sweaty forehead and told her that he loved her.

After the third time that he thought she was getting close and he’d switched the vibrations off, Tom slowly pulled the vibrator out of her and he could swear that Rachel was trying to tell him to leave it in and leave it on full blast, but he didn’t. He waited a few minutes then knelt at the foot of the lounger, leant forwards and started tongue fucking her and chewing her clit. 

As he was doing that he saw that she was contracting then releasing her pussy muscles over and over. He got to his feet and put his camera between her legs so that he could record those actions. Then his mouth got busy again.

Again he stopped when he thought that she was getting close and he left her to go and get a drink of water.

When he got back to her he was still holding the small plastic bottle of water.

“Would you like some Rachel?”

Rachel nodded.

“Can you swallow?”

Tom saw her throat move as she obviously swallowed some saliva so he poured a little of the water through one of the holes in the ball in her mouth and saw her throat move again.

“Okay?”

Rachel nodded.

“Would you like some more?”

Rachel nodded and Tom poured a little more.

Twice more Tom poured a little water into her mouth before she shook her head sideways. Putting the bottle down Tom’s mouth got busy again.

Twice more Tom brought her close to cumming then stopped but the last time he got to his feet and went into the motorhome. When he came out he was holding a small bowl and Rachel found out what was in it when her pussy suddenly went very cold. She tugged at her bindings as the ice cube did its worst before completely turning into water.

Next it was one of Rachel’s dildos that Tom pushed into her vagina. It was bigger than Tom’s cock but smaller than the Lush’s bulb. Tom fucked her with the dildo until he again thought that she was getting close.

After another few minutes break it was the middle two fingers on Tom’s right hand that invaded her pussy. They curled up and easily found her G-spot causing her garbled moans to escape from her full mouth.

After the ends of those two fingers on her G-spot nearly brought Rachel off Tom stopped again then after another break the two fingers went back in and really started pumping in and out, lifting her butt up as they went.

Tom was enjoying watching Rachel’s face so much that he nearly missed the expression on her face change to look like she was enjoying herself too much but Tom stopped as soon as he saw that she was really enjoying his administrations.

On and on Tom went, repeating what he had already done to Rachel. Then he just stopped, went and sat on the side of the lounger and unfastened the ball gag. As Rachel was moving her jaw from side to side to make sure that it was still working, Tom said,

“How are you doing Rach?”

“You know me too well Tom, I couldn’t keep a straight face and you knew when I was about to cum. Have you finished, can you make me cum now?”

“Not yet Rach, we’re going to the cafe to get a drink and a snack.”

“Can you make me cum first please Tom, I really need to cum.”

“Nope, I’m going to untie you and we are going to the cafe.”

“Please Tom.”

“Nope.” Tom repeated and started unfastening all the restraints.”


It was a glum looking Rachel that followed Tom over to the cafe where she went and sat at one of the tables.

“Hands on the table Rachel.” 

Tom said just as the girl server walked over to them to take their order.

“Your condition playing up Rachel?”

“Err yes.” Rachel replied.

“It’s itching and hurting and she just wants to put her hand on her err, pussy and scratch herself. I had to bring her over here so that she won’t try and do anything in public.”

“Have you tried the cream?”

“Yes, that seemed to make it worse today and I didn’t want to rub it on for too long in case she started to get, you know, aroused and I’m her father, that wouldn’t be right.”

 “Hmm, yes, I could get you some ice if that would help.”

“Oh, I forgot about ice.” Tom replied.

The cafe girl put her hand on Rachel’s hand and said,

“I’ll get you some ice honey, that should help.”

A couple of minutes later she was back with some ice cubes in a plastic bag.

“Put that between your legs Rachel, it will either help or freeze your goodies off.” 

“Do it Rachel,” Tom said, “I’m sure that your future husband’s fun won’t be spoilt.”

Even Rachel had to smile at that silly statement and she picked up the bag of ice and pushed it between her legs causing her to gasp and wonder if it would get rid of her arousal.

“Thank you.” Tom said then asked for the menu.

When their order was taken and their drinks on the table in front of them Tom said,

“I’m going to slip up and people will know that we’ve been conning them.”

“Please don’t Tom, I’m enjoying being naked here.”

“Are you enjoying what we just did Rachel?”

“Yes, no, yes, can you fuck me just as soon as we get back?”

“Maybe, or maybe I’ll tie you down and do it all over again.”

“Hmm, that will be ni , no, please just fuck me.”

“We’ll see, look, our food is coming.”

“How are you feeling Rachel, does the ice help?”

“Yes, thank you, thank you so much.”

“You’re welcome, enjoy your food.”

“I feel rotten deceiving her, and the others like that.” Tom said.
 
“Yeah, but look at what it gets us.”

“You are a naughty girl Rachel Matthews, maybe I should spank you when we get back.”

“Maybe you should Tom. Can we eat this quickly then get back? We have some unfinished business.”


That unfinished business was more of the same  Rachel got before lunch and she was so eager for it to continue that she ran back to the motorhome from the cafe. When Tom got there she was actually tying her own ankles to the legs of the lounger. Tom smiled and finished the job for her.

Rachel’s last words before the ball gag went into her mouth were,

“You will let me cum before you untie me won’t you Tom?”

Tom just smiled and seconds later the big end of the Lush was sliding into her vagina.


During the next couple of hours Rachel was edged eight or nine times and her body was getting so wet with sweat that the heat of the day was unable to dry her skin quick enough. To be honest, she looked a mess but Tom kept on going until finally he thought that she was going to pass out. Apart from that, his jaw and tongue were aching.


Tom sat on the side of the lounger and unfastened the ball gag only to hear Rachel say,

“You bastard, you haven’t made me cum. Please Tom, make me cum.”

Rachel was swearing in German as Tom started to put the ball gag back on her but as he fastened the strap he changed his mind and took it off her. Then he unfastened her ankles and wrists and lifted her up onto the table. Her legs automatically spreading wide and lifting into the air.

Tom looked down at her spread, swollen, quite red and very wet pussy then said,

“I think that the ball gag better go back on for the next part.”

Rachel didn’t complain because she correctly guessed that Tom was going to ram his cock inside her and keep doing that until she finally orgasmed.

It didn’t take long, in fact it was Tom’s fourth thrust that finally took her over the edge and Tom was pleased that he had put the ball gag back on her.

As Tom kept thrusting Rachel’s little body was shaking and jerking but he didn’t stop. How he managed to keep thrusting into her for so long before he too reached his peak he will never know. The thing was, Rachel was still up there shaking and jerking when he was starting to go soft. It was only when he started to slide out of her that Rachel’s body finally stopped moving and relaxed. When Tom let go of one of her legs it just dropped like a stone. He lowered her other leg then stood back and just looked at the totally spent and sated girl.

It took a good minute for Tom to remember the ball gag and he quickly removed it getting no response from Rachel.

Rachel just lay there, her torso and head on the table and her legs hanging off the end, for a good two minutes before she moved a hand and groaned. Tom lifted her body then lifted her and cradled her like a baby as he sat on one of the chairs.

After another minute or so Rachel looked at Tom’s face, smiled and quietly said,

“Thank you.”

Tom squeezed her to him a little more and replied,

“You are so welcome Ingrid.”

After another minute or so Rachel lifted an arm and Tom asked,

“Ready for round three?”

“No, no, I can’t take it, I’m totally done in and my pussy is throbbing like you just spanked it a thousand times.”

“You know what it’s like to have your pussy spanked a thousand times do you Rachel?”

Rachel didn’t answer that, instead she shuffled herself on Tom’s lap and got into a position where she could give him a proper kiss that lasted for ages, so long that Tom’s tongue was starting to ache again. 
 

Then they just sat there quietly listening to the crickets and the everyday noise from the campsite.


Eventually, Tom stood up and lowered Rachel so that her feet were on the ground.

“Time for a shower young lady.” Tom said as he put his shorts back on and went and got their shower things.

They slowly walked over to the shower block and Tom took Rachel into one of the men’s shower cubicles where they showered in silence, Tom soaping and shampooing Rachel before they walked back to the motorhome. Tom put a clean towel on one of the loungers, raised the top end a bit then told Rachel to rest for a while.

Rachel happily obeyed Tom’s orders and lay down with her legs not as wide apart as she usually had them. Within a minute she was fast asleep.


Meanwhile, Tom wasn’t as lucky. The place needed tidying up and he quietly got on with doing that. A couple of times he looked down at Rachel feeling happy with himself that he had landed such a beautiful, sex crazy girl. He looked at her pussy from the foot of the lounger and saw just a trace of her juices escaping from between her lips that looked larger than usual and also looked quite red. So did her larger than usual clit which Tom just wanted to gently chew between his teeth.

Snapping out of his daydream he went and got his Go-Pro and took a few pictures of both her pussy and her tits that were standing proud on her chest without even a hint of sagging. After that he finished tidying then got a cold beer and sat on the other lounger.


Tom woke to the sound of Lucy asking him if they were going to the cafe that night.

“What, oh hi Lucy, what was it you said?”

“Sorry Tom I didn’t realise that you were asleep, it looks like Rachel has fallen asleep as well.”

“Yeah, sorry, what was it you asked me Lucy?”

“If you were going to the cafe tonight but I can see that Rachel doesn’t look too good, is she having a bad day?”

“She was around lunchtime, she really wanted to scratch herself. I sent her for a shower then gave her some paracetamol and told her to have a nap. It looks like she was scratching herself in her sleep doesn’t it?” 

“Yes, poor thing.”

“Maybe I should tie her wrists above her head before she goes to sleep each night.”

“An oven glove on each hand might be a better bet Tom. Oh hi Rachel.” Lucy said when they both saw Rachel’s eyes open, “how are you feeling sweetheart.”

“Not too bad thanks, no actually, I feel okay now, that nap seems to have made me feel better.”

“Are you still hurting down there, you look awfully red sweetheart.”

“Actually, that err area feels a lot better now thank you.” Rachel said as she looked down to her pussy, then she continued, “yes, it doesn’t look good but it feels okay thanks, is there a cola in the fridge daddy, I’m feeling thirsty.” 

“I’m sure that I can find one for my little princess.” Tom said as he got to his feet.

“I’d better go as well, I hate to think what my lot will be getting up to.” Lucy said, then continued, “see you later in the cafe then.”


“What was that all about?” Rachel asked when Lucy was out of earshot.

“Not the faintest idea. So how is my little ‘princess’ feeling?”

“I wasn’t lying when I said that I was okay, I am, it’s amazing how much a few minutes sleep can change you.”

“A couple of hours actually, you must really have been tired Rachel.”

“I was, and that was your fault Tom.”

“ME!” 

“Yes you Tom, can we do that again please?”

“Of course we can, we can also do the reverse as well. In fact we’ll do that in a couple of days.”

“The reverse, do you mean me wanking you but stopping just before you cum?”

“No, I meant, I mean going for the world record of the number of orgasms that you can have in one day.”

“Now that does sound like fun, when can we do that?”

“Day after tomorrow, I was thinking of going to Puerto Banus tomorrow, look round the yachts there.”

“More yachts, are you going all nautical on me Tom?”

“Well I like the idea but it’s not too practical at the moment, maybe in ten years or so when I become a billionaire.”

“Wow, I hope that I’m still around then.”

“Unless you dump me you will be Rachel.”

“Like that’s ever going to happen. So we’re going to the bar again tonight are we, I wonder if those games computers will be working.”

“Wouldn’t you rather stand around in the bar with all those men looking at you?”

“Yes I would but I don’t want to disappoint Emma and Rick.”

“I’m sure that they’ll manage on their own. Do you want me to go and sabotage those PCs for you, I’m sure that I can do something to them that will stop them booting until they get a computer engineer to fix them.”

“Naw, I’ll just say that I don’t fancy playing computer games. Fancy a walk Tom, my limbs haven’t moved that much today, someone went and tied me to a lounger.”

“Oh you poor thing, come on, let’s go.”


They walked all over the site, Rachel slowing down when they got near to any new arrivals so that they could get a good look at the naked girl. All of which both amused and turned on Tom who wanted to get back to the motorhome and fuck her again. Something that they did before going over to the cafe when it got dark.

Rachel got her wish about the games computers and because there were a lot of people there she spent quite a bit of time either stood up or sat on Tom’s lap. She got a bit mischievous at one point and started grinding her butt against Tom’s hard cock through his shorts and Tom had to whisper to her to stop before anyone noticed.

Although quite a few men stared at her none of them said anything, well that she could hear, and Tom thought that it had been a very pleasant evening.

Back in the motorhome it was a heated love making session before they fell asleep, Rachel laying on top of Tom, his cock resting where it had slipped out of her.

*****

Amazingly, they woke up in almost the same position as when they went to sleep. The only real difference being that Tom’s cock had woken before him and discovered where it was and grown slowly entering Rachel’s vagina without either of them knowing. 

Tom woke first and realised where his hard cock was and he decided to not move and just enjoy the warm, wet glove until Rachel woke up some 5 minutes later.  

When she did lift her head and look at Tom he said,

“So you didn’t play with your pussy and make yourself cum last night?”

Rachel just stared at him for a few seconds then replied,

“Have you been hard and inside me all night? The last thing that I remember is you being hard inside me and you were, still are, hard inside me when I woke up.”

“I don’t think that it’s been there all night, I don’t think that that’s possible but what a way to go to sleep and wake up.”

“Yeah Tom, but do I play with myself in my sleep?”

“I’ve watched you a couple of times Rach.”

“Well that might explain a couple of dreams that I’ve had recently.”

“Hey, don’t complain, you look like you’re enjoying yourself.”

“I probably was, I just wish that I could remember those times.”

“I’ll try to remember to video you next time. Now are you going to take advantage of me or do I have to rape you?”

Rachel giggled then started to take advantage.


Thirty minutes later they rolled off the bed, Tom put some shorts on and they went for a shower. On the way back Rachel went via the shop to get some fresh croissants and bread, 
getting some stares from a couple of men who were in the shop.


They had just finished eating when Emma and Rick appeared carrying towels.

“Not exercising this morning Rachel?” Rick asked.

“You only want to stare at her pussy Rick.” Emma said.

“So,” Rick replied, “I’m a man.”

Both Emma and Rachel laughed as Rachel picked up a towel and started walking to the pool with Emma, a slightly sulking Rick following them.


About an hour later the trio returned and Tom told Rachel to get ready because they were going to Puerto Banus. It doesn’t take a naked girl long to put a dress on and brush her hair, especially when her boyfriend brushes her hair for her. What Rachel’s boyfriend also did for her was to gently push her egg shaped remote controlled vibrator into her vagina much to her delight. Then they walked towards a taxi that was waiting for them at the gate.

Rachel sat in the middle at the back and she smiled when she saw the driver adjust the interior mirror so that he could look up her legs.


Puerto Banus is much like Estapona only bigger and more upmarket which was reflected by the size of the yachts in the harbour, even Rachel dreaming about running around some of them, naked and teasing the crew and guests.

Rachel’s dress was so short that even Tom who was stood beside her most of the time got glimpses of her bare butt, slit and clit but all the time she acted as if her dress was knee length. But she did keep looking around to see if she could see anyone staring at her.

Rachel was a little disappointed in the lack of attention but he had quickly realised that she wasn’t the only girl wearing an ultra short skirt and when she did see other girls dressed like she was she stared at them for a few seconds wondering if they were knickerless like she was.

Meanwhile Tom was yacht and people watching wondering what their lives were like, wondering if the men had a nymphomaniac like Rachel. It was after one such thought that he remembered pushing the remote controlled vibrator inside Rachel and his hand went into a pocket and turned the vibrator on causing Rachel to gasp and squeeze her thighs together.

The vibrations were only on low so Rachel sighed and continued her slow walk thinking that things would probably get interesting.

Meanwhile Tom’s daydreams of owning one of the yachts continued, especially when he saw one with three girls on it, all dressed in cute tiny sailor’s outfits, their skirts being as short as Rachels. This made him think that he’d have his yacht crewed by scantily clad young women, all eager to please him in any way that they could.

Then Rachel came into his peripheral vision and he came back to earth and he quickly realised that he was extremely happy with the girl that he was with. He put his arm round Rachel’s shoulder, stopped her walking and kissed her. When the kiss broke Rachel said,

“What was that for?”

“Do I need a reason? No, it was just because I remembered how lucky I am to have you.”

Rachel gave Tom a quick kiss back and replied,

“I’m the lucky one Tom.”

Tom’s hand went into his pocket and turned the vibrations up a little.


Rachel’s arousal level was rising and she started holding onto one of Tom’s arms with both her hands as they walked.

“I’m going to cum quite soon if you leave the vibrations at that level Tom.”

“Good, I’ll hold you tight as the waves crash over you.” 
 
“Is this going to be the day that you make me cum as many times as you can?”

“Hell no, this will just be the warm-up event.”

Rachel squeezed Tom’s arm again and they started walked again.


It was about five minutes later that Rachel’s first orgasm of the outing hit her. Tom felt the grip on his arm get a lot stronger and he knew what was starting so he turned to face her and hugged her. As her body was shaking and jerking Rachel did her best to keep quiet but a couple of expletives escaped from her mouth, fortunately not loud enough for anyone else to hear.

As Tom hugged Rachel he realised that his arms were accidentally pulling the back of her dress up and he was sure that the bottom half of her butt would be visible to anyone who looked but he wasn’t concerned, he’d already spotted just about as much of other girls when they’d bent over slightly.

“Phew, that was good.” Rachel said when she had control of herself again.

Tom released his hug and Rachel stayed on her feet. He wondered if the back of her dress had fallen to its proper place but he didn’t check, he didn’t care. Quite the reverse, he too wanted Rachel’s body to be seen.


On they walked with the vibrator still purring away inside Rachel’s pussy. After around five minutes Tom could see that the vibrations were starting to get the better of her again and this time when Rachel increased her grip on his arm he went to hug her again but this time from behind her.

With his hands on her stomach he could swear that he could feel the vibrations through the thin fabric of her dress. One of his little fingers could also feel bare flesh and he realised that when he’d hugged her the front of her dress had ridden up like the back had done when he hugged her from the front. He assumed that her slit, clit and bald pubis were all on display. He tried pressing with his little finger to try to let Rachel know that he was touching bare pubis skin but he doubted that she could absorb that information right then.

The orgasm seemed to last longer and Tom wondered if Rachel was deliberately taking her time returning to normal to extend her exposure.

Finally, Rachel relaxed and Tom’s arms took all of her weight.

“Fuck, that was a good one Tom.” Rachel said as Tom released her, pulled his hands back and wondered if her slit was now covered.

“Are you going to hold me like that each time that you make me cum Tom?”

“You realised what was showing then?”

“Yes I did. Can you try and time the next one so that I’m stood in front of some young men please?”

“I’ll see what I can do. How about a drink Rach. You must be quite dehydrated by now, you’re leaking that much that even in this heat the insides of your thighs are all wet.”

“Are they, I can’t feel that, it must be the heat. Yes please.” 

Tom turned the vibrations down to the minimum. It didn’t take them long to find a cafe and soon Rachel was sat lazily with her knees well apart and facing the tourists walking by. Tom ordered colas and ice creams without Rachel even looking at the waiter.

Still sat lazily and looking at the yachts and tourists, Rachel took the glass of cold cola when Tom held it in front of her face and she took a long draw on the straw.

“Your ice cream is melting.” Tom said.

Rachel turned to face the table and said,

“A knickerbocker glory, thank you Tom.”


As they left the cafe Tom turned up the vibration catching Rachel by surprise and causing her to gasp a little. They walked passed a place that looked like a strip club and Tom stopped, turned to Rachel and asked,

“How would you like to work there Rachel?”

“That depends on what it’s like inside, if it’s nice and has bright lights and I can bring myself off then I’d love to. All those men staring at my naked body and watching me make myself cum, that would be nearly as good as what you do to me Tom. Can we go inside and look?”

“It doesn’t look like it’s open yet, we could maybe come back on an evening but I’m sure that there will be hundreds of strip clubs along the coast. Don’t worry Rachel, we’ll get you naked in front of lots of horny men who all want to fuck your brains out.”

“Like you do Tom.”

“Thank you Rachel, but I’m sure that there are men who can fuck you better than I can.”

“But it’s you I want Tom, your cock inside me.”

“And that is what you will get just as soo as we can find somewhere.”


They walked on, away from the harbour, Rachel getting closer and closer until Tom saw a group of young men walking towards them. Tom’s hand went into his pocket and Rachel gasped as the vibrations suddenly went to the maximum.

“Tom, your gonna make me, oh, ooooh, oh fuck.”

Tom grabbed Rachel from behind and hugged her, this time his right hand deliberately went to the hem of her dress at her pussy and slid up, sliding over her clit as it went.

“I’m cuuuuuuuuummmmming.” Rachel almost screamed as Tom watched the young men who had all stopped walking and were all looking at Rachel as the waves of pleasure took control of her body.

Tom was right in his assumption that the young men were English, they were all commenting on what they were looking at, and none of the comments were politically correct.

Meanwhile Rachel’s pussy, and in particular her clit were throbbing something rotten. So were her nipples and she couldn’t stop one of her hands going to her tits and pulling at her nipples through the fabric of the dress.

“Show us your tits as well love.” One of the men said.

At that precise moment Rachel wasn’t capable of understanding, even hearing what was being said to her but Tom was so his spare hand moved up to between her tits and pulled the buttons apart exposing one bare tit and one tit covered by Rachel’s hand.

“Let go of your tit Rachel.” Tom whispered. 

She did and Tom decided to go one step further. Looking around and seeing nothing for him to worry about he put both his hands on Rachel’s stomach then pulled both sides of her dress apart giving the young men a full frontal view.

The vibrator was keeping Rachel ‘up there’ so she was incapable of stopping Tom even if she had wanted to, which she didn’t, and Tom displayed her body for a good twenty seconds before pulling her dress closed and dragging her away from the men who were still describing what they would like to do to her body.

As Tom was dragging her away with one hand his other hand was in his pocket reducing the vibrations, something that at that moment Rachel actually wanted. Round a corner and in between two parked cars Tom helped Rachel fasten all the buttons on her dress, Rachel asking Tom if he could do that again.

Once respectable again, Tom led Rachel further into the business area of the town with all the shops and a big department store, him making a mental note of its presence just for future reference.

They walked on and in a circle ending up back at the harbour. As they walked Tom played with the control for the vibrator and made Rachel cum twice more. Unfortunately for her both climaxes were when no one else was around. 

The found a bench seat at one end of the harbour, it was raised up giving the people sitting there a great view out to sea but that meant that anyone walking just a few metres in front of them could see up Rachel’s dress. Tom suspected that Rachel had deliberately sat lazily with her knees wide apart in the hope that some of the people passing by would look over to her and see her pussy but neither of them mentioned that.

What they did talk about was the great view and how good it must be to live in a place like that, even living on one of the yachts in the harbour. Rachel confessed to wanting to live on one of the yachts in the harbour and be able to sunbathe on the deck where all the tourists walking by could see her naked body.


After Rachel’s, and Tom’s feet were suitably refreshed they walked to where they could get a taxi back to the campsite where they dumped the bags and the by then naked Rachel and Tom walked over to the beach.

They fucked in the sea and layout in the sun until it started to go down then walked back to the campsite.


That evening in the bar, Tom announced that he and Rachel were moving on in the morning. Not only was Rachel surprised but Harry and Lucy were as well. The latter couple saying that they would be sorry to see them go, Lucy also telling Rachel to look after herself and not to let her ‘problem’ spoil the rest of her holiday.

After their passion and before they went to sleep Tom explained that he fancied a change and that he wanted to spend a couple of nights in the middle of nowhere, just the two of them. Rachel cuddled up to Tom liking the idea of no one being anywhere near them for a while.

*****

The next morning after Rachel’s exercises, that were partially watched by Rick and Emma, and an hour’s messing about in the swimming pool during which Tom prepared the motorhome for travelling, the couple said goodbye to their neighbours and left the site and headed east.

It didn’t take them long to pass Puerto Banus and they arrived in Marbella. Tom was a little nervous having the naked Rachel sat in the passenger seat, especially when they were crawling along the busy streets and stopped at traffic lights, but he saw no one staring at her, maybe because he kept his eyes straight ahead.

As they drove around they came across a huge shopping centre and tom decided that it would be a good idea to stock up with food and drinking water, and also there was a d.i.y. shop there and he wanted to buy some soft rope but he didn’t tell Rachel why.

Reluctantly Rachel put a dress on when Tom parked at the back of the huge car park and they started walking in. The dress was one of Rachel’s ultra short ones and also flared like a skater’s skirt. Tom wasn’t sure if Rachel had seen that it was quite breezy and was looking forward to what the wind would do to the skirt part. It did as he expected and it spent quite a bit of time up around her waist, Rachel making no attempt to hold it down as they walked in amongst the parked cars.

Tom led Rachel into the d.i.y. store first and they went up and down the aisles looking at what was for sale. There were quite a lot of men in there and Rachel wasn’t really interested in what was for sale but she was interested in opportunities to let as many men as possible know that she wasn’t wearing any knickers by bending over and squatting down pretending to be interested in products on the lower shelves.

Tom finally found what he wanted and Rachel felt the rope and tried to imagine what it would be like to be tied spread eagle to something with that rope.


From the d.i.y. store they walked back to the motorhome to leave what Tom had bought before walking back across the car park to the main part of the shopping centre. On both those walks Rachel did nothing to try to control her dress that was blowing about in the wind that did two things for her. Firstly it was raising her dress and secondly it was tickling her wet pussy. She only commented on the pleasure when they got inside the shopping centre. 

In one shop window they saw a dress that reminded him of the dress that Marilyn Monroe wore in that classic Seven Year Itch movie. Rachel said that she liked it but had never heard of the movie or Marilyn Monroe. Tom tried to imaging Rachel wearing the dress whilst stood over a grate with a strong wind blowing up through it.

Whilst heading towards the supermarket Rachel saw the escalators and wanted to ride up and down them. Tom guessed why and tried to time their getting on them to coincide with young men getting on them, her unspoken looks telling Tom that that was what she wanted and Tom being happy to help her.


In the supermarket they got a trolley and started walking the aisles. Tom wasn’t surprised to see Rachel bending over, squatting down and leaning over the ends of the trolley causing the back of her ultra short dress to raise up and attract the attention of handful of young men, one of which Tom often saw behind Rachel as they went up and down the aisles.


Tom was glad that they got a trolley because Rachel put in it quite a few things that he hadn’t thought of but she had, some being women’s personal hygiene products and explaining to Tom that she had to be prepared for when her periods started again.


Again Rachel made no attempt to control her dress as she pushed the trolley through the shopping centre and outside through the car park to the motorhome. Tom followed a few metres behind her watching her dress frequently fly up and letting him, and the other people around, see her cute little butt.

Trolley emptied and pushed to a collection point, Rachel got into the motorhome but didn’t take her dress off. Instead she asked Tom if they could go to the McDonalds that they’d passed close to the entrance. Tom wanting to expose Rachel’s body as much as she did told her that they’d walk there and he told her to take her little clutch bag with her. She didn’t realise why until they got out and Tom held one of her hands thus meaning that she had no free hand to hold her dress down.

It took about five minutes to walk there with lots of cars passing close to them, a couple of which beeped their horns near them, the driver obviously having seen Rachel’s bare butt as the wind did what Rachel wanted it to do.

Inside the McDonalds they ordered and went and sat at a table opposite the door, Rachel sat on the bench seat facing the door and Tom sat diagonally opposite to her. It was only when Rachel leaned back that Tom confirmed his guess that Rachel was sat with her knees wide open so that anyone walking in would be able to see her pussy, and as it was around lunchtime the place was a bit busy.

Just like in England, workmen go to fast food places for their lunch and Tom could see a reflection of the people entering and quite a few were workmen, some of whom did a double take or openly stared Rachel’s way for a few seconds before joining the queue to get served.

All the time Rachel was devouring her big mac and fries and talking with Tom like she wasn’t aware of what she was showing but Tom did see her glancing over to the door occasionally. 
 
It was only when they were walking back to the motorhome that Rachel said,

“I wish that I could go topless in public all the time, maybe just wear a tiny skirt.”

Tom laughed and replied,

“Bloody hell girl, why don’t you just go the whole way and stay naked 24 x 7?”

“Yeah, that would be nice, but men like to be teased don’t they, and wearing just a skirt that blows up like this dress does might get more boners than if I was totally naked.”

“Wow Rach, just enjoy the moment. You have lots of years to think of ways to tease men, well tease them more than you do at the moment, I saw what you were doing in McDonalds.”

“Are you mad at me Tom? Are you going to spank me? You can if you want, you know that don’t you?”    
 
“I do know that but I am not going to spank you for teasing men. If I were, your butt would be permanently red.”

 “I might like that.”

“You can get your highs without getting a red butt Rachel.”

“I know, but when you spanked me it was sort of a different nice.”


All during the walk to the motorhome Rachel had been ignoring what the wind was doing to the skirt part of her dress and as Tom was alongside her he could only guess where the fabric was most of the time and he wasn’t at all bothered.



As they drove out of the shopping centre car park with the naked Rachel in the passenger seat, Tom turned right and headed away from the town centre. Soon they were going out into the countryside where buildings were few and far between. Tom turned onto a single track road that looked as though it wasn’t used much and drove further into the middle of nowhere until they came to what looked like a farmhouse that hadn’t been used for the last hundred years. There was an entrance track that Tom guessed was only used by farmers wanting to get to their fields so he reversed in to it and to a relatively flat place and turned the engine off.

“Are we staying here Tom?”

“For a couple of nights, yes.”

“It’s the middle of nowhere.”

“Exactly, no one to hear you screaming.”

“Oh, are you going to kill me and bury me in those fields?”

“No, the ground will be too hard to dig a grave.”

“Tom!?”

“Relax Rachel, your screams will be screams of pleasure I could never really hurt you.”

“But you will fuck me won’t you?”

“Try and stop me., come on, help me get organised.”


They spent the next ten minutes or so levelling the motorhome and getting out the furniture that they would need then Tom decided that it was time to explore. He picked up his camera and off he went with the naked Rachel holding his hand.

It wasn’t long before Tom had Rachel posing for photos all over the derelict building with Rachel enjoying acting like a model. After the building they moved to the road and Tom made a video of Rachel walking towards him. 

Just as the video was about to end Rachel shouted shouted to Tom to get off the road and just as they both managed that they were shocked to see cyclist after cyclist whizz passed them. All of them dressed in those silly lycra clothes. 

Shock over and the cyclists out of sight Tom asked Rachel if she was okay then said,

“Well I guess that that road does go somewhere.”

“I wonder if they realised that I was naked, they really were going fast.”

“Come on, that’s enough photos for today, I need to get some sunscreen on you.”

“Are you going to make me cum, it’s been hours since the last time.”

“Get the sunscreen you little nymphomaniac.”


Giggling, Rachel ran to the motorhome and was back laying on the lounger by the time Tom got there. One layer of sunscreen and one noisy orgasm later Tom decided that they were going for a walk. Hand in hand, Tom and the naked Rachel walked away from the motorhome in the direction that they hadn’t come from.

Round a corner they saw an old man and a young man both working in a field. Neither of them the seeing Tom and Rachel as the walked passed about fifty metres from them.  

“Hard life for some.” Tom said.

“Yeah, but it’s probably all that they have known so they won’t think so.”

“So wise my little naturist.”


Those two people weren’t the only people they saw, the road turned out to be busier than Tom had thought and more cyclists and 4 cars came along before they got back to the motorhome. Each time Rachel moved to the side of the road and stood facing the people coming their way so that they could get a good look at her naked front. 


Back at the motorhome they lay out in the sun for a while and waved at anyone passing by, well Rachel did. Tom tried to catch up on some sleep blaming Rachel for him not getting enough but adding that he wasn’t complaining.

Meanwhile Rachel was exploring her phone some more and was surprised that she could get a signal, then she prepared a meal for them which they ate outside as well as consuming a bottle of wine.

After that Rachel got Tom to lay on a lounger then removed his shorts. After getting him hard with her mouth she mounted him and rode him reverse cowboy. Whilst she was bouncing up and down she heard something and looked over to the road to see the old farmer and his son(?) slowly driving along on an old tractor that looked like it came straight out of a museum.

Rachel waved at the two males as they stared over at her bouncing body. They didn’t wave back.


When it started to get dark they went into the motorhome and Tom played-back some of the videos that he had made with his new Go-Pro camera. That raised both their arousal levels and they ended up going to bed earlier than normal but not going to sleep for long after going to bed.

*****

Rachel was the first to wake and her head went straight to Tom’s morning woody.


As Tom was clearing away the breakfast dished he told Rachel to get out the massager that he had got his lawyer to send over. When Rachel first saw it she had asked Tom what it was and he just told her that it was a massager. She had been too excited looking at all her new toys that she just accepted what Tom said and didn’t think any more about it.

“Have you got somewhere that needs massaging Tom, because I learnt some of the massage basics at FKK events.”

“No Rachel, I’m fine, it’s for you.”

“I haven’t got any aches or pains either.” The puzzled Rachel replied.

“Patience little one. Take that and a bottle of sunscreen outside and I’ll be with you in a bit. Oh, and that rope that we got yesterday and the power extension lead.”

By then Rachel was quite confused but she did as instructed. 


She’d just got outside when she heard the tractor again and she waved at the same old man and his son as the tractor slowly went by taking them to the field, presumably, to continue their work.

When Tom came out he sat on one of the chairs then started covering Rachel with the sunscreen, lingering on her tits and pussy and making her cum.

“Right young lady, a new experience for you today. Bring the rope and follow me.”

Still confused Rachel followed Tom over to the derelict building. She started to realised what Tom was up to when she saw him throw a rope over a very solid looking beam that was still in place outside the front of the building and in full view of the road.

When Tom had bought the rope he had cut the overall length into four lengths, all still quite long and he fastened two of the lengths, one at each end of the beam, then the other two lengths to the base of the beam supports.

Rachel had by then worked out that she was going to he tied, spread eagle under the beam and she went and stood in position and waited for Tom to tie her ankles and wrists to the ends of the four ropes. She was excited and highly aroused but at the same time grateful that her feet were still flat on the ground.

That part of Tom’s work done he stood in front of Rachel and asked her if she was okay.

“Yes, how long are you going to leave me here?”

“Until you can’t support yourself on your legs and are hanging by your wrists.”

Rachel deliberately bent her knees to see what it was like hanging by her wrists.

“That’s okay, I think that I could just hang here for quite a while.”

“Well maybe I’ll leave you there until you beg me to let you down. Now for the next bit.”

Rachel watched as Tom went back to the motorhome and came back with her Lush vibrator and the Hitachi Magic Wand. She watched with a big grin on her face as Tom slowly eased the Lush into her vagina, slightly disappointed that it wasn’t already vibrating.

“This is going to be fun.” Rachel said as she watched Tom get the Magic Wand out of its box along with two velcro straps.

“That’s what it’s for, oohhh, that’s nice.” Rachel said as Tom strapped the Wand to her upper right thigh so that the ball end was resting on her clit.

Tom stood there looking at his handy-work for a few seconds before going back to the motorhome and coming back with his camera and taking a few photographs, including some with him laying between her legs and looking up at her very wet pussy.

Satisfied, Tom stood in front of Rachel, tweaked both her nipples and said,

“Like it or not young lady, if you say, “yes please” you are going to cum lots of times today and you are going to keep cumming until you beg me to turn things off and get you down. What do you say Rachel?”

“Bring it on Tom, yes please.”

Tom plugged the Wand cable into the extension lead and switched it on causing Rachel to scream then say,

“Blood hell, I didn’t expect it to do that to me, but I like it.”


Tom went and got a chair, a couple of bottles of water, his phone and his camera. He was going to sit in front of Rachel to watch, photograph and video her as the toys made her cum over and over. But he wasn’t going to be cruel to her, he could never do that, he was going to give her short breaks, drinks of water and even food if she wanted any.


Unsurprisingly, it wasn’t long before Rachel’s third orgasm of the day arrived and Tom wouldn’t have been surprised if the two men on the tractor that had driven along the road could hear her from where they were working.

“Shall we try the vibrator as well Rachel?” Tom asked when Rachel’s peak had passed and she started to look like she could understand him. 

Rachel smiled and nodded her head as the Wand kept vibrating her clit and the Lush started vibrating her insides.


Over the next couple of hours Rachel orgasmed seven times and was looking remarkably fresh, apart from a sheen of sweat, although Tom suspected that she was putting it on to make Tom think that she could take a lot more which was what she wanted.

Tom switched both devices off and went to give her a drink of water. As he held the bottle of water for her to drink he used his other hand to feel her nipples. That act casing her to gasp and shudder.

“Wow,” Tom said, “these are hard.”

“When are you going to fuck me Tom, I need your cock inside me.”

“Not yet my love, you need to cum a lot more before I fuck you.”

Although Tom said that he really wanted to go behind her and fuck her right then whilst she was hanging there. Just as he was about to switch the vibrators back on he heard a car coming along the road and they both turned to look to see if the occupants were looking at Rachel. 

Not only were they looking but the car stopped and pulled off the road to where they could get the best look. It wasn’t an ordinary car it was one of those little jeeps with no roof and when it stopped the two teenage girls in the back stood up so that they could get a better look at Rachel.

Tom switched both the Wand and the Lush back on knowing that Rachel would want to cum with the four young people watching her.

What Tom hadn’t expected was for the four people to get out of the jeep and walk over to them.

“Hi, can I help you guys?” Tom asked.

The four kept walking right up to Tom and they were alternating looking at Tom and at Rachel. 

“What’s going on here?” One of the guys asked in English.”

“Knocking one of the items off my girlfriends bucket list.” Tom replied.

“Are you okay luv?” One of the girls asked Rachel.

“Rachel nodded her head and mumbled a “yes.”

“How old are you luv?” The same girl asked.

“Eighteen.” Rachel mumbled.

“You sure don’t look eighteen.” The same girl said.

“She is.” Tom said, “I can show you her passport if you want.”

“Yeah, can you get it cos she don’t look old enough to be making a porno.” One of the guys said. 

“She isn’t,” Tom replied, “this is just for her and me. I’ll get her passport.

Tom turned and walked back to the motorhome and from inside it he watched the four, all watching Rachel as he opened the lock-box and got Rachel’s passport out. As he walked back he smiled when he saw and heard that Rachel was having an orgasm.

“That’s her eleventh today.” Tom said as he walked back and let the questioning guy have a look at the passport.

“Wow,” one of the girls said, “I’ve never managed that many.”

“Okay, thanks for that but she sure don’t look eighteen.” The guy said.

“I know so I can understand your concern but I assure you that she is enjoying herself.” Tom replied.

“Yeah, I’ve just seen that, she gets a bit loud when she cums doesn’t she?”

“Her tits didn’t even wobble when she cum.” The other guy said.

“They’re still developing, she must be a late developer,” one of the girls said, “they’ll wobble like mine and Sandra’s do when they grow.”

Tom looked at both of the girls and got reminded that they were only wearing bikinis and both sets of tits were at least a ‘B’ cup.

“Is that pink thing below her pussy one of those vibrators that you can control from your phone?”

“Yes, I’ll show you if you like.”

The four of them gathered around Tom as he used his phone to increase and decrease the vibrations then he handed his phone to one of the guys for him to control Rachel. As they were doing that Tom walked over to Rachel and looked her in her eyes. He could see that she was really happy. He smiled at her and went back to the four young people.

“You can all have a go if you like, I’m sure that Rachel won’t mind.”

They did and all five of them watched Rachel’s body shaking when the vibrations went up to the maximum. 

Then Rachel orgasmed again. 

“Wow, that didn’t take long.” One of the girl said.

“That’s because you four are watching her, it really turns her on when she’s naked and being watched and she likes it even more when she cums with people watching her. You can video her if you want, that’s another thing that she likes.”

“Done this before have you?” One of the guys asked.

“Not this but she loves going to nude beaches and fucking both in the sea and on the beach. We had an audience of about a dozen guys the other day.”

“Just going to get my phone.” One of the guys said.

Soon, both guys and Tom were videoing Rachel as another orgasm started to build. Tom was discretely including all four visitors in his video because he was sure that Rachel would like to see them seeing her having orgasms.

One of the guys went near to Rachel to get close-ups from different angles and from one angle he was getting a great view of her clit that the Wand was making it vibrate.  

“Hey guys, come and look at this, she’s got a big clit and that Wand thing is making it shake about.”

One by one the other three went in close and had a good look at Rachel’s clit as well as videoing all of that area of her. Those voyeurs caused Rachel to cum again and Tom was starting to think that it would be too much for her young body.

The videos continued recording until Rachel’s orgasm subsided then one of the girls decided that it was time for them to leave and the guy who spoke first took the hint and said,

“Yes, we know that the girl is not in any trouble so we’ll go and leave them to it, thanks for letting us watch and the videos mate.”


As soon as the jeep started moving Tom shut off the vibrator and the Wand and went over to Rachel.

“Are you okay Rach?”

“Why did you let them go Tom, that was awesome.”

“Do you want me to untie you so that you can have a rest?”

“No not yet, but I could do with a drink. How many am I up to now?”

“Fourteen I think.”

“Can you untie me after twenty, then I’ll have a rest and decide if I want more.”

“Wow Rach, you are amazing, okay then, I’ll get you a drink then switch them back on.

Six more orgasms, one passing tractor and two passing cars later Tom switched the Wand and the vibrator off again. Giving Rachel another drink Tom asked her if she was okay.

“Shattered and deliriously happy but yes.”

“Okay, you are going to have a rest in a minute but there’s just three things that I need to do to you first.”

Rachel was too tired to ask but she felt first the Wand being unstrapped from her thigh, then the vibrator being pulled out of her vagina. She wondered what the third thing was until Tom went behind her, pulled her hips back then thrust his cock deep inside her. 

“Umph.” Rachel said, “I’ve been wanting that for ages.”

As Tom started fucking her he said,

“I’ve always wanted to fuck a girl when she was tied up like you are.”

That fucking gave Rachel a slight adrenalin boost and she replied.”

“I’ve told you Tom, my body is your body, you can do whatever, whenever and wherever to it.”

“I know that you are knackered but I just needed to do this now.”

“Good, thank you.” Rachel just managed to say before number twenty one took control of her body.


With Tom’s sperm pointlessly trying to fertilise Rachel’s eggs he untied first her ankles then her wrists. He had to support her with one arm whilst he untied her wrists then he carried her over to one of the loungers and lay her on it. It was a very happy and sated Rachel who went to sleep just as soon as her head touched the towel.


Two and a half hours later Tom saw Rachel’s right hand move to her pussy and the fingers start playing with it. He quietly asked Rachel if she was awake. After getting no reply twice he got his camera and recorded her bringing herself to her twenty second orgasm of the day, while she was asleep.


Tom woke Rachel when it started to get dark saying,

“Come on Rachel, wake up, it’s time to go to bed.”

“What?! Oh yeah, no, it’s time for you to tie me up again and to make me cum again.”

“No it isn’t Rachel, I think that you’ve had enough for today.”

“Okay, but can we do that every day adding five more cums each day until I get to fifty?”

“We will do that again but not today or tomorrow, you’ve had enough for now.”

“Awww, but you will fuck me again before we go to bed?”

“Probably, but let’s get some food right now, we haven’t eaten since breakfast.

“I’ll get it ready.” Rachel said.

“No you won’t young lady, you are going to have a shower, you’re covered in sweat.”


Tom helped Rachel to her feet then helped her take her first few steps to the motorhome.


The shower did Rachel a lot of good and she came out feeling quite lively. She stood behind Tom as he finished preparing their meal, wrapped her arms round him, rubbed her tits into his bare back and said,

“I’m feeling horny Tom.”

“Well that will have to wait, food first.”

“Spoil sport.” Rachel replied as she went outside and sat at the table in the almost dark.


It was a big meal that Tom had deliberately prepared, hoping that her body would use what energy that she had suddenly found to digest the meal and overturn her brain’s desire to be fucked multiple times each day, and it did the trick. When they had both finished eating Rachel went and sat on Tom’s lap and quietly said,

“I’m ready when you are.”

“Well we have to clean-up here and I need a shower before you get anything inside your pussy.”

“Okay, I’ll do the dishes while you have a shower.”


When Tom came out of the shower a tired looking Rachel said,

“Can we just fuck in bed please?”

Tom was still naked from his shower and he pulled Rachel to him and gave her a passionate kiss. When their lips parted Tom lifted Rachel onto the bed and when he lay beside her she got up, straddled him and started to ride him cowboy style.

As Rachel rode him he noticed that she was slowing down, then she leant forward resting her torso on his and very soon her head was on his shoulder and she was still impaled on Tom’s cock.

Tom hadn’t cum but Rachel’s sleep was more important to him so he closed his eyes and waited for his sleep.

*****


The Runaway Girl
by Vanessa Evans

Part 08

Tom woke first and quickly discovered that his cock was as hard as usual on a morning and it had found its way back inside Rachel, if it had even completely left its warn, wet, silky glove. Not wanting to wake her he just lay there thinking about the previous day’s fun and where they were going to move on to that day.

Fortunately, or not, Tom’s thinking about Rachel running around naked, what had happened the previous day, thinking about scenarios where she was the only one naked, and where his cock was at that moment proved too much for him and his balls emptied themselves inside Rachel. 

Tom wasn’t sure if it was his body’s slight movement when he orgasmed or the involuntary jerking of his cock inside her but she woke up and after a couple of seconds she said,

“Did you just cum inside me?”

“Yes.”

“I’ve missed all the foreplay, why didn’t you wake me?”

“You could always suck my cock to get it hard again.”

Rachel smiled and started to get up.

“Aargh, I shouldn’t have gone to sleep like that.” Rachel said as her limbs protested at being moved.

But that didn’t stop her from giving Tom some oral pleasure followed by a proper cowgirl ride until they’d both cum. 

“You’re managing to to have reasonably quiet orgasms these day Rachel.” Tom said.

“I’m try Tom, I know that I will cum in places that screaming when I’m cumming would do me more harm than good so I want to try to get to where I can stay silent if I think that it’s best, and that I want to.”

“Good girl. I’ll be able to make you cum in some very public places and no one will ever know. That is if you don’t want to be arrested.”

“No Tom, that might get you arrested as well and I don’t want that.”


Over breakfast Rachel asked Tom if he was going to tie her up like the previous day,

“See if I can beat my record of twenty two.”  

“No, we’re moving on today, find a proper campsite.”

“Please Tom.”

“Nope.”

“Please, please Tom.”

Tom knew that the pestering could go on for ages so he said,

“Tell you what, I’ll give you just one hour tied up. I doubt that you’ll reach twenty two but it will be good practice for you.”

Of course Rachel was happy and she rushed to do the dishes and tidy up. Soon she was carrying the ropes over to the high beam and waiting for Tom who came out of the motorhome carrying all the other bits that he needed.

Once suitably restrained with the Lush and the Wand in place Tom switched them on and set a timer on his phone.

“Can you put them both on full blast for me please Tom?” Rachel said as she started doing involuntary Kegel exercises and shivering and shaking. 

He did, then he left her to it whilst he started getting the motorhome ready to leave.

Tom kept looking over to Rachel and each time her body was shaking a little and she seemed to be in some sort of trance but to Tom she didn’t look like she was cumming so he just got on with what was needed to be done.

It was around forty five minutes later when Tom was organised and he went over to Rachel and he saw her lift her head to look at him.

“I can’t stop cumming.” Rachel said then Tom saw her clenching her pussy muscles.

A minute or so later she said,

“Can you turn the vibrator down please?”

Tom picked up his phone and turned it off. Rachel instantly giving a sigh of relief then said,

“I think that full blast on that thing all the time is a bit too much for me.”

Switching that Wand off as well Tom said, 

“I’m releasing you now Rachel, I don’t what you exhausted all day. Did you count the orgasms?”

“I tried but it felt a bit like it was just one long never ending one. I doubt that it was just one but it felt a bit like it was.”


Tom had to support Rachel a bit when he released her wrists but after a couple of seconds she was able to stand on her own.

“Go and have a shower Rach, I’ll retrieve everything here.”

Ten minutes later they were ready to move on, Rachel telling Tom that they’d run out of water.


As they drove back to Marbella and came to the big shopping centre and Rachel asked if they could have a McDonalds again. Tom looked at Rachel and saw that he could still see the contours of her ribs so he pulled into the huge car park and told Rachel to put some clothes on.

Tom half wished that he’d been more specific about what to wear because when he turned to look at her she was wearing a top as a dress that just managed to cover her butt and pussy but it was also very sheer, even in the motorhome with no lights on he could clearly see her tits and her slit.

“Oh well,” Tom thought, “I did buy it for her and she was bound to wear it sometime.”

Then he said out loud,

“Come on girl, let’s go.”


Again there was quite a breeze but Rachel’s ‘dress’ didn’t fly about as much this time, in fact she didn’t get many people looking at her at all. That was until they started getting close to people near the McDonalds. There was a group of workmen walking out of the restaurant and Tom saw one of the men nudge another and point to Rachel.

Inside they joined the short queue and Tom looked at the man behind Rachel and saw that he was staring at her butt. The girl serving gave Rachel a double take but all she could see was Rachel’s tits, nothing special in that part of the world.

They managed to get the same table and Rachel teased people coming in just the same way. When Tom was smiling looking at Rachel she said,

“What?”

“Nothing my love, enjoy your Big Mac.”


When they left they nearly bumped into another group of workmen but none of them seemed to notice what she was wearing.


As they drove east along the coast road Rachel spotted a sign for a campsite so Tom took the off ramp and up to a little roundabout. Over the other side of the coast road they could see the campsite so Tom parked in the little car park outside a restaurant and they walked into the campsite, Rachel having slipped on one of Tom’s T-shirts at his request, him saying,

“I’m going to try that Vulvodynia trick so I want you to look as though you’re not wearing anything tight, oh, and tie your hair in pigtails to make you look even younger.”

“That conversation will be embarrassing for you Tom.”

“Yes, but it’s worth a try, I want you to be naked here just s much as you do.”

“Thank you Tom.”

“Don’t thank me yet, the staff might be miserable prudes.”


After a quick look around the immediate area they decided to go into the reception and see if they had any vacancies.

They did, so Tom asked to see the manager. It was a middle-aged woman which maybe made the next part of his enquiry a little bit easier. With Rachel at his side and them holding hands, Tom said,

“I’m thinking of staying here for a week or two but my daughter here has a bit of a medical condition that might mean that you don’t want us here.

“Does she need medical assistance? We can call an ambulance or a doctor.”

“No, thank you, she has already seen a doctor back in England and she is taking all the medication that she needs, it’s just that our doctor has told us that she can’t wear anything that tightly covers her err vulva.”  

“Oh you must be the unfortunate family that was staying at the campsite on the other side of Marbella. Yes, I heard about you at dinner the other night with the owners of all the campsites in this area. Is this your pretty daughter?”

The woman was looking at Rachel who was putting on a sad face and holding on to Tom’s arm with both her hands.

“Yes, this is Rachel, say hello to the nice lady Rachel.”

“Hi.” Rachel quietly said then turned her face to bury it in Tom’s shirt.

The woman replied,

“Hello Rachel, don’t you worry niña, it will be okay for you to run around without any clothes on.”

“Oh muchas gracias Señora,” Tom replied, “I hate having conversations about female anatomy.”

“Don’t you worry Señor, she is only a little girl, it will not be a problem. Two weeks you say, and you have a motorhome?”

“Yes.”

The woman turned and said something in Spanish that Tom didn’t understand then turned back to Tom.

“I have told Mariana to put you in a corner site to give you some privacy. It is near the bar but there shouldn’t be much noise.”

“Gracias Señora.”

Tom looked over to Mariana who was already looking at him and Rachel. Mariana waved for Tom to go over where they sorted out the booking and the payment. After Mariana had shown Tom where his pitch was on a little map the conversation ended with Mariana saying,

“It must be embarrassing for you sir, if there’s anything that we can help you with just come and see us.”

“Gracias Señora.” Tom replied as they walked out, Rachel still clinging to Tom’s arm.


“That was a great performance Rachel, you could become a great actress.” Tom said as they walked back to the motorhome.

“In porno movies?”

“That wasn’t what I was thinking of but I’m sure that you would be great in those as well.”



Tom reversed the motorhome onto the pitch which meant that the motorhome door opened facing a row of bushes but leaving enough room to have the table, chairs and sun loungers all out there and not be cramped. To see anyone passing by they would have to walk to the front of the motorhome.

Rachel kept Tom’s T-shirt on while they both got everything organised then off came the T-shirt and inside she went to get a bottle of beer and a bottle of cola out of the fridge. She took them back outside and sat on Tom’s lap.

After taking a swig of the cola Rachel said,

“Thank you Tom. Can I pull your shorts down and thank you properly?”

“Not right now Rach, but later I’m going to fuck your brains out and if you promise to be quiet I’ll do it out here.”

“I’ll try and I can’t wait.”

“Well first we are going for a walk around the site to what they have here.”

“Can I go like this?”

“Well the manager said it would be okay so lets test what she said.”

“Good. Come on.”

“Hang on, the water tank is still filling up. We’ll go when it’s full and I’ve disconnected the hose.”


Five minutes later they set off, Tom just wearing shorts and sandals and Rachel just wearing flip flops. They held hands as they started walking up the slight incline and quickly came to the bar. People were sat at tables and a few looked over to Rachel and Tom but no one said anything.
Using the A4 map of the site that Tom was given in reception they walked round most of the site seeing all the facilities that the site had to offer and it was a lot more than the previous big site that they’d been on. A few people had stared at Rachel but no one had said anything so on their way back to the motorhome they stopped at the bar, Rachel asking if she could have a cola.

“Good a time as any to see what reaction we get here.” Tom thought as they walked towards the bar. Tom could see a huge sitting area mostly full of tables and chairs. The area that didn’t have tables and chairs was raised up and Tom guessed that it was a makeshift stage.

It was early afternoon and there weren’t many people in the bar and only one man stared at Rachel as they sat at a table. They talked about the facilities that they’d seen as they walked around and Rachel told Tom what she’d like to do. After a while a middle-aged man went over to them. As he confidently walked to them Tom thought that he was going to say something about Rachel’s nudity but then Tom realised that the man wore an apron and Tom relaxed.

“Buenas tardes, ¿acabas de llegar?”
  
Tom understood the first bit and replied,

“Good afternoon, do you speak English?”

“Sí, señor, have you just arrived here?”

“Yes, the motorhome just over there.” Tom replied pointing to his motorhome.

“Ah, I saw you arrive, and this must be the beautiful little girl who has a little problem.”

“Yes, is it going to be a problem bringing her here?”

“No señor, not at all, it is okay for young girls to run around with no clothes on and many of my customers want to see beautiful girls naked. It will be my pleasure serve and look at your beauty. My name is Chico and if anyone say anything about you being like that tell them that Chico will sort them out.”

Rachel smiled at the man, regretting that she hadn’t sat lazily so that her slit and clit would have been visible to him and also hoping that many customers would see her naked. 

“Good, gracias, could we have two colas por favor Chico?”

“Of course, and would the beautiful little lady like anything with that?”

“Not at the moment thank you, do you serve food here?” Tom asked.

“Sí, señor, would you like to see the menu?”

“Not at the moment thank you but we will be back this evening to eat.”

“Gracias, two colas coming up.”

As the Chico walked away Tom sighed and said,

“That’s one hurdle over, I wonder if it will be the same in the two restaurants, have you had Indian food before Rachel?”

“No, my parents only ever wanted traditional German food.”

“What about Italian, pasta and pizzas?”

“Pizzas are Italian? I thought that they were German. I had to buy lots of pizzas for my parents which was good because they were easy to cook.” 

Rachel saw the man returning with their drinks so she lay back in her chair and spread her legs a little. Tom saw what Rachel had done and remembered that the table didn’t have anything other than beermats on it. He quickly realised that the man would be able to see right up Rachel’s legs as he approached them. Tom looked at the man’s eyes and saw that he was indeed looking at Rachel’s legs. 

“Rachel is going to want to come here a lot.” Tom thought.

The man stood next to Rachel as he transferred the drinks from his tray to the table. Tom was still looking at the man’s eyes and guessed that he was looking at Rachel’s slit.

Tom let the man stare for a few seconds then asked how much he owed him.

“Señor, beautiful girls get their first drink here for free.”

Then the man’s eyes moved to Tom and he added,

“No charge Señor.”

“Muchas gracias señor.” Tom replied.


As the man returned to his bar Rachel said,

“Do you speak Spanish Tom, you used a lot of Spanish there?”

“No, only a few of the basics,. That man liked the show that you put on for him Rach.”

“You saw that then, I’m not in trouble am I? You’re not going to spank me are you?”


“No you are not and I am not going to spank you, but you be careful if you come here on your own. I would have told you that he would be trying to get into your knickers but that’s impossible.”

“I will Tom and I still can’t understand why girls want to wear knickers, it’s so much fun without them.”

“I’m sure that there are millions of men all around the world that will agree with you on that Rachel. What do you want to do when we’ve finished these drinks, apart from getting me to fuck you?”

“Spoil sport. Okay, how about we go looking for the beach? It can’t be far away and with a bit of look it will be better than the last one.”

“Right my naked little nymphomaniac, the beach it is but you will need some sunscreen on before we go. Oh, I see what you did, if I won’t fuck you you want the next best thing, for me to make you cum as I put the sunscreen on you.”

Rachel gave Tom that cute, cheeky grin that she has then she sipped her cola.


Ten minutes later Rachel walked out of the motorhome with the bottle of sunscreen and Tom said,

“You are going to have to wait for me to make you cum, can you put some of that on my shoulders please?”

“Yes Master.” Rachel replied and she started doing what she was told to.

As she rubbed some on Tom’s chest her hands drifted down to his shorts and one slid inside them but Tom pulled it out and said,

“Stop that, you said that you wanted to go and look at the beach and if I let you get hold of me it will be dark before we go,

With a little giggle Rachel handed Tom the bottle of sunscreen.

Tom quickly covered Rachel’s body with the cream just like any parent would do with their young child, then he did what not many parents would do and went and rubbed the cream on her pussy. Half of Tom wanted to just quickly rub some over her vulva and stop there, and the other and winning half wanted to make her cum. Guess which half won?


Holding her ‘daddy’s’ hand and swinging it back and forwards, Rachel led her ‘father’ along the little road to the reception and the main gate. 

Mariana was stood outside the reception and when she saw Tom and Rachel walking towards her she waved at them. Rachel gave a typical little girl’s wave back and Tom nodded his head to acknowledge her, then they walked out of the main gate. 

The little road and roundabout was surprisingly busy and they had to wait for a minute or so to safely cross the road. None of the cars and vans beeped their horns or crashed so Tom wasn’t worried about Rachel being naked. As they walked over the bridge over the main coast road they saw one of those bendy-buses pulling up at a stop almost under the bridge. Rachel stopped, quickly followed by Tom because the path was very narrow, and she looked down at the bus, then along the road at the vehicles hurtling towards them.

“Do you think that they can see me Tom, see that I’m naked?”

“If they look up but not many drivers will look up, they should be concentrating on the road.”

“But the passengers might see me.”

“For a second or two, if they look up.”

“Where is that bus going?”

“Pure guess but I would say Marbella.”

“Can we go back there, have a proper look around?”

“Sure, maybe get on one going the other way, see where it goes.”

“Okay, which way are we going to walk at that roundabout?”

As they walked the few metres to the roundabout Tom said,

“Well the exit on the right is the way that we came and this first left is back onto the coast road so that leaves just one way.”

They were soon walking down (it was a hill) the only sensible way and saw blocks of apartments.

“Looks like a bit of a village.” Tom said.

Just before they got to the first building they saw an entrance to a car park.

“I bet that that goes down to the beach.” Tom said and steered Rachel that way.

No sooner than they were on the car park they saw that the car park was long with trees on the beach side and scrubland on the road side.

“We’ll explore over there some other time.” Tom said and they kept walking towards the beach.

Then they saw the sea with a man-made wall going out to sea. On the left was a beautiful but smallish beach with lots of people on it. Almost next to them on their left was a beach bar that looked busy. To their right was a long, narrow beach with sand dunes that were obviously between the beach and the car park.

“Which way?” Tom asked.

“Left.” Rachel replied and they walked onto the sand.

“Trust you to pick the way with the most people.” Tom said.

“Yes, and so far I haven’t seen one naked person, apart from a little kid.”

“I guess that you are going to be the first today then.” Tom replied as they headed for the water’s edge.

Walking along it Tom saw a few people looking their way but they could just have been looking out to sea where there were a few boats slowly sailing by. When they got to the end of the beach they turned and walked up the beach passed a little kiosk that looked like it was selling all the sorts of junk that kids need on a beach.

They came to what looked like a cafe but there was an alleyway where people were walking so Tom led Rachel that way. They were both surprised to come out right next to a small harbour with some small fishing boats and a few small yachts. On the land they could see a cafe and a restaurant and a car driving along a road between the harbour and the buildings.

Tom decided to follow the road that went away from the harbour and after a good five minutes walking they realised that they had gone in a circle, they were back at the entrance to the car park which they went into again.

This time when they got to the beach the turned right and walked along the narrow beach. They soon realised that this was where the naked people sunbathed, Rachel soon seeing a variety of different cocks.

“Look at all those cocks Rachel.”

“Nothing new, I’ve seen hundreds of cocks, the only one that I’m interested in is yours Tom.”

“Oh yes, I forgot, the FKK.”  
 
“Are you going to take your shorts off Tom, I want to see your cock swinging about.”

Tom thought for a second then unfastened his shorts and let them drop to the sand.

“I’m glad that you let me use that laser hair removal thing on you Tom, I can see you cock much better, especially in this bright sunlight. We must remember to bring the sunscreen next time we come here, I don’t want to miss out because you have a sunburnt cock or balls.”

As they waked they saw more people on the beach, most were men but there were women of all ages as well and Tom was pleased that the sight of them didn’t have any effect on his soft cock. They passed what looked like a bit of a run-down restaurant then finally came to a wall and a bit of a path up towards where Tom guessed the road and maybe the end of the car park that they had seen. Tom took the decision to go up that path and they did come to the end of the car park but Tom didn’t fancy walking along the car park so they went back down the path part way then turned into the dunes.

There were many little paths through the dunes and they could see a handful of men walking the paths. When they came to an area where they couldn’t see anyone Tom decided that he wanted to fuck Rachel. When he told Rachel she squealed with delight and dropped to her knees to get Tom’s cock hard.

By that time Rachel had got good at sucking Tom’s cock and it didn’t take long for it to be ready to penetrate Rachel’s pussy. Rachel got to her feet, turned her back to him then bent at the waist ready to receive Tom who wasn’t going to waste a second. Needless to say that Rachel’s pussy was dripping so when Tom’s cock touched the entrance he thrust straight forward, grabbing her hips to pull them to him.

Rachel gasped and dropped her hands to the sand to stop herself from falling over as Tom rammed into her over and over. Rachel was the first to cum but Tom kept going until he held Rachel’s hips hard onto him and shot his load deep inside her.

As they both started coming down from their highs they both looked up and saw that they had an audience of three middle-aged men. Rachel immediately thrust her hips back but Tom’s cock was already going soft so she stood up straight letting the three men get a full frontal look at her her stood there with her legs a good shoulder width apart.

Tom put his arms round her and tweaked both her nipples.

“Ouch, what was that for?”

“For those three, and now you’re going to wave to them before we walk away.”

Rachel did wave, and smiled at them as well. Tom put his shorts back on and they walked away, going towards then passed the three men Rachel said,

“Can we come back here tomorrow please Tom?”

“We ARE going to come back here most days, I know that you like an audience.”

Neither Tom nor Rachel knew if the three men would be able to understand them but that short conversation was for their benefit. Tom wanted Rachel to be seen having some sort of sex just as much as she did.


They came to a track that Tom guessed was to get vehicles to the run-down restaurant and decided to follow that instead of going into the dunes on the other side and found themselves in a huge area of scrubland. There were a few vehicles spread around and Tom decided to keep walking straight on to see if there was a way out onto the side of the coast road.

They got to an area with trees and bushes, and a track that had obviously been used by vehicles. Then they saw an embankment with some roadside crash barriers which Tom assumed were at the side of the main road, especially as he could hear the traffic.

As they turned a corner they saw a car parked in amongst the trees with a man stood at the open rear of the car. The thing was, he was in the middle of getting dressed as a woman complete with stockings, suspender belt and a bra.

“He must be going to some sort of drag party.” Rachel said.

“Or he just likes dressing as a woman.” Tom replied.

“Have you ever put women’s clothes on Tom?”

“Hell no, I prefer just to see women in women’s clothes, or better still, out of women’s clothes just like you are now Rachel.”

 
They kept walking and came to some villas and the end of a road which Tom decided to walk along, half expecting it to lead them to the main road. It did, but only after they’d walked along the streets and through a sort of square with a hotel and a couple of shops. There was a woman coming out of the pharmacy and she saw Rachel but just continued to get into her car. 

As the side of the main road with cars whizzing past the saw that they could walk along the  safe side of the crash barrier to a foot bridge that would get them over to the campsite side of the. Standing on the top of the foot bridge Rachel looked down at all the vehicles flying along the road and hoped that some of the people were looking up and see her but Tom told her that she was wasting her time. She turned to continue and was facing a young man crossing the bridge from the other side.

Rachel saw the young man looking at her and smiling as they passed within millimetres of each other. Rachel felt a little wet rush as she chased after Tom.

Down on the other side they had a choice of walking away from the campsite to a road and more villas or turning right and walking along the road alongside the campsite. Tom chose the latter and almost immediately saw and smelt the Indian restaurant that they’d seen when they walked round the paths inside the campsite.

“We’ll go there one evening Rachel, let you discover curry.”

“I’m a bit apprehensive Tom.”

“Relax, curry comes in different strengths so I’ll order just a mild one for you.”

“Thanks.”


As they walked back to the campsite entrance a few cars drove along the narrow road so Tom walked behind Rachel, not only so that the people in the cars would see her but also to be able to keep an eye on where the cars were driving and make sure that Rachel was a safe distance from them.

The thing that worried Tom for a couple of minutes was that one of the cars was a police car. There was no way that the men in the car would not have seen the naked Rachel and Tom’s heart was in his mouth as he saw the car approach. Imaging his relief when the cop car kept going and Tom saw it pull off the side road onto the main road.

“Wow,” Tom said, “it looks like the cops aren’t interested in naked fourteen year old girls.”

“Maybe they only like girls with big tits?” Rachel replied.

“That’s their loss then.” Tom replied as he reached over and gently squeezed one of her tits  for a couple of seconds, Rachel wondering if the people in the car approaching them had seen what Tom had done.

As they go close to the site’s main gate Rachel took Tom’s hand and started skipping along like she’d seen little girls do when they were walking with one of their parents. 

“What are you doing Rachel?” Tom asked.

“Acting like a little girl, I’m going to suck my thumb as well.”

Tom could see why she was doing that and wasn’t going to stop her. He wanted her to be naked for the two weeks or so that they were there and the younger people thought she was the less chance of anyone complaining.


Back at the motorhome Rachel sat on Tom’s lap and made a list of the things that they wanted to do whilst they were there. One item on the list was ‘Go to the sand dunes and get fucked by Tom every day.’

Tom smiled when he saw her write that and he pointed out that they couldn’t do it every day if they wanted to do some of the other things that would take all day.

“Well if we can’t do it one day can we do it twice the next day?” Rachel replied.

By that time Rachel was subconsciously grinding her butt on Tom’s lap and his cock was responding they way you would expect. After a while Tom told Rachel to stand up. He did and he dropped his shorts before telling Rachel to sit back down. She did, impaling herself as she got lower. 

Tom was pleased that they had been allocated a pitch in the corner so that they had some privacy.

*****

Author’s Note

Okay readers, if I wrote about everything that Tom and Rachel did whilst at that campsite in chronological order it would take for ever and if you printed it out you’d have one hell of a pile of paper so what I’m going to do is write about each different activity or interesting incident separately. These may not all be in chronological order because the activity or incident may have happened more than once but be slightly different and I want to tell you about the differences. 

*****

Evenings at the bar.

I’ll start with the evenings because that is where the next interesting thing after the story so far. 

Most evenings were spent in the bar and it was quite popular because the owner / manager, Chico, organised some entertainment a few times each week (I’ll tell you about some of them later). The first night that they went to the bar to eat and drink and it was a bit of a shock for some of the campers and Rachel got stared at quite a lot but after Chico went and talked to Tom and Rachel and they stayed in the bar when Chico went back to the bar everyone kinda got used to Rachel being naked. 

“After all,” Chico said to any customer who mentioned Rachel to him, “she’s only a kid with a medical problem, leave her alone.”

Chico also gave them a few drinks saying that there had been more customers since they arrived and he couldn’t think why.

Tom and Rachel soon made friends with many other campers. Tom wasn’t sure If it was because for his nude ‘daughter’ or not but he didn’t care, he enjoyed talking to most of them and he also enjoyed the men looking at Rachel whilst he talked to them. There was no games room for the kids so Rachel had to stay with Tom, often sitting on his lap and invisibly grinding her butt to arouse him.

A couple of other kids around Rachel’s age went to the bar on an evening and Rachel started to get friendly with them and sometimes they’d sit at a table on their own and play games on their phones or other portable games consoles that they had.   


Jumping ahead a little, every time that Tom took Rachel to the Bar after that first time, and Chico saw them coming, he escorted them to one particular table that had a ‘Reservado’ sign on it that Chico quickly removed saying that the people didn’t turn up. That table only had two chairs with it, both facing the bar.

It was only a few days later that Tom realised that from Chico’s usual standing place behind the bar, he could see straight up Rachel’s legs to her pussy. With the way that Rachel usually sa he would be able to see all of Rachel’s pussy. When Tom told Rachel she just spread her knees a bit more.    

*****

The Campsite Shop.

On the first morning that they were on that site Rachel happily went to the shop to get fresh bread and croissants and some fruit and other things. Tom quickly realised that Rachel was competent in shopping for the pair of them and he was happy to let her get on with it. Especially when she told him that she liked going to the shop because customers and delivery guys went there around the same time and she told Tom that there was usually at least one man there that she could bend over in front of.

That first morning that she went there the middle-aged woman who ran the place gave Rachel a dirty look and went to use her phone but when she got back she happily served the naked Rachel’s

“Strike two for vulvodynia.” Rachel thought.

After that the naked Rachel got served just like any other customer.

*****

The Beach and the Sand Dunes
 
Most days when they weren’t going somewhere they walked over to the beach where they spent a few hours sunbathing, swimming and fucking in the sea before going into the sand dunes to tease a few men by walking near them then and when they knew that they were being followed, finding a place and fucking for an audience.

Rachel loved riding Tom when she had an audience even if most of them were middle-aged or older men. A couple of times she was even happier when there was younger men and occasionally a woman in the audience.

Some of the times they took Rachel’s Lush remote controlled vibrator with them and she would lay spread eagle on the beach and Tom would make her little body dance about by controlling her from his phone. Rachel loved it the most when people were walking passed and looking at her as her body shook and jerked.

A couple of times Rachel walked back to the campsite with her Lush still inside her, the pink antenna visible for anyone who cares to look. Tom told Rachel to make sure that no one saw the antenna because their vulvodynia game would probably have come to premature end.

They also explored the whole area around the campsite, often ending up in built up areas and occasionally seeing either a local or some tourists and never once did anyone say anything to either of them about her being naked. She told Tom that it was like being at a huge FKK event but open to the general and unsuspecting public.

They often walked the length of the car park and into the scrub land, and one time a car with just one man in it crawled along behind them, obviously the driver was staring at Rachel’s cute little butt. Half way along the car park Rachel turned and walked backwards for a few seconds letting the man see her naked front.


They never saw that man who was dressing as a woman again but in the dunes they saw another man and woman fucking and they saw a few gay men having sex which Rachel couldn’t understand why they would want to do that when there were so many girls around with welcoming pussies.

*****

Walking to the nearby village

About a couple of kilometres further along the coast road is a village and Tom decided that it would be good to go and have a look around. There is no footpath alongside most of the coast road but on the safe side of the crash barriers there is a narrow space that people walk along so that is where they walked. 

When they walked there Rachel decided that she was going to do it naked with Tom carrying a dress for her in his backpack and they walked there on one side of the road and back on the other side so that Rachel was walking within a couple of metres of vehicles hurtling towards them which that if the passengers looked they would get a split second view of her naked front.

Rachel loved this and the breeze from the passing vehicles that tickled her bare pussy. 


As they headed from the campsite they followed the road and saw a petrol station which Tom decided that he would visit when they left the campsite in the motorhome. Just after the petrol station they saw that the road continued up to more housing and they decided to go and have a look. 

When they got there they saw a block with a few shops and a cafe. Not really thinking about Rachel’s nudity they walked along the outside of the shops passed the cafe where they stopped to have a quick look at the menu. As they stood there a man came out and asked if he could get a table for them. Both Rachel and Tom turned to the man and they both saw that the man’s eyes were on Rachel’s body. Rachel said nothing and Tom waited for quite a few seconds before saying,

“Not at the moment thank you but we will be coming back sometime, Is it a problem if my daughter comes like that, she has a medical condition.”

“No problem sir.” He replied, still staring at Rachel who had shuffled her feet apart a bit so that her clit was clearly visible. 

The three of them just stood there until the man decided that staring any longer wouldn’t be a good idea and he turned and went back inside.

Tom and Rachel walked on, Rachel smiling and feeling a little wet between her legs.


A little further along Tom got a surprise when they came to a shop that hired out cars, motor cycles and pedal cycles. Tom wondering how they managed to survive in a quiet place like that.

They stopped and looked at the bikes and Tom quickly realised that they were all boy’s bikes.

“Can you ride a bike Rachel?”

“Of course, my dad bought me a second hand one so that I could get to school on my own.”

“Do you fancy going for a bike ride one day?”

“Okay.”

Tom left it at that and they walked on, soon getting back to the coast road where they kept walking until they finally entered the little village where they stopped and Rachel put her dress on.

Tom quickly saw that Rachel’s dress was one of her shortest and left the front of her slit, her clit and quite a bit of her butt uncovered. Deciding to ignore that and see how things went Tom took Rachel’s hand and they entered the village.

They walked passed a few popular shops that were accessible by car with people coming and going, most not even looking towards Rachel. Those that did look just carried on walking and Tom wondered if it would have been okay for Rachel to stay naked. 

The village was bigger than Tom first thought and they found more rows of shops a couple of small supermarkets and even a stand outside one shop selling flowers.

One shopping strip had a second floor with more shops, restaurants and apartments. To get up there Rachel waited until she saw a man heading that way then went up the stairs knowing full well that the man, if he looked, would get to see the parts of her pussy that weren’t on display from the front. Tom didn’t look to see if the man was looking.


They stopped at one of the many cafes for a drink and an ice cream and Rachel sat very lazily. She was rewarded by a man walking by stopping and staring at her pussy for quite a few seconds before moving on.
 

When they had seen enough of the village they walked to the footbridge to cross the coast road to walk back to the campsite.

*****

The Beach Bar

Where the narrow road down to the beach is there is a Beach Bar, a very nice and very popular Beach Bar and a couple of times that they went to the beach they went to that Beach Bar for a drink and again no one commented on Rachel being naked. 

When they were there during the day they saw that the Bar served very nice looking and smelling meals so they went back there one evening. Tom put a smart shirt on but Rachel said that she didn’t want to put anything on and off they went with Tom telling Rachel that they might not get served because she was naked.

Fortunately that wasn’t true but there were some smartly dressed people there and Rachel felt really good being naked there.

*****

The Nearby Restaurants

As previously mentioned there is an Italian and an Indian Restaurant literally on the campsite’s doorstep and Tom took Rachel to each of them. They went to the Italian one first because it was the closest and again Tom got smartly dressed. 

It was a proper restaurant with a Maitre D’ waiting to seat them and when he saw the naked Rachel walking in he got on his mobile phone and spent about a minute talking in Spanish whilst Tom and Rachel stood waiting.  

Then he turned to Tom and said,

“Table for two sir, have you booked?”

Tom said not and they were led to a table at the side of the room, away from all the occupied tables. Tom realised what was going on but he said nothing to Rachel. Tom was a little amused when a waiter brought them their menus and Tom saw that Rachel had been given a children’s menu.


To be fair, they had a very pleasant meal, fussed around by the waiters who kept going to them and asking if everything was okay.

Rachel did her usual thing of not using the napkin and laying back on her chair whenever a waiter came over and was amused by the waiters pretending not to look at the naked Rachel. 

Other guests arrived and Tom was sure that he recognised a couple of them. He thought that they were from the music or television industry but he couldn’t place them.  

One male guest arrived with two scantily clad girls hanging onto his arms and Tom imagined him as being some sort of pimp showing off two of his girls. Tom was surprised when the man, with both girls still hanging onto his arms, came over to Tom and Rachel.

“Stand up young lady.” He said.

Rachel did and Tom was about to ask him what the hell he was doing when the man got out a business card, put it in front of Rachel and said,

“If you ever want to become a model give me a ring.” 

With that he turned and walked away.

Both Tom and Rachel were a little stunned. Tom recovered quire quickly and picked up the business card while Rachel just stood there with quite a few people staring at her naked front.

“Sit down Rachel.” Tom said as he read the business card and saw that the man advertised himself as a model agent.

“What’s that Tom?” Rachel asked when she saw Tom smiling.

“This says that he is agent for models, but those two girls tell me that he is a pimp.”

“What’s a pimp?”

“A person who controls prostitutes.”

“Do you think that I’d make a good prostitute Tom?”

“Definitely but don’t even think about it.”

“I wasn’t, just wondering.”

“You are my nymphomaniac Rachel.”

“And that’s all that I want to be Tom.”


They finished their meal and when they got up to leave Rachel took his arm as he led her the long way to door so that most of the people in there, including the pimp, could get a good look at her naked front.

The Maitre D’ held the door open for them, thanked them for their custom and invited then to come back soon. Tom wondered if he really meant that.


When they went to the Indian restaurant Tom was a little concerned knowing that the majority of Indian people do not like western women showing a lot of skin. As they approached the door Tom told her that he half expected them to be refused entry but it would appear that the management had adapted to the Spanish way of thinking and after explaining that his ‘daughter’ had a medical condition they were taken straight to a table that wasn’t hidden at one side of the restaurant.

Tom also noted that none of the staff that he saw looked very Indian although their dress did look quite authentic Indian.

Rachel was being quite lady like, sitting up straight with her knees closed.

Rachel had no idea what to order so Tom ordered a mild chicken curry for her and after a hesitant first mouthful the rest disappeared quite quickly.

Halfway through the meal a man came over to them, introduced himself as the manager and asked if everything was okay. A smiling Tom said that it was and then told Rachel that the restaurant must be Spanish owned and just specialised in Indian food.   

From then on Rachel became less lady like and lay back on her chair whenever a waiter came over.  

Like Tom, the Indian desserts didn’t sound appetizing but they did serve ice cream sundaes so Tom ordered two and Rachel ate hers and half of Tom’s.  


They then walked back to the campsite and went straight to the bar to meet the people that had become their friends. On the way Tom asked Rachel what she thought of Indian cuisine she replied,

“It was okay, but I wouldn’t like to eat it every day.”

“I’ll keep my eyes open for a Chinese restaurant, see if you like that.”

Then after a short pause he laughed and added,

“I’d better not take you to Scotland and scare you with Deep Fried Mars Bars or Haggis then.”  

“They fry Mars Bars in Scotland, yuk, and what’s Haggis?”

Tom laughed and replied,

“You don’t want to know Rachel.”

*****

The Harbour

One time when they walked along the smaller but slightly better beach with lots of clothed people there they ended up going through the alleyway and to the harbour. They’d had a quick look before but this time they walked round the harbour looking at the boats and the thousands of fish that lived there. As usual Tom looked at the yachts tied-up even though they were a lot smaller. On one of them they saw two teenage girls sunbathing, both as naked at Rachel was.

“I wonder if they go to the cafe or restaurant to eat like that?” Rachel asked. 

“I have no idea, do you want to hang around until they get hungry and see?”

“No chance.”


Round the other side of the harbour they found a way to get to another beach that looked like it had villas backing on to it but the sand didn’t look that nice which may have explained why they didn’t see many people on it.

Walking back the they saw a little shop and a maze of alleyways and stairs which they didn’t bother exploring. Back where the yachts were Tom decided to test the acceptability of Rachel’s nudity at the cafe and were pleased when they didn’t get asked to leave. They enjoyed a cola and an ice cream with Rachel sat lazily looking at the yachts and the tourists looking around.

Rachel was pleased when one middle-aged man did a double take then stopped for a few seconds and stared.


From there they walked out the same way that they had the last time that they were there, under a bridge with what looked like part of a hotel or apartments were built on it, then up the hill a little. This time they heard music and discovered more shops and bars, one of which had a TV showing one of Tom’s favourite sport, motor racing.

The bar had half a dozen men there watching and Tom decided to watch the Grand Prix for a while. Only the barman appeared to notice Tom and the naked girl sit at a table and he went over to them and asked them what they would like whilst staring at Rachel who had moved her chair to sit lazily so that the approaching barman would be able to see her slit and clit as well as her tits.

They had another drink but didn’t stay that long before continuing their exploratory walk.


Instead of turning left to head back to the campsite they turned right and wandered along the streets with all the villas. They could see the gardens, some of them having swimming pool, some having kids playing in them.

“I’d love to live in one of those villas.” Rachel said. “It’s so quiet here, so close to the beach and with their own pool.”

“Tell you what Rach, next year we’ll decide to buy either a villa something like these, or a yacht that we can keep in a harbour like this, like those two girls. You can let all the jealous tourists see you sunbathing. Naked of course.

“I love you Tom.”

They eventually headed back to the campsite and whilst they were walking up the hill about nine or ten people appeared from the grassy area between the road that they were on and the main coast road.

“Must have just got off a bus.” Tom said as he watched some of them stare at Rachel. 

*****

Yoga

One of the activities that the site offered twice a week was Yoga sessions. These were held on what they called the football pitch which was just a flat area about the size of a small 5-a-side pitch covered in sand.

Tom signed Rachel up for both sessions each week. At first she said that she’d do her daily exercises each morning instead but when Tom told her that there might be men watching the yoga class she changed her mind and agreed to do both.

Tom took her to the first session and had a word with the female instructor explaining that Rachel had a medical problem that wouldn’t affect her doing yoga but meant that she couldn’t wear any clothes.

The woman said that it wasn’t a problem and that she ran naked yoga classes in Marbella.

Anyway, about ten women and two men arrived for the class and Rachel made sure that her mat was in front one of the men.

Well I’m sure that you have seen a lot of the yoga positions and Rachel made sure that the men behind her got some great views of her spread pussy. There was also a couple of older teen boys who went to watch the first session that Rachel went to and they too moved around so that they could get a good look. 

Strangely enough, there were more men at the subsequent classes and the same two teenage boys were also there to watch.

*****
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Water Park

Another day, they decided to go to the water park that wasn’t too far away. Rachel wanted to go naked but Tom thought that that might be a problem so he painted a bikini on her. He did it the night before after they returned from the bar early. Tom took his time and Rachel looked good in a full bikini bottoms and a top. Okay the top only just covered her tits and the bottoms covered all of her butt, but the important thing was that the whole of her pussy wasn’t painted at all.

The paint job survived their love making both that night and in the morning although it surprised the woman in the shop when Rachel went in wearing a dress, Tom having told her not to let anyone see the ‘bikini’.


Tom had got a phone number for a taxi firm from reception and one was waiting for them when they went out of the main gate and the driver wasn’t sure what he had seen when Rachel climbed in the back leaving the front for Tom. As usual, Rachel sat in the middle in of the seat in the back with her knees spread wide and it wasn’t long before Rachel’s dress came off and was passed to Tom to put in the backpack.

The driver was even more confused because the girl on the back seat appeared to be wearing a bikini but he was sure that he could see a slit and a clit in his mirror.

If he was observant enough he would have been able to see that it wasn’t a normal bikini that Rachel was wearing when her and Tom walked away from the taxi.

There was a bit of a queue but Rachel was stood in front of Tom so she couldn’t be seen in any detail by anyone. The girl in the ticket office only gave Rachel a cursory glance as she issued the tickets and they were in.

They found the locker room and soon they were heading for the first slide. Tom was and wasn’t pleased that everyone around them seemed more interested in their own day there rather than in the young teenage girl who at first glance appeared to be wearing a blue bikini with a white floral pattern on it. 


Going up the stairs to the first slide was the first real time that people behind them had the chance to stare at the bikini and wonder or even know that it was painted on and, like the sixth sense that young women appear to have, Rachel could feel an older teenage boy staring at her butt and causing her to tingle a bit. She didn’t turn round to look at him but Tom did and he later told Rachel that the boy looked as if he had realised that it was only paint covering Rachel’s butt and that he could see her pussy between her slightly spread legs.

That was confirmed when they went up a couple of steps and the boy didn’t. Tom saw that Rachel had spread her feet a bit and that the boy would be able to see more of her pussy.

At the top of the slide there was a young man controlling when people got on the slide but he paid little attention to her.


It was a similar story on each of the slides but not quite the same when it came to going down on large rubber rings. The rider had to lay on the tube and wait for the attendant to push start the tube. These actions meant that the attendant, young man or girl, had to get close to the rider’s front and they had to spread their legs a bit make them more stable.

Both a young man and a girl did a double take when they saw Rachel’s pussy but nothing was said.

The lazy river type ride was the best from Rachel’s point because the riders had to lay back on the rubber rings and of course Rachel did it with her feet well apart. As the rings slowly made their way along the river they bumped into lots of other rings and the riders always looked at the people in the ring who had just bumped into them.

I said people not person because there were single and double rings where the front rider sat between the legs of the rear rider. Rachel enjoyed laying back on Tom’s chest, especially when he reached over Rachel’s shoulder and tweaked one of her nipples, an act that was witnessed by a few people.


Getting drinks and snacks was ‘interesting’ because Rachel wanted to go and buy them leaving the safety of being with Tom, but he watched as she queued then got served. Tom couldn’t understand why so many people appeared to be so unobservant and not realise that there was something different about Rachel’s bikini.


On the way back to the campsite both Rachel and Tom nearly forgot for Rachel to put her dress on when they got out of the taxi and it was only when Rachel asked Tom if there was any water left in the backpack and Tom went to get it that he remembered and quickly told Rachel to put the dress on.   

Rachel had a shower in the motorhome using the special soap just as soon as they got there then spread herself on the bed and waited for Tom to use her body.

*****
 
[bookmark: site-title]The Outdoor Market at La Cala de Mijas

Both when they were going to the Water Park by taxi, and when they went to Fuengirola by bus they passed close to what looked like an outdoor market. Tom enquired at the campsite reception and confirmed what he had seen. Whilst he was there he also extended their stay there for another two weeks because Rachel was having so much fun.

Anyway, the next day that the market was being held Rachel put on one of her ultra short dresses and they went down to the bus stop to go there by bus. Rachel having discovered the fun to be had sitting lazily on a bus seat with people passing by as they got on and off.

From where the bus stopped Tom realised that the market couldn’t be far away so they set off and less than five minutes later they were entering the market.

One of the first stalls that they saw was selling T-shirt and the likes, and Rachel saw that they sold vests like men wear but with bright patterns and scenes printed on the front. She looked through a couple of piles of them and pulled out a couple of them. Looking at the stall holder she asked if she could try them on.

“We have nowhere private.” The man replied.

“That’s okay.” Rachel replied and within seconds Rachel had her dress off and was putting one of the vests on having given the stall holder and all the people around a quick look at her naked body.

Tom could see that the vest was way too big for her but he could also see the reason why she chose it. The arm holes went down nearly to her waist, the front was so narrow that it only just covered her tits, it was very baggy and it was long enough to just cover her butt. He knew that it would take very little movement for her tits to escape and if she bent over ever so slightly anyone close to her front would be able to see down inside the vest right down to the ground.

“That will do.” Rachel said and within seconds she was naked again.

Rachel tried a second vest on and confirmed that it was the same size and also confirmed what would happen if she turned her body. With one tit on display she started looking through the pile of similar garments and pulled out a third one and tried that on as well.

Taking the third one off and standing there in front of the stall with lots of people milling around, Rachel asked Tom which one he preferred. 

“Remind me.” Tom said trying to extend the time that Rachel was naked and on display.

Rachel held each one of the three up in front of her in turn and said to Tom,

“Well which one?”  

“Not sure.”

Rachel turned to the stall holder and said,

“Which one suits me best?”

She then went through holding them in front of her one at a time, slowly going from one to the next.”

“They all make you look amazing Señorita.”

Putting all three down Rachel turned to Tom and asked,

“You decide Tom.”

Tom pondered for a few second then told the stall holder that they’d take all three. Rachel passed them to the stall holder and remained naked. Tom paid the man and took the bag with the three vests in and put it in his backpack along with Rachel’s dress.

As they walked further into the market Rachel asked Tom is she could stay like that (naked).

“Until someone complains, yes.”
 
Rachel took Tom’s hand and skipped along.


They wandered along the rows of stalls, occasionally stopping and looking closer at some things and occasionally noticing someone stopping to stare at Rachel. Of course being the only one naked in a crowd of people was really getting Rachel aroused.

“Can you take me somewhere and fuck me please Tom?” Rachel asked Tom on two separate occasions, but they were out on a big open area with nowhere to go for a little privacy.

“Sorry princess but if we fucked here I would get arrested.”


They must have spent a good two hours wandering around the market with hardly anyone taking any notice of Rachel’s nudity and Tom was more convinced that it was because she looked like a little girl. He was pleased that they had removed what little pubic hair she had, that her hair was in pigtails and that in general she looked younger than her actual age. 

When they got to where they entered the market they decided to head back to the campsite. Tom opened his backpack for Rachel to get her dress out but instead she got one of the vests out and put that on. Tom smiled and wondered how long it would be before one or both of her tits escaped from behind the fabric and how long Rachel would leave it or them exposed.

That question was answered less than ten minutes later when they approached the bus stop and saw a bus driving away. 

“Okay,” Tom said, “I guess that it’s cold drink time, I think I saw a cafe just round that corner when we got here.”

They walked towards where Tom had seen the cafe and as Rachel looked around, low and behold, one of her tits escaped. Tom saw it and asked Rachel if she realised.

“I felt the sun on my nipple but I didn’t care.”

Tom smiled and they kept walking.


Sat at a table outside the cafe, Rachel in her usual way, the waiter gave no indication that he had seen Rachel’s tit or slit and they had a pleasant and relaxing thirty or so minutes before heading back to the bus stop.

When the bus finally arrived it wasn’t very full so Tom took the opportunity to play with Rachel’s clit as she closed her eyes and enjoyed the attention. 

Fortunately someone else was getting off the bus at their stop, Tom only recognising where they were when he saw the signs for the petrol station.


They both went straight into the motorhome when they got there and relieved the frustration of the last few hours.

*****

Cycle Hire

On one of their walks, Tom and Rachel had discovered a cycle hire shop and Tom thought that it might be fun to hire bikes and ride out into the countryside. Rachel asked if they could hire them for a few days but Tom squashed that idea saying that if she rode a bike around the campsite people would realise that she was sitting on a hard saddle and she couldn’t because of her ‘problem’. 

Tom told her that if they enjoyed their first day they would wait a few days then do it again. He reminded her that after the first day she would probably have a sore butt anyway.

So, on the designated day, after breakfast, Tom covered Rachel with sunscreen, including the obligatory orgasm, got her to put a dress on, and off the went to walk to the cycle shop ten minutes away,
      
At the shop Tom sorted out the hire then the young man let Tom pick the bikes that they wanted. Selecting his was easy but Rachel wanted a boys bike (Tom easily guessed why) and she also wanted one that was a little too big for her and that had a racing saddle. 

She probably showed her pussy to the young man running the shop when she got on three different bikes to see if they were what she wanted. When she stood on the ground and pushed each bike back and forwards between her legs, on one of them Tom could see the wet sheen on the crossbar. She chose that one.

“This one will do thank you.” Rachel said and off the two peddled.

It only took a few metres for Tom to see that Rachel’s butt was sliding about on the narrow, leather saddle. He smiled to himself as he rode behind her until they were away from any buildings, and traffic.

As soon as they were Rachel stopped and slid forward off the saddle, her pussy resting on the crossbar.

“That was nice.” Rachel said as she pulled her dress up and off then handed it to Tom to put in his backpack

“Nothing like the bike that I had to go to school on.”

“You mean that on the school bike you were wearing a thick skirt and probably even thicker knickers.”

“Yes, but at that age I didn’t realise what the funny feelings that I often had were.”


Off they peddled out into the countryside, Tom sometimes going ahead then stopping to video Rachel as she approached him or videoing her butt as she went ahead of him.    

Tom also videoed Rachel as she tried to fuck herself with the pointed front of the saddle. She discovered that the nuts holding it in place weren’t as tight as they should have been when she was pressing her clit down and the front of the saddle went down a bit. This prompted her to stop and pull the front of the saddle back into place but she had an idea and pulled it higher so that the front was almost pointing to the sky, then she climbed on and lowered herself so that the front of the saddle penetrated her. 

Then she set off pedalling but Tom stopped her after a few metres and he put the saddle back to its proper place telling her that when they got back to England he’d get a bike made specially for her that had a dildo that came through the saddle and went up and down as she peddled. Rachel liked that idea.


They stopped a few times throughout their bike ride, sometimes just for a drink, other times to enjoy the scenery, other times to take some photographs, usually with the naked Rachel as the star of the shot, once to sit on some rocks and eat the fruit that Tom had put in his backpack, and a couple of times to fuck on derelict building or by road signs.

There was one time that they cycled through a little village, Rachel being disappointed that no one was out of their houses.


When they got back to the cycle hire shop Rachel was still naked and the young man looked plenty but he said nothing about her nudity. There was one thing that Tom saw, and the young man must have seen it as well, the wet saddle, but all the young man said was,

“Come again, anytime.”

Tom wondered if meant to, or did in fact say,

“Cum again. Anytime.”
 

All the time that they were out cycling around with Rachel naked, and pleasuring herself, they saw quite a few vehicles going along the same roads. None stopped but a couple did beep their horns which Rachel acknowledged by waving at them

*****

Making friends

Quite a few of the mornings Rachel went to the main outdoor pool. Tom went with her the first couple of times but once she got to know some of the other teenagers there he let her go on her own. There were one girl the same age as Rachel that she got the most friendly with. The girl Mandy was staying in one of the cabins with her parents who thought that she was old enough to do what she wanted whilst they were there so she and Rachel started hanging around together after their morning swim. 

That curtailed Rachel’s and Tom’s plans a little but Tom was happy to go along with Rachel’s wishes although it did surprise him a little that Rachel was happy to forgo a day’s fucking in the dunes. Rachel did however convince Mandy that they should go and at least look at the nude beach getting her to swear that she wouldn’t tell her parents which beach they were going to.

The first time that they all went started with the usual morning love making then Rachel going to the shop for fresh bread and croissants for breakfast followed by Rachel’s exercise routine which she had taken to doing in the privacy of the corner beside the motorhome. 

She was just coming to the end of it and standing on one leg with the other one reaching for the sky when Mandy appeared round the front of the motorhome.

“Jeez Rachel, your dad’s there looking at you.” Mandy said.

“That’s okay, he’s seen everything before and he’s coming with us to the nude beach.” Rachel replied as she lowered her leg then raised the other one.

“Are you going to get naked on the beach as well as Rachel?” Mandy asked Tom.

“Would that be a problem for you Mandy?” Tom asked as he looked at the second fourteen year old girl. This one wearing a string bikini over a more average sized body for that age including a pair of tits that looked to be between an ‘A’ and a ‘B’ cup.

“I guess not, I saw my dad’s cock accidentally a couple of days ago.” Mandy replied.

“So are you still going to strip Mandy?” Rachel asked as she lowered her leg.

“I think so but I might chicken out.”

“Well Mandy, no one is going to force you to do anything.” Tom said. “If you want to keep your bikini on or a towel wrapped around yourself all day that’s okay with me.”

Mandy looked a bit nervous so Tom continued,

“Cheer-up Mandy, I’m sure that you’ll have a great day. Have you covered yourself with sunscreen? That job was next on my list for Rachel.”

“Yes thanks, mum did it before they left.”

“Good, Rachel, come here.”

For once Tom didn’t put sunscreen on Rachel’s tits and pussy, nor did he make her cum but Rachel said,

“Dad normally puts sunscreen on my tits and pussy but I guess that he didn’t want to do that with you watching, might give you the wrong idea.”

Tom smiled at Rachel’s little lie.


A few minutes later they set off, Tom with his backpack full of towels and the necessary supplies and Mandy carrying a bag with her things. As they got near the main gate Mandy said,

“Are you going like that Rachel?”

“Yes, why?”

“You’re naked and it’s a public road.”

“And it’s a sort of public campsite Mandy. I haven’t worn anything when I’ve been out here before and a police car passed us one time and it didn’t stop.” 

“Wow, I didn’t think that this country was that liberated.”

“Hey, how old did you think I was when you first saw me?”

“Okay, point taken but even so, I could never walk around out here without any clothes on.”

“That bikini doesn’t exactly cover much does it Mandy?”

“It covers the important bits.”

“Just, three band aids would cover nearly as much as that bikini.” Tom added.

That got little giggles from both girls. 

“You’re so brave Rachel.” Mandy said as they crossed the bridge with all the cars whizzing by underneath them. 

“It’s no big deal, it’s only a body, we’ve all got one.” Rachel replied.

“Yes but.”

They kept walking and soon they were on the narrow road down to the beach.

“So Mandy,” Tom said, “decision time. Turn left and we go to the beach that you’ve probably been to before with your parents, or turn right to the nudist beach. No one will force you to get naked, it’s entirely up to you, but I have to warn you that you will see naked men, including me.”

“You’re going to get naked Tom, with your daughter here?”

“Yes, why not? Ahe gets naked in front of me.”

“What if you get, you know, a boner?”

“Then I get an erection, it’s no big deal, Rachel has seen me with an erection before.”

Tom was looking at Rachel when he said that and Rachel was nodding her head and smiling. The thing was, Mandy was looking at Rachel as well.

“So I don’t have to take my bikini off then?”

“Nope, entirely up to you.” Tom replied.

“Think of all those cocks that you will see.” Rachel said.

Tom saw a hint of a smile on Mandy’s face and wasn’t surprised when she said,

“Okay then, turn right, but if I change my mind can we come back?”

“Of course we can,” Tom replied, “just tell us that you want to go and we will without any questions.”

Tom started walking towards the nude beach and Rachel and Mandy followed. As they walked the two girls talked, maybe thinking that Tom couldn’t hear them.

“Don’t you get all squishy when you see all those cocks?” Mandy asked.

“Sometimes, look there’s your first one.”

“It’s not hard.”

“They’re not all hard Mandy but when they see you they might get hard.”

“You mean see you Rachel, you’re the one that’s naked.”

“Yeah but you look more like a grown woman than I do.”

“I don’t know about that Rachel, your clit is a lot bigger than mine.”

“But you tits are bigger than mine and men like looking at big tits.”

“My tits aren’t as big as my mum’s.”

“But she’s not here and you are so men will look at your tits. Wouldn’t it turn you on men looking at your bare tits?”

“They’re not bare.”

“But don’t you want to take your top off and let the men see your tits, think of how wet you will get.”
 
“I don’t know.”

“Just try it for a bit Mandy, you can always put your top back on.”

“But your dad will see me.”

“So what, he sees my tits every day.”


“Right girls,” Tom turned and said, “will here do for us?”

Rachel looked around and saw a middle-aged couple on one side and three men on the other side, all as naked as Rachel was. Both groups about ten metres apart.

“Good with me.” Rachel said.

“Okay I guess.” Mandy said.


As they spread their towels Rachel said,

“Relax Mandy, look at the cocks and imaging what it would be like to have one of them inside you.”

“RACHEL,” Mandy jumped back at Rachel. “You can’t say things like that.”

“Why not, I will be thinking that.”


By then the towels were spread and Tom was already sat watching the girls get themselves organised. He got the sunscreen bottle out then said,

“Rachel, you haven’t put this on your sensitive parts yet.”

“Will you do it please?”

“Come here Rachel, get on your knees.”

Rachel did, and she spread her knees as well. Her little tits were right in front of Tom’s face. Mandy looked a little surprised but she didn’t say anything, just stared. She was still staring as Tom’s hand went down to Rachel’s pussy and started rubbing causing Rachel to moan,

She moaned again as Tom’s middle finger penetrated her vagina and started finger fucking her. Seconds later Rachel managed to have a nearly silent orgasm but her body did shake a little. 

“All done Rachel.” Tom said, “Good to go.”

Rachel went back to next to Mandy who was still staring, not believing what she had just seen.

“What!?” Rachel asked.

“Err nothing.” Mandy replied as Rachel lay back like Mandy had.

After a minute or so Mandy quietly said to Rachel,

“Did Tom just make you cum Rachel?”

“Yes, he’s good at that.”

Mandy was quiet for a while as her brain continued to process what she had just witnessed then finally she said,

“But he’s your father.”

Rachel got up onto her elbows, looked at Mandy then over to Tom who had heard everything and guessed what Rachel was going to ask him.

“Mandy,” Tom said, “can you keep a secret, a really big one.”

“Yes, a really big secret,” Rachel added, “because if you tell anyone, even your parents we will get thrown off the campsite.”

“Okay, I promise.”

“Tom isn’t my father, he’s my boyfriend.” Rachel stopped there to let Mandy take in what she had just said.

“But you’re only fourteen and he just made you cum.”

“I’m a German girl and sex is legal for fourteen year old Germans.”
 
“And this nudity thing, what’s that all about, is there really anything wrong with your pussy? I mean Tom gave it a good workout a few minutes ago.”

Rachel looked over to Tom who nodded his head.

“There’s nothing wrong with my pussy, it’s something we made up so that I could be naked all the time, you see in Germany I was a member of the FKK which is the German naturist club. I love being naked all the time and that was the only way that we could think of to make it happen.”

“So you get off by being naked when the people around you have clothes on?”

“Yes, my pussy has never been dry since I met Tom.”

“Wow. So you really like being naked all the time?”

“I do, it’s a wonderful feeling and swimming naked is another amazing feeling as well.”

“So you’d recommend me getting naked as well then?”

“I certainly would, but as Tom says, it’s your decision Mandy.” 

“There’s got to be more to your story Rachel, something isn’t right.”

“There is more, but it’s not really relevant at the moment, I’ll tell you everything later, just lay back, enjoy the sun and let your subconscious work things out for you.”


It was then that Tom said,

“I’m about to take my shorts off girls, turn away if you don’t want to see me.”

Both girls turned their heads to watch Tom and Rachel was disappointed that he wasn’t hard. Both girls were still staring as Tom got some sunscreen and rubbed all over his butt then his front paying particular, but not too much attention to his cock and balls. 

Rachel noted that there was signs of a semi appearing when he had finished. Then he lay back down, on his back, let out a relaxing sigh and said,

“Doesn’t that sun feel good?”

“I would have put the sunscreen on Tom if you hadn’t been here Mandy.” Rachel said.  


There was silence for a while then first Mandy sat up. Both Tom and Rachel saw Mandy looking around before she said,

“Okay, I’m taking my top off.”

“Okay.” Both Tom and Rachel nonchalantly said as they looked out to sea.

“It’s off.” Mandy said.

“Good.” Rachel said., still looking out to sea.

“Well done Mandy,” Tom said, “see, it wasn’t that difficult was it?”

“No, but aren’t you going to look at me?”

“Do you want us to look at you Mandy?”

“There’s not much point in talking it off if you don’t look.”

“That’s not true Mandy,” Tom replied, “it’s what you feel like that counts, not what me or any of the men around us feel like. How do you feel?”
 
“Well for one thing I don’t have that damned top trying to cut me in half.”

“What else?”

“It feels sort of natural, I feel liberated I guess.”

“Anything else?” Rachel added.

“Okay, I admit it, my nipples and pussy are tingling a bit.”

“So it was worth it then?” Rachel said, “and look at Tom, he’s appreciating seeing your tits.”

Both girls turned to Tom and saw that he had a semi. Both girls giggled then Rachel said,

“Men can’t control when they get hard just like us girls can’t control when our nipples get hard, it’s just that boners are more obvious than hard nipples, and nipples can get hard for reasons other than seeing a naked man. I bet that your mum didn’t put and sunscreen on your tits did she? Do you want Tom to put some on?”

“What! No. ……..  Well maybe.”

“It’s a nice feeling.” Rachel said.

“Well he has done yours so, okay. That’s if you want to Tom.”

“Mandy, no sane man would decline an offer like that.” Rachel said.

“Come here Mandy.” Tom said as he sat up and spread his legs.

When Mandy was stood between Tom’s legs he told her to kneel down and with her tits right in front of his face he started rubbing sunscreen on them. As he worked it into her nipples Mandy couldn’t stop herself from moaning.

“Told you it would be nice.” Rachel said.

Tom kept going and a minute later Rachel said,

“Is your pussy getting wet Mandy?”

Mandy’s red face answered that question so Rachel continued,

“Do you want him to rub some sunblock on your pussy?”

“No thank you, I’ve still got my bikini bottoms on.”

“Stop pressuring Mandy Rachel,” Tom said, “Mandy will take her bottoms off if and when she is ready.”

“Yes, sorry Mandy, your call.”

Tom stopped massaging Mandy’s tits and he lay back. Mandy looked down at her tits then at Tom’s cock that had got a bit harder. Tom was watching her and he saw her shake her head as if to bring her back to reality then she got to her feet and went and lay down again. Rachel looked at Tom’s cock, smiled and licked her lips. Tom turned over and lay on his stomach.


After about thirty minutes all three turned over, Tom going up on his elbows. He looked at Rachel’s butt and remembered what it felt like to grab it and massage it.

“Sod it.” 

He thought, got the sunscreen and squirted some on Rachel’s butt, then started massaging it in. After a few seconds Rachel sighed and spread her legs as wide as she could, accidentally touching Mandy’s leg. That caused Mandy to turn her head to see what that contact was all about and she saw Tom massaging Rachel’s butt. 

She continued to watch in silence as Tom’s hands went between Rachel’s legs and started rubbing her pussy.

Tom saw a man walking along the water’s edge but he didn’t care and kept going.

After Rachel’s orgasm subsided Tom asked,

“Who fancies a swim?”

Both girls decided that they did and all three got up and walked the short distance to the sea, Mandy holding one arm over her tits.

Soon, all three were splashing about and in a lull in the flying water Rachel asked Mandy if the water felt good on her tits.

“Yeah, it does, so different from in a bikini.”

“It’s even better, the feeling the water rush passed you bald pussy.” Rachel said then turned and swam over to Tom who was just depth that Rachel wanted for what she had in mind.

“What about Mandy?” Tom asked as Rachel turned onto her back, spread her legs and manoeuvred herself ready for what she hoped was coming next.

“MANDY,” Rachel shouted, “WOULD YOU MIND IF TOM FUCKED ME RIGHT NOW?”

Mandy swam over to them but it was too late to give her consent, or not, because she saw Rachel moving backwards and forwards. She just stood there and watched.


Rachel was a bit more vocal when she orgasmed this time and when it was over she turned to Mandy and asked,

“Tell me that you weren’t fingering yourself while you were watching.”

Mandy blushed.

“It’s much better without a bikini on.” Rachel said then turned and kissed Tom.

Both Tom and Rachel noticed that Mandy didn’t try to cover her tits when they got out of the water and walked back to their towels.

As they dried off before laying down both Tom and Rachel were pleasantly surprised to watch Mandy pull her bikini bottoms off then lay down. Neither of them said a word.

Rachel lay on her back and as usual, spread her legs wide so that anyone passing would be able to get a great view of all of her pussy but Mandy lay with her legs only slightly open.

A short while later Mandy whispered,

“The sun makes my pussy feel nice.”

“It’s even better with your legs spread wide. Rachel replied. “Hey, you haven’t got and sunscreen on your butt or pussy, do you want Tom to puts some on for you?”

“Will he make me cum like he did with you?”

“Do you want him to?”

“Hmm, yes please, that’s if you don’t mind, you are his girlfriend.”

“I don’t mind, get up and go and ask him.”

Mandy looked around and seeing no one else close by she went and knelt between Tom’s knees. When she touched his thigh he opened his eyes and saw Mandy looking down at his cock.

“What’s up Mandy?”

“I was wondering if you could rub some sunscreen on me where my bikini bottoms were?”

Tom looked to where her bikini bottoms had been and said,

“You shave.”

“Don’t all girls shave down there, get rid of that horrible hair”?

“You’re better qualified to answer that question than me Mandy.”

“Well all the girls in my class do.”

“Good, I hate getting pubic hairs stuck in my throat.”

Mandy giggled a little then passed Tom the sunscreen. He started by reaching round and doing her butt cheeks. As he did so he said,

“Has anyone told you that you have a great ass Mandy?”

“My boyfriend did.”

Then Tom started to move round to Mandy’s front going down to her pubis then her inner thighs.

“There you go Mandy.” Tom said but Mandy didn’t move. After a few seconds she said,

“That’s it? Aren’t you going to make me cum like you did with Rachel?”

“You will have to ask me to do that if you want me to.”

“Tom, please will you rub sunscreen on my pussy and make me cum?”

“Of course I will Mandy, anything to please a beautiful young lady.”
 
Being naked in public must have been a real turn-on for Mandy because her pussy was very wet and all three of them could hear the squishing sounds that Tom’s fingers made. All three could also hear Mandy’s moaning and announcing that she was cumming,.

Tom felt that same rush of pussy juices that Rachel often gave when she orgasmed, come out onto his hand, the fingers of which kept rubbing and finger fucking Mandy until her orgasm subsided.

After a long sigh Mandy thanked Tom then got to her feet and went back to laying next to Rachel whispering to Rachel,

“Tom is much better at that than my boyfriend is.”

“”Yes,” Rachel replied, “he is good with his fingers but he’s better with his mouth.”

Mandy’s eyes went wide open for a second but she said nothing as she lay like Rachel, with her legs quite wide apart, ignoring the odd person who walked along the water’s edge no more than two metres from her feet.


About fifteen minutes later Tom asked,

“Who’s coming for a walk?”

Rachel jumped up but Mandy stayed put.

“Come on Mandy, stop being a wuss.” Rachel said.

“But people will see me naked.”

“Bloody hell Mandy,” Rachel replied, “you’re happy to lay there with you legs spread wide with loads of people looking at your spread pussy but you won’t go for a walk where people won’t be able to ninety percent of your pussy. Stop being a wuss girl and get to your feet?”

“I suppose that it is a bit stupid. Okay then.”

Up she got and the three of them started walking back the way that they had come. Tom felt great, he had two naked fourteen year old girls walking one either side of him, also, naked himself he was struggling to avoid getting a boner.

As they got to sea wall he decided that without his shorts on it wouldn’t be a good idea to walk through all the clothed people with two naked girls so he turned them round and started walking back.

That was when he saw that they had been followed by two middle-aged men who were now looking at both naked girls. Both Tom and Rachel saw one of Mandy’s hands go to cover her pussy then Tom heard Rachel tell Mandy not to be a wuss and to move her hand away, which she did.


They walked back to, then straight passed their towels encountering more people, mostly naked men but also a few naked women. They saw a youngish couple, both naked, the girl with her legs wide open and showing the world that she was wearing a vibrator like Rachel’s Lush. After they got out of hearing range Mandy said,

“Did you see that pink thing sticking out of that girl’s pussy?”

“Yes,” Rachel answered, “it’s remote controlled vibrator, Tom bought me one.”

“Obviously I’ve heard of vibrators but a remote controlled one!?”

“Yes, Tom can control it from his phone. In theory he can control it from anywhere in the world but we haven’t had the chance to try that theory yet.”

“Wow, what’s it like?”

“When Tom turns it on to maximum vibrations I can’t stop myself from shaking and the feeling is like nothing on earth. It makes me cum after a while.”

“Wow, I’ve got to get myself one of those.”


At the end of the beach they turned again and walked back to their towels where Rachel got out the food that she had prepared and they sat eating and talk.

“So Mandy,” Tom said, “your first nude beach experience, what’s it like for you?”

“Well I can’t deny that it was scary at first but now I sort of like it. You getting me off certainly helped. Why is it that when I get aroused my inhibitions seem to go away?” 
   
“I have no idea,” Tom replied, “I don’t think that Rachel ever had any inhibitions to start with.”

“That’s because my parents took me to the FKK meetings when I was little so wandering around with no clothes on just seemed natural to me.”

“Yeah,” Mandy replied, “I probably didn’t care about clothes until my mum started forcing me to wear them and she kept telling me that good girls always kept their bodies covered and their knees closed. I suppose that it got drummed into me so much that I started believing that she was right.”

“My mum never did that to me but she treated me like a slave so I just had to run away.”

“You ran away from home?”

Rachel then went on to tell Mandy a potted summary of her life so far and by the time she was finished all three had finished eating and Tom had gone into the sea to cool off. The girls followed, Mandy appearing to have forgotten that she was totally naked. That is until she felt the warm water against her pussy as she swam prompting her to tell Rachel that it was nice.

They swam and messed about for a while before going back to their towels where both girls lay spread eagle enjoying the sun. 


After an hour or so Tom decided that he was going to show Mandy what the dunes were like and what him and Rachel got up to when they were there. They packed their bags and when Mandy started to put her bikini back on Rachel said,

“Don’t bother with that yet, we won’t be going anywhere near the road for a while yet.”

Mandy looked a bit hesitant but she did stuff her bikini into her bag and followed Rachel as she walked into the dunes. After they had wandered around for a couple of minutes Mandy said to Tom who had been pulling up the rear,

“Are you staring at my butt Tom?”

“Yes I am, and a cute little butt it is.”

“Thank you but shouldn’t you be staring at Rachel’s butt?”

“I do that all the time and I’m sure that she isn’t jealous, I don’t think that she understands the meaning of the word.”

“No I don’t.” Rachel shouted from the front, “I like Tom looking at other girls, it makes me feel good when he comes back to me and tells me that I’m beautiful.”

“You are.” Tom shouted from the back.”

“Will here do Tom?” Rachel said as she turned round on a sandy patch. “There’s a few men watching us.”

“Where?” Mandy asked.

“They’re hiding waiting to see if Tom’s going to fuck me.”

“You two are going to fuck right here, with those men watching?”

“Yes, I told you that I get off being watched.”

“You did but …… “

“Tom, get your camera out, Mandy, will you video us please? And don’t go all shy when those men get a lot closer.”

Mandy looked a bit bemused as Tom handed her his Go-Pro and showed her how to work it. Then he sat on the sand and lay back. In no time Rachel was knelt beside him and sucking his cock.

“Mandy, press the record button.” Tom reminded her.

Mandy did and the next five minutes or so was etched onto a memory card and Mandy’s brain for life. Mandy didn’t really notice the five men who had silently got quite close to them, and she hadn’t thought about her nudity either. It was only when Rachel’s orgasm was over and she got up that Mandy remembered and became aware of her state of dress and the surroundings. 

However, she was passed caring about being naked with five strange men looking at her, she was feeling very horny and her heart skipped beat when Rachel said,

“You can do the same if you want Mandy. I don’t mind and I’m sure that your mouth can get Tom ready in a couple of minutes.”

“No, I couldn’t, it’s not right.”

“You said that you are on the pill so who’s going to know? Remember, what happens on holiday stays on holiday.”

“No, he’s your boyfriend Rachel.”

“We’ve had this conversation Mandy, get on your knees.”


Meanwhile Tom was listening and waiting. He just knew that Mandy wanted to be fucked, that it was just those stupid inhibitions that were stopping her. What’s more, his cock was starting to recover just thinking about Mandy riding him.


“Go for it Mandy,” Rachel said, “you only live once and you’ll regret it if you don’t do it.”

Mandy looked at Rachel, passed her the camera and dropped to her knees.

As Mandy was sucking his cock Tom realised that Mandy wasn’t as experienced at blowjobs as Rachel was but there again, Rachel wasn’t that good at it when she gave Tom her first one. It’s just that Rachel appeared to be a natural at anything to do with sex. He started to wonder if there was something in her past that he didn’t know about or was it something that she inherited from her mother.

He stopped caring about the past when he got fully hard and gently lifted Mandy’s head up.

“Are you ready for this Mandy?” Tom asked.

Mandy didn’t answer him, instead she mounted him just like Rachel had only the lowering to bottom out was taken a bit slower.

Mandy also gets a bit loud when she has an orgasm but that didn’t matter out there and Rachel captured the whole session on video.


When Mandy’s arousal level started to decline and she became aware of her surroundings again she had a little panic attack, stood up and covered her tits and pussy. Rachel moved in, put an arm round her and said,

“It’s okay Mandy, you did good. Your boyfriend will love you even more when you do that to him.”

Mandy relaxed and let her arms drop to her sides whilst Tom put his shorts on. Then the trio continued walking through the dunes and the scrub land. Mandy had anther couple of panic attacks when they were walking through the streets of the built up area when people were walking towards them. Rachel took her hand and whispered that it was okay but Mandy’s heart beat was raised considerably as the trio passed the walkers.

Tom and Rachel managed to get Mandy to walk over the footbridge to the boundary of the campsite before she lost her courage and put her bikini back on but when they got back to the motorhome Mandy was squealing with delight at what she had done that day. She even gave Tom a big kiss and thanked him.  



After that first day with Mandy on the beach Mandy went round to Tom’s motorhome every morning, until she went back to England, to see if she could hang with Tom and Rachel all that day. It would appear that the daily swimming sessions were no longer necessary. On a couple of occasions Tom and Rachel weren’t there because they had gone to the laundry or the shop and when they got back there was Mandy stark naked on one of the loungers soaking up the sun.


One morning when Mandy went round to see them Rachel was just starting her exercises and Rachel asked Mandy to do them with her. Tom got his camera and recorded all of it. 


The trio went to the beach every day that Mandy went to visit them and Tom had two beautiful girls to fuck in the dunes. He had his stamina tested on each of those days as both girls wanted to fuck in the sea as well.

After the third day on the beach, during their evening love making session, Rachel had a bit of an insecurity attack telling Tom that she was worried that he preferred Mandy to her because Mandy’s tits were bigger than hers. Tom spent the next fifteen minutes describing every little detail of Rachel’s tits and explain every reason why he preferred her tits to Mandy’s. Rachel got over her attack and their love making continued.


Meanwhile, in the bar on an evening Tom and Rachel often met Mandy’s parents and Tom liked them, in fact they got on well. Sometimes Rachel and Mandy would ‘escape’ for an hour or so and they would go to one of the play areas to talk and masturbate. It would appear that Mandy had gone off the idea of wearing underwear, jeans or shorts, at least for the rest of her holiday, and whilst the girls sat on the kids swings or other things, they would pull their dresses or skirts up and diddle their pussies as they talked. One time they were caught by a couple of teenage boys who had nothing better to do than wander around the site. The boys saw what the girls were doing and told the girls to continue. Mandy told the boys to fuck off but Rachel continued and orgasmed right in front of the boys. Then she told them to fuck off.


The subject of where Mandy went each day never came up and him and Rachel guessed that Mandy never told her parents.


Unfortunately, Mandy’s family were only on the campsite for two weeks and when they left  both girls were near to tears and they promised to keep in touch via social media, Tom having explained the pitfalls of social media and advised them to setup up another account and use that for the more ‘interesting’ communications. 

*****

Bar Entertainment - Karaoke

One of the notable nights at the bar was a Karaoke night. Tom had told Rachel that they wouldn’t stay long because he wasn’t a big fan of karaoke but she said that she wanted to perform with Mandy so he resigned himself to a lot of painful renditions. 

They sat at the table that Chico always reserved for them, Rachel sitting so that Chico could see what he wanted to see, and were joined by Mandy and her parents, and, maybe because of the beer, Tom was actually enjoying the evening. 

The two girls went over to the man running the Karaoke and Tom watched him looking at Rachel as they selected their song. Tom didn’t ask what song it was and even when the pair  got up to sing and the man announced the song name and they started to sing did Tom only vaguely recognise the song.

What he did notice was that nearly all of the people there were looking at Rachel and Mandy. He felt good and he just knew that Rachel would be enjoying the people looking at her naked body.


Things improved for Rachel later that evening when she went went to the man running the Karaoke and agreed to do a solo rendition of the Beatles ‘She Loves You’, and when her time came she didn’t read the words from the screen, she sang the song in German which attracted more attention to her and really pleased Tom because it sounded re-markedly good.

Although it did prompt a few people to ask what language it was and how she knew it which intrigued Tom because Rachel’s German accent is there for all to hear.

*****
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Part 10

Bar Entertainment - The Magician

Another notable night at the Bar was a magician. He was good and when he wanted a volunteer from the audience he looked at Rachel. She seemed a bit surprised that he would pick on her but she wasn’t going to miss the opportunity for all the people in the bar to be able to stare at her naked body and not feel guilty for staring.

As Rachel walked over to the little stage the Magician announced,

“Well, no one can accuse me of hiding anything on this young lady.”


He did the usual trick with a coin that was ‘somehow’ hidden in Rachel’s ear, then a variation of that that most people will not have seen, the coin disappeared from his hand and when he put his hand right in front and very close to Rachel’s pubis the coin ‘mysteriously’ appeared as he pulled his hand away.

Then he moved on to card tricks doing the frequently used ones but finishing by fanning a deck of cards in his hand, asking Rachel to pick one, show it to the audience then place it back in the deck. Then he surprised everyone by throwing the whole deck at Rachel. Of course they went everywhere then he said,

“Usually when I do this trick the card goes into one of the volunteer’s pockets but with this young lady I don’t know where it will have gone. Would you like to check your body Rachel?”

Rachel looked down at herself, even spreading her legs and putting a hand on her pussy. When she shook her head to say that she couldn’t find the card the Magician asked Rachel to go and ask someone in the audience to check to see if they could find it.

Rachel later told Tom that her heart skipped a beat as she was being told to go and let a man touch her up. But unfortunately for Rachel it didn’t come to that. As she walked out into the audience some of the people near the stage started laughing and one shouted,

“It’s in your butt.”

Rachel’s hand went to her butt and found the card held in place by her butt cheeks. When she held it up it was indeed the card that she had shown the audience later.

Rachel later told Tom that she never felt her cheeks being parted or the card sliding in.


It turned out that the magician was also a knife thrower and he uncovered a huge wooden circle that had been at one side of the stage against a big tree. When the cover came off everyone saw that it was painted like a huge, vertical dartboard, a revolving dartboard because he spun it round a little letting everyone know that it was solid and anchored to some sort of frame. 

“Don’t go away little lady, I will need you again in a few minutes.” The magician said as he went to a box and got out some throwing knives.

Seeing those made Rachel a little nervous but she stayed on the stage with her hands by her sides.

Spinning the huge dartboard the magician walked to the other side of the stage then asked Rachel to shout out a number less than twenty one. She did and the magician threw a knife and it landed in the board on that number’s triangle.

“Would you like to go and spin the board for me please?” the magician asked Rachel.

She did, doing it at arm’s length as the magician asked for numbers from the audience then threw the knives into those numbers.

The audience was impressed even though the dartboard was scaled up to cover the approximate two metre diameter board.

Then came the scary part, he asked Rachel if she was prepared to be tied to the board and spun round. It’s fair to say that Rachel was scared but at the same time she could see the points where her wrists and ankles would be tied and she knew that she would be spread eagle on the board. After looking over to Tom who nodded his head Rachel said,

“Okay, what do I have to do?”

About three minutes later Rachel was indeed tied spread eagle to the huge dartboard, had a blindfold put on her and was slowly spinning round. Everyone in the bar could see all of her spread, wet pussy with her clit looking a bit like a small penis.

“Wow,” the magician said, “If I get too close to a certain part of her anatomy the knife might just slide in.”

That got a few laughs and a few more camera flashes, Tom’s included after he ran back to the motorhome to get his Go-Pro.

“Right,” the magician shouted, “a few more dartboard numbers please, and don’t anyone shout Bullseye.”

Tom could see that Rachel looked terrified, and he too wasn’t much better. When he’d got his Go-Pro he’d also picked up his mobile phone and was ready to dial 112 if need be.

The first number was shouted out and the magician got ready but then he stopped and walked over to the dartboard and got it spinning a little faster. As he did that he said, loud enough for everyone to hear,

“Don’t worry, I haven’t put anyone in hospital yet.”

As he walked back to his knives he added,

“The morgue maybe.”

Then he turned and quickly threw the knife to gasps from the audience as the knife stuck in the board on the requested number.

Everyone bust into applause except for Rachel who was mentally scanning her body to see if she was still in one piece.   

Two more numbers were shouted and the magician found the correct target.

The someone shouted “Double Top.”

That was right above Rachel’s head but Tom didn’t know if Rachel knew that.

The knife penetrated the board in exactly the right place.

“My last knife, where would you like that to stick in the board? The magician asked.

“Three, above the triple bar.” Tom heard Chico shout.

“I’d better not get this last one wrong,” the magician said, “I don’t want to ruin her married life.” 

To more gasps from the audience, the magician held the knife up and concentrated. Meanwhile Tom was nervous for Rachel and he checked that the camera was still recording.

Tom let out the breath that he was holding, there were more gasp then huge applause as everyone saw the knife stick into the board about a centimetre from Rachel’s clit.

The magician went over to the dartboard, stopped it spinning when Rachel was the right way up, then took the blindfold off Rachel. She looked at each of the knives then screamed when she saw the one between her legs.

“As I said, I haven’t put anyone in hospital or the morgue so you were safe in my hands.” The magician said as he started to release Rachel. 

When she stepped down her knees started to give way but the magician put his arm round her waist and held her until her legs could take her weight.

“Fuck, I nearly pissed myself when I saw what was between my legs.” Rachel said as she walked over to Tom who hugged her then pulled her down onto his lap. When she looked up there was Chico with a bottle of champagne for her saying,

“I don’t know if you are old enough for this yet but you certainly deserve it Rachel.”

To another round of applause Rachel took the bottle and put it on the table.

“She’s shaking too much to say anything Chico.” Tom said.


The show was over and people started leaving. Tom just held Rachel tightly until she lifted her head off his shoulder and said,

“That was awesome and horrible.” Then she whispered,

“I need you to fuck me right now.”

Tom stood up and carried Rachel back to the motorhome.

*****

Bar Entertainment - The Talent Show

Another evening that Rachel enjoyed. Chico was running this and performing the role of MC. 

There was a number of ‘acts’ all of which were very amateurish and not worth mentioning. That is until Chico started going round the audience and asking people what they were good at and could show everyone. That got another couple of ‘acts’, again not worth mentioning.

Then Chico went and stood next to Rachel.

“What about you Rachel, what are you good at?”

“Nothing really.” Rachel replied.

“Now that’s not true is it Rachel?”

“I don’t know what you mean Chico.”

“Come on Rachel, don’t be shy, I’ve seen you at the yoga sessions, you really do put everything into it and your body is so flexible.”

“So?”

“So how about you get up on that stage and show us what you can do?”

A bit of applause and urging on from the people around her and Tom and Rachel said,

“You really want me to do some yoga on that stage? With all these people watching me?”

“That’s what a talent show is Rachel,” Chico said, “come on, do your thing.”

Rachel looked at the smiling Tom who nodded his head. Her brain was also silently working as she remembered the positions that she put her body in during the sessions. She was remembering all the positions that exposed her pussy which was starting to get a bit wetter as she replied,

“Okay then, if that’s what you want.”

Not only did Chico say that it was but Rachel heard a few male voices saying the same thing.

“Can I have some music please Chico?” Rachel said as she asked Tom for the scrunchie that he had started to keep in one of his shorts pockets before she got to her feet and walked to the stage hearing quite a bit of applause.

As Chico was working on the music Rachel stood on the front of the stage looking out. She had the index finger of one hand on her mouth lips whilst she thought about the positions that she could put her body in. She was also looking out over the audience. All of a sudden they seemed awfully close to the front of the stage and the people at the front seemed to be mostly men. They were all going to get a great view of her pussy. She decided to zone out and ignore the audience as much as she could and just concentrate on what she was going to do and how she could expose her pussy as much as possible.

As the music started Rachel’s hand went to her sides and she turned her back to the audience and bent over into the Downward Facing Dog pose. As she had turned she had spread her feet wider than at the lessons knowing that she would be showing more of her pussy.

As her hands rested on the floor she decided that she’d hold each pose for twenty seconds before moving to the next pose hoping that during those twenty seconds she would think of what the next pose would be.

Also, as her hands reached the floor she heard the odd gasp and then a little applause. She hoped that Tom had remembered to bring his camera because she could see camera flashes going off.

Twenty seconds is a long time to be exposing your pussy to an audience but Rachel was determined to concentrate on what she was doing, just like the instructor had told her to do, and at the same time change the poses so that she was putting on a very revealing show.


Each pose that Rachel chose to do was one that she could do with her feet wide apart, except for the Bound Ankle pose which would stretch her pussy wide apart with the soles of her feet touching in front of her.

In one pose she was laying on her side with her upper leg as high as she could get it. Without even thinking she started contracting and releasing her pussy muscles over and over. When she did realise she didn’t stop, she kept going until the twenty seconds were up.


After a while Rachel started to run out of poses so she turned to her daily exercises thinking of the ones that she did that weren’t pinched from the yoga poses that she had already done. There weren’t many and all too soon she was doing the standing splits with her pussy spread as wide as it could be. As she stood balanced on one leg she couldn’t think of any more poses and she discarded her concentration and looked around the audience.

“Oh my gawd,” Rachel thought, “all those men staring at my spread pussy.”

Throughout her show Rachel’s subconscious was very aware of what the audience was seeing and it was raising her arousal level and producing gallons of pussy juices that were leaking out of her. As her conscious side took over from her zoned-out side Rachel became aware of what her pussy was producing and she could feel the juices trickling down her inside leg.

Unlike most girls, when Rachel became aware of this she felt a bit proud and if she thought that she could get away with it she would have gone over to each man there and offered him the chance to taste her juices.


As the twenty seconds of being in the standing splits ended Rachel lowered her leg and stood facing the audience with her feet at shoulder width apart knowing that the front of her slit and her throbbing clit would still be visible to the audience.

“That’s it.” Rachel said and the whole bar erupted with cheers and applause.

Tom was so proud of Rachel and when she looked over to him she saw him blowing kisses to her.

It seemed like a lifetime before Chico turned-off the music and went over to her where he stood next to her, put an arm round her shoulder and said,

“Magnífico pequeño, si esta noche hubiera sido una competición habrías ganado fácilmente.”

Then he apologised and repeated what he’d said in English,

“Magnificent little one, if tonight had been a competition you would have easily won.” 

Then he added,

“I just love the way that you have absolutely no inhibitions Rachel. Tom, you should be so proud of your daughter conquering her condition like that. She has made so many people happy tonight.”

Tom was proud of Rachel, but not for the exact same reason as Chico was.

Rachel went and sat on Tom’s lap and tried to hide her face in Tom’s neck. It wasn’t because she was shy, it was because an orgasm had finally caught up with her and she didn’t want anyone to see the expression on her face. Tom realised what was happening and he put an arm round her and squeezed her against him.


Tom and Rachel just sat there as other conversations started around the bar and Chico appeared in front of them with a beer and a cola. Rachel grabbing the cola and downing it in one.

“Counter the dehydration.” Chico said but Rachel wasn’t really listening. Tom however knew exactly what Chico was saying and he smiled.

After a couple of minutes, and when people were no longer paying much attention to them, Tom got Rachel to stand up then he stood and led her back to the motorhome. As the walked Rachel said,

“I hope that you are about to fuck my brains out Tom.”

“I am.”
 
*****

Massage

Another of the activities, or should I say services that the campsite offered was a masseur who came to the site one afternoon per week. He was setup in the shade of a tree near the tiny football pitch and when Tom and Rachel walked over they saw him working on an elderly lady wearing what looked like an armoured plated one piece swimsuit.

“Tom please shoot me if I ever wear anything like that.” Rachel quietly said as they sat a few metres away and watched.

“Don’t worry Rach, if I found out that you’d even bought one of those things I’d shoot you.”

They sat watching the young masseur skilfully manipulating the woman’s limbs and muscles and when he was finished and the woman left with a smile on her face the masseur turned to Tom and Rachel and said,

“Are you here for a massage sir?”

“Not me, the young lady, I thought that she should experience a good massage.”

“Rightly so sir. I heard that the site had a young naturist and I’m guessing that that must be you young lady, what is your name?”

“Rachel sir.”

“Oh Rachel, I am not a sir, please call me Manuel.”

“Okay Manuel.”

“So Rachel, do you have any part of your body that is causing you any pain or aches?”

“Not really Manuel.”

“Well that’s not quite true Rachel is it?” Tom said, “she suffer from something called vulvodynia which is the reason why she isn’t wearing any clothes.”

“That’s a new one on me.” Manuel said.

“It was with me as well, it means that she can’t wear any clothes that press on her vulva.”

“Ah, I understand.” Manuel said, “you poor thing, jump up on the table and I will take you to another world for a few minutes.”


Rachel climbed up and lay on her back with her feet spread as wide as the table would permit.

“On your stomach please Rachel.”

Rachel turned over. 

Soon Rachel was in heaven, just not the heaven that she was hoping for.  As Manuel worked on Rachel he and Tom had a short conversation,

“Do you give massages with a happy ending Manuel?” Tom asked.

“Not here sir, the management would not allow it, and I only give them to beautiful women. Have you been to the beach over the road and seen a gazebo?”

“A white one with walls on three sides?” Tom replied.

“That’s it, I go there Tuesday and Fridays and if an attractive young lady asks for a happy ending I am happy to oblige for an extra fifty euros.”

Remembering that it was a Thursday Tom replied,

“We will come looking for you tomorrow Manuel, Rachel has ‘needs’ like most teenage girls and I don’t think that it’s right that her father should meet those needs. I will happily pay you twice your rate to make my daughter very happy.”

“It will be my pleasure to make such a beautiful daughter happy sir. I’m guessing that you want her to have multiple happy endings or a full body orgasm?”

“Yes, and would you mind if I videoed the sessions for her Manuel, she likes looking at videos of her feeling good.”

“No problem sir.”

“I could also let you have a copy of the videos if you like, you could use them as promotional material.”

“That sounds great idea sir.”

“Please call me Tom. I hate being called sir.”

“As you wish Tom.”

Manuel got on with the massage which Rachel was thoroughly enjoying. Her arms and shoulders had never felt so relaxed. Manuel moved down to her torso, his hands making her feel so good that she could have easily gone to sleep. She hoped that his hands would go under her sides and find her tits but they didn’t. 

As Manuel worked on her buttocks Rachel again hoped that his hands would go to her pussy but again they didn’t. Next it was the back of her thighs and calves and again Rachel hoped that his hands would slide high enough up her thighs to touch her pussy. Again she was disappointed.

“Turn over please.” Manuel said as he reached for the massage oil bottle.

Again Rachel lay with her feet as far apart as the table would allow.

Manuel started at Rachel’s temples and it was so relaxing that she nearly forgot where she was.

Her excitement level rose as Manuel’s hands worked all around her tiny, torpedo like tits but his fingers never got any nearer to her nipples than the base of her tits.

Rachel thought that Manuel wouldn’t be able to resist at least touching her pussy when he was massaging all around her stomach, hips and pubis but he did resist and he moved on to her thighs.


Just when Tom, and the video, thought that the massage was over Rachel looked at Manuel and in a pleading voice she said,

“Please Manuel.” 

Both Manuel and Tom knew what she wanted. Manuel looked around and seeing no one he reached over and gently touched her clit.

Rachel let out a deep, guttural moan, and said,

“Oh fuck.”

And started shaking and jerking.

Manuel stepped back and both he, Tom and the Go-Pro watched every second of Rachel’s orgasm. As Rachel started to come down from her high Tom said,

“She needed that. in fact she needs something like that every day, it’s just that I’m her father, it wouldn’t be right.”

“I understand Tom, I will be happy to help you on a Tuesday and a Friday but the rest of the week I work further along the coast Malaga way.”

“When we leave here we will be heading that way, maybe we will see you sometime.” 

Manuel didn’t reply and they watched Rachel slowly return to normal. As she sat up with a big smile on her face Manuel said,

“I think that a full body orgasm will help you Rachel. If you come to see me tomorrow I will attempt to give you one. That should satisfy you for a while.”

“That sounds awesome Manuel, I look forward to it.” Rachel replied as she slid off the table the reached for Tom to help her stay on her feet.


Tom paid Manuel and added a generous tip and told him that they’d see him the next day.


As Tom and Rachel slowly walked back to the motorhome Rachel asked Tom what a happy ending and a full body orgasm was.

“A happy ending is where the masseur bring you to an orgasm with his, or her fingers. I’m not sure that just touching your clit counts as the masseur doing it. As for a full body orgasm, I’m only a mere man so I’m not really qualified to answer what it is but from what I’ve read it’s a really intense orgasm that you feel in every part of your body.”

“That sounds nice, can we go and find Manuel on the beach tomorrow?”

“Oh I don’t know Rachel, look at you, you can hardly walk. If Manuel were to do that to you twice a week I’m not sure that you would be able to walk, especially if he gave you a full body orgasm, I’d have to carry you back from the beach.

“I’d crawl on my hands and knees if I had to Tom, please, I’ll use my own money. I’ve got a few euros left from the shopping.”  

“You will not young lady, I will pay and you will repay me by just doing what you do naturally.”

“You mean fucking you Tom?” 

“Yes I do.”

“Then you’d better let me fuck you as soon as we get to the motorhome.”

“I will but after a full body orgasm you might not be able to, you might just have to have a couple of hours rest.”

“I’m a fit young woman Tom, you’ve seen to that so I can take it.”

“You’re probably right Rach but we’ll see.”


The next day Rachel was a happy little bunny, and that was before they walked over to the beach. The white gazebo was easy to find but standing outside of it they could hear a female voice letting Manuel know that whatever he was doing was pleasing her. They walked round the gazebo and saw that the wall on the side facing the sea was missing and as they passed they did indeed see a young woman on her back with Manuel’s hand between her legs.

Tom and Rachel backed away and went and sat on the sand not too far away. As they waited Rachel saw a group of teenage boys sat on the sand looking bored so she got up and went and splashed in the sea in front of them. Unsurprisingly they noticed the naked fourteen year old girl and one of them got up and went over to her.

“Wacha doing?” He asked.

“Nothing.”

“Are you here with your parents?”

“Just my dad, he’s over there.” Rachel replied pointing to Tom. 

Then she continued,

“I’m waiting to have a massage in that tent thing.”

“Oh, I’ve never had a massage before.” The boy said.

“It’s a full body orgasm massage.”

“A what?”

“A full body orgasm massage, it’s supposed to make me cum so strong that my whole body cums.”
 
“I don’t understand.”

“Neither do I but I’m about to find out. Look, the masseur is free now so I’ve gotta go. You can watch if you like, I won’t mind.” 


Rachel went back to Tom and they both went to the Gazebo.

“Hi there, Rachel and Tom isn’t it? Have you come for a mind blowing experience Rachel?”

“Yes please Manuel.”

“Right, just give me a minute to get organised.”

“Did that woman have a happy ending?” Rachel asked.

“Yes she did.”

“She looked beautiful.” Rachel replied.

“Not as beautiful as you Rachel. There’s some boys outside watching, I’ll just chase them away.”

“No don’t Manuel, I don’t mind them watching.”

Manuel looked over to Tom.

“It’s okay with me.” Tom said then held his Go-Pro up. “Is it okay to video the massage Manuel?”

“That’s up to Rachel, she’s the one getting a massage.”

Tom didn’t need to ask Rachel and the Go-Pro started recording just as soon as Manuel poured some oil onto Rachel’s back. 


The massage went just the same as the previous day but didn’t stop there. With Rachel still on her back with her legs spread wide, Manuel started massaging her tits. He paid a lot of attention to the main part of her little tits ignoring her nipples for ages and Tom was sure that this was to increase Rachel’s anticipation because when he did touch her nipples she moaned and Tom was sure that she was trying to raise her chest to try to get Manuel to do more to her nipples which was pointless because Manuel spent going on for five minutes caressing, squeezing, twisting, pulling, just about everything except for sucking her nipples.

Then there was a lull in the sexual aspect of the massage as Manuel moved down her torso, again ignoring her pussy until he had finished everywhere else on her body.

Next came the main event but by then Rachel’s anticipation was so great that she orgasmed just as soon as he touched her clit. But Manuel didn’t stop there, the fingers on both his hands got busy doing everything that Tom does to her pussy and more. What’s more he ignored the fact that Rachel was having an orgasm and just kept going.

Tom couldn’t decide if Rachel was having multiple orgasms one after another or it was just one long never ending orgasm.

On and on Manuel kept going then Tom saw that he was finger fucking her with his two middle fingers. Then Tom saw Rachel’s butt being lifted up each time that Manuel’s fingers thrust deep inside her.

Manuel’s thrusts seemed to be getting more and more almost violent as her butt went higher and higher with each thrust. Tom looked at Rachel’s head which was rolling from side to side but her face was telling Tom that she was extremely, deliriously happy, she was still shaking and jerking but Tom wasn’t sure if that was caused by Manuel’s almost violent finger fucking. 

On and on Manuel went, Tom thinking that he must time it when they replayed the video, until finally he stopped and withdrew his fingers.

But Rachel’s body didn’t stop. It was like her body believed that Manuel’s fingers were still doing what they had been doing. And added to that Rachel was giggling.

“She’s fine Tom,” Manuel said as he started to tidy things, “that could go on for a good ten minutes then her muscles will be so relaxed that she might not be able to walk for a while.”

As Tom watched Rachel he settled up with Manuel giving him another big tip then looked back to Rachel. She looked like she was trying to say something but all that came out of her mouth was more giggling.


It was about ten minutes before Rachel started to relax, her first word being “Tom” as she lifted a hand for him to hold.

Her body started to be calm for a few seconds before the next jerk hit her followed by another giggle. The periods of calm started getting longer and longer and she started to say a few words that Tom could understand mixed in with a few German words that he couldn’t.

Finally Rachel took a deep breath then slowly let it out and said,

“That was, …… I don’t know how to describe it. Hey, are those boys still watching?”

“Bloody hell Rachel, I’ve never even read about girls like you. Can you get to your feet, I’m sure that Manuel wants his Gazebo back, and yes, those boys are still watching. I hate to think what they are thinking, they must think that you’ve had some sort of mental breakdown.”

“Well I have haven’t I?” Rachel replied as she slowly sat up only to be hit by an after-shock mini orgasm. “But it was a really nice breakdown.”

Tom helped Rachel to her feet then helped her walk away. As she left the gazebo she looked at Manuel then said,

“Thank you so much Manuel, that was just what I needed. You will be back on Tuesday won’t you?”

“Sí señorita.”


Tom and Rachel slowly headed to the clothing optional beach where Tom would let her have a rest. As they walked she asked Tom. 

“What happened to those boys?”

“They were still just standing there when we left.”

“He, he, I bet that they have a good wank later. Did you get all of Manuel’s amazing work on video?”

“I did, we can watch it later and I want to copy it to a memory stick for him.”

“Does that mean that lot’s of people will watch it?”

“Probably, and if someone leaks it to the internet millions of people all over the world will watch it.” 

“Good.”


They didn’t get far along the beach before Tom stopped and spread their towels and Rachel lay flat on her back. She wasn’t that wiped out because she remembered to lay with her feet well apart.

Tom correctly guessed that Rachel would fall asleep quite quickly so he acted fast to get some sunscreen on her. He started with her pussy guessing that she would still be quite sensitive in that area and he was right, as soon as his hand touched her pussy she gasped, jerked then shuddered.

“Another aftershock?”

“Yes.” Then she closed her eyes and was asleep.

Tom gently rubbed sunscreen on the rest of her body being careful not to wake her.


A good hour later Rachel woke up and said,

“I’ve just had one hell of a dream Tom. I dreamt that I had an orgasm that lasted for an hour.”

“You did.”

“Oh, so it wasn’t a dream, I did didn’t I?” Rachel replied as it all started to come back to her.

After a couple of minutes Rachel continued,

“That was out of this world Tom but it was all about me, I need to try to equalize things, can we go into the dunes please?”

“Are you sure that you’ve got the energy Rach?”

“I’ll find it somewhere, I need you inside me and me slowly making you cum over and over.”

“That sounds amazing Rach but men aren’t built like that. One load and we’re done for a while.”

“Well when you go soft I’ll suck some life back into you.”

“I’m not sure that you’ll have built up enough energy yet Rach. I’ll settle for one long, slow ride for now.”

“Okay, let’s go, let’s see if there’s an audience for us.”


They did go into the dunes and lo and behold, as soon as they got to ‘their’ fucking spot they saw a few men walking their way. Tom removed his shorts, got on his back and Rachel slowly impaled herself on him. It was a slow ride, Rachel thinking that she had more energy than she actually had but she stuck with it until they’d both cum then she lay forward and lay on top of Tom for a while, very aware of what was showing behind her.   


It was a slow walk back to the motorhome where Rachel lay on a lounger, in the shade, and again went to sleep quite quickly.


They did go and visit Manuel on the beach each Tuesday and Friday and once Mandy starting going to the beach with them Mandy tagged along. The first time that Mandy watched Manuel working on Rachel she was, in her own words, gobsmacked. She’d heard of massages before but never had one and Tom had to explain that not all massaged ended the way Rachel’s had. 

Tom offered to pay for a similar massage for Mandy but that first time she refused saying that it would be too embarrassing, but Rachel must have been talking to Mandy about it before the second and final time that Mandy went with them before Mandy left to go back to England because a very nervous and naked Mandy climbed onto the table while Rachel was still having her aftershock little orgasms.
 
It was obvious to both Tom and Rachel that Mandy wouldn’t ignore all her inhibitions but having said that, once she started started cumming she really enjoyed the continual orgasms that kept coming after Manuel had finished his work. 


It was two very exhausted girls that Tom helped walk along the beach that day but after a nap both girls rode Tom’s cock in front of a handful of men.


*****
*****

Well readers, that is what happened during the first month or so of Tom’s ‘sabbatical’. During the rest of the year they had lots more notable adventures that I may just get round to writing about. 
Keep coming back to my website or Archives to see if I have written about any more of them.

*****
*****
   


