Sophie gets Blackmailed
by Vanessa Evans

Sophie gets blackmailed by her younger brothers. 

Part 1

Hi, my name is Sophie, I’m 15 and I’m being blackmailed by my brothers, Tom who is 14 and Harry who is also14. Tom is the slightly older of my two brothers and is also more dominant than Harry who has only just turned 14. Me, I’m pretty much your average 15 year old girl except that I’m a bit skinny and I have the smallest tits in my class at school, they’re only a ‘A’ cup, and for some unknown reason I am shorter than both my younger brothers.

My parents have always been quite strict with me even though both my brothers can get away with murder. Mum is a prude and won’t let me wear nice clothes like the other girl in my class wear, and when it comes to sex I had to get all my knowledge from the sex-ed classes and from the other girls at school.  

Neither mum nor dad used to spank me but when I turned 14 my mum told me that I was old enough to take responsibility for my younger brothers, and that I had to keep them in-line although I hadn’t a clue as to how I was supposed to do that. Two boisterous, mischievous 13 year old boys that were both taller than me! It was an impossible task for a 14 year old girl.

That first time after that my brothers played up I got my first ever spanking, and the really embarrassing thing was that it’s was on my bare bottom and my brothers were there watching. My dad pulled me over his knee, held me down, flipped the back of my skirt up over my butt, pulled my knickers down to my ankles then started spanking me. 

Unsurprisingly, I struggle and tried to get free shouting for my dad to stop but he just spanked me harder.

When it finally stopped tears were pouring out of my eyes. Dad told me to stop being a little baby and to get to my feet, then he told me to hold my skirt up round my waist and to go and stand in a corner until he told me to go to my room. Then he left the room leaving just me and my 2 brothers in the room, them both staring at my bare bottom. At least I was stood facing the corner so my brothers couldn’t stare at my pussy.

From then on every time that one of my brothers did anything naughty I got a spanking. 

In spite of my pleas to my parents saying that whatever wasn’t my fault, and my pleas to my brothers to be good, I used to get spanked on my bare bottom at least once per week. I soon realised that my brothers were naughty on purpose just so that they could watch me get spanked.

Sometimes when my brothers had been really bad I had to strip naked before the spanking started and when it was done I had to stand with my hands on my head for an hour and although I tried to stand VERY close to the corner both my brothers would come and stare at the sides of my tits and try to get me to turn round so that they could see my pussy even though they’d seen my front both when I went to the corner and when I finally got released and ran to my bedroom. 

If my brothers had been really, really bad not only did I have to be naked for my spankings, when they were over I had to stand facing the room with my hands on my head.


I’ve never been allowed to have a boyfriend although I do have one but I don’t get to see him very often outside school. I just know that mum would kill me if she found out. Having said that, before this holiday Ben, my boyfriend, has been round to my house a few times at the start of the school holidays when both mum and dad have been at work, and I’ve met him a couple of times in the woods not far from our house.
 

The blackmail started when we were on a family holiday a couple of months ago. We were staying in a static caravan on a site at the coast and on the third day mum and dad had decided to spend the day on the beach and I didn’t want to go and spent the day in my old one-piece swimsuit whilst other teenage girls there would be wearing bikinis (mum won’t let me have a bikini). I also wanted to have some time to myself so I pretended to feel poorly when I got out of bed. Mum fell for me saying that I had stomach cramps, assuming that it was period pains and she told dad that I would be staying back at the caravan.

I was happy when the four of them left and I waited for a minute or so then followed them to make sure that they actually were going down the steep path to the beach. When I saw them get to the sand I turned and ran back to the caravan and lay on one of the loungers and relaxed in the peace and quiet.

About an hour later I started to get a little bored so I went inside and to my room where I rummaged through my suitcase until I found the 2 trainers that had elastic bands holding them together. Inside one of the trainer was my dildo. One of my school friends had bought it for me because there was no way that I could have got one delivered to our home, or escaped into town to buy one there.

I’m a 15 year old girl with all the curiosity about sex and the needs that teenage girls have. I can’t be alone with my boyfriend very often so I had to have some other way of getting some relief and for me it was the dildo and my fingers.

The dildo is one that has a suction base so I took it into the lounge area, stuck it to the floor, took my T-shirt, bra, shorts and knickers off and lowered myself on to the dildo. After a long sigh I slowly started fucking myself on the dildo whilst playing with one of my tits with my left hand hand and my clit with my right hand..

I had intended to fuck myself to at least three orgasms but just as the first one hit me I saw the door to the caravan open and in walked Tom and Harry.

The orgasm was hitting me so there wasn’t anything that I could do until it had subsided. As it did I got to my feet and my hands went to cover my tits and pussy and my face went as red as a beetroot.

“What the fuck are you 2 doing here? Get out.” I said.

“No chance.” Tom replied. “We saw exactly what you were doing Sophie.”

“And we think that you should continue Sophie.” Harry added.

“Fuck off, both of you.”

“Nope. What do you think mum and dad would say if we told them what you were doing Sophie?” Tom said.

“And what would they do to you Sophie?” Harry added.

I stood there silently for a few seconds. I just knew that they’d got me. Recent history told me that they wouldn’t hesitate to tell mum and dad and if they did my life would be over and my backside would be redder than a ripe tomato. I’d never be able leave the house again.

“Please don’t tell them guys.” I said.

“Why shouldn’t we? You’re naked and you were fucking yourself with that thing in the caravan lounge.”

“Please don’t guys, you know that they’ll spank me until I’m dead then they’ll ground me for life.”

“You should have thought about that before you stripped and fucked yourself.”

“But you weren’t supposed to be here, you were supposed to be on the beach. What are you doing here anyway?”

“Mum forgot the sunblock so they sent us to get it.” Tom said.

“Please guys, just get it and go back to the beach and forget what you’ve seen.”

“No chance Sophie, you are ours now and you will do exactly what we tell you.” Harry said.

I knew that I was beaten, I just hoped that they wouldn’t demand that I do anything horrible. Then I tried to point them in a direction that would be better for me.

“I’ll do all your household chores until we go back to school.”

“Oh you’ll do a lot more than that Sophie.” Tom said, “squat down and do what you were doing when we came in.”

“No, please don’t make me do that, it’s embarrassing.”

“You’ll be doing a lot of embarrassing things from now on Sophie.” Harry said.

“Please, someone shoot me now.” I thought, but I knew that that wasn’t going to happen.

I just stood there, with my hands covering my bits, for ages hoping that my brothers would change their minds but knowing that they wouldn’t.

“Hands by your sides Sophie.” Harry almost shouted.

My hands slowly moved to my sides.

“Nice little tits Sophie.” Tom said, “but I don’t like that bush, the next time that I see you naked I expect you to have shaved it all off.”

“No, I can’t, what will mum and dad say the next time that they spank me?”

“I’m sure that you’ll come up with some excuse.” Harry said, “now squat down and fuck yourself Sophie, we haven’t got all day.”

What choice did I have so I started to go down. As I felt my pussy spread then the tip of the dildo touch me I said,

“Please don’t make me do this guys.”

“Do it.” Harry said then I saw Tom turn and walk to his bedroom.

As I started to impale myself I realised that my pussy was very wet, wetter than it had been before my horrible brothers appeared. For one second I wondered if I was actually enjoying being forced to do what I was doing.  

Tom came back with his phone in his hand and I saw him point the camera towards me. 

“Please don’t video me.” I said. 

But Tom didn’t stop, instead he came closer to me and pointed his phone at my face before moving his phone lower so that the video showed me going up and down on the dildo. In spite of the horrible situation that I was in I found myself getting quite aroused and before long I was cumming for the second time in front of Tom and Harry.

“You looked like you enjoyed that Sophie.” Tom said.

“I didn’t reply as I pushed myself up on my feet.

“We’re going to have to go now Sophie but don’t get any ideas,” Tom said, “I’m taking my phone with me. When we get back we’ll let you know what you will be doing for us.”

Tom and Harry got the sunblock and left leaving me stood there, totally naked and the dildo still stuck to the floor between my feet. For some reason my desire to fuck myself to a third orgasm had disappeared and I unstuck the dildo, washed it and put it back in the hiding place. Then I put a bra, knickers, at top and my shorts on then went outside and lay on one of the loungers. I’d lost all enthusiasm for pleasuring myself and for life in general.

Not only was I expecting to get more spankings but Tom and Harry were probably going to do all sorts of nasty things to me. Then I remembered what Tom had said about my pubic hair and decided that I may as well get it over with and shave it all off. I knew that Tom and Harry would make me suffer if I was still hairy when I next had to strip naked either for them or for another spanking.

I got up and went to the bathroom where I used my dad’s razor to shave it all off, I hadn’t bothered taking my razor on holiday with me, then I went back outside and started worrying again.
 

After a couple of hours worrying about my future life or even if I had one, I somehow manage to fall asleep. When I woke up it was because both Tom and Harry were stood over me laughing.

“What are you laughing at?” I asked.

“You’re all read sis.”

It was then that I realised that I was sunburnt and my arms, legs, face and the top of my chest were on fire.

My father and mother appeared and when my mother saw me she said,

“Sophie can’t you do anything that I tell you I told you put some sunblock on and it’s obvious that you haven’t. I think that you need another spanking.”

Before mother had the chance to take it any further my father came back outside holding his razor up and asking, 

“Which one of you three has been using my razor?”

“Not me.” both Harry and Tom replied.

“Why would you be using my razor Sophie? Never mind, which ever one of you it was it was your responsibility Sophie. Get those clothes off and get ready to be spanked.”


At this point I should tell you that outside of the caravan is a decking that has a metre high fence round it so that when you are laying on a lounger you can’t see anyone passing by and they can’t see you.


For once it was my fault and I just hung my head down and started taking my top off. We were outside the caravan but not really overlooked but I feared that if I cried too loud or screamed, or even daddy’s hand hitting my butt was too loud, one of our neighbours or someone walking by may come looking to see what all the noise was about.

I was soon down to my knickers I dreaded what would happen when I pushed them down but I knew that down they had to go. I took a deep breath and pushed them down.

“Sophie,” my mother loudly said, “what the hell have you done, are you trying to be a slut, look Jim that’s who used your razor. Turn round and show your father Sophie.”
 
With my head still hanging down I turned as saw my father staring at my bald pussy.

“Someone shoot me please.” I said to myself.

I lifted my head enough to turn it and look at Harry and Tom, both had big grins on their faces.

“Assume the position young lady, or should it be young slut.”

I went and lay over daddy’s knees and the swats immediately started.

As usual I was squealing then crying. I knew not to try to resist. I’d tried that in the past and ended up getting double the swats.

Fortunately, both daddy’s and mummy’s swats are not hard enough to do any real damage only a very red and painful butt and when daddy finished he told me to get up and go to my room. 

As I was picking up my clothes my mother said,

“Hold on a minute young lady, that was for messing with your father’s razor, get over my knees right now and this is for ignoring my warning about the sunblock and for making yourself look like a slut.” 

My mother then gave me another twenty hard swats before she told me to go to my room. I picked up my clothes and ran to my room where I lay on my stomach and continued crying.

About an hour later my mother shouted for all three of us so I quickly put the same clothes on and went to see what she wanted. It was to tell us that we were going to the sites cafe-cum-clubhouse for a meal and a drink and that we were to get ready to go.

I chose to wear a light summer dress hoping that the contact with my red skin wouldn’t hurt me.

Once we’d got there and got a drink, mum told us that her and her father had been talking and that every other day her and dad were going off on their own and leaving us three kids to entertain ourselves but there were a number of rules: -

We were not to leave the site or it’s beach.
We were to keep out of trouble.
We were not to damage anything;
We were not to upset any of the other holidaymakers.
I was in charge and Tom and Harry were to do as I told them.
They would leave snacks for us and also some money for ice creams.

Mum got us three to promise that we’d stick to the rules and then she looked at me and reminded me what would happen if we broke the rules.

Tom and Harry looked to be quite happy but I wasn’t, I just knew that my brothers would make my life hell on those days.

After we’d eaten dad said that us three kids could go back to the caravan if we wanted. That meant that if Tom and Harry wanted to go back because I would have to go with them to ‘look after them’.

They did so we were excused and off we went. However, Tom and Harry didn’t go back to the caravan, instead I followed them as they wandered around the site. We passed the swimming pool and the games room then on to the play area. There’s two parts to it, one part for the little kids and the other for older kids and adults. They went to the older kids part where there was another couple of boys their age just hanging around and they started talking to them. 

Meanwhile I went to the swings and gingerly sat on one and was idly swinging back and forth. After a while I saw that all four of the boys were looking my way as they talked. Then I saw Tom get his phone out of a pocket and I saw all four of them looking at the phone.

“Oh my gawd,” I thought, Tom’s showing those two THE video.”

But there was nothing that I could do. If I ran off I’d get into trouble for leaving them and probably another spanking so I just sat there looking at my feet.

After the video ended and they had talked for a minute, all four of them came and stood in front of me.

“What?!” I said.

It was Harry that replied,

“Pete and Mike here don’t believe that you will do anything that we tell you Sophie.”

“I won’t, fuck off.”

“Oh Sophie, have you forgotten what we will do with this video if you don’t do what we say?” Tom said.

“Please guys, would you really end my life, because that what’s you’d be doing if you showed that to mum and dad.”

“Stop being so dramatic Sophie, they’d only tan your butt to a whisker of your life then ground you for life.” Tom said, “Now lift your dress and show Pete and Mike your knickers.”

I just sat there silently for a minute then Harry shouted,

“NOW!”

 I jumped then slowly started to lift my dress. When I’d got the hem up to my waist Harry said, 

“Pink ones, it was yellow ones earlier, did you cream them so much that you had to put some clean ones on?”

I didn’t reply.

“Now stand up and take them off Sophie.” Tom said.

I gave Tom a pleading look in the pointless hope that he would relent but he just gave me a threatening look back so I did as I was told. Of course my dress had fallen back to where it should be so I reached under it and pulled my knickers down. They were round my ankles when Tom said,

“Now give them to Pete and Mike.”

“What?” I said.

“You heard me.”

I had no choice so I did, putting them in Pete’s hand. 

“Yuk, they’re all wet.” Pete said.

“I told you that she’d been creaming herself, you love this don’t you Sophie?”

“No I don’t, you’re being horrible to me.” I replied trying to change the subject from my wet pussy.”

“Right Sophie,” Harry said, “just one more thing, well two actually, firstly lift your dress again then pull the top of the dress down so that your tits are out.”

My eyebrows rose but I said nothing then I started doing what I had been told to do. When my tits and pussy were on display Harry told me to stay like that.

“Please guys, this is embarrassing and someone might see us.”

“Just another few minutes Sophie.” Harry said.

Then I saw four phones come out and they started taking photographs.

“Spread your legs Sophie.” Tom said. 

“Please guys, don’t do this to me.”

“We can stop now Sophie,” Tom said, “but if we do we show the video and these photos to mum and dad when we get back.”

“Okay, okay, look as much as you want.”

I just stood there until they finally had had enough but it was dark there so I suspected that they would get me sometime during daylight. I just knew that the rest of the holiday was going to be hell for me.

I dropped my dress and pulled the top back up over my tits and then asked for my knickers.

“Oh no,” Tom said, “we all saw you give them to Pete, they’re his now.”
 
I just hoped that when we got back to the caravan mum or dad wouldn’t find an excuse to spank me and see that I didn’t have any knickers on.

“So,” Harry said, “will you two be coming round in the morning, I promise that it will be worth your time.”

“If Sophie will be there then we will.” Mike replied.

“She will.” Harry replied, “and we’ll all have a really good look at all of her.”

My heart sank but at the same time I felt my pussy tinge.

“What’s wrong with me, I should be wanting to throw up not getting aroused.” I thought.


Mike and Pete went off one way and Tom and Harry went another. I followed my brothers and eventually we got back to the caravan and I said that I was going to bed.

As I got changed into the long T-shirt that I wore as a nightdress I felt all over first the sunburnt areas then my butt and I was pleased that everything felt reasonably okay except for my butt that was still stinging a bit.

In bed my right hand went straight to my pussy and started rubbing. It didn’t take long before I was cumming and when I had returned to normal I wondered why I was so horny when such terrible things were happening to me. Needless to say I didn’t get an answer.

*****

When I woke in the morning the room was already sweltering. Then my door opened and my mum stuck her head in,

“We’re off now Sophie, we’ll be back around teatime. Remember that you are in charge and you have to keep those two in-line. You know what will happen if you don’t.”

My door shut and I buried my head in my pillow hoping to suffocate myself. I didn’t get the chance to end my suffering because my door opened again and Harry told me to get up because I had to get their breakfasts ready.
  
“You’re 14 Harry, get your own fucking breakfast.”

I was only covered in a sheet and that was quickly pulled off me leaving me in nothing but the T-shirt that was bunched up round my chest.

“Don’t start Sophie,” Harry said, “it will only get worse if you do. Come on.”

I got off my bed, went to the kitchen area and got to work wearing just the long T-shirt. When I got the chance I looked at my sunburnt areas and was happy that they were no longer red. Then I put my hand on my butt and realised that it would take a bit longer for that to get back to normal.

After breakfast and I’d cleaned up I just told my brothers that I was going for a shower.

“Ask next time Sophie.” Tom said, then added, “and don’t bother getting dressed when you’re done.”

I grunted and went to the bathroom.

Fifteen minutes later I was walking back to the lounge area totally naked.

“Now what?” I asked.

“Cover yourself in sunblock Sophie but not your pussy or tits, we’re going to do those.” Harry said.

I did and dreaded my brothers rubbing the sunblock on my tits and pussy. They shouldn’t be doing that, they are my brothers, it’s not right. 

When I was done I just stood there again and eventually Tom said,

“Go and lay on one of the loungers, see if you can get all red again”

“You want me to go outside, totally naked? Someone might see me.”

“There’s a fence, you’ll be okay.” 

“But it only comes up to my waist, people will see my tits.”

“If they do they’ll only see a topless girl, big deal, there were topless women on the beach yesterday. Besides, you were naked out there yesterday when you got spanked, and I’m sure that if I show this video to mum and dad you’ll be naked out there one hell of a lot. Now go, before we spank you ourselves.”

I turned and walked outside, looking around to see if anyone was looking my way. They weren’t and I lay on the lounger and tried to relax.

I was surprised because neither Tom nor Harry came outside for ages, but when they did they knelt either side of me. I was as nervous as hell as I waited to see what they were going to do. Then Tom’s hidden hand produces the bottle of sunblock and I knew what they were going to do.

A blob was dropped on each of my tits and they both rubbed it all over a tit each. Then they started playing with my nipples and I have to say that it felt nice, so nice that I started moaning.  
  
If I thought that my brain was in a mess when they were playing with my nipples, imagine what it was like when they moved down to my pussy. With another blob of sunblock dropped on my pubis they took it in turn to rub my pussy. I’m sure that my pussy was the first pussy that they had ever seen in real life and to say that they fumbled around would be an understatement. Having said that I could feel an orgasm building in me and as they kept fumbling the orgasm arrived. My body went rigid for a minute then started shaking. Both brothers got to their feet and moved back like they had discovered that I had the plague. 

As the orgasm faded I was disgusted with myself, why the hell had I got aroused and had an orgasm from my brothers fumbling around with my pussy. I was just starting to think that it must be something with human nature or human biology or something like that. Whatever it was I had got an orgasm out of it and orgasms are good. My feelings of disgust started to fade. It was all wrong but it was nice.

I was just starting to think that some good might just come out of the blackmail when I heard a boy’s voice loudly say,

“Tom, Harry, are you there?”  

“Oh shit, that’s the voice of one of those idiot from last night.” I thought and I moved my hands to cover my tits and pussy.

“Pete, Mike, up here.” Harry loudly said.

Seconds later they came up the steps and stopped dead when they saw the naked me.

“Bloody hell.” Mike said, “you can get her to do whatever you want.”

“Yes,” Tom replied, “she’s scared shitless that we’ll show that video to our parents and we’re going to make some more videos today, you two have remembered to bring your phones haven’t you?”

“We have, Pete replied, and they are fully charged.”

“So what are you planning on doing with her.” Mike asked.

“Well for starters I thought that we’d explore her body,” Tom said, “Those drawing in sex-ed classes help a bit but there’s nothing like exploring the real thing.”

“Very true.” Pete added.

“So,” Tom said, “I thought that we’d get Sophie to point to each part of her tits and pussy and tell us what their proper name is and what they are for. Then get her to show us how she gets herself off. If she’s still alive after that she can give us all blowjobs then we can eat her pussy.”  

“Bloody hell.” Pete said, “she might not be alive after all that.”


I was listening to all that and I wasn’t looking forward to it. Okay, on the occasions that I’ve been alone with my boyfriend we’d done all those things, and we’d fucked. I’ve even been to a family planning clinic and got myself on the pill, but my BROTHERS, and two strangers doing those things to me terrified me.

“So where do we start?” Harry asked.

“You’re not going to try to run away are you Sophie?” Tom asked me, “because if you do you know which video mum and dad will be looking at tonight.”

“No,” I quietly replied, “I’ll do whatever you want.”

“Good, gather round guys, it’s going to be a good day.”

“For you maybe.” I said.

“Oh sis, you might even cum again and you enjoy cumming don’t you?” Tom said.

I didn’t reply but after a few seconds Tom loudly said,

“Don’t you Sophie?”

“Yes.” I quietly replied.


“Right guys,” Tom said as he grabbed one of my little tits, “we all know that these are tits, although Sophie only has little girls tits, but what are these called Sophie?” As he pulled on my right nipple so hard that it hurt.

“Nipples.” I replied.

“Very good Sophie, you’re starting to get into the lesson.”

Tom let go of my nipple then ran his finger round and round my nipple.

“And what is this part called Sophie?”

“Areola.”

“Good, and what happens if we caress your tits and play with your nipples Sophie?”

“It feels good.” I replied.

“Come on guys,” Tom said, “start playing with them. She’s only got two but we can take it in turns.”

They did, and I was moaning, it felt so good. If only two of the hands didn’t belong to my brothers.

“She may only have small tits for a girl her age,” Tom continued, “but as you are feeling they are nice and firm, and as you saw last night they stand nice and proud like little traffic cones, none of the sagging like big tits do.”

“Why are her nipples hard?” Pete asked, “in this heat I would have thought that they would be soft.”

“Sophie,” Tom said, “you answer that one.”

I was silent for a few seconds the replied,

“Because your playing with them has you’ve got me aroused.”

The four of them looked at me and I wondered if they were a bit surprised at my confession.

They went on caressing / groping and playing with my nipples for ages and just when I was starting to think that I might cum quite soon Tom told them to stop.

“Bastard.” I thought.

“Okay guys, backup a bit for now and we’ll move down to her pussy,” Tom said, “Sophie, spread those legs wide, put your feet on the ground at sides of the lounger.”

My face went red as I did so and I just hoped that none of them would ask why my pussy was so wet.

“Right guys, as you can see Sophie has no hair on her pussy, she did have until she volunteered to shave it all off yesterday.” Tom said.

“I didn’t volunteer, you made me.”

“No matter,” Tom continued, “a bald pussy not only looks better, it makes the girl look younger, and it feels better as well.”

“She could get away with swimming in the little kids pool.” Mike said.

“That’s an idea, we’re here for a couple of weeks and we will be on our own half the time so we might just do that.” Tom said.

“If she went in that adults pool everyone would think that she’s a little kid.” Pete added.

“Another good idea, thanks Pete, but back to Sophie’s pussy. What’s the proper name for it Sophie?”

“Vulva.” I replied.

“As I’m sure that you noticed when she opened her legs, her lips parted, what’s the proper name for you lips Sophie?”

“Which ones?” I asked.

“Good point, lets start with the fatty ones. Sophie?”

“Labia Majora.”

“Yes, I don’t know why they are fatty, I guess that it’s to cushion around a man’s cock when he rams it into her hole. And these tiny little flaps in between your labia majora Sophie, what are they called and what are they for?”

“Labia Minora and I don’t really know why women have those.” I replied.

“Okay, one demerit for you Sophie.”

“What! You can’t do that.”

“Okay, one spank for Sophie, from each of us. Now Sophie, if I remember rightly you have three holes down there, what are they called and point to each one when you tell us and tell us what it’s for.”

“You want me to touch myself?”

“Yes Sophie, but no finger fucking yourself, not yet.”

I slowly moved my right hand to my pussy and put my index finger just in front of my pee hole.

“Urethral opening, that’s where I pee from.”

“Yes, Sophie. Guys, that hole is as small as the hole in the end of your cock so you’d better take it in turns to get close and have a good look.”

My face was getting redder but for a reason that I couldn’t explain, I was quite aroused, and it got worse as each of them got their faces so close to my very spread pussy that I could feel them breathing on me.  

“The next hole Sophie?” Tom asked.

“My vagina, it’s where babies come out of.”

“And what else is it used for Sophie?”

“Fucking.” I quietly replied.

“And?” Tom asked.

“Giving me pleasure.”

“And how does it do that?”

“By putting things in it.”

“Okay,” Tom said, “I think that with this hole and what Sophie has just told us we should get Sophie to give us a demonstration.”

“WHAT! No.” I said, but I would rather have done that than him asking me about my menstrual cycle.

Then I got a bit of relief, if you could call it that, when Tom said,

“Let’s skip that for now and we’ll come back to that later. Your third hole Sophie?”

“You mean my anus, and I’m sure that you all know what that’s for.”

“Yes, well done Sophie, we’ve covered your holes, but what about your bump?”

“What bump?” I asked knowing full well what he was talking about.

“At the front of your slit.”

I knew that is was coming and I tried to ignore it but here it was,
“My clitoris you mean.”

“Yes Sophie, what is your clit for?”

“To give me pleasure.”

“And how does it do that?”

“By someone rubbing it.”

“Oh, you want one of us to rub it for you do you?”

“No, that’s not what I said.”

“I think that we’ll come back to that, but for now how about you give us a demonstration of rubbing it.”

“NO, it’s not right, you shouldn’t be making me do this.”

“It wasn’t a request Sophie, now please.”

At least he asked this time.” I thought as my right hand slowly moved to my clit and started rubbing.

The tingling suddenly got a lot stronger and I started moaning, I didn’t want them to see me cumming but I knew that it was inevitable. My clit had come out of its hiding place almost as soon as I got onto the lounger the first time and had been throbbing to various degrees all the time since and it didn’t take much rubbing for me to start cumming, my body shaking and jerking.

When I started to come down from my high I saw that both Pete and Mike still had their mouth wide open in amazement.

“Well done Sophie.” Tom said when I looked at him. 

“Now Sophie, going back to your middle hole, you said that it was also for giving you pleasure so I think that it’s about time that you showed us, go and get your dildo.”

“No, no I won’t.”

“Sophie, video.”

“Noooooo.”

“Yes Sophie, go.”

I reluctantly got to my feet and went and got my dildo. As I was doing that I just knew that I was going to have to fuck myself with my dildo and that thought was actually turning me on. My pussy, and my nipples, were tingling quite a lot, and my pussy was leaking, I think that it was actually dripping as I walked.

Back at the lounger Tom told me to raise the head end of the lounger so that I could see what I was doing to myself and then he told me to get on it and put my feet where they had been before.

“Okay,” Tom said, you use it on yourself first then each of us will have a go, that okay with you guys?”

Unsurprisingly they all agreed.

“Please don’t make me do this Tom, it’s embarrassing and humiliating.”

“That thing is what you used on yourself to get you in this mess Sophie so a little bit more will not matter.”

“But there’s those two here as well.”

“So it would be okay if it was just Harry and me watching you?”

“No, I mean, oh shit.”

“Swearing as well now Sophie, what would our mother say? Just do it NOW Sophie.”

I was doomed, but at the same time part of me was looking forward to it.

I presented the tip of the dildo to my pussy and rubbed it up and down my slit a couple of times. That alone made me moan and I watched four pairs of eyes stare at what my right hand was doing. I put the tip to my entrance and gently pushed. As the dildo started to disappear I started to moan again.

“How deep is her hole?” Pete asked.

“I have no idea.” Tom said, “and I doubt that she knows. Lets see how much of that she can get inside her.”

I kept pushing until I felt some resistance then I withdrew it. After all the unintended foreplay, and me cumming only minutes before, there was no way that I wanted to stop so I didn’t. In and out I went and my arousal level started going up again. Faster and faster my hand went and up and up my arousal went until the dam bursts and I screamed then my body went rigid and my right hand stopped.

With a huge outtake of air my body dropped and started shaking. Again, when I started coming down I looked at the boys and saw four amazed faces, then Tom said,

“Did the cameras catch all that?”

Now it was my turn to be shocked, I looked round and saw four phones propped up and pointing towards me. If I thought that there was the slightest chance that I could persuade Tom to delete the original video before there was now no chance that I could get videos deleted from four phones, I may as well be dead.

I just slumped down on the lounger and gave up. I wanted to cry but I was beyond that. Those four could do whatever they wanted with me and there was nothing that I could do.

After a couple of minutes whilst the boys stopped the videos recording and checked that they’d worked, Tom said,

“Will you two guys be free the day after tomorrow?”

“Yes, I’m sure that we can escape, why?”

“Well Sophie looks all done in right now so I was thinking that we can continue the lessons then.” Tom replied.

My expectations rose a little thinking that it was all over, at least for that day, especially when Tom continued, 

“We can still have some fun at her expense but nothing so tiring.”

“What do you have in mind?” Mike asked.

Tom turned to me and said,

“Sophie, have you brought the rest of that pack of knickers that aunt Betty bought you for your fifteenth birthday?” 

“You mean the ones that mum wasn’t happy about saying that they were too small and too thin for a girl my age?”

“Yes, why?”

“Go and put on a pair of the white ones and come back here, and hide that dildo again.”

I got up and went inside, feeling some relief that at least my pussy was going to be covered.

All the knickers in that pack were, as mother had said, small, a size too small actually, and they were cut high at the back leaving the bottom half of my butt exposed, and they gave me a camel toe, but they were a lot more grown up than the ones that my mother bought me so I had worn them as often as I could ever since.  

I was feeling a little happier as I walked outside again, Okay I was still topless but my pussy was covered even if I had a camel toe.

“Where’s Mike and Pete?” I asked even though I was pleased that they weren’t around us right then.

“They’ve gone for their things, they’ll meet us there.”

“Where?”

“At the swimming pool.”

“I can’t go there like this, I’ll get thrown out.”

“No you won’t,” Tom said, “I saw a topless woman there the other day.”

“But I’m wearing knickers not a bikini bottoms.”

“Have you got a bikini bottoms Sophie?”

“No, you know I haven’t.” 

“Then we are going there with you like that. We may even get you to take them off as well, now that you are bald down there you look like a little girl and I’ve seen naked little girls and boys running around.”

“But I’m 15 not a little girl.”

“It’s what you look like that counts Sophie.”

I was shot down again and I wished that it had been a real bullet. 

I saw that my brother had been and got their towels and their goggles and when Tom said,

“Let’s go.” 

I had no choice other than to follow them. 


I felt like I was walking through the camp site totally naked even though I had on just a pair of flimsy knickers. I wanted to cover my tits and pussy but I knew that my brothers would stop me and also covering up would only draw peoples attention to me which was the last thing that I wanted.

I saw a few people look my way but none of them said anything. It was the same when we went into the swimming pool area and met Pete and Mike again. Mike had a plastic football with him and I was happy when they told me that I could join them playing with it in the pool even though a lot of the games had me jumping up to try to get the ball meaning that my little tits kept coming out of the water.

When we finally got out of the water I started to worry because Tom told the others to look at my knickers. I looked down and was shocked to see that they had become very see-through and my camel toe was more pronounced. 

Tom made things worse for me by giving me some money and sending me to get some ice creams for all of us. I had to go to the shop just wearing the see-through knickers and I got some funny looks from the adults there but no one said anything which I suppose made it a little better for me. I really didn’t want to draw any attention to me so I kept my hands by my sides and tried to pretend that it was perfectly normal for a 15 year old girl to be wandering around virtually naked.

Fortunately, after I’d been out of the water for a while my knickers started to dry and became less see-through although my little tits were on display all the time. I was quite annoyed with my body as my nipples were rock hard all the time.

We were there for over two hours before Tom decided that we should leave and go back to the caravan. It was getting towards teatime so Tom told me that I could go and put some clothes on but he told me that I must wear a skirt and remember not to wear any underwear. I had to wear two tops to make sure that my nipples weren’t sticking out too much.

When mum and dad got back I was pleased that neither mum nor dad could find anything wrong and in a twisted way I was pleased with my brothers that they hadn’t left anything untidy or broken anything, apart from my will to live.

Mum cooked a meal and I volunteered to do the washing-up then they decided to sit around outside drinking, Apparently they had had a tiring day looking round some local churches.

It was boring sitting there and listening to them tell us kids all about their day but it was better than the possible alternatives. Also, I managed to keep my legs crossed so no one, I think, saw that I had no knickers on.

*****

The next day was equally boring, our parents took us to look around the nearby city. Before we left Tom reminded me that I had to wear a skirt and no underwear which meant that I couldn’t relax all day and when I went to bed I was tired but I was also worried about what was going to happen to me the next day.

*****


Sophie gets Blackmailed
by Vanessa Evans

Part 2

I had finally got to sleep and slept late only to be woken by my mother shouting that they were leaving.

I cursed myself when I remembered that I was more than likely to be sexually assaulted or even raped that day and I realised that my pussy was getting wet. I couldn’t understand why my body was reacting like that.

Minutes after mum and dad had left Tom came into my room, told me to get up and to take my nightie off. After breakfast I was told to cover myself with sunblock, again not doing my tits or pussy. Then I had to go and lay on a lounger and wait for Pete and Mike to arrive. 

When they did Tom gave them the sunblock and to finish the job that I’d started. Mike couldn’t resist rubbing my clit until I orgasmed. As I came down from the high I wondered just how many times they would make me cum that day. Why couldn’t they just leave me alone.

When they were finished we all waited until Tom and Harry joined us then Tom said,

“Okay, let’s continue the lesson on female anatomy and their sexual desires. I think that we’ll start with blowjobs. Sophie, have you given a blowjob before?”

“I don’t know what a blowjob is.” I lied.

“Have you had a boys cock in your mouth?”

“Yuk, why would I want to do that?”

“You’re about to find out. Who would like to go first?”

The boys played rock, paper, scissors until they had established the order of cocks that I would have to suck. Meanwhile I was thinking that blowjobs were better than them fucking me. 
 
“Get on your knees Sophie.” Tom said.

I did and Harry walked over to me unzipping his shorts as he walked.

I looked at his hard cock and thought,

“At least it isn’t as big as my boyfriend’s.”

Harry’s cock moved closer and closer to my mouth and I instinctively opened it.

“Suck.” Harry said.

So I did. There was no way that I was going to do to any of those boys what I do to my boyfriend, lick and tease his cock with my tongue whilst I play with his balls with my fingers. I guessed that none of them had had a blowjob before and wouldn’t know what to expect.

I’d only being doing it for a couple of minutes when I realised that Harry was cumming in my mouth. Fortunately Harry wasn’t holding my head and as some of his cum was sliding down my throat I pulled back, coughed and said,

“What the fuck was that Harry?”

Harry’s cock was still shooting and some of the rest of it landed on my chin, the rest in my chest.

Of course I knew what was happening, I’d swallowed my boyfriend’s cum, but I wasn’t going to let my brother know that I knew.

As Harry finished shooting his cum on my chest I heard the other three laughing and when they stopped Tom said,

“Stupid girl, don’t you know anything, Harry was just shooting his load into your mouth, you’re supposed to swallow it, it won’t poison you. You’d better rub what he left on your chest onto your tits, it might make them grow to a decent size.”

 I knew that that was rubbish but I didn’t want blobs of his cum drying and showing so I did rub it onto my tits and I was a bit annoyed with myself when my nipples went hard and started tingling.

“Right Pete, you’re next.”

Pete took Harry’s place and I saw a slightly larger, hard cock heading for my mouth. Again, all I did was suck and he too orgasmed quite quickly but I just kept sucking and swallowing, trying to look and act like I wasn’t happy even though it was nice to have a cock in my mouth.

Mike’s cock and staying power was about the same as Pete’s and before I knew it Tom was stood in front of me and getting his cock out.

“Now really suck this Sophie.” Tom said.

I gave him the same as I’d given the other three and I was glad when I’d swallowed his load and it was all over. I was also a little bit happy that I’d deceived them and not given them proper blowjobs, and I still couldn’t understand why it had got me aroused. I got to my feet and just stood there.

As I was waiting I looked out over the fence and saw some people walking by. They would have been able to see that I was topless, but not that I was totally naked. Never the less I ducked down so that they couldn’t see me at all.

Tom and Harry were laughing at me and after a few seconds Tom said,

“Stand up Sophie, you haven’t got much but it’s still worth seeing.”

I did and Tom told me to turn and face the people walking who were still looking our way. I stood there looking at them looking at me. Then one of the older men waved at me and without thinking I waved back then immediately asked myself what the hell I was doing.

Thankfully they kept walking.

A couple of minutes later Tom said,

“Right Sophie, I think that the next bit of fun is best done with you on your back on the table.”

I looked at Tom hoping that he would explain what was going on but he turned to the other and said,

“We may as well go in the same order guys.” He turned back to me and said,

“Why aren’t you on the table Sophie? Video, mum, dad.”

I quickly got on the table and assumed that he meant for me to lay on my back so I did.

“Shuffle yourself down Sophie so that you butt is just on the edge. Guys, have you got your phones?”

“Of course.” Mike replied.

“You’ll enjoy videoing the next part.” Tom said then he turned back to me and continued,

“Sophie, lift you legs up then move them back and hold your ankles. Good, now push your legs as far apart as you can.”

“What are you going to do to me?” I asked.

Harry took a couple of photos of me with my spread pussy, my butt hole and between my legs up to my face.

“Perfect blackmail pose.” I thought, “and soo embarrassing.”

Harry handed his phone to Tom, looked at Pete and Mike then he knelt in front of my pussy and butt and his mouth went to my pussy.

“Oh my gawd,” I said, “you guys shouldn’t be doing that to me, you’ll make me cum.”

“That’s the idea.” Tom said, “just what mum and dad would never want to see. Think of what they will say if they get to see these videos.”

I knew that I couldn’t stop them but at least I might get a little pleasure out of it.

It soon became obvious that Harry didn’t know how to really please a girl and I thought that he should go online and learn from some soft porn videos but I sure as hell wasn’t going to tell him that. Instead I let him get on with his amateurish effort for a couple of minutes, and when I concluded that it would take him about an hour to get me off, I faked an orgasm.

I did the same with Pete and Mike and was planning on doing the same with Tom but for some reason he was better at it. I wondered if he’s been taking lessons from a porn site. I also wondered if Ben, my boyfriend, had been watching porn because he can make me cum in no time.

Anyway, Tom, he actually knew how to chew my clit and push his tongue into my hole. This time it was a genuine orgasm even it it did take a lot longer than Ben does.

When it was all over I just lay there, my legs still held up and far apart. I looked at all four boys and saw that three of them were still videoing me so I brought my legs down but still lay there knowing that they would have something, horrible, embarrassing for me to do next.


After a couple of minutes Tom told me to go and get all of us a drink so I did, then I sat on  a chair outside whilst the four boys quietly talked at the other end of the decking.

I started foolishly thinking that my ordeal might be over when Tom turned to me and said,

“Right Sophie, we’re going to walk to Pete and Mike’s place then we’re going swimming again, lock the van and hide the key where we usually do then let’s go.

“I’ll catch up with you guys,2 I said, “I’ll just go and put my swimming costume on.”

I started to head for the door but Tom shouted,

“STOP SOPHIE, you’re going like that.”

“No, I can’t, I’ve got nothing on, I’ll get into trouble, at least let me go and put some knickers on.”

“No Sophie, you’re going like that, not even something on your feet. You got away with just wearing see-through knickers the other day so there’s every chance that you’ll get away with being totally naked.”

“Please Tom, please don’t make me do this.”

Pete spoke up then,

“Maybe she could put a band aid on her pussy.”

That got a laugh from the others then Tom said,

“No naked, lock-up Sophie, or do you want me to show some of the videos to mum and dad tonight?”

What could I do? Nothing but go along with them and hope for the best. As I started to follow them my first thought was how embarrassing it was was going to be. Okay I’d started to get used to being naked in front of the four boys but totally naked in front of all the other people on the campsite! It would be a lot worse than just wearing knickers even if they got see-through when wet. 

My next thought was how I could reduce the chances of anyone staring at me and maybe complaining to the management of the site. I decided two things, firstly I must not try to hide my tits or pussy, that would attract people’s attention; and secondly, I must act normally, even looking like I was enjoying being with the four boys.

The latter was harder to do than the former because I hated those boys and what they were doing to me but I didn’t want to risk the management getting involved or maybe even the police. 

So, I skipped along like I had not a care in the world.

I had correctly assumed that there would be no one at Pete’s and Mike’s place which was one blessing. I couldn’t imagine what they would say to their parents if they turned up with a naked girl in tow.

Two or three people looked at us as we walked through the site and thankfully none of them said anything. Tom even led us passed the main reception area where there were quite a few people checking in and out and doing other things. Some looked at me but did nothing and I was starting to realise that having small tits and a bald pussy did have another advantage, those people must have thought that I was a lot younger than I was. The other thing that I realised was that my body was reacting to the situation. There was no way that I wanted to be aroused but I was. I could feel my nipples and clit tingling.

I was so much happier when we got to the swimming pool because I went straight to the edge and dove in. At last I was covered, even if it was only by clear water.

The other three joined me and I actually did enjoy the ball games and the messing about. Thankfully the boys didn’t think to grope me whenever they got close to me.

Eventually we all got a little tired and the boys sat on the edge of the pool with their feet dangling in the water. When I didn’t join them Tom told me to get out and sit like they were. Reluctantly I did but I kept my knees together. 

“I said sit like us Sophie.” Tom said and the tone of his voice told me that he wasn’t happy so I reluctantly spread my knees meaning that anyone in the pool, or on the other side, would be able to see all of my pussy.

Things got worse for me when Tom decided that we should lay on some of the loungers that were there. The boys moved some of them right near the entrance / exit and Tom told me to lay on the one nearest the entrance / exit and to lay with my legs spread to the edges of the lounger. People arriving and leaving would have to pass right next to me and most of them wouldn’t be able to not look down at me. 

I decided to close my eyes hoping that what I couldn’t see wouldn’t hurt me. Although I heard a couple older boys say “Look at that” I just hoped that they were referring to something other than me.

I got another disappointment when Tom gave me some money and told me to go and get some ice creams. Wandering around outside totally naked was bad enough but going into a shop would be worse but I had to give the impression that I was convinced that I wasn’t doing anything wrong.

I skipped in and cheerfully asked for the ice creams. I saw a couple of heads turn but again no one said anything about my lack of clothes, not even the middle-aged man who was serving although he did look me up and down.

Once I’d got the change I made a hasty retreat back to the boys who had decided that we should walk around some more.

When we got to the play area the boys wanted to play in the adult area and of course they told me to use the equipment that involved me spreading my legs. Thankfully they were the only ones there so it wasn’t that bad.


We walked around some more and I have to say that I was sort of getting used to walking around totally naked with people looking at me. I wasn’t going to tell the boys but I was actually getting aroused by it.

The boys must have got a bit bored because we headed back to the caravan and Tom told me that I could go and put some clothes on but he again told me that I must wear a skirt and no underwear. I could live with that. I did get dressed and then went round everywhere to make sure that nothing was out of place ready for my parent returning.

All three of us got a little praise for everything being in place and my mother even said that I’d done a good job keeping my brother in-line. If only she knew.

*****

The rest of that day and all of the next day were uneventful, and boring, the only exception being that Tom and Harry kept telling me to sit with my knees apart so that strangers could see that I had no underwear on. And some did.

*****

The next day of my torture started the same as the previous ones had and after breakfast I had to lay on a lounger with my feet on the decking on either side.

When Mike and Pete finally arrived Tom threw the sunblock to them and pointed to me. They both worked down one side of my body until their hands hovered above my pussy trying to decide which one of them would rub the cream on my pussy.

Tom was watching them, and videoing them, and resolved their dilemma by tossing a coin. Pete was the lucky one and after he’s rubbed the cream all over my pussy he made sure that my clit was done well enough to make me cum.

Then Tom told the others that they were going to fuck me. I’d seen it coming but hoped that they weren’t brave enough and that they’d just repeat what they had done the previous days, or better still, come to their senses and do nothing.

But my luck wasn’t in.

I suspected that I’d be taking four virginities and that they wouldn’t be very good and it turned out that I was right. The first problem for them was deciding the order in which they were going to fuck me. Rock paper scissors resolved that problem.

The second problem was condoms. I was pleased that they were at least thinking about them and there was no way that I was going to tell them that I was taking the contraceptive pill. They solved the condoms problem when Tom asked if any of them had any money. They all pooled their money that they had and Tom took some of the money that mum had left for us to get some snacks and off Tom and Pete went to the men’s toilet where Tom had said that there was a condom’s machine.

Harry and Mike went and sat on the steps off the decking and I could just about hear them talking about how they were going to fuck me.

Tom and Pete must have run to the toilets because they were back in no time and Tom distributed some of the condoms saying that the rest would keep for another day, something else that I had anticipated. Once they’d fucked me they’d want to do it again and again.

The third problem was how they were going to fuck me, what position? There was a bit of a discussion and both Pete and Mike decided that they wanted to fuck me doggy style whereas Harry and Tom both wanted me to ride them cowgirl style.

Thankfully Tom decided that Pete and Mike should go first and second so they gathered some of the cushions from the loungers and from the seats inside the caravan and piled them up so that they could get me to get on my hands and knees and Pete then Mike could fuck me from behind.  

I got into position, spreading my knees quite wide because, although I’d seen all their cocks and they were nothing to worry about, I didn’t want there to be any real resistance that might hurt.   

I looked back behind me and saw Pete dropping his shorts.

“Make sure that you put a condom on,” I said, “if I get pregnant I will name you as the father and you’ll be in the shit for life.”

I saw Pete tear the condom foil then roll the condom down his cock. It hadn’t grown since he put it in my mouth so I wasn’t expecting any pain or discomfort and I didn’t get any but I was thankful that he had fingered me to an orgasm when he was putting the sunblock on my pussy and I’d got all wet.

Pete started fucking me and it wasn’t doing anything for me. I didn’t expect him to last long and I was right. After only a few thrusts I felt his cock twitch and guessed that he was about to fill the condom so I loudly said,

“Oh fuck I’m gonna cum.”

Then I started shaking my whole body to try to convince him that I was actually cumming.

It must have worked because he tensed up and I felt the end of the condom fill with something warm. When I turned my head to look at him I saw a satisfied face, unlike my own, but I consoled myself by thinking that at least it was one down.

Mike soon replaced Pete and again it didn’t do anything for me and again I faked an orgasm.

When it was over I still had to let my brothers fuck me but it was going to be me fucking them. This was going to be more real for me. Tom got me to take the cushions that belonged inside back in and when I got back Harry was on his back, he was naked and his hard cock was sheathed in a condom. I knew what I had to reluctantly do so I stood either side of his hips and said,

“You know that this illegal on three counts don’t you Harry? Firstly we’re under 16, secondly we are brother and sister, and incest is illegal, and thirdly you are blackmailing me into doing this so it’s rape. You’d better keep an eye on that condom, you don’t want to be the father of my child.”

It was Tom that answered,

“Just do it sis.”

I looked around and saw three phones pointing at me. I wasn’t looking forward to this. With Pete and Mike I could just stay on my knees and let them do their thing but with Harry and Tom I would have to do the work and I feared the consequences.

I got down onto my knees then reached between my thighs, got hold of Harry’s cock between my thumb and index finger and positioned it so that when I lowered my body it would go into my hole. Then I slowly went down and in Harry’s cock went.

I could say that it felt like a pencil going in but that could imply that I had a slack pussy but I haven’t been fucked enough for that to be true but Harry’s cock is definitely slimmer than Ben’s, my boyfriend. 

I didn’t make any effort to go all the way down and I can say that I just fucked the end of his cock but that was enough to make him blow his load into the condom. Apart from all the above reasons for not wanting to do what I was forced to do I have to say that I actually enjoyed it, not enough to cum but if he hadn’t of cum when he did I might just have got there.

With Harry rapidly shrinking I got to my feet and asked,

“Satisfied?” 

“Yes sis, that was great.”

“Not for me.” I thought as I lifted one leg over Harry so that he could get up,

“My turn bro,” Tom said, “get out of the way.”

Harry and Tom swapped places and I repeated what I’d done with Harry. The thing was, although Tom is eleven months older than Harry, his cock is bigger and Tom is more mature as well as being more bossy, and as I lowered myself onto his cock I thought,

“This is more like a marker pen than a pencil,” and I found myself actually enjoying going up and down on Tom’s cock.

Tom could also last a bit longer and I found myself reaching to my clit and rubbing that as I went up and down. Not for long though and I stopped everything when I felt Tom fill the condom.

When I felt him start to shrink I stood up, stepped away from him and said,

“All of you had better not leave those used condoms where mum or dad might find them. I’m sure that you’d get your bare butts spanked as well as mine if they find them.”

“Thank sis,” Tom said, “I hadn’t thought of that, you can take them to the bin up the road.”

That wasn’t what I was thinking of but at least our parents wouldn’t find them. I carefully picked up all four condoms off the floor where they had discarded them and dropped them into the bag of rubbish that I already knew I had to take to the bin, then I set off walking.

I was still totally naked and I just hoped that no one saw me and I was lucky.

“Okay,” Tom said when I got back, “time for the beach.”

“Can I go and put some clothes on please?” I asked.

“Nope, you’ve got away with walking round the site like that so you can go to the beach like that Sophie.”

Thinking that that may not be too many people on the beach I didn’t say any more and Pete picked up his plastic football and off we went.

Harry and Tom had been down to the beach (twice) but I hadn’t and it definitely was a steep path down. I was actually glad that I was bare foot rather than wearing flip-flops but we made it and I looked around. I was right, there weren’t many people but at one end there was a group of a dozen or so young people, probably three or four years older than me. The had marked out a volleyball court around a net that they must have brought with them and a few of them were playing.

I didn’t really fancy going near them because the older boys would stare at me and maybe want to touch me or worse, but guess where Tom wanted us to go, yes, right close to the group. I saw some of them, boys and girls, stare at me as we approached then set down our towels.

It wasn’t long before some of the older boys started talking to Tom and Harry, and from the way they kept looking at me I guessed that they were talking about me.

Before long all five of us got invited to play volleyball and when I said that I didn’t want to Tom just said two words,

“Video, parents.”

I got up and joined them.

To be fair, I did have some fun, except when I caught any of the older boys staring at my naked body. When some of the older girls were playing one of them asked me why I hadn’t got anything on. I told her that I hadn’t got a bikini to which she replied,

“Well at least you’ll get a decent all-over tan. You know, since there is already one girl here without a top on I think that I’ll join you.”

And she did. I guessed that she’d give the boys something else to look at and maybe not stare at me so much.

As I said, I did have some fun playing volleyball, especially as I managed to score more points than either of my brothers or Mike and Pete did, and I was a little more relaxed when we stopped playing.

I lay on my towel and Tom said that we should put some sunblock on but before that he wanted to go for a swim. I didn’t like that idea because I know how cold the sea is around the UK but Tom gave me that look again and I followed them into the water and it was as cold as I feared. I tried jumping about and even diving and swimming like mad but it was too much for me and I headed back to my towel.

As I walked I realised that my nipples and clit were throbbing and when I glanced down my front I saw that my nipples were as big as I’d ever seen them. It seemed strange to me that girls bits get bigger when really cold, but boys, from what I’ve heard, shrink to next to nothing.

Anyway, I went and quickly dried myself then lay in the sun to warm up.

“When the three boys came back and got dried Tom reminded everyone about the sunblock and after they’d done themselves Tom threw the bottle to Mike and said,

“You two do Sophie, we’ve got another week to play with her.”

My brain started working and I guessed that Pete and Mike were leaving the site in the next couple of days. I liked that idea as it would be less of a problem for me.

I was already laying on my stomach so Pete and Mike knelt either side of me and started rubbing the sunblock on me. They both got dangerously close to my pussy when they were doing my butt, but I feared worse when they told me to turn over.

I was right and they caused me to moan when they squeezed al rolled and tweaked my nipples, something that wasn’t missed by the older boys and girls.

“You go for it buddy.” I heard one older boy say.

When they’d done everywhere but my pussy they both used two hands, one on a tit and the other on either my clit or my hole, I think that they alternated that role. It was only when they were doing that that I realised that I’d spread my legs wide. It was like my body wanted them to do it but my brain certainly didn’t.

I also noticed that three of the older boys and one of the girls had come over to watch. As soon as I saw them I closed my eyes and pretended that I was back at home and that it was Ben, my boyfriend that was playing with my body but having said that I did my best to not cum but all that did was make it a more intense orgasm when I did cum. 

And it was loud as well. Not only did I verbally let those around me know that I was cumming but I was loud enough for half the beach to know. I was so embarrassed when the orgasm faded and I opened my eyes.

“Way to go man.” I heard one of older boys say.

“Sweet.” Another said.

“You go girl.” One of the girls said.

I guessed that they had enjoyed it but my red face, if they looked that high up my body, would have told them that I was embarrassed, even humiliated, but there was nothing that I could do. At least I’d got covered in sunblock out of it.

Thankfully they left me alone for a while and I finally started to relax.

Then someone had the idea of a game of football and everyone wanted me to play. At first I didn’t want to but when I saw that the other girls, three of them now topless, I agreed. Everyone seemed to be passing the ball to one of the topless girls to see their tits bouncing about and it took their attention off me as my little tits did no more than slightly wobble. I wasn’t complaining.

A bit later there was another game of volleyball and by the end I was quite used to being the only one naked.


When we finally left we only just made it back to the caravan before Harry saw dad’s car approaching and both Tom and I ran inside, me to quickly put a skirt and T-shirt on. 

As I came out of my room I had a quick look around to make sure that the place was tidy then I went outside to join the other three boys who were just sat around playing on their phones. Just as mum and dad were climbing the steps onto the decking Tom came outside and said hello.

“Had a good day kids, I see that you’ve made some new friends.” Mum said.

Tom introduced Ben and Mike, then without waiting for an answer about the day we had had mum followed dad into the caravan then immediately came back outside. 

“Sophie, what’s the meaning of all this, the place looks like a tornado has gone through it?”

“It was all tidy in there a minute ago mum, honest.”

“When are you going to learn Sophie, it’s not that difficult to keep your brothers in-line, I guess that you are going to have to be taught another lesson.”

“Maybe we should be going.” Pete said.

“No,” dad replied, “you need to learn what will happen if you don’t do as your parents tell you, you two stay right where you are. Sophie. Get those clothes off.”

“But dad, those two aren’t family.”

“It doesn’t matter, they need to see what happens to disobedient children. Clothes off now.”

I suppose that it was because my parents were there but I started to get embarrassed about Pete and Mike seeing me naked. As my T-shirt came off my mother asked,

“Why aren’t you wearing a bra Sophie?”

Thinking quick I replied,

“I only brought two and they are both dirty.”

“Feeble excuse Sophie, you know how to wash clothes.”

As I unfastened my skirt I dreaded the questions and insults that I knew would be coming, and they did. 

“Why haven’t you got any knickers on Sophie? Are you deliberately try to annoy your dad and me? You’re getting more like a slut every day, you really do need to get your act together girl.”

“Sorry mum.”

“And you’re starting to get a tan, an all-over tan, have you been sunbathing naked?”

“Oh shit,” I thought and was trying to think of something to say when mum said,

“You really are tuning into an exhibitionistic and a slut, okay, you want to sunbathe naked then you shall be naked, from now on and you will only wear clothes when we are going to the clubhouse or going off-site.”

“Mum, please, it wasn’t my fault, I had to.”

“Sophie, what possible reason could you have for not wearing underwear and sunbathing naked? No, naked it is, let’s see if you get embarrassed enough to change your attitude.”

I really wanted to tell mum about the blackmail but I just knew that if she, or dad, saw even one of the videos I would be grounded for life or maybe sent to live in a convent.

I nearly burst out crying and I wished that I had never been born.

“Do you want to spank her first my love?” My mum asked my dad.

“You go first honey,” my dad said, “I need to go to the toilet before I do anything.”

“Don’t you worry about our two guests seeing you naked Sophie, but I suspect that they have already seen you naked as you appear to like being naked.”

“No mum, I don’t.”

“You have a strange way of showing it Sophie, come on, over my knee.”

As I walked over Tom caught my attention and I saw him put his hands together then spread just his fingers leaving the palms together. That reminded me that I was supposed to get spanked with my legs spread wide. As I was getting into position I saw Pete and Mike move to where I guessed they’d have a good view of my pussy as the blows rained down.

And rain down they did. I was crying after the third swat and pleading to my mother to stop.

I saw the legs of my father come back and go towards where Pete and Mike were and I guessed that he too was looking at my spread pussy. My butt was already feeling quite warm but when I realised that my father was looking at my spread pussy my pussy started to feel warm as well. My clit was tingling.

When my mother finally stopped my hand went to my butt to pointlessly try to stop the pain. As I got to my feet I turned to see if everyone was still looking at me, silly I know, but I did it. They were, and I saw a bulge in daddy’s shorts.

“Fuck,” I thought, “my dad’s got a hard-on, it must be because he was looking at my spread pussy.” 

That was confirmed when I had to lay over his knee, I could feel his hard-on pressing against my side.

I again spread my legs like Tom had told me to and Daddy’s spanking was just as bad as always but this time, there was something different. I don’t know if it was because my legs were spread wide and four boys were looking at my pussy, or if it was because daddy’s hard-on was pressing against me but I was incredibly aroused. I’m pretty sure that if the spanking had gone on any longer or had been any harder, that I would have had an orgasm. As it was the pain from each spank didn’t seem to hurt as much, and the vibrations seemed to be travelling from my butt to my clit.

“Maybe I am a slut?” I thought.

Anyway, it was finally over and my dad told me to stand up. As I did so I instinctively looked down at his short and his boner was still making a huge bulge in his shorts. I wondered how big his cock was.

Be fore I could even think about running inside and to my room my mother said,

“Sophie, why did you lay over your father’s lap and mine with your legs spread wide?”

“I didn’t know that I was mum.” I said between sobs.

“I think that you wanted all the boys to see every detail of your pussy.”

“No mum, honest, I didn’t know that my legs were open.”

“I think that you did, and as an extra to your punishment whenever you sit down you will spread your legs wide, understand girl?”

“Mum, please don’t make me do that it will be so embarrassing.”

“You should have thought about that before you started flaunting your body. Hopefully a huge dose of embarrassment will bring you to your senses. Now go and stand in that corner with your hands on your head and your feet spread wide, and with your back to the corner.”

“Mum, please don’t make me do this, everyone passing by will see me.”

“I hope that they do and that some of them come over and ask why you are stood there like that so that I can tell them that you have been a really naughty girl and how you have been flaunting your body.”

I knew that it was pointless trying to argue with her so I did as I was told. As I got into the position I looked over to Tom and Harry and saw big grins on their faces. I wanted to shoot them, then me.

A few minutes later mum turned to Tom and Harry and said,

“Boys, go and tidy up inside, I’m guessing that it was you two that messed up the place anyway.”

Pete and Mike excused themselves saying that their parent would be back and looking for them and Harry and Tom went inside. Mum turned to me and said,

“That’s how it’s done Sophie, not difficult was it?”

Mum followed them inside and daddy came over to me and stood looking me up and down. After a minute or so he said,

“Sophie, you are growing into a young woman, an attractive young woman, don’t blow your future by prostituting your body, it never works out well for girls who do.”

“I don’t daddy, I’m a good girl, it’s just that ………… oh nothing.”

I’d nearly spilt the beans – again. I just stood there with my feet spread wide and my hands on my head hoping that no one would walk by whilst I thought about how I’d got into this mess and trying to think of a way out but I came up blank. I also thought about daddy’s hard-on. Had I really caused that? Did that cause my pussy to tingle whilst I was being spanked? Did the spanking really turn me on a bit? I’d heard of girls who got off by being spanked and wondered if I was one of them. Did daddy have a nice cock?

I felt a trickle of my juices start to run down the inside on my right thigh.

“Stop thinking like that Sophie.” I told myself. 

Daddy is my father, I shouldn’t be thinking about his cock, but there again, I have been fucked by my brothers so maybe ……..  No, stop it Sophie.


I saw something in my peripheral vision and turned to look towards the path and saw a young couple walking by.

“Don’t look, don’t look, don’t look.” I quietly said to myself, but they did.

My heart started pounding but thankfully they just stared for a few seconds then turned and walked on. 

My arms were starting to ache so I leant back against the side of the caravan and pressed my hands on that but as I did that my bare butt pressed against the van and I got reminded that my butt was still hurting.

Some more people walked by but none of them looked my way.

Eventually the rest of my family came out and mum told me that we were going to the clubhouse to get something to eat.

“I’m not hungry mum, can I stay here please?” I asked.

“No, you are coming with us.”

I knew that it was pointless arguing so I tried something else,

“Please can I put some clothes on?”

“No, I said that you would be naked on this site until we go home, and naked you will be my girl, you have a lesson to learn.”

“Just a skirt please mum?”

“No, you flaunt your naked body and there are consequences, and you will sit with your legs spread wide. Your embarrassment is your punishment.”

“You’ve already punished me mum, and daddy has as well, surely that spanking was enough, I won’t be able to sit down for a week without it hurting.”

“Sophie stop trying to find a way out of it, it isn’t going to happen, and if you start making a fuss whilst we are out your father will give you another spanking right where we are. Now go and wash you face, we are leaving in two minutes.”

At least I could put my arms down, they were really starting to ache. I almost ran inside and to the bathroom and sat on the toilet, verbally complaining about the pain as I did so. After having a pee and wiping my pussy that was wet with more that urine, I washed my hands and looked in the mirror.

“Jeez Sophie,” I thought, “you really have got yourself deep in the brown stuff this time, this is going to be soooooo embarrassing. I can’t even try to cover myself with my hands because Tom will get his phone out and show mum and dad one of the videos. This is going to be a nightmare.”

I splashed some water on my face to wash away the last signs that I had been crying then took a deep breath and stepped out only to see Tom standing there with a huge grin on his face.

“This is all your fault Tom.” I quietly said.

“Not is isn’t, you were the one fucking yourself with the dildo.”

“But you weren’t supposed to be there.”

“Yes we were, mum sent us back for the sunblock.” 
.   
I knew that he was right so I turned and went outside to where my parents and other brother were waiting.

“At last,” my father said, “where’s your brother?”

“I’m here dad.” Tom said as he too stepped outside.

“Lock the van Tom.” Dad said.

“I don’t feel well mum.” I said trying to make one last attempt to not go.

“You’ll be fine Sophie.” Mum replied.

I finally gave up and resigned myself to the worst night of my life. 


To be fair, as we walked to the clubhouse, I realised that in some warped way, I was actually looking forward to it. Like I had been when Tom and Harry forced me to walk around the site and go swimming totally naked, my pussy was actually wet and tingling a bit, and when I looked at down at my chest my nipples were rock hard.

“What the hell is wrong with me?” I asked myself and I trudged along behind my family.


Surprisingly, no one said anything as the family with a naked 15 year girl pulling up the rear walked in and went to an empty table. I gingerly sat on the chair that I was pointed to, and I sat with my legs as wide apart as the chair arms would allow which thankfully wasn’t very wide. My mother had positioned the chair so that anyone walking by would be able to see all my front including the front of my slit.

After a short discussion daddy went off to order our food and drinks and I looked around to see if anyone was looking at me.

A young couple were sat at the next table, the girl between me and the man who was looking at his girl was also looking passed her at me, and he was sort of cute. I wondered if he’d be thinking of me when he fucked her later. 

That man wasn’t the only person to stare at me, just about every person who walked near our table stared at me. It was so embarrassing, I just wanted to curl up and die. 

The girl who brought our food also stared at me, in fact I saw her look my way every time that she put a plate on the table. I wondered if she’d say anything and if she did, what mum would say back to her, but the girl said nothing other than to tell us to enjoy our meals before she turned, taking one more quick look at me, then walked away.

The girl must have told one of the young men who was also waiting tables because when we were finished it was the young man that came to collected our plates. He too took every opportunity to look at me, and it took him two trips to collect all the plates.

Mum must have noticed because when he was gone the second time she said,

“There Sophie, that waiter had a good look at you twice, I hope that you learnt something from that.”

“Yes mum.” I replied, then thought,

“But maybe not what you were thinking mum.”  

You see, that young man looking at my naked body had started my nipples and clit tingling again and I was starting to think that maybe this being naked in public wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be.


A bit later a couple came over to us, they were about the same age as mum and dad and apparently mum and dad knew them. After saying hello the woman asked mum how their day had been. Whilst the women were talking I saw the man having a good look at me. He wasn’t talking to dad because he was away getting some more drinks.

Then I heard the woman say,

“So this is your disobedient daughter Sophie isn’t it? I take it that the lack of clothes is her punishment for some thing?”

“That’s right, when Jim and I go I out for the day all she has to do is make sure that the boys are good and she’s constantly failing to do that simple task. I mean, look at my sons, good as gold. It’s such and easy job, and she’s been going around without underwear so Jim and I thought that we’d try to embarrass her into growing up.”

“I saw her the other day at the swimming pool and she was naked then. You said that she’s fifteen, she certainly doesn’t look fifteen, if she did she’d have people telling her to wear something. I wish that I looked fifteen again.”

“Sophie was flaunting her naked body at the swimming pool?” 

“Yes, her and three boys but they all had their swimming shorts on, they couldn’t have got away with being naked like her. I thought that she was a lot younger.”

“Thank you for that information, I’ll talk to her about that later.”

Just then dad returned with the drinks and the couple went off to wherever. I was waiting for mum to say something but she didn’t. Then I thought about what the woman had said about me getting away with being naked whilst my younger brothers couldn’t. It seemed crazy to me that girls can get away with being naked whilst boys can’t. But why would girls want to be naked unless they were exhibitionists. I certainly don’t want to be naked anywhere, I’m not an exhibitionist. Well apart from when I’m forced to be one. My brothers have a lot to answer for and I need a way to get even with them.


A band started playing at the other side of the room and people were getting up to go and dance. After a couple of numbers mum and dad got up to go and dance and mum asked us three if we were going with them. As usual, the boys refused and I did too, that is until Tom said,

“Go on Sophie, you usually go and dance with mum.”

“What, dressed like this, no chance, I’ll just try and hide right here.”

Then I saw Tom get his phone out of his pocket. He mouthed the word ‘video’. My heart dropped and I felt my face go all hot as I said,

“Hang on a minute mum, I’ll come with you.”

The word embarrassing is just not adequate for what I experienced for the next twenty or so minutes. Just about everyone on the way to the dance area and on the dance area looked at me, most of them with an expression that told me they thought I was some sort of weird alien or nutter or something. I wondered what they thought about my red butt.

There was one girl round about my age dancing and when she saw me her jaw dropped and her eyes went wide open.  Another girl who looked a few years older than me grinned and said,

“Wow, you’re brave.”

I also saw a young couple who were dancing real close, hardly moving but the guy was looking over the girl’s shoulder at me with a big grin on his face. When our eyes met he gave me the thumbs-up sign.

“Yeah,” I thought, “you might enjoy looking at me but I, sure as hell, don’t want you, or anyone else looking at me.” 

I would have needed a thousand compliments to even reduce my embarrassment.

Thankfully, if anyone saw my red butt they didn’t say anything about it, nor did anyone, apart from those two girls, say anything about my nudity. Although if looks really could kill I would have been put out of my misery half a dozen times by older women.

Dad made it worse by taking my hands and dancing just with me. He looked me up and down and I saw that bulge in his jeans again.

Finally, I decided that I’d had enough and told mum that I was going back to the table. She nodded and when I was half way there I felt a hand on my shoulder. I was all ready to tell whoever to have sex and travel when I turned to see daddy.

“Clean Slate Sophie?” Dad said as we stood there half way back to the table and surrounded by sat people looking at me.

“Hardly dad, look at me, I’m naked on a dance floor with all these people looking at me, how can I start again?”

“Okay, Soph, but you have to be punished for your bad behaviour, you’ve got to see that?”

“I do dad, but none of it is my fault, it’s Tom and Harry, they’ve set me up and they’re being nasty to me, making me do things that I don’t want to do.”

“Soph. You’re 15 and they are only 14, you need to be able to handle them.”

“Dad, there’s two of them and they’re both taller than me.”

“Tell them straight Sophie, you’re the boss and they have to do as they are told.”

“Easier said than done dad.”

“Let me have a word with them.”

“Thanks, can we go back to the table now, all these people are staring at me.”

“Okay.”

I turned and continued back to the table where dad sat between me and my brothers. After he had another drink of his beer he turned to Tom and Harry and they had a short conversation that I couldn’t make out. Then he turned to me and said,

“Soph, I’ve had a word with them and they’ve promised to be good and do what you tell them to, okay?”

“Thanks dad.” I replied knowing that it wouldn’t make the slightest bit of difference.

Then my dad said something that made me even more embarrassed,

“Soph, you do look good, you remind me of your mother when she was your age.”

I didn’t reply but I had a few thoughts,

“Did my mum really get naked for my dad when she was fifteen? They got married so he must have liked seeing her naked so does that mean that he likes seeing me naked? That might explain why he had those boners and why he’s being nice to me. Oh my gawd, does my dad want to fuck me?”

My head went down to look at my bare knees. If it was possible I just wanted to shrink in size so that I could walk out under all the chairs and no one would see me.


A bit later mum came back followed by another middle-aged woman.

“Honey,” my mum said to my dad, “this woman is the manager here and she wants to know why our daughter is naked. I tried to tell her but couldn’t get through to her, will you tell her please?”

My mind quickly hoped that we’d get thrown out and my mood changed as Dad stood up and got in the face of the woman. I couldn’t understand what was being said but it was three or four minutes before the woman turned and walked away. Dad sat down and all that he said was,

“Sorted.”

My mood dropped again and so did my head. The I heard him tell mum that the next time that they bring me they should make me wear some shoes as drink glasses do get broken and she wouldn’t want me to cut my feet.

My brain started thinking again,

“Was it really okay for fifteen year old girls to be naked in there? Did the woman even think that I was fifteen? I guess that my tiny tits and bald pubis does make me look younger. If they do let naked 15 year old girls in there would they let 14 year old boys in there as well? How could I get Tom and Harry to be naked in there, see what they feel like being naked with all those people around and staring at them. Would they get little boners”

Of course I didn’t get any answers but it was nice to think about how embarrassed Tom and Harry would be if they were in my position. A little light relief in the worst night of my life.


Finally, mum announced that we were leaving but I had already hoped that we would be the last to leave so that no one else saw me naked, but that wasn’t to be. Up we got and I followed the rest of my family out, but by that time of the night quite a few people had had a few to drink and a handful of them just had to say something.

“What happened to your clothes honey?”

“Such a slut, how can her parents let her walk around like that?”

Were just two of them. A couple of young men who were just leaving said,

“Want to come to a party?” and

“I could giver her one.”

My dad turned to look at them and they scurried off in different direction.

As we approached our caravan I started to relax a bit thinking,

“At least that ordeal is over.”


Once inside mum turned to me and said.

“I hope that you learnt something tonight young lady.”

“Yes mum, I promise that I’ll be a good girl.”

“I hope so, now off to bed with you, we’re spending the day on the beach tomorrow.” 

“Okay mum.”

Off I went, and as soon as I was flat on my back on my bed my hand went to my pussy and I was surprised that it was very wet.

“Had all that public exposure really made me that wet? Had my pussy really enjoyed all those people looking at it?”

I didn’t get the time to think about it as my fingers brought me to first one glorious orgasm then a second one before I fell asleep.  

*****

I was woken by my mother shouting that breakfast was ready so I put on my sleeping T-shirt and went outside. All the others were sat around the table and when my mother saw me she said,

“T-shirt off young lady, I said naked whilst we were on the site and naked I mean.”

“So I have to be naked all day then?”

“Yes, and tomorrow, your father and I haven’t decided what we’ll be doing that day yet.”

Reluctantly I took the T-shirt off and looked at my brothers, they were both smiling and Tom said,

“Nice red butt sis.”

Then I looked at my dad and saw that he too was smiling. 

“Did my dad like seeing my naked body?” I thought as I sat down and got my breakfast.


Fifteen minutes later I was collecting all the plates then doing the washing-up. Mum was doing her usual fussing around and making more washing-up for me to do so I went outside and sat on one of the chairs to wait for everyone.

“It’s so much easier getting ready when you’re not allowed to wear any clothes.” I thought.

Then dad came out with a bottle of sunblock in his hand.

“You mother says that I have to put some of this on you Sophie. Let me sit on that chair and you stand in front of me.”

I did, with my back to him and he got on with the job, When he got to my butt he just carried on but I did think that his hands went between my legs quite a lot.

“Turn and face me Sophie.”

I did and as daddy was doing my arms I swear that he was staring at my little tits and when he did my legs he told me to spread my feet and I felt his hands touch my pussy when he was doing up the insides of my thighs.
 
Then he went up to my face then chest. The second that he touched one of my tits I gasped and felt my nipples go rock hard and tingle.

“Sorry.” My dad said.

“What for, you’re only doing what mum told you to do.”

Dad didn’t answer as he continued to rub the cream all over my tits at least three times and each time that he rubbed some on my nipples I moaned a little.

Then I got a breather as his hands started going lower. He did everywhere except my pubis and pussy and I was half expecting him to tell me to do those parts, but he didn’t and I moaned as he got closer and closer to my slit.

“Spread your legs Sophie.” my dad said.

I did then I watched him put another dollop of the sunblock on his right hand then his hand went to straight to my pussy.

I could feel my pussy tingling like mad and I was sure that it was dripping before the hand made contact and started rubbing and when the fingers parted my lips and found my clit I couldn’t not cum.

Somehow I managed to say nothing, my mouth wasn’t silent except for moan after moan that came out of my mouth right until he stopped and the orgasm faded away.

My face was bright red with embarrassment when daddy looked up to it he said,

“Just as responsive as your mother used to be Sophie, you’ll make some man very happy one day.”

I didn’t know what to say to that, then after a couple of seconds I said,

“Was that an orgasm daddy?”

“Yes honey, I take it that that was your first?”

“Yes daddy,” I lied, “I thought that I was going to die for a second then I realised that it was wonderful. Thank you.”

“It’s not normal for a father to give his daughter and orgasm but there again it’s not normal for a fifteen year old girl to spend the day naked in public with or without her parents.”

“Do I have to stay naked daddy? Can I at least wear some knickers?”

“No Sophie, your mother said naked and naked you will be.”

As we were talking I was looking down at daddy’s shorts and the now usual bulge in the front. When he got up to go and wash his hands I thought,

“Well at least I caused one boner, I wonder how many more I’ll cause before the day ends?”

Mum came outside so I thought that I’d ask her.

“Mum, please can I wear something? It’s broad daylight and everyone will be able to see me.”

“That’s the whole point Sophie, to see if all the embarrassment knocks some sense into you. You were okay with wandering around naked last night and I hear that you went to the swimming pool naked.”

“It was dark last night, people could hardly see me.”

“The lights in the clubhouse weren’t that dim, people got a good look at you and you didn’t appear to be that upset.”

“I was mum, it was horrible but today will be worse, it’s so bright.”

“I’ll let you wear your sunglasses but that’s all my girl, you need to be embarrassed.”

I quickly ran inside and got my sunglasses thinking that at least people wouldn’t be able to see my eyes.


Soon after that everyone was ready and we set off on the short walk to the steep climb down to the beach. 


We actually had a pleasant family day on the beach except that I was naked, although I didn’t see anyone staring at me. I was happy that mum and dad had spread our towels at the opposite end of the beach to the group of young people who had been there the last time that I was down there. I didn’t want them to see me again and maybe tell my parents that I’d been on the beach before, totally naked. 

At one point my brothers went for a swim, I didn’t want to go because I knew that the sea would be very cold but Tom just said the word ‘video’ and I knew that I would have to go.

I was right, it was freezing and I could soon feel my nipples throbbing and it wasn’t because I was aroused, sex of any sort was the last thing on my mind.

The three of us splashed around and messed about for a short while before I was pleased that my brothers decided that it was too cold for them. As we were walking back to our parents Tom said,

“Look at your nipples Sophie, they’re rock hard, you must have enjoyed that little swim.”

“Girl’s nipples go big and hard when it’s cold dummy, I thought that you would have known that. Not like boys who’s cock shrivel to the size of the end of their little finger. I bet that if you took your shorts off everyone would think that you were a girl.” 

Tom said nothing and I was a bit pleased that I’d managed to embarrass him a little bit.”

Back at the towels we got dried and I noticed that daddy was looking at my chest and I guessed that he liked seeing my hard nipples. When I spread my towel to lay down I spread it next to daddy instead of mummy and both Tom and Harry spread theirs in front of us for some reason that became apparent later, they both could lay on their stomach and look right up my legs and see my pussy.

I’d kept my legs together but after a while I saw Tom with his hands together as if he was praying then he opened his fingers but kept the heels of his hands together.  I knew what he wanted but I played dumb for a while with a puzzled look on my face. After he’d closed his hands then opened them three times I saw that he was looking a little annoyed so I slowly spread me legs. Tom gave me an exasperated look then nudged Harry and they both rested on their elbows and stared at my pussy.


After a while I started to get annoyed with myself when I felt my pussy getting wet. I couldn’t understand why I was getting aroused when I sure as hell didn’t want to. This went on for at least twenty minutes and I could feel myself getting more and more aroused and wetter. I had never cum before without being touched, even by myself, but I found myself fearing that I might if things stayed as they were.

Thankfully they didn’t stay the same. In my peripheral vision I saw my mum get up onto her knees as she asked everyone if we were hungry. As she turned to look at us as she spoke she looked at me the added,

“Sophie, keep your legs together. Are you deliberately teasing your poor brothers? You’re such a slut.”

I closed my legs and blushed then sat up hiding my wet pussy so that she couldn’t see how wet it was.

We had a pleasant little picnic then my brothers wanted to play with the frisbee, that was okay with me as there weren’t many people close to us and I was also happy that I don’t have big tits so mine were barely wobbling as I ran around and jumped up and down. 

When Tom and Harry got bored with that they took a plastic football and started kicking it around. I was happy that they didn’t want me to join them so I just lay on my towel and eventually dozed off.

When I woke it was by daddy saying that we were heading back to the caravan. He also told me that I should put some cream or something on that itch that I had between my legs. I was about to say that I didn’t have an itch when I realised that I must have been playing with my pussy whilst I slept. I blushed and made a note to remember to lay on my stomach the next time that I went to the beach.


As we headed to the steep path up to the campsite I noticed that some of the young people from the other end of the beach were also heading there. I tried to slow down so that they got there first but mum told me to get a move on and I started up the path just before the young people. I hoped that they would climb up faster than me and overtake me but they didn’t and I just knew that they were looking up at my bare butt and pussy but there was nothing that I could do. 

I did hear a couple of comments that were probably about what they could see but they didn’t directly mention my butt or pussy, and I was relieved that I hadn’t heard any more by the time that we got to the top. I followed my family in one direction and the young people went in a different direction.


Back at the caravan I had to help my mother prepare a meal then, thankfully, we all spent a quiet evening at the caravan. Mum and dad sat outside drinking, Tom and Harry playing games on their phones and me pretending to read a book feeling quite sorry for myself.

When I went to bed it seemed weird that I had been naked all day yet I was putting on a T-shirt to sleep in.

I tried rubbing one out to try to cheer me up but I gave up trying after about fifteen minutes. I just wasn’t in the mood.

*****

Sophie gets Blackmailed
by Vanessa Evans

Part 3

I woke to the sound of my door opening and mum saying,

“We’re off now, don’t forget that you can’t put any clothes on Sophie. The boys should be good today after your father had a talk with them. Remember not to go off the site or the beach, see you this evening.”

I heard dad’s car start then Tom came into my room without knocking.

“Get the T-shirt off Sophie, it’s going to be a good day.”

“For you maybe.” I replied.

“Oh I’m sure that you’ll get a little pleasure out of it as well Sophie. Come on, Harry and I are starving.”

I reluctantly got out of bed and took the T-shirt off knowing that I’d be totally naked until I went to bed that night then I went and started the breakfast.

Harry wasn’t around until breakfast was ready and when he appeared he put a pack of disposable razors on the table saying,

“These are you you Sophie, we noticed that you are starting to get a bit prickly so we thought that you could shave out on the decking before you have your shower.”

“This is not going to be a good day” I thought as I started eating.


After I’d cleaned up after breakfast I got a bowl of water and dad’s can of shaving foam thinking that there was little chance of him realising that I’d taken a few squirts out of it, and went out onto the decking.

“Pussy, pits, legs, the lot.” Tom said as I soaped those bits then squirted the shaving foam on me.

It was so humiliating having my 14 year old brothers watch me shave my pussy. Tom even told me to shave between my butt cheeks.

Finally smooth, I put the things away, remembering to put the can of shaving foam back in exactly the same place with the writing on it facing the same way. Then I went back outside to ask if I could have my shower.

“Yes,” Tom said, “but not inside, I found a hosepipe so you can shower out here beside the decking.”

“But people will see me.”

“Well you’ll have to be quick then. I’ve setup the hosepipe, get your soap, shampoo and whatever else you need. Chop chop, we haven’t go all day.”

“All day for what?” I asked but got no reply.

I got my things and went down to the other side of the decking. Tom was stood on the decking holding the hosepipe, my problem, apart from being naked, was that he was stood right at the end of the decking where, not only anyone passing by could see me but if anyone in the caravan next to us cared to look out they would be able to see me as well.

I decided to make it a quick shower not only for the reasons above, but also because when Tom turned the water on it was cold. I also decided to face the decking and not look to see if anyone was watching me. When I was finished I quickly ran back onto the decking to where my towel was. 
 
As soon as I’d got dried and put my things away Tom said,

“Right Sophie, sunblock, you do all but your tits and pussy then get on the lounger on your back.” 

As I was doing that I just knew what would be coming next, if only it was Ben that was going to take over and do whatever it was that Tom and Harry were going to do to me. If it was my brain would enjoy it, not just my pussy.

I didn’t know for sure what would happen after the sunblock was on me but I could have a pretty good guess.

Tom knelt on one side of the lounger and Harry on the other and Tom told me to put my feet on the decking on either side of the lounger then one of their hands took a tit each whilst their other hands took it in turns to rub the sunblock on my pussy. I think that they must have been talking about how to make a girl cum because they were both better at caressing my tits and teasing my nipples, and they had both discovered that they need to play with a girl’s clit as well as finger fucking her to make her cum quicker. It was Tom’s fingers that made me cum first but when Harry took over he too made me cum.

When my heart rate was back to normal I foolishly said,

“You’re both getting better at doing that.”

“Good,” Tom said, “we’re going to practice on you each day that we have left here and mum and dad aren’t here. We want to be good at it for our girlfriends.”

“You haven’t got girlfriends.” I replied.

“But we will have and we will want to give them a good time. Let’s call these sessions lessons, you’re teaching us how to be good at it Sophie.”

“I’m not telling to anything, why should I help you? You’re forcing me to do these horrible things.”

“But you are teaching us Sophie. If we weren’t learning from you you wouldn’t cum so quickly. You’re clearly enjoying these sessions.”

“But it’s wrong, I’m your sister.”

“But you’ve got tits, well almost, and a pussy and that’s all that is needed. It’s not like we’re going to get you pregnant, we’ve still got some condoms left.”

“I won’t get pregnant anyway, I’m on the pill.”

As soon as I’d said that I regretted it. How could I be so stupid? Now they’d fuck me bareback and I’d have their cum dribbling out of me for hours, what if mum or dad saw it creeping down my legs. I was really annoyed with myself.

“Oh good, you should have told us that earlier, Harry and I might just have to spank you for that.”

“If you do that mum and dad will see my red butt and I’d have to tell them that it was you two that spanked me. How would you explain that then?”

“Good point, in that case we’ll have to give mum and dad a different reason to spank you.”

“Please don’t Tom, it’s so humiliating.”

“We’ll think about that, now go and get that dildo thing of yours, we’re going to watch you fuck yourself with it before we fuck you.”

Unfortunately I was right, they were going to fuck me, and because of my big mouth I suspected that it would be bareback fucking. 
   
I reluctantly got off the lounger and went and got my dildo. As I was walking back outside I kept saying to myself,

“It’s Ben that’s doing this to me not these morons, it’s Ben that’s doing this to me not these morons, it’s Ben that’s doing this to me not these morons.”

I went and got on the lounger again, and put my feet on the decking either side of the lounger then just stared at Tom. Both of them were just standing there looking down at my spread, wet pussy. After I hadn’t done anything for at least thirty seconds Tom finally said,

“Take your time Sophie, we’ve got all day, and don’t stop until you’ve cum.”

“Please don’t make me do this guys.” I pleaded.

“Sophie, video, mum.” 

Was all Tom said so I moved the dildo to my pussy and started rubbing it up and down my already very wet slit.

It didn’t take long for natural female reactions to take over and I was soon pushing it into my hole, then fucking myself with it. Embarrassment and humiliation got forgotten as my arousal level rose and rose until I completely forgot where I was and who was watching. The inevitable orgasm took control of my body and I started shaking and jerking with the dildo deep inside me.

As I slowly returned to normal the embarrassment returned and I quickly pulled the dildo out of me but holding it in front of my pussy to stop my brothers from seeing my engorged pussy.

“Very good Sophie,” Tom said, “you’re getting better at doing that as well, it looks like these sessions are good for all of us.”

“No they’re not, I hate them, I shouldn’t be naked and you shouldn’t be making me do all these things.”

“But we are,” Tom replied, “and you’re getting as much pleasure out of them as we are.”

“No I am not, I hate them and I hate you, both of you. I can’t help how my body reacts.”

“But you must be enjoying it Sophie, you’ve cum so many times.”

“I can’t control my body. Can you stop yourself from cumming when you force me to suck your cocks?”

“No, and we wouldn’t want to.”

“But if you were being forced to put your cock in a girl’s mouth or pussy could you not cum?”

“I guess not.”

“So there you are, I hate what you are doing to me but I can’t stop myself from cumming.”

“You’ll just have to blank out the bits that you don’t like Sophie and just remember the times when you cum. Now, you stay there for a minute whilst Harry and I decide which of us is going to fuck your pussy first and which of is is going to fuck your mouth first.”

They both went away for a couple of minutes and I thought about what was to come and hoped that they would be so useless that I could just fake an orgasm and try to swallow their cum without tasting it.

What I hadn’t bargained on was them fucking my pussy and my mouth at the same time. Tom told me to get off the lounger and go and lay on the table sideways so that both my butt and my head were hanging off the sides.

Tom came and spread my legs wide whilst Harry went round to my head and I watched him drop his shorts then his little boner move straight for my face. Instinctively my mouth opened and in his cock went.

Meanwhile at the other side of the table I felt Tom finger fuck me a couple of times then his cock enter me.

Fortunately, their thrusts were out of sync and I was starting to think that I could get away with faking an orgasm but those feelings deep inside me started and I realised that I didn’t need to fake anything. 

They both thrust away for ages and I was staring to wonder how they were both managing to last as long when Harry’s thrusting stopped and I felt him swell a little then start pumping his cum down my throat.

“At least I won’t have to taste it.” I thought as Tom still rammed his cock into me over and over.

No sooner than Harry had pulled his cock out of my throat I realised that I was about to cum as well and I couldn’t stop myself from shouting that fact and as I went over the edge so did Tom and I felt his warm cum shooting deep inside me.

Tom just stood their whilst we both got our breath back then he withdrew his softening cock and said,

“Don’t you dare move Sophie, we’ve got to change places then fuck you again.”

It took them a few minutes to recover, during which they both went and got a drink of cola but didn’t offer me one. Then it was on to part two of fucking me.

Tom pushed his nearly erect cock into my mouth and I felt it go to its maximum size as he started fucking my mouth whilst at my pussy, Harry had decided to have a lick of my pussy before fucking me and I wondered if he realised that some of Tom’s cum would be mixed with my pussy juices, but I sure as hell wasn’t going to tell him.

Then Harry started to fuck me properly.

Somehow, both of them managed to last longer than the first time but everything else was damn near the same as a few minutes prior, including me cumming, although I didn’t try to let the neighbours know.


Finally, my ordeal was over and I hoped that they would leave me alone for the rest of the day. I planned to lay out on one of the loungers, listen to my music and dream of Ben, my boyfriend, doing to me what my brother had just done.


As I got off the table and went and lay on one of the loungers Tom said,

“Don’t get too comfortable Sophie, you won’t be there for long, and keep your legs tightly together.”

“Please guys, can’t you just leave me alone for the rest of the day, you’ve had your evil way with me so please, leave me alone.”

“No chance sis, there’s only another couple of days that we can have some fun with you so we are going to make the most of it.”

A short while later Tom told me to get up because we we going for a walk.

“Where are you taking me?” I asked.

“Just for a walk around the site, let anyone who’s around see you with our cum trickling down your legs.”

And that’s what they did. I did my best to not draw attention to me by acting like it was perfectly normal for a naked fifteen year old girl to be walking around the site with cum trickling down her inner thighs. Tom and Harry were doing the same, often asking me stupid questions when people were staring at me. 

I so wanted to curl up into a little ball and die.

When we were going passed the reception area I saw the middle-aged woman manager of the clubhouse, who’d come and had a chat with dad. I never did find out what dad said to her but when we saw her outside of reception she said hello to me but she had an evil smirk on her face and she called me over to her.

“Sophie, come with me for a minute please.” She said.

The woman led the very nervous me into the clubhouse which was nearly deserted thankfully, but she called all the staff over and said,

“This is Sophie, she is being punished by her parents which is why she is naked. Her father has given us his permission for any one of us to spank her if we see her doing anything that she shouldn’t be doing. She got spanked the other day so let’s see if her butt is still a bit red from that spanking. Sophie, turn around and bend over, let all my staff see if your butt is red.”

I looked over to Tom and Harry and Tom nodded. I could have killed my father if he had been there. My face started to go red as I slowly turned round and presented my bare butt to the half a dozen or so staff.

“Spread your feet wide Sophie and bend over keeping your knees straight.”

As I did so the slight relief that I’d got by being told to turn around so that my tits and slit weren’t visible to all those people soon disappeared and I got more embarrassed as my spread and wet pussy was on display for them all to see. What’s more I was sure that that last bits of Tom’s and Harry’s cum was still seeping out of me.

“Wow,” the woman said, “I’m not sure that having to be naked is actually a punishment for this girl, she looks to be enjoying the exposure. Are you enjoying it Sophie?”

“No.” I replied. “It’s horrible, I’ve never been so embarrassed and humiliated.”

“That’s the purpose of the punishment Sophie, that and to give you a sore butt, but your butt doesn’t look very sore at the moment, brace yourself girl, everyone here is going to swat each of your cheeks before they go back to work.”

“No, that’s not right, you can’t do that, I’m not your daughter.”
 
“Sorry sweetie, but your father gave us his permission, he said that it might help you learn a lesson. Okay guys, line up.”

What could I do? Nothing, so I braced myself and waited.

Fourteen swats landed on my butt, fortunately, none of them were really hard but I was crying by the time it was over, not only because of the pain but also because seven strangers had all got a close-up look at my spread, wet pussy.

“Okay Sophie, off you go,” the woman said, “go and flaunt your little girl’s body to other people because that’s what it looks like you are doing.”

“I’m not flaunting my body, I hate all this.” I said through the sobs as I stood up straight and walked out followed by Tom and Harry. 


“Well Soph, I didn’t see that coming.” Tom said when we were outside, “but it does give you a redder butt for people to see.”

“Can we go back to the caravan please?” I asked.

“No chance Sophie. I’m starting to agree with that woman, I’m thinking that perhaps you are enjoying being seen naked, and getting spanked.”

“No I am not, it’s horrible, I can’t help it if my stupid body betrays me, you can’t control your boners and I can’t control when my pussy gets wet.”

“Well I’m not sure about that so we’ll just keep showing you, come on, there’s more people arriving and I want them to see you.”

“I hate you.”

Tom and Harry led me over to the reception building. Thankfully they didn’t make me go inside but there were enough people milling around outside to make me think that a coach load of people had just arrived. I saw quite a few of them looking at me and I just wanted to crawl into a corner and die but Tom was obviously determined for everyone there to see my naked body because he kept telling me to turn left or right towards more people. 

Thankfully none of them actually said anything but if the looks that I got from some of the older women could have killed then I would have got my wish a few times over.

From there Tom sent me to buy some ice creams for the three of us and the middle-aged man who was serving had another good look up and down my body making me very self conscious and embarrassed but I knew that I had to pretend that I was doing nothing wrong and it didn’t help that a couple of boys about my age came into the shop after me and were staring at me all the time.


From there Tom led us around the site and I was sure that he wanted everyone who was still in their caravans to see me as we walked by. When we got to our caravan Harry went inside and got our beach things and we headed that way. I guess that I was a bit grateful that there would be less people on the beach than on the site.

That damned group of older teenagers were there playing volleyball again and Tom led us over towards them and told me to spread our towels quite close to theirs. Some of the group were sat on their towels and they watched me spread the towels then lay on them.

I lay on my stomach with my legs clamped together hoping that I could just got to sleep and not wake up until it was time to leave the beach but within minutes of me laying down I felt something cold land on my back. Thinking that maybe a seagull had shit on me I got to my knees and asked Harry to wipe it off me.

“Relax sis,” Tom said, “it was only sunblock. I thought that we should put some more on you since it is the warmest day yet.”

I wasn’t going to argue that and I didn’t want to get burnt again so I lay back down and felt Tom kneel at one side of me and Harry at the other. To be fair to them they did cover all of my arms, back and legs, and if did feel slightly nice but I couldn’t stop my legs from parting when one of their hands went down my butt crack and kept going. I think that I actually moaned when some fingers touched my pussy.

Then Tom told me to turn over and my thought went back to earlier when they had made me cum when they put the sunblock on my front.

“Please let me do my tits and pussy?” I asked, not wanting to cum whilst some of the older teenagers were watching.

Neither Tom nor Harry replied as they started on my arms. I was starting to think that maybe they were going to do as I asked when they moved to my chest and avoided my tits. It was the same when they bypassed my pussy and I was just about to ask for the tube of sunblock when two hand went to my tits.

“Bastards.” I thought as my body started to react to my tits and in particular, my nipples being groped, twisted, pulled and lightly rubbed. 

I wanted to look over to the older teenagers to see if they were watching but I knew that if I did, and they were, I’d be horribly embarrassed so I just lay thee and looked up at an aircraft that was leaving a vapour trail across the sky.

I had been hoping that my brothers would stop after they had had enough of teasing my tits but the effect that it was having on me made me involuntarily part my legs, my pussy, if not my brain, was wanting my brothers to go there.

And go there they did, doing to my pussy what they had done the last time that they put sunblock on me.  As I felt an orgasm building I kept telling myself to keep still and quiet, hoping that the older teenagers wouldn’t be able to tell when I was cumming, but when I get to the point of no return my brain just can’t control my body and I shouted,

“I’M CUUUUUMMMMMMMIINNNNNGGGGGGGGG.”

As I started to come down from my high I called my brothers ‘bastards’, turned over onto my stomach and buried my face in the towel. I didn’t want to know if any of the older teenagers had seen or heard me. Tom made things worse by saying,

“I knew you’d enjoy that sis.”

I didn’t reply.

A few minutes later I heard a girl’s voice say,

“Hi guys, I see that you’ve brought your little friend to put on a show for us again, is she pretending to be shy now? We all know that she wouldn’t have let you do that to her if she was shy. Come on honey, we all know that you are an exhibitionist and enjoy cumming with people watching you, you don’t have to hide it from us, we like watching you cum but only four of us saw you that time, how about coming over here and letting us all see you cum?”

“Are you crazy or something?” I replied, “Why would I want to do that, and I’m not an exhibitionist, I don’t even want to be here.”

“Classic exhibitionist sweetie, deny enjoying doing what you do but loving every second of it.”

“My brothers are making me do this.”

“Oh I’m sure that they are only helping you to have some fun, isn’t that right guys?”

Both Tom and Harry said that it was, Tom adding that I loved wandering all over the site dressed like I was.

“No I don’t, I hate it, if it wasn’t for those vid ……… no, I hate it.”

“As I said,” the older girl said, “classic exhibitionist. Come on sweetie, come on over to our towels and I’ll call everyone over to watch you put on a little show for us. If that’s okay with you two guys?”

“No, please, I can’t.” I replied as I took hold of the girl’s outstretched hand to help me get to my feet.”

“Carry on.” Tom said, “she needs to be treated like the slut she is.” 

The girl led me by the hand to her group’s towels. As we walked the girl shouted over to those playing volleyball,

“HEY GUYS, COME AND WATCH THE LITTLE EXHIBITIONIST GIRL PERFORM FOR US.”

It was impossible for my face to get any redder or for me to be more embarrassed but I just knew that I had to do whatever they told me to. If I didn’t I would never be able to leave my bedroom at home again and it would take months for me to be able to sit down again.

“Okay girly,” the troublemaker (for me at least) in the group said, “on your back and spread those legs.”

When I was flat on my back I looked up and around and saw approximately a dozen pairs of eyes looking down at me and I decided to close my eyes and not open them again until my ordeal was over.

“Spread them girly.” The older girl said again.

I did, then the girl said,

“Wider, or do you want two of us to hold them as wide as we can get them?”

I spread my legs as wide as I could and felt my face burning.

“Hasn’t she got a nice little pussy?” The older girl said.

“Yeah, and nice little tits, you could hang your coat on those nipples if she was stood up.” One of the older boys said.

If it wasn’t for the situation that I was in I could have appreciated those comments, instead I wondered how long it would be before my face spontaneously combusted.  

“Come on girly, you know what you have to do, I’m sure that you’ve done it a million times before.”

My right hand slowly moved to my pussy and I was surprised by how wet it was. I started to slowly rub my clit, alternating every few seconds with finger fucking myself and I surprised myself by how quickly my arousal rose.

Still with my eyes closed I tried to imagine that it was my boyfriend’s, Ben’s, hand that was frigging me and whilst I had Ben’s image in my mind I was soon at the point of no return and going off the cliff with my verbal confirmation of what was happening to me, although  saying anything was pointless because my body was shaking and jerking to which anyone who hadn’t seen the last few minutes actions may have thought that I was having some sort of mental fit.

Still with my eyes closed the waves of pleasure faded away and I was left just laying there hoping that a sand monster would suddenly come up out of the sand, grab me and pull me under, never to be seen again.

When I started to hear what was going or around me I heard a few comments about my body and my performance, again I would have liked the comments if the situation had been different.

Then Tom made it worse for me,

“Here, maybe she could use this on herself?”

“I opened my eyes and saw Tom’s outstretched arm with my dildo in his hand.”

“No, no, no, not that, how the hell did you find it anyway? “I asked.

“There’s not many places that you can hide something like that in your room in a caravan sis.”

“You bastard, do you really expect me to fuck myself with that, with all these people watching?”

“Yes we do.” Tom replied.

“It’s what exhibitionists do girly,” the older girls said, “I bet that you cum quite quickly in fact, I think that you should keep going until you’ve cum twice, what do you say guys?”

Unsurprisingly, all the dozen or so people there were all in favour. As I lay there I realised that my legs were spread wide and a small part of me was actually looking forward to what I was about to do. But only a small part, most of me hated every second and my face was still on fire. Tom put the dildo in my right hand and I slowly moved It to my pussy, only for me to find that my puss was as wet as I had ever known it.

I rubbed the tip of it along my slit and gasped when it touched my clit. Then I closed my eyes again, I didn’t want to see the faces of the people watching. Instead I tried to think about Ben, my boyfriend and when I eased the dildo into my hole I remembered the first time that Ben’s cock entered me.

I kept thinking about my first time with Ben as my right hand fucked my hole with the dildo. Even when I felt the orgasm building it was Ben’s face that I could see behind my closed eyes and his cock that I could feel.

I was still quite aroused so it wasn’t long before I loudly, and involuntarily, announced that I was cumming. Somehow, I think, my right hand kept fucking me as my body shook and jerked and as the waves receded I could feel another climax building. My right hand seemed to go faster as I concentrated on remembering the last time that Ben and I fucked, the feelings, his face, his hands on my tits, oh it was wonderful. 

My next orgasm hit me like a train and my butt rose up and my body went rigid as I held my breath for a few seconds then collapsed back onto the towel.

My dream of Ben fucking me ended when I opened my eyes and saw all those faces looking down on me. I really wanted the sand monster to come up out of the sand and pull me down below the surface.

I saw dumbstruck faces staring down at me, only Tom, Harry and THAT girl seemed to be in the same time zone as me. Tom and Harry had big grins on their faces and THAT girl was also smiling. Then she said,

“Wow girly, I didn’t think that you’d have it in you but you did, and that was quite a performance but now I think that you should stop fucking yourself and disappear, you’ve disturbed our game enough.

It was then that I realised that my right hand was still slowly fucking my hole with the dildo. I quickly stopped and pulled it out.

“Lick it clean.” Tom said, and without a second thought I moved the dildo to my mouth and started sucking it.

“Does it taste nice?” One of the guys there said.

I ignored him and got to my feet as Tom said,

“Maybe we’ll see you all again in a couple of days, maybe you all could eat her pussy, she’d like that.”

“Sorry mate, you’ll have to do that job, we’re leaving tomorrow.” The older girl said.

That was a relief to me and I didn’t really fancy all those guys eating my pussy. Well that was what my brain was thinking but the tingling and the gushing in my pussy was making it think otherwise.

“Come on Sophie, let’s go.” Tom said and the three of us started walking back to our towels, “and you can stop sucking that thing.” 
 
I hadn’t realised that my right hand was still holding the dildo in my mouth so I quickly pulled it out and held it against my thigh hoping that none of the people that weren’t that far from us had seen me.


Back at my towel I lay on my stomach and tried to bury my face in my towel.

“Come on Sophie,” Tom said, “you can’t deny that you enjoyed that.”

“It was horrible.” I said, not sure that my brothers could hear me because my mouth was on the towel.

“But you came three times and the last time in particular looked to be a really good one. You must have enjoyed it.”

I didn’t reply. In a way he was right, my pussy had enjoyed it but my brain, when I wasn’t thinking about Ben, hadn’t enjoyed it. I couldn’t wait to be back home and alone with Ben. There was a couple of weeks from when we got home before we had to go back to school and with both my parents working I was hoping to spend some quality time with him.


Tom and Harry let me just lay there for a while and I was happy to do that, at least it was only my bare butt that was on display for the other beach-goers to see and I guess that some of them might have thought that I was wearing a thong bikini bottoms.


But it didn’t last,

“Come on Sophie,” Tom said, “time for a quick swim.”

“It’s too cold.” I replied.

“It wasn’t a question Sophie, get your little butt up and into the sea.”

Dreading the cold I reluctantly for to my feet and walked to the sea. It was just as cold as I expected and I was shivering before I was knee deep. Harry came close and kicked some water at me. Knowing that it was inevitable I quickly walked forward and ducked down when it was deep enough. As I surfaced I said,

“Jeez, that’s freezing.”

“So I see.” Tom said as he looked at my chest. I looked down and saw that my nipples looked as big as I’d ever seen them, and they felt hard and tingly but not in a nice way.

Harry started splashing me so I turned and swam away. Thankfully, Tom and Harry didn’t stop me as I headed back to the shore then to my towel which I wrapped round me trying to get warm again and when Tom and Harry came back and Tom told me to lay on my towel, I did, and Harry said,

“Still turned on I see Sophie.”

I looked at him and saw that he was looking at my chest. I didn’t need to look down to know that my nipples were still huge and throbbing. I turned and lay on my stomach.

Thankfully, my brothers left me alone for a while, probably trying to warm up like I was.

After something like thirty minutes I was getting warm again and without really thinking I turned over and lay on my back. Tom saw me and told me to spread my legs. I did and closed my eyes, not wanting to see if anyone was looking at me, especially as my nipples still felt like they were rock hard and were still throbbing a little bit


Finally, Tom and Harry decided that we were going back up to the campsite and we got ourselves ready. As we walked towards the path up I glanced over to where the older teenagers were and was happy to see that they didn’t look like they were about to leave.

The path up was as steep and hard work as I expected and I was grateful, but didn’t say so, that Tom and Harry were carrying all our stuff. At the top Tom led us to the caravan and I was hoping that my ordeal for that day was over but I was wrong. When we got to the van I saw that it was still only two o’clock and Tom saw the clock as well so he decided that we had time to go to the swimming pool. Reluctantly I followed my brothers to the pool and when we got there I spread my towel on a lounger and lay on my stomach with my legs tightly together.

“Oh no you don’t Sophie.” Tom said, “into the pool you go.”

“No, I’m staying right here.” I replied.

There was silence for a minute or so and I was hoping that they would just leave me where I was but I soon felt four hands on me, firstly turning me over then lifting me up by my wrists and ankles. Tom was at my feet and he held my feet either side of him so that my pussy was on full display.

I screamed at them to put me down which was a mistake because all that did was attract the attention of everyone around us. If any of the people hadn’t noticed that naked teenage girl arriving they certainly knew I was there by then but I continued to scream at my brothers until I was flying through the air before splashing down into the pool.

At least it was much warmer than the sea had been because I didn’t want to rush to get out with everyone still looking at me. Tom and Harry both bombed in right next to me and when I’d decided that they weren’t trying to drown me I stood up and realised that the water wasn’t quite deep enough where I was to cover my nipples so I bent my knees a little.

“Tag,” Harry said, “and if you haven’t tagged one of us within five minutes you have to slowly walk around the pool ten times before getting back in and trying again.”

“What!?” I said, “that’s not fair, no one cares if either of you walk round the pool ten times but everyone will stare at me.”

“Then you’d better be quick to tag one of us.” Harry replied then said, “I’m it.” Then his hand went to my right tit, tweaked my nipple and said, “you’re it Sophie.”

By the time I’d realised what was going on both of them had swum off in different directions. I swam after Harry and managed to catch him when he bumped into an old man and stopped to apologise.

Harry muttered something but I couldn’t make out what because I had turned and was swimming away from him.

We played that for about five minutes before both my brothers decided that they could avoid being tagged by getting out of the pool. I was in the middle of the pool and I looked at them, one on each side of the pool. Realising that I stood no chance of catching them I just stood there. Shortly after that Tom said,

“Five minute rule Sophie, out you get and walk round the pool ten times.”

“In your dreams Tom.” I replied.

“Sophie.”

“Nope, not doing it, I don’t want to play your silly game any more.”

“Sophie, videos, mum and dad.”

“Bastard.” I thought as I waded over to the side of the pool and pulled myself up and out.

Ten times seemed to take forever and I saw just about everyone there staring at me as I went passed them again and again. The people watching me really must have thought that I was flaunting my naked body at them.  
 
“At least we’re going home in a couple of days and I’ll never have to see them again, and all this making me do things that I don’t want to do will end.” I thought.

“Well done Sophie.” Tom said when I had finished the ten and was approaching the loungers where Harry and Tom were waiting and watching.

I quickly lay on my lounger, face down with my legs closed, and breathed a sigh of relief. 

“Don’t get comfy Sophie.” Tom said, “Harry and I both want an ice cream.”

“Tough, I haven’t got any money.” I replied.

“But I have.” Tom replied as he pulled some out of his pocket.

“Damn these new plastic bank notes.” I said to myself.

I got to my feet, took the money from Tom and went to the shop. As I walked in I realised that I wasn’t quite as embarrassed as the last time I went in there and I wondered if I was starting to get used to doing everything totally naked. Even the man behind the counter looking me up and down didn’t bother me as much as it had the previous times. As I walked back to the pool area I thought about my thoughts and decided that I would never be comfortable about being naked in public.

As I sat eating my ice cream I longed for my ordeal to be over and for me to be at home in my bedroom fully dressed. As soon as I’d finished my ice cream I was back on my stomach with closed eyes and trying to take my mind off my situation by singing my favourite song to myself. 

My back was just starting to feel quite hot when Tom decided that we were leaving so I quickly got to my feet and started walking out. Unfortunately Tom and Harry didn’t want to got back to the caravan and they led me on another tour of the campsite. I am sure that they wanted more people to see me naked. Thankfully, not many people were walking around and I was relieved when we arrived back at the caravan and I went straight to my bedroom.

Tom followed me in and I wondered if he was going to rape me again but he just threw the dildo on the bed and told me to hide it, then he left.

I was having a shower when mum and dad returned and when I went out onto the decking mum said,

“I’m pleased to see that you’ve been following the rules and that Harry and Tom have kept the place tidy. Maybe the lesson is working Sophie.”

“Does that mean that I can put some clothes on mum?” 

“No Sophie, I said that you’d be naked on the campsite until we leave and I’m sticking with that but I’m sure that you’ll be pleased to hear that we’re eating here tonight but you will be helping me with the cooking.”

“Okay mum.” I replied, grateful that we’d be staying at the caravan that evening but disappointed that I couldn’t put any clothes on. 

“So where are we going tomorrow?” I asked.

“To the water park, I thought that we’d save that until our last full day.”

“I thought that we had three days left mum.”

“No, you must have been enjoying yourself so much that the days have flown by Sophie.”

“Is it one of those leisure centres with swimming pools and slides, or a nature reserve?”

“It’s a leisure centre type place so you’ll have to wear your swimming costume.”

All of a sudden I had lots to think about. For starters it meant that there would be no more horrible days with my brothers raping me and showing my naked body to hundreds of strangers. Their abuse of my body was over but their deliberate naughtiness could continue causing me to get spanked. I hoped that if they were naughty when we got home and I got spanked, then mum and dad wouldn’t make me get naked, just lift my skirt and drop my knickers. Then there was Ben, I’d be home sooner than I thought and I could invite him over when mum and dad were at work and I could get fucked with my brain enjoying it as well as my pussy.

Going to the water park would mean that I had to wear my one-piece swimsuit, although I hated it and wanted a bikini like all the other girls at school, at least my tits and pussy would be covered. I would be embarrassed for a different reason.

I sat on one of the chairs at the table trying to hide as much of my body as I could until I was needed to help with the cooking.


The rest of the evening was incident free except for the rest of my family seeing me naked all the time but I was starting to get used to that.

When I went to bed I switched on my phone and sent Ben a text telling him when I’d be home and asking him if he could come round on the Monday because I wanted to see him and tell him about my holiday. In my nightly texts to him I hadn’t told him anything about my brothers raping me nor me having to be naked all day. I still hadn’t decided if I wanted him to know about all that wondering that If he knew he would dump me and call me a whore or a slut.

*****

The next morning I got up and helped with breakfast, mum reminding me that I shouldn’t be wearing my sleeping T-shirt so I took it off.

I took my turn to have a shower and as we started to get ready Tom whispered that I had to wear a skirt. I said nothing but thought that he hadn’t said anything about knickers or a bra. I didn’t want to wear a bra because I have nothing worth talking about to put in one, and my tits would be hidden under my top, but I did want to wear some knickers.

I put on another pair of the knickers that aunt Betty bought for me, the yellow ones, and a sundress. Rolling my swimsuit in a towel I went out to join the rest of the family then we piled into the car and drove off. As usual I was sat directly behind mum, this time with Tom sat next to me in the middle of the seat.

It wasn’t long before Tom’s hand was on my knee and sliding up under my dress. When he got to my pussy I could see the disappointment on his face when he found my knickers but that didn’t stop his fingers going under the leg hole and rubbing my clit. What’s more, my stupid body went and spread my knees to give him better access.

I didn’t want to cum but my body responded and I did cum. At least I managed to bite my hand so that our parents didn’t realise what was going on behind them.

When we got there and got out of the car Tom whispered asking me why I was wearing knickers.

“Because you didn’t tell me not to.” I replied.

“Gotcha.” I thought as we walked to the entrance.


Dad paid and we went into the huge building. At my first glance it looked far, far better than anything near where we live. We went to get changed into our swimming costumes and as I pulled my one-piece up it felt a bit different from what I remembered but I ignored it and went and put my clothes in a locker and went to meet the others hoping that I didn’t see anyone that I knew.

Soon we were all messing about in the pools, the waves and the water slides. Once I’d been in the water for a few minutes I realised that my one-piece swimsuit didn’t feel as tight as it did the last time that I wore it. It had been getting tighter and tighter each of the four years that I’d had it. I ignored the looseness and carried on going up the steps to the first slide.

It was when I got out of the little pool at the bottom of the slide that I realised that something was terribly wrong, the whole suit felt much, much looser on me. Mum and dad were waiting at the bottom for us and as I got out mum called me over and asked me what I had done to my swimsuit.

“Nothing, why?”

Mum started pulling on parts of it then said,

“The lycra is disintegrating, how long have you had this Sophie?”

“About four years I think.”

“So I can’t take it back and complain. I wonder if there is a shop here?”

“I have no idea mum, there is a cafe over there.” I replied pointing to it. “Why do you need a shop?”

“I don’t, you do, that suit is beyond salvage.”

“Does that mean I can have a bikini?”

“No Sophie, unless they don’t have any proper swimsuits your size.”

“She could just go naked mum,” Tom said, “she’s been naked on the campsite all the time for the last few days.”

“NO.” I shouted.

“Sophie is right Tom, the campsite is totally different to this place, we’d need to get special permission but that would probably take days. No, she needs a proper swimsuit.”

“How about just her knickers mum, they look very much like a bikini bottoms and I’ve already seen little girls topless and some of them have bigger tits than Sophie.” Tom tried again.

“No mum, I need a bikini.” 

“You know Tom, that’s not a bad idea, I’m sure that Sophie could get away with just wearing her knickers,” mum said, “Sophie, get that useless swimsuit off and put your knickers on.”

“Mum, I can’t, there hundreds of people here, they’ll see my tits.”

“Sophie, it can be part of your punishment. Come on, get changed of do you want me to do it for you?”

“My knickers are in my locker.”

“Of course they are, off you go Sophie, we’ll wait for you here.”

I set off walking to the lockers with my swimsuit disintegrating even more. There were now patches of bare skin that should have been covered. At the lockers I quickly opened mine and rooted around for my knickers. They are bikini style, which was something (thank you aunt Betty) but the fabric is yellow and very thin.

I quickly pulled my swimsuit off and pulled on my knickers. Okay they did look as though they could be a proper bikini bottoms. I dumped the swimsuit in a trash can and started to walk back to my family. When I got outside the urge to cover my little tits was enormous but I knew that if I did I would attract attention and questions, and that was the last thing that I wanted.

I quickly glanced down at my chest and saw that my nipples were huge and they felt rock hard but I just had to ignore them. I got a bit of a confidence boost when a group of kids ran passed me. I saw that a couple of the young girls were topless but they had no tits at all, and a couple of the boys had bigger tits than me, but all the kids just ignored me. So did all the adults that I saw. By the time I got back to my family I was starting to relax a little.

“Nice nipps.” Harry said as soon as I got there.

“Harry,” my mother said, “that is not appropriate language around women.”

“Sorry mum.” Harry replied as he still stared at my chest.

Tom and my dad were also staring at my chest as my mother continued,

“Yes Sophie, those knickers are a bit skimpy but I guess that they’ll do for a place like this.”

“Mum,” I said, “these knickers are a lot bigger than the other girls at school wear, most wear thongs or G-strings, some don’t even wear any knickers at all.”

“Well my daughter will always wear proper knickers, I wish that your aunt Betty had bought you some proper ones instead of those slutty ones.”

“Mum, your idea of proper knickers are what little girls wear for gym lessons, they’re huge, the girls at school call them granny pants.”

“When you are eighteen and buy your own clothes my girl, you can wear what you want but until then you will wear what I decide.”

I almost laughed, if only she knew that Tom and Harry had made me go to places with no knickers on at all.

“Off you go kids, go and do whatever and leave your father and me to have some more sedate fun although that will be difficult with all this noise.”

Still managing to keep my hands away from my little tits I followed Tom and Harry to one of the water slides. As we walked Tom said,

“Looking good sis, it’s a pity that I couldn’t find a way to have you naked here.”

“You’re a real cruel bastard Tom, you know that don’t you? Wait until we get home and I tell Ben what you’ve been doing to me, he’ll beat the crap out of you and put you in hospital.” 

“I wouldn’t be too sure about that Sophie. How do you know that Ben didn’t put Harry and me up to all this?”

“He wouldn’t.”

“Are you sure Sophie?”

That shut me up and made me think. I was ninety-nine percent sure that Ben wouldn’t do that to me but that one percent bothered me, after all, he is a boy and they all can be really cruel at times.

We joined the queue for the first water slide and I kept seeing the boys and men around me staring at my chest. I so wanted to cover my tits but I knew that if I did there would be some sort of scene and things would get ten times worse. What’s more, my knickers felt thinner than I ever remembered them and I just hoped that no one realised that they were knickers and not a bikini bottoms.

The guy at the top of the slide only gave me a cursory glance which both pleased me and disappointed me because he was quite cute.

The ride was exhilarating and the water splashing my tits felt nice as well but I was soon crashing into the little pool at the bottom. Before I stood up I checked to see that my knickers were still where they should be but they had pulled up and given me a bit of a wedgie. I straightened it and climbed out only to hear Tom say,

“Nice slit Sophie.”

“What?”

“I can see your slit.”

I looked down and saw that the thin, yellow fabric had become transparent, and yes, I too could see my slit. What’s more, the fabric was clinging to me like glue going into my slit and making a camel toe. I could even see the little bump of my clit which the hood wasn’t covering for some reason. I wondered if my pussy was enjoying the exposure.

“Don’t cover it Sophie.” Tom said, “don’t attract attention to yourself.”

I knew that he was right and I decided that I’d just have to closely follow him or Harry around all day. And that’s what I did but even so I saw a few men really staring at me, and that included the guys at the top of the slides but I knew that I just had to ignore them even though I thought that they would be thinking that I was some sort of slut.


By the time that it got to lunchtime and we went looking for mum and dad I was actually starting to enjoy the attention that my near nakedness was attracting. Well my pussy was, it was tingling a bit but I wasn’t too sure about my brain, I still got a bit embarrassed whenever my eyes met those of a man who was staring at me.

Mum said nothing about my see-through, yellow knickers, nor my camel toe. Dad didn’t as well but he did stare at me a lot when we went to the cafe to get something to eat. The girl serving stared at my tits quite a bit as well and I wondered if she would have stared at my camel toe as well if it hadn’t been below the counter level.

Dad sat on a seat where he could see my body all the time but mum was opposite me and couldn’t see me below my chest because of the table and she didn’t say anything about my nipples that stayed hard all the time.

When I stood up to go off with Tom and Harry for more slides and waves, I looked down to my knickers and was pleased to see that they had dried out quite a bit and just looked like yellow bikini bottoms with no camel toe.

It was more rides on the slides and in the waves pool and I have to say that, apart from my lack of proper clothes, I actually enjoyed myself, well apart from the huge jacuzzi that we went into for a while. The continuous bubbles felt good but Tom and Harry sat either side of me and they pulled my knickers down to my calves and took it in turns to finger me and play with my clit. They both made me cum whilst we were sat there, me struggling to keep a straight face and not make any noise.

When it came time to leave I realised that I didn’t have any dry knickers to wear. I was sure that the others realised that but none of them said anything and I left the place wearing just my top and skirt. 
 
It was Harry’s turn to sit in the middle at the back and he soon had a hand between my legs and up to my pussy where feeling nothing in the way his fingers soon got to work. He too made me cum before we got back to the campsite.


When I got to the decking I sat on one of the chairs but mum soon reminded me that I had to be naked so I stripped off. Then she told me to hang out our wet things on the clothes line which wasn’t on the decking so my naked body was exposed to anyone walking by and those in the next caravan. As it turned out the caravan next to us had some new occupants and that family also had two teenage boys who soon appeared and stared at me as I hung up the towels, swimwear and my knickers. They tried talking to me but I just ignored them.

It was shortly after I’d gone back onto the decking that mum told us that we were going to the clubhouse later for our evening meal. 

“Please can I wear something when we go there mum?” I asked.

“Certainly not Sophie, your naked punishment ends when we get into the car tomorrow morning.”

“But mum, everyone will see me.”

“That’s the idea Sophie, embarrass you so much that you learn to control your brothers although you don’t seem to be as embarrassed now as you were when this punishment first started. Maybe we need to raise it up a level.”

“No mum, I am embarrassed all the time that you keep me naked, even when I was just wearing my knickers at the water park I was embarrassed. Can I just stay here tonight and eat the leftovers?”

“No Sophie, you will come with us just like you are now, isn’t that right father?”

“Yes Sophie, just like you are now.” My dad added as he was staring at me.

As I looked to him for some support I couldn’t help notice the bulge in the front of his shorts, my dad really was enjoying looking at my naked 15 year old body.

I went to my room in a disappointed huff, short of slashing my wrists or something I was going to have to go to the clubhouse naked, again.


When we went there I was pleased that mum led us to a table at the back although I guessed that it wasn’t for my benefit. Daddy went off to get the drinks then a bit later it was the same girl who came to take our food order as the last time. She was also one of the ones that had been called upon by the woman manager to come and spank me and she had big grin on her face each time that she looked my way. 

I survived the meal but shortly after that the woman manager announced that it was karaoke night. I hate karaoke because the singers never sound like the real artists as they murder the songs. The other thing is that half the people who get up to sing sound like they are tone def. 

“Go on Sophie go and put your name on the list, you can sing that song that you are always singing.” Tom said.

“You’ve got to be joking, if this was the masked singer there’s a VERY small chance of me getting up but certainly not like this. It’s bad enough people seeing me when we arrived but there’s no way that I’m getting up on that stage like this.”

Harry tried to persuade me as well and dad looked like he was going to try as well, but he didn’t.

The karaoke started and I noticed that dad was getting though a few more beers than usual and my brothers were drinking a lot of soft drinks as well. Me, I stuck to my first drink and intended to make it last all night, there was no way that I wanted to have to wade my way through all those people to go to the toilet, unlike my dad and my brothers. I also saw mum go once.

Anyway, after about an hour the woman manager started asking for more people to have a go, then she announced,

“I hear that we have a young lady here tonight who is forever singing her favourite song and that she has a great voice so I would like to invite Sophie to come to the stage and get ready to sing. We’ve already got the song queued so come on down Sophie, we all want to hear you sing.”

As soon as that woman mentioned my name the blood drained from my face. I was totally shocked. As I tried to work out who had done the dirty on me my face started getting so much blood back to it that I was going bright red. What’s more all the rest of my family were egging me on, my mother almost demanding that I get up and sing.

A spotlight burst into life and the person controlled it so that it found me and something like a hundred people all followed the beam of light to me.

I was all set to get to my feet and run like hell out of the place but Tom said,

“Sophie, videos.”

People started chanting my name as I just sat there, almost too frightened to move. From somewhere I found some courage to get to my feet which only made the chanting louder because people from the other side of the room could now see that I was topless and those closer could see that I was naked.

The chanting turned to cheering and clapping as I slowly worked my way forward. I thought about the first line of what I was about to sing, ‘At first I was afraid, I was petrified’. The last word of that first line was so true. I thought of more words in the song, ’walk out the door’ which was just what I wanted to do right then but then I though of the song’s title, ‘I will survive’ and I just knew that I could do it. 

Sod all those people cheering, sod whoever it was that dropped me in it, sod my blackmailing brothers. I’m not going to crumble, I will not fall apart. I’m not going to lay down and die, I’m going to hold my head up high and show everyone that I can overcome my nudity, my embarrassment. I’m going to be the best karaoke singer in the world and everyone there is going to watch every second of it.

I don’t know if it was adrenalin or what but I did hold my head up high and I sang the house down. Not once did I try to hide my lady bits, in fact my feet were well apart as I sang at the top of my voice and when I’d sung the last ‘I will survive’ I threw my arms up in the air before doing a curtsey.

It was then that I realised just how loud everyone was clapping and cheering.

“That showed you.” I thought as the clapping and cheering went on and on, my face smiling like a Cheshire cat.

I was proud of myself and as the manager woman came over to me I turned to face her and she gave me a big hug.

“Truly amazing Sophie,” she said into the microphone, “I didn’t think that you had it in you, if being naked all the time makes you perform like that then the masked singer should watch out, the naked singer is about to take over.

The adrenalin must have started to wear off a little because I started to feel a little embarrassed so I thanked her and quickly made my was back to my seat but so many people were still clapping and cheering. I started to wonder if the embarrassment was for my nudity or the sudden fame. Even my family were all clapping and cheering.

I sat down and as the noise died down daddy leant over, put his hand on my bare thigh and said,

“That was awesome Sophie, I’m so proud of you.”

“I did it to show the cretin who dropped me in it that I’m better than they are daddy, do you know who dropped me in it?”

“No darling but you really showed them.”

I smiled then looked at Tom.

“Was it you Tom?” I asked.

He said not but his face told me that it might have been.

Anyway, the ‘entertainment’ continued and I just hoped that my singing was better than what I was hearing and finally mum decided that it was time to leave. For some strange reason I didn’t feel as ashamed or as embarrassed walking out as I had done when we arrived.

As we walked back to the van, us kids way a head of our parents, I said,

“You’re really going to pay for this Tom, I hope that you like hospital food.”

“I wouldn’t be too sure about that Sophie.” Tom replied but he didn’t elaborate.

For the rest of that little walk all I could see in my brain was images of Ben beating the crap out of both Tom and Harry and it made me feel good.

*****
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The next morning I was up before the others and I’d showered and dressed by the time mum appeared.

“Morning,” mum said, “eager to get home are you?”

“Eager to wear some clothes, you’re not going to tell me to take them off until we are ready to leave are you mum?”

“No darling, your performance last night has redeemed yourself a bit but you’d better control your brothers when we get home or the punishments will start all over again.”

“Yes mum, I’ll try.”

I just hoped that Ben would sort them out and that they’d start being good.


When Tom appeared and saw me dressed he whispered,

“I hope that you haven’t got any knickers on under that skirt Sophie.”

I said nothing but I knew that I’d have to take them off before we got in the car. I did that after I’d cleaned my teeth when I was putting the last of my things into my case ready to leave.


The journey home was as I expected, a fair percentage of the time spent with one of my brother’s hands up my skirt playing with my pussy. I orgasmed four times before we got home and I’m pretty sure than neither of our parents realised what was going on on the back seat of the car.


The rest of the day went pretty much as you would expect, mum organising the washing then going off to the supermarket to stock up ready for the week ahead. I had a lot of washing to do during the days ahead. When I went to bed I text Ben and asked if he could come over in the morning.

*****

The morning was a Monday morning and both my parents would be at work and I’d wanted to spend most of the day with Ben telling him everything that I hadn’t put in my text messages then watching him beat the crap out of my brothers but even the start of the Monday didn’t go as I’d hoped.

For starters, as soon as mum and dad were gone Tom and Harry came into my room, without knocking, and told me to get up and get naked.

“No.” I replied, “This blackmail ends right now. Ben will be here soon and he’ll sort you out.”

Tom smiled and they walked out of the room.

Feeling happier I got up at my own pace, showered, got dressed in jeans (with knickers) and a T-shirt, got MY breakfast, cleaned my teeth then started on my chores for the day hoping that Ben would be there soon. 

I was hanging out the first load of washing when Ben arrived and came round the back of the house. I dropped the pair of Tom’s jeans that I was about to hang on the line when I saw him and I ran and jumped up onto him smothering his face with kisses. 

“Ben,” I finally said, “I’ve missed you so much.”

“Hi Sophie, I’ve missed you too. I wondered if you’d be waiting for me naked so that we could get straight to fucking.”

“Oh Ben, of course I want to fuck you but after I’ve told you what’s been happening to me you’ll either want to kill my brothers or you’ll want to end it with me.”

“What do you mean Sophie?”

“Come, sit on the chairs and I’ll tell you all about my horrible holiday.”

“Oh I’m sure that you had a great time Sophie.”

“No, listen.”

I went on for ages and Ben just sat there not looking happy nor unhappy. Just as I finished telling him about my karaoke Ben got out his phone and played a video for me to see. I was gob-struck. It was me singing ‘I Will Survive’, totally naked on that damned stage.

My jaw was still hanging down when the video finished, my brain was in turmoil.

“Where did you get that?” I finally asked as I felt myself blush.

“I’ve got more videos Sophie, about a dozen actually, you look amazing in them all.”

“But, but, they prove that I’m telling the truth Ben, I got raped lots of times and I was made to do horrible things.”

“Rape is a strong word Sophie, you looked like you were enjoying yourself.”

“No, no, it was all horrible. I didn’t want to do any of those things, Tom and Harry made me.”

“Are you sure that they didn’t just point you into the direction that you really wanted to go Sophie, you really do look like you were enjoying yourself.”

“No I wasn’t.”

“How many orgasms did you have each day Sophie?”

“I don’t know, I wasn’t counting.”

“But you had lots didn’t you?”

“I guess so.”

“So you did enjoy yourself?”

“No, yes, no. I guess that my pussy did but my brain didn’t.”

“But we all live for our sexual pleasure don’t we? I bet that the crotch of those jeans was all wet even before I got here and you would be dripping if you didn’t have those jeans on wouldn’t you? Tell you what, take them off and let’s see.”

I just looked at Ben still trying to work out where the conversation was going, it certainly wasn’t going the way I expected it to. After about a minute I stood up and took my jeans off and just stood in front of Ben wondering what the hell was going on.

“And the knickers Sophie, and give them to me.”

I complied and then I watched Ben put them to his nose and sniffed. Then he threw them on the floor and wiped his hand on his jeans.

“They were wet, wetter than that washing you’ve been hanging up.”

“What’s going on Ben, why aren’t you pissed off, you should be, my brothers and some strangers have raped and abused me and you look like you’re happy about it.”

“I’m happy that you enjoyed it Sophie, and all the evidence says that you did.”

“No I didn’t.”

“Are you sure Sophie? How many times did you cum?”

“Oh fuck,” I said, “this isn’t going at all like I expected. I expected to be calling an ambulance by now and here you are saying that you’re happy that I had a great time, which I didn’t, it was horrible.”

“Oh Soph, get on your knees and get my cock out, it’s waiting for you.”

I was waiting for his hard cock too, well I was before he showed me that video. I knelt in front of Ben and got his cock out. It was hard and just as beautiful as I remembered it. I licked the tip and tasted his pre-cum,

“Hmm, nice.” I said as I started to give him a much better blowjob than I had with any of the others. 

Just as I thought that he was about to cum Ben pulled my head off him and told me to stand and take my top off. I was braless and intended to be as often as I could so I was standing there totally naked, in our own back garden where anyone could have seen us.

“Turn round and sit on this Sophie.” Ben said and as I impaled myself it brought back all the good memories from the last time that we fucked, much better than any of the others since.

I bounced up and down on his cock until we both orgasmed, which wasn’t long because it had been so long since we last fucked. As I started to come down from my high I saw that Tom and Harry were watching us and that Tom had his phone pointing at us.

“Fuck off you two.” I said, and they actually went, Tom saying,

“I guess that she isn’t ready yet.”

I stood up and turned to face Ben then I knelt either side of his thighs and held onto his neck.

“Are you saying that you enjoyed watching those videos Ben? That you were happy when you saw them? That you, you want me to keep letting my brothers and strangers see me naked and to fuck me as well?”

“Well you certainly seemed to enjoy yourself doing those things and if that’s what makes you happy then I want it too. If you get videoed every time I can watch them, or better still watch the live performance then I am happy for me and for you.”

“I can’t believe that you’re saying that Ben, most boys would have put my brothers in hospital by now.” 

“But I’m not most boys, that’s why you are going out with me. I want you to have fun and you’ve certainly shown that you are an exhibitionist and I’m sure that we can find plenty of opportunities for you to flash your tits and pussy to lots of people, I already have a few ideas.”

“I don’t know what to say Ben, other than I’m shocked, this is so far from what I expected.”

“Tell you what Sophie, you carry on with your washing, naked, like you are, and I’ll go and have a chat with Tom and Harry, discuss some of my ideas.”

I got to my feet and turned to go and finish hanging out the washing. I was in a sort of trance, autopilot as my brain digested what Ben had said. I went over it again in my mind.

Ben wants me to be naked whenever my parents aren’t around, even if that means other people seeing my naked body. This was just like Tom and Harry were making me do. Ben wants me to let other people, including my brothers, fuck me whenever they want, just like Tom and Harry were making me do. Ben wants someone to video me whenever I have sex with someone, just like Tom and Harry had done. 

Then I had a bit of a panic, if Tom had sent the videos to Ben, who else had he sent them to? Had half the school got them and perved on me? Would Ben or Tom and Harry expect me to be naked in front of my schoolmates and let them fuck me? 

Oh my gawd, this is horrible, I’d soon become the school slut, the school whore, the school bike. Oh my gawd, my life is over, my girl friends will start blocking me, I’llhave no friends.

But what could I do? My brothers are still blackmailing me and my boyfriend is going along with it, even encouraging me to do all those nasty things. 

If I’d had a sharp knife right then I might just have slit my throat.

I finished hanging the clothes then just stood there trying to decide what to do. I didn’t have the courage to slit my throat. I couldn’t tell mum or dad. I wanted to keep Ben. I couldn’t go to the police. What options did I have? None, I’d just have to go along with it and keep looking for a way out. At least I’d get lots of orgasm on the way, and orgasms are good. 

Then a voice brought me out of my daydream, daymare. It was John, the son of our next door neighbour and in the same class as Tom and Harry.

“Hi Sophie,” John said, “Are Tom and Harry at home? Nice outfit by the way. Is that what all the girls were wearing wherever you’ve been?”

For some stupid reason I didn’t try to cover up. Instead I replied,

“They’re inside somewhere, come round and go in, I’m sure that you’ll find them.”

“Okay,” John replied, “great videos by the way.”

“Oh shit,” I thought, “half the school with have them by now, my life is over.”    
 
John came round and as he went inside Ben came out and asked,

“Are you okay Sophie? Have you decided on anything yet? You do look amazing like that.”

I picked up the washing basket and walked towards him. When I got there I reached up and gave him a quick kiss on his lips then said,

“I don’t want to loose you Ben so I guess that I will have to go along with all of it. John tells me that he’s got the videos too so half the school will have got them by now. You will be the only person in the school that will talk to me now.”

“I’ll always talk to you Sophie, and think of all the fun, the orgasms that you’ll have, I promise that you’ll have an amazing time. Besides, you looked so comfortable talking to John dressed like you are.”

“But, but, I guess that I did look that way but I don’t like it, you should be the only one to see me naked.”

Just then Tom came out and said,

“I see that my sister is getting naked for you already Ben, I think that we should invite some friends over to enjoy the view and maybe have a bit of fun.”

“No please don’t Tom, it’s bad enough that you and Harry, and now John are seeing me naked.”

“Videos, mum and dad Sophie.”

“Shit, okay, invite whoever you want, but they must be gone before mum and dad get home otherwise I’ll get one hell of a spanking.”

“Maybe I should get some of my friends to spank you Sophie,” Tom said, “the last time you got spanked you got all wet.”

“No, please don’t Tom.”

 “It turned you on getting spanked did it Sophie?” Ben asked.

“No it didn’t.”

“It’s okay Sophie,” Ben said, “you can admit it, I’ve read that quite a few girls cum while they are getting spanked and you like cumming don’t you?”

“Yes but.” I replied.

“It’s settled then,” Tom replied, “I’ll invite a couple of friends over each weekday until we go back to school.”

“NO, too many kids from school have seen me naked already.”

“And by now most of the school will have seen the videos of you totally naked, getting spanked and fucking Sophie, so some of them seeing you in the flesh won’t be that different.” Tom said.

“No, please don’t.”

“Or would you prefer to get spanked and fucked in the middle of the football pitch after the school’s first big game, it would be easy to get all the kids to stay back until all the teachers and parents have left.”

“You wouldn’t?”

“I wouldn’t be too sure about that Sophie,” Tom said, “and I’m sure that Ben would like to see you pleasured in public like that wouldn’t you Ben?”

“It would be rather cool and you would get to cum, if it goes on for a long time you might cum a few times, maybe a few boys fucking you.”

The cumming part did appeal to me but that was the only part of what Ben and Tom had described that I liked, well, apart from Ben watching me, but the consequences of mum and dad seeing those videos would be a lot worse.

I was defeated, no options at all. I walked inside and loaded the washing machine again whilst I thought. I was going to be naked all the time that my parents were both at work and my brothers were going to get lots of their friends to fuck me. It was going to be hell. I decided that I needed something to make it more bearable, no pun intended, but what?

I decided that I would have to just do these things and try to enjoy them, if I didn’t I’d get eaten up from the inside, get driven crazy. No, I’d try to pretend that I was enjoying all of it, not just the orgasms, if they thought that I was enjoying it too much they might back off and make it less of an ordeal for me. I gave myself a little smile as I thought that I might even actually get to enjoy it, after all I was getting used to being naked all the time.

When the machine was starting its cycle I went looking for Ben. I found him in the lounge talking to my brothers and John from next door. I went and stood in the middle of the room and said,

“Okay, I know when I’m beaten, have a good look at me, do you want me to get on the floor and spread my legs for you so that you can get a really good look at my pussy?”

“Yes Sophie.” Tom said.

I gave him a dirty look then did so only to see four phones appear and the cameras flashing.

“What’s that old saying that dad says at times?” I thought. “May as well be hung for a sheep as a lamb.”

“Well done Sophie,” Tom said when the cameras stopped flashing, “it’s good to see that you are getting into this and not trying to fight it all the time.”

“I hate you.” I replied.

“I can live with that, now which one of us do you want to fuck you first?”

I said nothing. I wanted to say none of them but I knew that that would give the impression that I wasn’t co-operating with them.

“Oh,” Tom said, “we’ll go outside and do it there, better light for the videos.”

I wanted to scream but I didn’t, I just got to my feet and walked outside where I got onto my hands and spread knees and said,

“Come on then, get those phones out and one of you drop your shorts and fuck me, or do you want one of you to fuck my mouth at the same time.

Ben got down on his knees in front of me, kissed my mouth and said,

“You are amazing Sophie, I just know that you are going to enjoy all this fucking, I bet that you cum hundreds of times before the week is out, you’ll love every seconds of it.”

With that he straightened up then dropped his shorts revealing a hard cock which moved to my mouth and I thought,

“At least I’m going to enjoy it when it’s Ben’s cock entering any one of my holes.” 

I did enjoy giving Ben a blowjob and I did my best to ignore Harry’s cock that was pounding in and out of my pussy although I noticed that he was getting better at fucking me. I thought of the saying ‘practice makes perfect’, but Harry still had a long way to go, especially in the staying power area as it only took a minute or so for him to cum inside me.

I was still blowing Ben when I felt Harry’s cock soften then withdraw only to be replaced with another one. I could just make out Tom holding a phone in my peripheral vision so I assumed that it was John from next door that was now fucking my pussy.

I was still giving Ben my best efforts when I realised that an orgasm was building deep inside me. I was a both pleased and disappointed that Harry and John’s fucking was actually going to make me cum. Happy because I like cumming and disappointed because I didn’t want really want them to be the cause of the orgasm.

Seconds later I first felt Ben’s cock twitch then start shooting his seeds down my throat, then I felt my orgasm about to, then actually arrive.

A minute or so later Ben’s soft cock slipped out of my mouth and he bent over, kissed me again and said,

“Thank you Sophie, as awesome as ever.”
  
That pleased me more than the soft cock slipping out of my pussy only to be replaced by a hard one which I assumed belonged to Tom.

Less than a minute later I felt more warm seeds being pumped inside me then a soft cock sliding out of me.

“Well that gang-bang is over,” I thought, “I hope there’s no more today.”

“Get onto your feet Sophie.” Tom said, “Stand with your feet well apart, we want to see all that cum dropping out of you.”

I complied and it wasn’t long before I felt the three loads of cum start to drip out of me. It was embarrassing but I tried not to show it, instead I looked all around to see if I could see any of the neighbours watching. Thankfully I couldn’t see any.   

Ben came over to me, put his arms round me and said,

“I knew that you’d enjoy that Sophie, and I see that you’re enjoying standing there letting us all, and the neighbours see your amazing body.”

I really wanted to say that I wasn’t enjoying it, that I hated it, but I just smiled and kissed him then said,

“Can I go back inside now please?”

“Not yet Soph, let us watch the cum drip out of you for a while.”

I had to stand there, with my feet well apart, with all four guys looking at me, for ages before Tom finally told me that I could go inside. I went straight to the bathroom to clean up my pussy then I went back downstairs and sat in the lounge hoping for the best and trying to mentally prepare myself for the worst - getting gang-banged every day.

When the four of them came inside Tom asked me if my bike was working okay.

“What? What’s my bike got to do with anything?”

“We’re going for a bike ride on Wednesday, John’s uncle works at a little industrial estate a couple of miles away and we’re going to visit him on Wednesday and you’re coming with us.”

“Why?”

“John reckons that his uncle and the other guys that work there would like to meet you, so is you bike okay?”

“It was on the last day of school but I haven’t used it since.”

“Okay, I’ll check it out.” Tom said.

“Well,” I thought, “if we’re going to that industrial place on Wednesday I may have to be naked whilst I’m there but the place isn’t that big, probably around a couple of dozen men there, Tom can’t expect all the men there to gang-bang me,


I stayed inside watching some crappy TV program while the boys were doing something outside. I didn’t care what just as long as they weren’t fucking me. Ben came inside after a while and I cuddled up to him whilst we watched the TV. It was nice being naked and cuddling up to him and before long one of his hands started caressing my tits then it progressed to us fucking on the floor in front of the TV. 

Shortly after that Tom and Harry came inside and got me to make them all some sandwiches. At least one of them had gone home, John, and I hoped that I would never see him again. I also hoped that he wasn’t sending the videos that he’d made to all his mates.

I tried not to think about going back to school and everyone looking at me and remembering seeing me in the videos. Life wasn’t going to get any better.


A couple of hours later there was a knock on the door and when Harry opened it, stood there were two of his classmates.

“Come on in guys,” I heard Tom say, “she’s in the lounge but I’ll get her out the back so you can have your fun with her.”

And they did, videoing the naked me whilst they got me to masturbate, then them groping me, then them fucking me doggy style. The one slightly less bad thing about it was that it was obviously their first time so they weren’t very good at it and only lasted seconds, but they still put their little cocks inside me.

Ben was watching and videoing the whole session and when the boys left he came and hugged me and asked,

“How many times did you cum Sophie?” 

“Only the once, when I had to masturbate.”

“That’s a shame, I was hoping that their fucking you would have made you cum.”

“No, they didn’t last long enough.”

“Maybe the next lot will be better at it?”

“There’s going to be more boys coming to fuck me?”

“Not today, but Tom and Harry are lining up three or four for every day when your parents will be working before we go back to school. You should get lots of good orgasms out of it.”

“But Ben, I don’t want to do it, it’s not right, as it is I’m going to loose all my friends because they’ll all think that I’m a whore and some of the boys might have some nasty disease that they pass on to me, then you’d get it as well.”

“That’s a very good point Sophie, I’ll go and have a chat with Tom and Harry.”

Off he went leaving me sat on the grass outside, still totally naked, where any of the neighbours would see me, except that nearly all of them would be out working. I hoped that my genuine fear of catching something nasty and passing it on to Ben would put an end to all the gang-bangs and my mood lifted a bit only to be shot down again when Ben came back outside and said,

“Got it sorted Sophie, you can still have your fun with all Tom’s classmates, him and Harry are telling them that they have to bring condoms.”

“Well at least I won’t have their cum dripping out of me all the time.” I thought after the disappointment of it not all being over sank in.

“I really don’t want to do this Ben,” I said, “it’s not right and it’s illegal as well. I want you and only you.”

“Oh Sophie, you love cumming, your face when you do cum tells me that you want it to go on for ever. I know that’s not possible so we’ve got to go for the next best thing. If I could fuck you one hundred times a day I would but I can’t so we’ve got to get others to help me. Tom and Harry aren’t enough so they are getting their mates to help us.”     

“I don’t want one hundred orgasms each day Ben, one from you is enough for me.”

“You’re only saying that to me nice to me Sophie, I can tell that you really want lots more. Although I don’t know how we are going to manage that when we go back to school.”

“But half the school will have seen at least one of the videos by now, I’ll have no friends when I go back.”

“Yes you will, I bet that every boy there will want to be your friend.”

“Only so that they can fuck me, no, I mean girl friends. Every girl needs girl friends and all mine now probably think that I’m a slut and a whore and they won’t talk to me.”
 
“You don’t need girl friends Sophie. Girls don’t have cocks and what you need is cocks to make you feel good.”

“Oh Ben, if only life were that simple, you’re just like Tom and Harry, you just don’t understand what’s it’s like being a girl.”

I was seriously thinking about dumping Ben right there and then but I loved him, I knew that I could work on him and persuade him to see things the way I do and stop all this crap then maybe he’d put my brothers straight as well and life could get back to normal. No, that would never happen, it’s already changed way too much for that.

Just then Tom came outside and said,

“It’s time for you to be leaving Ben, our parents will be home soon. Don’t worry Sophie, Ben will be back in the morning along with some more of my mates. I hope that it doesn’t rain tomorrow, the videos are so much better when your getting fucked outside. Put just a skirt and top on Sophie, I want you to to flash your pussy to us men as often as you can tonight.”

I just stood there not knowing what to think about first. Everything that Tom had just said was so wrong. Ben turned to me and gave me a long passionate kiss. As our tongues wrestled I couldn’t help thinking that I was enjoying being hugged and kissed whilst I was naked. When Ben does what he was doing right then I feel so good, so cared for, so in love.  I wanted that kiss to go on for ever.

When the kiss finally broke Ben put his hand to my pussy and gave my clit a quick rub.

“Keep that warm for me.” Ben said then he turned and walked away.

After he was out of sight and I came back into the real world I ignored Tom and went inside and up to my room where I did put on just a summer dress then I went round the house tidying and cleaning up. I didn’t want my parents to have any excuse to spank me again. As I was tidying up Tom and Harry were playing a game on the television and as I picked up their litter I said,

“You two should be doing this, you’re the untidy pigs.”

“Why would we do it Sophie, we’ve got you and if you miss a bit it will be your butt that cops it, not ours.”

He was right and I could do nothing about it. I just growled and got on with it.


I was sat on one of the kitchen chairs when mum arrived and after she’d gone and got  changed she came back down and said,

“Well done Sophie, I hope that it was the boys that cleaned up and not you.”

“No mum, they’ve both been really good today.” I lied.

“I’m pleased to hear that Sophie. You do know that we don’t like spanking you don’t you?”

“Yes mum.”

“And I hope that you also know that we don’t want to ever have to do it again.”

“I know mum.”

“Maybe I should tell you what we are having for tea each day so that you can get the boys to start preparing things before your dad and I get home.”

“Like they ever listen to me.” I thought but didn’t say.

I helped mum get the meal ready then mum actually got Tom and Harry to wash the dishes. I felt like saying something to them but I knew that if I did they would make things worse for me later.

We actually spent a pleasant evening watching a couple of movies. I sat next to dad on the sofa and he put his arm round me, his hand resting on my chest below my tits. I swear that his fingers crept up and fondled my tit below my nipple. It actually felt nice through the thin cotton of the sundress with no bra on.


As I lay in bed waiting to go to sleep I thought about my day. How badly it had gone and was worse than I could ever have imagined. I’d wanted just one boy to see me naked and fuck me but instead I’d been gang-banged and fucked by six boys.

*****

The next morning I was woken by mum coming into my room and telling me that her and dad were leaving. She finished by telling me to keep up the good work with Tom and Harry.

“Yeah right.” I thought but said nothing.

Just as soon as my parents had left Tom and Harry came into my room, Tom saying,

“Time for your morning fucks Sophie.” 

Seconds later they had got my T-shirt off and one cock was in my mouth and the other in my pussy. They were too full of self interest to care if I orgasmed or not and unfortunately it was the not. I didn’t get any pleasure out of them fucking me, only a stomach and pussy full of their cum.

At least they let me go to the bathroom and have a shower next but it didn’t wash away the feeling of being fucked against my will.

Things improved a little after breakfast when Ben arrived. Tom and Harry hadn’t seen him arrive and I got him to my room without them realising that he was there. As we quietly lay on my bed Ben told me that the previous night he’d had a long, slow wank whilst he watched the videos that he’d made the previous day. 

“At least Ben is getting some pleasure out of my defilement.” I thought.

Then the best part of the day happened when he made love to me in the best possible way, Ben caring enough about my needs to make me cum. For a few minutes I forgot about my living nightmare and was in paradise.

Ben had just got his shorts back on when Tom came bursting into the room.

“Oh, you’re here Ben, I didn’t realise that you’d arrived. I was just about to tell Sophie that her two customers for the morning would be arriving quite soon, and as the sun is shining she can enjoy them out on the back lawn.”

“Great,” I replied, “just what I need – NOT.”

“You know that you don’t mean that Sophie.” Tom replied, “and think about how popular Harry and I are going to be at school.”

“Yeah,” I thought, “typical you, only thinking about yourself and not your poor sister who you are whoring out.” Then out loud I said,

“So how much are you charging them to fuck me?”

“None of your business but we might buy you something to thank you for being so cooperative.”

“I don’t want anything, if you bought me something every time that I look at it I would remember all the horrible things that you have done to me and how much I hate you.”

“Fair enough,” Tom replied, “

“Think of the orgasms that you’ll get Sophie.” Ben said. 

“That’s if they manage to make me cum, those from yesterday didn’t.” I replied.

“I thought that you did have an orgasm Sophie.” Tom said.

“That was me making myself cum, those boys were too interested in their own needs to think about me, I was just a fuck hole for them.” 

“Well that’s what you get for fucking yourself with a dildo in the caravan when anyone could have walked in.”

“But you were supposed to be on the beach.”

“Irrelevant, you know what mum and dad would say if they saw the videos.”

“Fuck off Tom, I hate you.”

“And I love you too, you not so big sister.”

Tom left and Ben started trying to convince me that getting gang-banged would be great fun for me, and that I would love showing my naked body to Tom and Harry’s classmates. He wasn’t succeeding and he could tell that I had given up trying to convince him that I didn’t want to do it and had resigned myself to my unhappy future.

I kept thinking to myself that I’d soon be back at school and my ordeal would be over, even if I no longer had any friends and all the boys would be trying to get into my knickers, that’s if Tom and Harry will ever let me wear any again.

But it was nice having Ben sat beside me with his arm round my naked body.


All too soon the doorbell rang and two boys that I vaguely knew came in with big grins on their faces. One of them, Tony something, looked gob-struck when he saw the naked me standing there.

“There she is guys,” Tom said, “like I said, she’s all yours for the next hour or so. Take her out the back so that there will be more light for the videos. I hope that you both brought at least one condom, your cameras and the money.”

“So you are charging them Tom.” I thought.

The boys came out of their trance, handed over some cash and showed Tom their phones and condoms then Tom said,

“Give me your cameras and Harry of Ben here will video you fucking her for you. I hope that you’re not shy and don’t mind an audience, I know that Sophie won’t mind.”

I wanted to say that I did mind, but I didn’t.

Outside we all went then Tom told me to get on the grass and make myself cum. I knew that that would probably be the only pleasurable part of the next hour or so, so I lay on the grass, opened my legs, closed my eyes and started to play with my pussy, doing my best to ignore the five pairs of eyes that were watching me and only thinking about one pair, Ben’s.

What I didn’t realise at the time was that Ben had brought down my dildo and just as I was about to cum he slid it into me and started fucking me with it. I assumed that it was Ben as I didn’t open my eyes to check.

The orgasm was a long, intense one and when I finally started to come down from my high and opened my eyes I was relieved to see that it was Ben’s hand on the dildo.

“Right guys,” Tom said to the two new guys, “put those condoms on and do your best but you only need them on when your fucking her pussy, they’re not needed if you fuck her mouth, she likes the taste of cum.”

“Only one boy’s cum.” I wanted to say but didn’t.

I got onto my hands and knees, hoping that they’d fuck me that way because it meant that it was the least contact that I’d have with their bodies. Thankfully they took the hint.

Around ten minutes later the two guys were no longer virgins, my stomach had two lots of cum in it and my pussy didn’t feel that badly used. I guessed right that they wouldn’t last long and not give me any real pleasure worth talking about. 

When I got to my feet I was thinking,

“At least that’s one less gang-bang before I can go back to school and it will be all over.”


Ben put his arms round me, hugged me and asked if I wanted to see the video.

“No I do not, and you’d make me happy if you deleted them all off the other phones before those boys leave.”

“I can’t do that Sophie.” Ben replied.

I didn’t bother asking him why not because I knew the answer, and by then they would probably be starting to be distributed all round the school.


The rest of the morning was rather uneventful, apart Tom not letting me get dressed. The afternoon was very much the same with two more boys, only one of them was in my class. When I first saw him my hands instinctively went to cover my slit and little tits.

“Hi Sophie,” Andy said, “not much point in covering your bits, we’ve all seen them on the videos and from what Tom tells us we’ll be getting very up and close to those bits quite soon.”

“Hi Andy, I suppose that it’s stupid asking you why you are here.”

“Yeah, I had to see for myself, when I opened the first video I couldn’t believe that you, little, innocent Sophie, would be some sort of sex maniac.”

“I’m not, Tom and Harry are blackmailing me into doing this.”

“Now, now Sophie,” Tom said, “if you weren’t enjoying all this you wouldn’t have had so many orgasms in the last week or so.”

“Tom, I keep telling you, girls can’t control their arousal. I keep telling you that I’m hating all this but you don’t listen.”

“Oh I listen, it’s just that I don’t believe you. You could have told mum and dad but you haven’t so that backs-up my theory. Now put those hands down and get out the back. I’m sure that you are just as eager to have Andy and Dave’s hands on you as they are to get their cocks inside you.”

I looked over to Ben and saw that he had his phone in his hand, he was smiling and motioning for me to go out the back. As I walked passed Andy I said,

“Don’t you dare go telling anyone else in our class about this.”

“Too late Sophie,” Andy replied, “there’s some more of the boys coming here later in the week and Jenny and Angie have asked Tom if they can get their hands on you.”

“I’m not a lesbian like those two.”

“Maybe not, but you still have a cute little body that they obviously want to get their hands on.”

 
The next hour or so was just about the same as when the last two fucked me that morning. Again they were amateurish and I guessed that they both lost their virginity that afternoon.

At least I had an orgasm when I had to bring myself off for them to watch.


Once it was all over Ben hugged, kissed me and told me that he was proud of me and he asked me if I wanted some time alone with him. After checking the time we went to my room and made love properly, me feeling very loved and wanted.

After Ben left I had to run around making sure that everything was good and I only just made it back downstairs with a skirt and top on before dad walked in.

“I’ll start the evening meal.” I said, “I forgot the time and should have had it half ready by now.”

“That’s okay honey.” Dad said, “I hope that you’ve had a relaxing day.”

“Yes thanks dad.” I lied as I realised that dad’s eyes were staring at my chest.

I wished that I’d put a thicker top on.

*****

Again I woke when mum came and told me that her and dad were leaving, and again Tom and Harry came for their morning fucks. Once breakfast and bathroom time was done and dusted Tom said,

“Right Sophie, we’re going visiting today.”

For a split second I thought that I was going to have a day free of taking boys virginities but then Tom continued,

“Remember me saying that John’s uncle worked at a little industrial estate a couple of miles away? Well we’re going to visit him and the others that work there. Let’s find something appropriate for you to wear.”

With that he opened my wardrobe and started going through all my hanging clothes. Then he pulled out a summer dress that I had almost forgotten that I had because I hadn’t worn it for about three years.

“Try that on Sophie, see if you can still get in to it.”

“I doubt it, I’ve grown a lot since I last wore it.”

“You used to love wearing it Sophie, you looked real cute in it.”

“I’m surprised that you noticed Tom.”

As Tom handed me the dress I felt that fabric, it was soft and very thin, a result of being washed hundreds of times, but I could still, just, get in to it. I looked at myself in the mirror and saw my nipples making little tents.

“I need a bra with this Tom.” I said.

“No you don’t, you look great Sophie.”

“And it’s too short, way too short, I can’t go out like this, I’ll get arrested.”

“No you won’t, as long as you don’t bend over no one will see your slit or butt.”

“But, ………”

“But nothing, put your sandals on then you’re ready.”

I did, then went downstairs and saw that both Ben and John had arrived, John carrying a backpack.

“Right, we’re all here now,” Tom said, “I assume that you have the rope in that backpack John?”

“Yep, it’s one of dad’s old climbing ropes, he’ll never use it again so he won’t realise that I’ve cut a few lengths off of it.”

“Good,” Tom said, “let’s go then.”

That statement from John got me a little worried. Why did they want some rope? Were they going to tie me up? 

Harry had already got the three bikes out of the shed and when I saw mine I realised that when I got on it my bare pussy would be on the saddle, unlike when I go to school on it when there would be a skirt and knickers between my pussy and the saddle, and the knickers that my mother made me wear were of industrial strength.

I got on my bike and immediately felt the cold saddle on my bare pussy, the dress not being long enough for me to sit on any of it. John and Harry set off and as soon as I pressed down on one of the pedals I felt my clit being pressed against the saddle.

“Oh my gawd,” I thought, “this is going to be challenging.”

As I pedalled down the street two things crossed my mind. Firstly, I could see my bare pubis when I looked down, and if I could see it then everyone around me could see it as well; and secondly, something, apart from my bare pussy being on the saddle, was different about the saddle, I was having to slide from side to side on the saddle as I pedalled along.

When Tom came alongside me I asked,

“Have you done anything to this saddle Tom?”

“Yeah, I raised it a bit, you’ve grown a bit in the last few weeks.”

“But I’m having to slide from side to side on it.”

“I thought that you would like the slide effect.” Tom replied laughing at his little play on words.

I didn’t reply because I didn’t want to admit that it did feel nice.  


Thankfully, John and Harry didn’t pedal too fast and I could keep up with them but my clit and the rest of my pussy sliding around on the saddle was starting to get me aroused. Ben must have noticed the effect that it was having on me because he came alongside of me and said,

“You’re going to cum soon aren’t you Sophie?”

“Yes, please don’t tell the others.”

“I’ll keep you safe Sophie.”

I wasn’t sure what he meant by that, was it that he knew that I had something other than road safety on my mind, or what? But I was rapidly getting to the point where I didn’t care about anything other than the approaching orgasm.

Thankfully, it arrived on a straight stretch of road. Although my pedalling slowed I managed to keep in a straight line and as I started to get my wits about me again Ben said,

“You are one lucky girl Sophie. If I could cum just by pedalling my bike I’d cum loads of times each day.”

After a good minute of silence I replied,

“Yeah, we’ll have to go on more bike rides.”


After about another ten or so minutes we arrived at the ‘industrial site’. That name gives a false impression of the place as it was just a couple of clusters of old business’ occupying old buildings with a road to them that was in dire need of resurfacing. There is a fence and a big gate but that looked like it hadn’t been closed for a century.

Just inside the ‘gate’ John and Harry stopped and got off their bikes. They leant them against the fence that looked like the pressure of the bikes on it might just make it collapse.

“Come on,” John said, “the bikes will be safe there.”

Tom, Ben and myself got off our bikes and leant them against the fence. I pulled my dress down so that my slit and butt were covered then started following the rest of them asking,

“What are we doing here?”

“Just showing your body to John’s uncle and few of his workmates.”

“But I don’t want them to see me.”

“Tough shit Sophie, remember all the videos that I have.”


As we approached the first building, that looked like it might collapse at anytime, a middle-aged man in dirty overalls walked out.

“Hi there John. What brings you and your mates here, do you want me to fix something for you?”

“Hi Uncle Pete, no, everything’s good, we just thought they you might like to meet my neighbour Sophie, she tells us that she wants to be seen naked by lots of men.”

Uncle Pete looked over to me, looked me up and down, smiled and said,

“That’s very considerate of you John, she does look to have a cute little body, the guys will love having her around for a while, how old is she?”

“Fifteen Uncle, not legally old enough for you to fuck her but that hasn’t stopped us four.”

“So who are these other boys?”

John introduced Tom and Harry as my brothers and Ben as my boyfriend the Uncle Pete said,

“So Sophie is letting her brothers fuck her as well as you Ben is she?”

“Yes, why?”

“Oh nothing. You say she likes men looking at her naked, but she’s got a dress on.”

“We can soon put that right.” Tom said, “Sophie, dress off.”

It was the moment that I was dreading but at the same time, I hate to admit it, but in a way I was just a looking forward to it a little bit as I reached to the hem of the dress and pulled it right up over my head leaving me standing there totally naked apart from my sandals. Ben put his hand out and I put my dress in it and my hands instinctively went to cover my tits and pussy.

“Hands down Sophie.” Tom said but my hands didn’t move.

“Okay, I was half expecting you to be a little difficult,” Tom said. “John, the ropes please.”

“What are you going to do?” I asked as I watched John get four lengths of rope out of his backpack.
Handing lengths to Tom, Harry and Ben, I quickly found one end of each length being tied to each of my ankles and wrists. Once complete Tom said,

“Spread her guys.”

I had to quickly shuffle my feet well apart as I was pulled into a standing spread eagle position.

“Hmm.” Uncle Pete said, “tiny tits and a bald pussy, are you sure that she’s fifteen John?”

“She is, I promise Uncle.”

“She shaves her pussy every day don’t you Sophie?” Tom added.

“Yes.” I quietly replied.

“Just show her body,” Uncle Pete asked, “or can we touch her as well?”

“Sure Uncle, she likes being touched don’t you Sophie?” Tom replied.

I said nothing.

“HEY GUYS,” Uncle Pete shouted, “COME AND LOOK AT THIS.”

Within seconds three more middle-aged guys, all wearing dirty overalls, were stood staring at me and I hate to admit it but I was sort of liking being looked at. My pussy certainly did as well, I could feel it tingling a bit and it felt awfully wet. And I could feel my nipples tingling a bit.

“Why am I like this?” I asked myself, “I should be mortified, but I’m actually enjoying it a little bit.”

Before I could even try to explain my feelings to myself the four middle-aged moved really close to me.

“You’re enjoying this aren’t you girly?” One bearded man asked.

“No I am not, it’s horrible, but my brothers make me do these things.”

“Are you sure girly?” The beard asked, “because from where I’m standing you sure as hell seem to me getting turned-on by being stood there like that.“

With that his right hand moved to my pussy and as I gasped I felt a finger go inside me.

“Please don’t do that.”

“I told you that she was enjoying it.” Beard said as his very wet finger appeared in front of my face.

“Suck it clean girly.” Beard said.

And I did, tasting my own sweet juices.

“Taste good do you?” Another man said.

I didn’t reply.

“Those nipples give you away as well girly, look at them, they look rock hard and I bet that they are tingling. Am I right girly?”

Again I didn’t reply.

The man flicked my right nipple and I moaned.

“Told you.” The man said. “You young guys should be fucking her brains out, she’s dying for it aren’t you girly?”

“No I am not, and these boys are horrible to me.”

“But you guys are fucking her brains out aren’t you?”

“Yes we are.” Tom replied, “and she loves every seconds of it, she’s already cum four times today.”

I didn’t correct Tom to five times.

“Good for you guys, she looks like she’s been enjoying some good fucks, got that well fucked look on her face.”

“I think that we should show her to everyone here.” Uncle Pete said.

“Good idea Pete,” the man said, “I’ll get my phone then I can take photos of her with each guy as they finger her. That okay with you young guys?”

“That’s why we brought her here,” Tom said.

The man went off to get his phone and I saw that Uncle Pete had got his out of one of his overall pockets. I was about to plead with him to not post them on the internet but I managed to stop myself thinking that maybe he was too old to know how to do that, and besides, by then there must be hundreds of photos and videos of me flying around the internet After all that Tom and Harry were putting me through I’d need plastic surgery to not be recognised, I just hoped that mum or dad, or any their friends didn’t find the images and talk about me.


The man came back and immediately asked Tom, Harry, John and Ben to stretch me wider apart so that the man could get a good photo. Tom and John pulled my legs so wide apart that I was in danger of losing my balance but I didn’t and the man started taking photos.

After a couple of minutes two of the men picked me up, putting my arms round their shoulders and holding my legs wide apart while the other men took more photos. Then the men holding me swapped places and more photos were taken and I have to admit that being held like that whilst having photos taken that included my very wet and spread pussy did make me feel nice.

“Nice little clit that you’ve got there girly,” Beard said as two of his mates held me up, “I bet that that gives you a lot of pleasure.”

I didn’t reply as my thoughts were directed to my clit that must have been sticking out enough for the man to notice. Those thought made it tingle much more and I hoped that it wasn’t enough for me to cum, I didn’t want that as well as all my exposure.


“Come on boys,” Uncle Pete said, “I’ll show you what we do here before we go to the other units and show the girl to everyone.”

Before I knew it I was back on my feet and all four ropes were being gently tugged, thankfully the ones attached to my ankles were slack enough for me to walk relatively normally, but Ben and Harry kept my arms spread wide so there was no chance of my hands covering my pussy or tits.


Inside the ‘unit’ where Uncle Pete worked I saw four lorries and it looked like the men were fixing the back doors or the lift thing that some lorries have at the back. The boys seemed a bit interested but all I could think about was how cold it must get in there in winter. I shivered a bit even though it was quite warm that day.

We didn’t stay there long and I was soon being led to the next big building that also looked like it was well past its sell-by date. As we went through the door a young man said,

“Fucking hell. What’s going on here?”

Before Uncle Pete could reply the young man shouted,

“HEY GUYS, YOU’VE GOTTA SEE THIS.”
Everyone stayed silent as the young man stared at my naked body,  Ben and Harry holding their ropes so that my arms were stretched wide apart. It seemed like an eternity, but was probably less than a minute, before more men started appearing in front of us, all of them immediately staring at my naked body.

“What the fucks going on Pete?” One man asked.

“My nephew’s brought his neighbour for us to look at, apparently she likes men looking at her like she is.”

“I do not,” I quickly replied, “my brothers at making me do this.”

“Doesn’t look like that to me luv,” another of the men said, “those nipples and that wet cunt tell me that you’re enjoying being tied up and displayed like that.”

“I do not, it’s horrible, they’re blackmailing me.” I replied but my tone wasn’t that convincing because I was starting to realise that I was indeed enjoying being exposed like that. I was also starting to get annoyed with myself for enjoying it. I knew that I shouldn’t be getting any pleasure out of being naked in front of any of the men, other than Ben, but there was eight of them and my nipples and clit were tingling one hell of a lot, and I was horrified that my pussy was so wet that those men could see my juices when I was just stood there, Tom and John not even pulling on the ropes to spread my legs.

“Do you guys want a better look at her pussy?” Tom asked.

“Stupid question young man,” another of the men said, “of course we do, what sane man wouldn’t, and from what we can see so far it’s gonna be a real cute pussy.”

“Clear that bench.” Uncle Pete said and instantly four hands were clearing a space as Uncle Pete put his hands on my waist and lifted me up in the air.

As I was lifted backwards I felt all four ropes pulling my arms and legs wide apart and by the time my butt landed on the cold bench my legs were nearly at right angles to my body, me having felt my lips open wide and even feeling fresh air going inside me.

Ben and Harry had gone round the ends of the bench and were pulling my arms back which made me body lay back and I struggled a bit to stop myself from falling back, gently laying back onto the bench which was about waist height to the men.

“That really is a cute pussy,” one of the men said, “does she shave it voluntarily of do you make her do it?”

“We made her do it to start with, but she enjoys being bald so much that she just does it every morning now without being told to.”

I said nothing and thought,

“Bloody hell Tom, you actually got that right, now that I’ve got used to it I do like having a bald pussy, and it’s got to be more hygienic and therefore healthier, I think that I’ll shave it every day from now on.”

“And she’s stopped wearing knickers so that she can flash her twat to every man that she can. She enjoys doing that as well.” Tom added.

This time I wasn’t going to let it pass and I replied,

“No I do not. You’re making me not wear any knickers or jeans. You’re horrible brothers.”

“Now now Sophie,” Tom replied, “there’s no need to tell little fibs here, I’m sure that all these nice gentlemen understand why you don’t like to cover your pussy, you can tell us the truth.”

“I hate it.” I replied.

“Doesn’t look like that to me,” one of the unknown men said, “look at her juices bubbling out of her.”

I felt my face go all warm as I realised that I was blushing at the humiliation of my body betraying me.

“She’s ready for something to be put inside her,” Tom said, “what have you go in here. Just what do you guys do in here anyway?”

“Service vending and slot machines.” One of the guys said as two of them turned and disappeared out of my line of vision.

I just hoped that they couldn’t find anything that they wanted to fuck me with, of it they did, that it wasn’t too big for me to take.

I was disappointed and a little scared when the two men returned, each holding something that made me cringe. Each had a metal bar in their hand and on the end of each was a ball. Somewhere in size between a ping-pong ball and a tennis ball.

“What are those?” I asked.

“Handles for slot machines.” One of the men replied, “they look like they’ll be just the right size for that pussy of yours girly.”

“No, no, they’re too big, they’ll hurt me.” 

“Relax Sophie,” Ben said, “you can take them, I’ve had most of my hand inside you so you can manage those, just relax, you’re plenty wet enough.”

With that comment he put one of his hands to my pussy causing me to moan a little, then pulled it away and added,

“Yes she’ll take those easily guys, just don’t be too rough with her.”  

“We won’t.” One of the guys said as I saw one of the handles head straight for my pussy.

“It’s cold.” I said as the ball part of the handle pressed on my vaginal entrance.

The handle didn’t stay at the entrance for long, nor was it cold for long as I felt it open me up and slide up my sex tunnel. I certainly didn’t want to enjoy what the man was doing to me but my body betrayed me, again, and it was only seconds before I was moaning with pleasure.

I watched as the man slowly pushed the handle inside me until I felt it hit my cervix. The man seemed to be turning the handle but with it being so smooth and cylindrical there was no real effect of what he was doing, but there was as I saw his hand go back and I could feel the ball part of the handle being withdrawn. But not for long, just as I thought it was going to go right out of me it went back in, much quicker. I gasped then let out a long moan.

“You like that don’t you girly.” The man said.

I wanted to say no, I really wanted to, but I quietly replied,

“Yes.”

I looked around and saw that all the men and boys there had their eyes glued to my pussy and had smiles on their faces.

The handle withdrew then went straight back deep inside me. I couldn’t stop myself from saying,

“Oohhhhhhhhhhhhhh, that’s nice.”

Out and then back in went that handle, over and over. Slowly at first, then picking up speed. I had lifted my head up so that I could see what the man was doing to me but I couldn’t hold it up any longer and it went back onto the bench and rolled from side to side  as the speed of the handle fucking me increased and the intensity of the pleasure that it was giving me increased. I just knew that that man was going to make me cum with that handle.

And cum I did, my body shaking and jerking and my mouth expelling obscene words that I normally don’t use.

As the intensity started to decrease and my body shook less, I felt the handle being withdrawn. Then I heard another man say,

“Let’s see it this one can make her cum again.”

The first handle was withdrawn completely then I felt a second one, bigger and colder pressing on my entrance.

“No, no, please don’t, it’s too big.” I said.

Then I felt a hand on one of my tits and Ben said,

“It’s okay Sophie, you can take it, and I promise that you’ll enjoy it.”

“No I can’t.” I replied, but soon changed my mind as I felt the bigger ball slide along my love tunnel causing me to moan loudly.

This man was less patient than the first man and within seconds the bigger ball was pumping in and out of me and Ben was right, I was enjoying it. Well my body was but my brain wasn’t, I was still pissed off that my brothers were making me do all these degrading things.

Anyway, my body got the release that it craved and I orgasmed again, again shaking and jerking as my mouth let all the men know, in no uncertain terms, that I was cumming.

When I came down from my high I realised that I was sweating and still breathing quite fast and deep. I could see my little tits, topped by my rock hard nipples, going up and down. I vaguely became aware of Tom saying something and the ropes gently tugging at my wrists and ankles telling me to get off the bench. As I did so my knees started to buckle but I managed to get control of them and just stood there, totally naked in front of the four strangers and the boys who had brought me there.

My brain was still a bit fogged-up but the tugging on the ropes told me to walk and I was soon back outside in the sunshine and being led to the next ancient building. As we got close to it I could smell something that I didn’t know what it was but Uncle Pete answered my unasked question.

“Don’t you just love the smell of freshly cut wood?”

But before anyone could say anything a car horn was beeping and I could hear a vehicle approaching. Everyone turned to see what was arriving and I saw a small van driving up and written on the front was ‘Meals on Wheels’. Definitely not the old public service that my dad once told me about where old people used to get hot meals delivered to their homes. This was a mobile snack van and when it stopped a few men, from all the building there, started to appear and walk towards the van, presumably to purchase something for their lunch.

Our group turned and walked towards the van. About half of the appearing men had already seen the naked me but the others looked to be torn between getting their lunch and wanting to know what a naked young girl, with ropes attached to her ankles and wrists, was doing there.

In between Uncle Pete getting himself a bacon butty and offering to buy one for the boys and me, Pete and Tom answered all the questions, telling all the same lies about me wanting to show my naked body to lots of men.

I was thinking,

“Lies, lies, lies Tom,” but I just stood there and said nothing.

I knew that everyone there would prefer to believe all the voices that were saying that I wanted to be there like that rather than believe my protests of blackmail. Besides, my body was betraying me again. My nipples were as big as they ever get, my pussy was leaking my juices and both those areas of my body were tingling. My body was certainly enjoying the situation even if my brain wasn’t. 
 
The van driver was also enjoying the situation and when he offered me a free can of cola I said that I was thirsty. He handed the can towards me but the roped prevented me from taking it. Instead Ben took it, opened it and held it to my mouth as I drank.

“Are you going to be a regular here then luv?” The van driver asked.

It was Tom that answered, disappointing the van driver by telling him that I had to go back to school when the new school year started, but the van driver hung around after everyone had got the food that they wanted, and he was still there, watching me, as I was led to the building that smelt of freshly cut wood.

Before long I was up on another bench with my arms and legs spread wide apart and three more unknown men staring at my spread pussy and little tits.

“So what’s all this Pete?” One of the men who I hadn’t seen at the snack van asked.

“Just my nephew bringing his next door neighbour to give us a little treat. The girl likes showing her naked body and my kind nephew is helping her out.”

I wanted to tell the new men that it was all lies, that I was being blackmailed, but I just couldn’t be bothered, no one had believed me so far so why would these men believe me.

“She likes to be fucked by different objects as well.” Tom added to Uncle Pete’s lies.

“Does she now, well I’m sure that we can help her out there, hang on just a minute.”  

Everyone watched as the man went and got a piece of wood then went to a machine and put the piece of wood into it. The wood started spinning and the man used some cutters of some sort to whittle (?) the wood down. I soon realised that the piece of wood was starting to look like a dildo and just a few minutes later the man was holding a wooden dildo that looked very much like my dildo, only bigger.

As the man walked back to us I saw just how big the wooden dildo was and realised what was going to happen.

“No, no, you can’t, please don’t do it,” I pleaded, “it’s way too big, it will split me open, you’ll have to call an ambulance to take me to the hospital.”

Ben bent down, kissed my forehead, and said,

“It’s okay Sophie, you can take it.”

“No, it’s too big, and it’s wood, I might get splinters inside me.”  

“No you won’t Sophie, it’s all smooth.” Ben replied and took my hand and held it out for the man to put the dildo in. 

I wrapped my hand partially around the wooden dildo and it was indeed smooth, very smooth. I slid my hand up and down it much to the delight of the men, one of them saying,

“I bet that you wish that that was a real cock luv.”

I ignored him and let go of the dildo. Then I felt my legs being pulled further apart. I decided that I didn’t want to see what I just knew was about to happen so a leant back, thankful that Ben and Harry weren’t pulling my arms wide apart.

“Please don’t do that, it’s too big.” I said as I felt the wooden dildo touch my dripping pussy.

“No lube needed lads,” the man with the dildo in his hand said, “I’ve never seen a girl produce so much juice, she really must be enjoying this.”

I really wanted to tell him that I wasn’t enjoying it but I said nothing as I felt the pressure and my hole being stretched beyond anything that had ever gone inside me before.

“Stop, stop,” I almost shouted, “you’re killing me.”

But the man just kept the same pressure on the dildo and the pain got stronger and stronger, until it stopped. I wasn’t sure how far the man had pushed the dildo inside me but it felt like it was about to pop out of my mouth.

The man just held it there as my vagina got used to the intrusion as I started to come to terms with what my vagina was capable of taking. The man must have been able to tell that the pain had stopped because when it had he started to move it around inside me. At first the pain came back but that soon faded and I could feel it moving around and stretching my entrance a bit more.

The thing was, I could feel myself producing more and more juices which meant that the man could move it around even more. I looked down to my pussy half expecting to see blood pouring out of me but all I saw was the man slowly fucking me with that monster. Seeing that triggered something inside me and I started to enjoy it. Before long I was actually moaning with pleasure.

I looked around at the faces of all the men and boys and saw a mixture of amazement and amusement. Well I was amazed as well, I’d never thought that my pussy could take that monster and the last thing on my mind had been actually enjoying having that monster moving around inside me, but I was.

My moans and the expression of pleasure on my face prompted the man to speed up his fuck me with the monster and I soon felt another orgasm building deep inside me. I hated myself for my body enjoying such a depraved act but I couldn’t fight it and soon the orgasm exploded out of me. 

Thankfully, the man stopped fucking me with the monster and he stood back to let everyone see my spectacle. As the orgasm made my body jerk about I was vaguely aware of camera flashes but I was too out of it to object. 

Just as I was getting my senses back the man stepped forward as took hold of the end of the dildo and slowly started to pull it out. I suddenly had a little panic as I thought that it would hurt as much pulling it out as it had done when it was pushed in but I soon realised that that wasn’t the case although there was a loud ‘plopping’ sound as it finally came out.

“Quick, get some photos before her hole closes.” Tom said.

“No, please don’t.” 

I said as I tried to close my legs but Tom and John had expected that and they held the ropes firm and three or four phones were put in front of my gaping hole and I saw the cameras flashing.

It seemed like an eternity before those flashes stopped and one of the men said,

“Jeez, my wife’s cunt doesn’t close that quick after I take my fist out of her.”

That got a few laughs but not from me as I thought about Ben pushing his whole hand inside me now that I knew that it wouldn’t kill me.

After a minute or so Uncle Pete said,

“Well guys, it’s been fun but I have to get back to work, there’s a couple of wagons that are being collected this afternoon.”

“Yes, thank you Pete, we should be getting going as well,” Tom said, “Sophie’s starting to look a bit knackered.”

Tom and John released the tension on my ankles and Ben lifted me up and then down onto my feet.

“You okay Soph?” Ben asked.

“Yes and no,” I replied, “why are my brothers, and you even, making me do these things?”

“Come on Soph, tell me that you didn’t enjoy those orgasms and those men seeing you like that, you look amazing, with a body like you have you could get any man to do whatever you want.”

“I want to put some clothes on and only your hands to touch my body.”

“You don’t mean that Sophie, you’re enjoying this.”

As he was saying that Ben put his hand on my pussy causing me to moan a little. Then he held his hand up to my face and I opened my mouth to suck my juices off his fingers. Just as I was about to move my head back I felt a tug on my arm that Harry was holding the attached rope to.

“Come on sis, you can have a fuck with Ben when we get back, your twat might have got back to normal by then. Don’t forget to bring that dildo Ben, I’m sure that Sophie will want to use it again.”


I was led back outside where thankfully, there were no more strangers to see me. Uncle Pete gave me one more look up and down and said,

“You are one lucky girl Sophie.”

Then he turned and headed back to his workplace.

I was then led back to our bikes where the ropes were removed from my wrists and ankles, and my dress was given back to me. Quickly putting it on I felt a wave of relief that I was no longer exposed to the world. Tom, Harry and John were soon pedalling away leaving Ben and myself to slowly pedal home. 

My pussy felt nice as it slid on the saddle but we were going too slow for it to do more than gently arouse me. Ben stayed close to me and we talked some of the time, him saying that Uncle Pete was right, that I was beautiful enough to get anything that I wanted in life. Ben adding that me getting to like being naked all the time would only add to my ability to get what I wanted out of life.

“But I don’t like being naked all the time.”

“Soph, you’re getting quite comfortable being naked, you don’t scream and try to hide your goodies when someone sees you naked. The finger test has told me that you get aroused when someone sees you naked.”

I didn’t reply to that because I realised that Ben was right, I was getting used to being naked so often and it does turn me on when people see my naked body.

“My bloody brothers have turned me into some sort of exhibitionist slut.” I thought.


Back at home Tom reminded Ben what the time was and he left telling me that he’d be back in the morning. Tom and Harry were ignoring me so I had a quick look around the place to make sure that everything was tidy, then I went to my room and lay on my bed.


I was woken by my mother shaking my arm and asking me if I was poorly or something. As replied saying that I was okay, just tired, I looked down my body and was happy that my dress was covering my pussy.

“Why are you wearing that dress Sophie?” my mother asked, “you grew out of that years ago.”

“I was just going through what I’ve got and I remembered liking this dress, and it still fits me.”

“It’s way too short Sophie, you’ll be showing your knickers all the time. Don’t wear it to go out anywhere.”

“No mum.”

“Come on, help me get the tea ready.”

“Yes mum.”


That evening when I was alone with dad he quietly said,

“Sophie, you be careful wearing that dress, if your mother finds out that you’re not wearing knickers under it you will be in trouble.”

I quickly looked down my front and saw that my legs were far from being closed, and my father was sat opposite me. I clamped my knees together so quick that I hurt my knees then realised that I wasn’t actually embarrassed that my dad had seen my bare pussy, in fact the realisation that dad had seen my bare pussy made it get wet.

*****


Sophie gets Blackmailed
by Vanessa Evans

Part 5

The Thursday and the Friday were very much the same as the Monday and Tuesday of that week with Tom and Harry coming for their daily fucks. I have to admit that both of them are getting better at it, lasting longer and even starting to think about my needs, even though they were incestuously raping me.
    
Ben arrived about an hour later and we had a consensual, nice long love making session even if I was still legally underage.

The rest of the days was Tom and Harry again forcing me fuck more of theirs, and my school mates. There was another of my classmates each of the afternoons as well.

The only real difference was on the Friday afternoon after Ben had left and I’d got dressed ready for my parents coming home from work. I’d gone round the house making sure that everything was tidy but what I didn’t know until later was that Tom and Harry had been following me around and trashing the place so that when mum and then dad arrived home they found the place in a mess.

Mum came storming over to me in the lounge where I was sitting reading a book and when I looked up I could tell that she was mad.

“What’s up mum?” I asked.

“Come with me young lady.”

I got up and followed her into the kitchen.

“I can see that this mess was made by the boys but why didn’t you get them to clean it up?”

“But mum, it was tidy in here ten minutes ago.”

“Well it isn’t now, and follow me.”

I followed mum upstairs to the bathroom and it too was on a mess.

“Mum, honest, it was all clean and tidy ten minutes ago.”

“TOM, HARRY, HERE NOW.”

When they arrived.

“Explanation?” mum asked the boys.

“Sorry mum,” Harry said, “that was us this morning.”

“Get it cleaned up now, and am I right in assuming that you two made the mess in the kitchen?”

“Sorry mum,” Tom said, “it was when we got our breakfast.”

Mum looked at me and if looks could kill then I was about to die. I just knew that it was pointless saying anything, Tom would just turn it back on me. I felt my butt tingle as I realised that it was going to hurt one hell of a lot quite soon.

“Go and wait in the lounge young lady, your father and I will both be punishing you.”


Just when I was starting to think that my brothers fucking me was taking their mind off giving my parents a reason to spank me, there I was waiting for another dose of embarrassment, humiliation and a sore butt, and, I wasn’t wearing any knickers because Tom and Harry won’t let me. Mum was bound to say something about that.


I didn’t have to wait long for dad to arrive home but in that time my body was reacting to the anticipation in a way that I hasn’t happy about, my nipples were rock hard and tingling and my pussy was also tingling and getting wet.

I heard mum talking to dad in the kitchen then they both came into the lounge followed by Tom and Harry who had come to watch my degradation. 

“Oh dear Sophie,” my dad said, “just when I was starting to think that you had got on top of the problem.”

“Strip!” My mother said.

It wasn’t the embarrassment of having to be naked in front of the rest of my family that I was anything but happy about, I’d got used to that whilst we were on holiday, it was the fact that I was about to get spanked and my pussy was doing a good job of getting aroused by the anticipation and I didn’t want that fact to be known.


I slowly unfastened the buttons on my dress and when it fell to the ground I was again naked in the lounge.

“Why haven’t you go any knickers on, oh never mind, and I see that you are still shaving down there.” My mother said.

“All the girls shave these days mum.”

“No knickers and a shaved pubis, it’s still disgusting,” my mother replied as she sat on a dining room chair that my father had brought in specially for the punishment.

“You know what to do girl.” My mother continued.

I lay over her lap and for some unknown reason I spread my feet wide apart. It was nothing new for my brothers to see my spread and wet pussy but my father was stood where he could get the best view of them all.

Down my mother’s hand came, over and over, and the tears soon started coming out of my eyes. After about the twentieth swat I realised that I had stopped crying and was just grunting as each swat landed. By about the fortieth even the grunting had stopped and I realised that the vibrations from each swat were going down to my clit, and I was liking it.

Then the swats stopped and my mum pushed me off her lap onto the floor.

“Your father can take over, my hand is starting to hurt.” My mother said.

“If you think that you hand is hurting, think about my butt.” I thought but didn’t say.

My mother got up and my father took her place. As I got up to lay over his lap I saw the bulge in his trousers and when I lay on him the bulge was really pressing on my stomach. I spread my feet again and that seemed to make the bulge feel bigger.

My father pit his hand on my butt and said,

“Hmm, quite warm but I’m sure that we can get it warmer and redder.”

As he said that his hand slid down and I felt his little finger curl and slide to my pussy causing me to moan a little.

Then up went the hand and immediately came down again. As his hand was going up again my mother said,

“Come on boys, you can clean up the mess in the kitchen whilst I start on the tea.”

After the next swat landed my father said, and we were alone, 

“You’re getting turned on by this aren’t you Sophie?”

“I can’t help it dad, I don’t have any control over it.”

Then I got a little brave and added,

“And it feels like you are too daddy.”

“Yes Sophie, and I can’t control that either but I still need to spank you.”

After the next swat daddy’s hand stayed on my butt then slid down between my legs where his fingers went up and down my very wet slit. I started to moan but quickly moved my hand to my mouth to try to stifle the moans.

“Wet fingers should make the swat hurt more.” My father said just before the next swat landed and his hand slid down to my slit again.

The same happened five or six times and he had a finger resting on the entrance to my vagina, before the inevitable happened. As the orgasm came crashing out of me I screamed,

“I’M CUUUUMMMMIIINNNGGG.”

And my feet rose up and my body started shaking.

Daddy’s hand went to my butt and his fingers went between my pussy lips and to my vaginal entrance again, making the orgasm stronger and longer.

As I started to return to earth I saw my mother coming into the room.

“Did she just have an orgasm?” My mother asked.

“Yes, I believe that she did.” My father answered.

“The little slut, only sluts and whores get turned on by being spanked, I think that you need more embarrassment to try to get you back to being a normal girl. I know, you can stay naked all weekend, see if that teaches you something girl.”

I just lay there and thought that that wasn’t such a bad punishment, not after I’d been naked for a few days solid whilst on holiday.

I was still on daddy’s lap when I saw my mother leave then daddy said,

“You know that her sister Dawn and her husband Bob are coming for Sunday lunch don’t you Sophie?”

“No, I didn’t know, please will you talk to mum and ask her if I can wear some clothes when they are here?”

“The answer will be no Sophie, and I’ve got my mate Ian coming over tomorrow afternoon to help me fix that rattling on the car before the exhaust drops off.” 

I said nothing, hoping that I could hide in my room whilst Ian was there. Daddy’s hand was still on my bare butt and I could still feel his boner pressing on my stomach. I pushed out my stomach and said,

“Do you want me to take care of that for you daddy?”

He just sat there for a couple of seconds then pushed me onto the floor saying,

“Sophie, I’m your father, you shouldn’t be thinking about such things.”

“We could go into the garage where mummy can’t hear us.” I added.

“Sophie, stop thinking like that. Go to your room.”

I got up and did go to my room where I started thinking, wondering just what my brothers had turned me in to. It was bad enough them fucking me, but for me to be thinking about giving my father a blowjob, and even him fucking me? I was sinking to a new low. I was disgusted with myself, and with my brothers.

I got some skin care lotion and rubbed it on my butt not knowing if it would help or not, then I lay on my stomach on my bed. A few minutes later Tom walked in without even knocking.

“Get out,” I almost shouted. “Why did you mess things up after I’d gone round tidying everything?”

“Because we wanted to see you get spanked.”

“Well I hope that you are happy. Did you know that Aunty Dawn and Uncle Bob are coming for Sunday lunch?”

“No, I guess that that will be an added bonus, keep you horny ready for Monday morning.”

“What are you going to do to me on Monday?”

“Nothing much different from this week.”

Just then mum shouted telling us that tea was ready so we went downstairs and took our places at the dining table. That was the first time that I’d been naked at that dining table and it felt strange and embarrassing, although not as embarrassing as I expected. I guess that I am getting used to being naked.

*****

I deliberately stayed in bed as long as I could, spending most of the time on my stomach with my right hand under me toying with my clit, and it was eleven when I emerged and went downstairs to the kitchen to get some breakfast. I screamed when I saw dad and his mate Ian sat there, Ian looking straight at me.

“Ignore Sophie,” dad said to Ian, “she’s being punished..”

“I didn’t think that we had naked punishments here in the UK, just in America,” Ian said as he stared at my naked body.

“No I didn’t either but the missus decided that it would be appropriate for Sophie. So they have naked punishments in America do they?

“Oh yes, topless and bottomless ones as well, they can last for months and people have to go about their normal business without trying to cover-up. Also, people can be voluntarily naked all the time, they sign-up to be permanently naked and can get prosecuted if the wear any clothes. I wish that our country would adopt those policies, especially now that I can see your Sophie, quite a looker isn’t she.”

“She’s fifteen mate, jail bait, keep your hands off her.”

“Oh I will, but I will still keep looking.”

“You should see her butt, it was bright red last night,” daddy said. “Sophie, stand up and show us your butt.”

I did, and as I stood there with my back to both of them dad said,

“Spread your legs Sophie and bend over so that we can see how far the red marks go.”

I did and I felt what both dad and Ian noticed. 

“She’s liking being like that.” Ian said, “see how wet she is.”

“Yes,” dad replied, “she even orgasmed when I was spanking her last night.”

“Dad,” I said, “you’re embarrassing me.”

“Well you obviously like being embarrassed like that Sophie.” Ian said, “but you shouldn’t be, a lot of girls have an orgasm when they get spanked and it is okay for girls to be naked in front of men, it’s only natural.”

I didn’t know what to say to that so I straightened up, turned round and sat down again, my face feeling like it was as red as my butt obviously still was.

“Shall we go and get on with that exhaust Ian?” My dad asked.

“Sure,” Ian replied, “come and keep us company Sophie.”

“I don’t think so.” I replied.

Dad and Ian went outside leaving me to enjoy my coffee and toast in peace.


I was just washing my plate and mug when Tom came into the kitchen.

“Oh good, you’re up, get up to our room and we can have our morning fuck.”

“No, it’s the weekend, mum and dad are here.”

“Mum’s at the supermarket and dad is outside with his mate. Videos Sophie.”

As I climbed the stairs I was even more disheartened. I’d been looking forward to a couple of peaceful days but it was looking like that was just a pipe dream.

I was really pleased that neither of my brothers had discovered how to please a girl when they fuck her, just take what they want and move on, the original ‘wham, band, thank you ma’am’, and it wasn’t long before I was going to the bathroom with two lots of young teenage cum seeping out of me. I cleaned up as best I could but the problem was that those two fuck had aroused me a little and I was in the mood for a little more arousal by showing my body to dad and especially Ian, so I went downstairs and outside.

Fortunately, where dad’s car was parked was out of sight of the neighbours and the road, and when I got there I saw that both men were on their backs with their heads under the car.

“Can I get either of you anything?” I asked.

“Yes,” Ian said, “there’s a spanner that I dropped just near my left foot, could you pass it to me please Sophie?”

I looked down and there was a spanner near Ian’s left foot. I wasn’t about to get on my hands and knees to pass it to him so I squat down, picked up the spanner and reached under the car.

“Fucking hell.” I heard Ian say, then, “just stay like that for a sec Sophie whist I shuffle nearer to you.”

I stayed put and as Ian’s body shuffled out from under the car a little bit I saw two things, firstly that there was a huge bulge in the front of his overalls, and as his head got near to the side of the car I saw his face staring at my spread and very wet pussy. We both sort of froze for a few seconds before I heard my dad say,

“Have you got that damned spanner Ian, I’m stuck without it.”

Ian shook his head sideways, coming out of his trance, and took the spanned off me. I watched his face as he continued to stare at my pussy until his head disappeared. Then I stood up.

Just in time actually, as I heard the door of my mother’s car slam shut.

“SOPHIE,” my mother shouted, “come here.”

As I edged nearer to my mother I said,

“Mother, if I come over there I’ll be visible to the whole street.”

“That’s your fault for being a naughty girl, and why are you outside anyway?”

“I was just asking dad if he wanted a cup of tea?”

“Good girl, it’s a pity that you can’t be that good all the time, now get yourself here and help me carry these bags.”


I don’t think that anyone else saw me, but there again, the neighbours could have been looking out of their windows and I quickly grabbed some bags and quickly walked into the house.

“Thank you Sophie.” Mum said.

“Do you want a hand putting things away?” I asked.

“That would be nice.”

As we put things away I asked,

“Since I’m being good can I put some clothes on?”

“No Sophie, the punishment stands.”

“But Uncle Bob and Aunty Dawn will see me like this tomorrow.”

“I know that punishments are tough Sophie but you have to learn.”

When we were finished, the dejected me went up to my room.


The rest of that day was okay, that’s if you exclude a family evening watching movies with the naked me sat between Tom and Harry and them grabbing a tit or my pussy when they thought that mum and dad weren’t looking.

On the Sunday morning, as I helped mum prepare the vegetables for Sunday lunch I again asked mum if I could put some clothes on but she can be a really stubborn b**** when she wants to and I was still naked when the doorbell rang.

“Go and get that Sophie.” Mum said.

“But they’ll see me naked.”

“They’re going to see you like that anyway Sophie so go on, get it over with.”

I did, and when I opened the door Dawn looked shocked but Bob started grinning.

“What’s going on here?” Dawn eventually asked.

“I’m being punished.” I replied as our guests entered the house.

“Good to see all of you Sophie,” Bob said, “you look great.”

“Thanks Uncle Bob.” I replied.

After I had closed the door I saw that Dawn had gone to the kitchen and Bob to the lounge. I followed Bob and wondered where dad and my brothers were.

“So,” Bob said, “what have you been doing that deserves a naked punishment Sophie?”

“Nothing really, my mum expects me to keep my brothers in line and to get them to tidy up after themselves but it’s an impossible task and they deliberately make a mess so that I get punished.”

“It must be difficult for you Sophie but I would have though that you would have just got grounded or at worst spanked.”

“Oh they spank me as well.”

“It’s good to see that you’ve got over the embarrassment of being naked with other people around you Sophie.”

“I didn’t have much choice in the matter. Mum even made me be naked for the last half of our holiday, she even made me go to the campsite’s clubhouse like this and either her or Tom made me enter a karaoke competition like this.”

“Wow, at least it will be character building for you, toughen you up for when you grow up and leave home, and you do look good. You do know that there’s nothing wrong with men seeing girls naked don’t you?”

“So people keep telling me but that doesn’t make it less embarrassing, and thanks for saying that I look good, even if I don’t.”

“But you do look good Sophie, in fact you look amazing, I like the bald look.”

“Blame my brothers for that, they’re bla .”

“What?”

“Oh nothing, shaving down there is what most girls do these days.”

“Well it’s a fashion that I like, there’s nothing more beautiful that a slim, pretty girl with no hair below her neck, and I don’t like big tits.”

“Are you trying to hit on me Uncle Bob?”

“If I were ten or fifteen years younger I probably would be but alas, I’m not and you are my niece. Now, shouldn’t a pretty girl like you be helping you mother get lunch ready?”

“That’s sexist Uncle Bob.”

“True, sorry, stay and keep me company, I’ll get a beer, do you want one?”

“You know that I’m too young to drink alcohol, and what would mum say if she caught me.”

“It’s more a question of what she would do, by the looks of you right now I’d say that she wouldn’t let you wear any clothes for a year. Think what it would be like going to school undressed like that Sophie? All he boys trying to hit on you, you could have the choice of any boy in the school.”

“I’ve got a boyfriend thank you, but please don’t tell mum, she thinks that I’m too young to have a boyfriend, and I’d rather kill myself than go to school like this.”


That conversation ended as dad walked into the room and greeted Bob.

“Can you go and get a couple of beers out of the fridge please Sophie, then go and find your brothers, they should be down here as well.”

I did, and I did, Aunt Dawn giving me a filthy look when I went to the fridge, then Tom and Harry were both moaning about having to leave their game of whatever.


Sunday lunch was served and I was pleased that it was only my little tits showing above the table although with two extra people there us three kids were squashed together on one side of the table with me between my brothers and them both having wandering hands. Tom managed to get to my clit and I had to force myself to not moan as he rubbed it. Thankfully he lost interest before he made me cum.

The other thing was that I was sat opposite Uncle Bob and I swear the he spent most of the time staring at my tits. This made my nipples hard and tingly all the time and I have to admit that I was enjoying him staring. I even caught myself pushing my chest out a couple of times

The conversations included mum and dad telling aunt Dawn and uncle Bob about our holiday and uncle Bob had to ask if I’d been a good girl on holiday or if I’d had to be punished. Mum said that I’d been a disappointment and Tom added that mum had made me be naked for a few days.

“You poor thing Sophie.” Aunt Dawn said, uncle Bob adding that it would have been character building and that the sight must have pleased quite a few of the teenage boys there.

“For god’s sake Bob,” mum replied, “she’s fifteen and as flat as a pancake, all the boys must have thought that she was just a little kid. She’s only just gone through puberty making it an ideal time for her to learn from her mistakes and what better way than embarrassment.”   

“Mum,” I said, “I went though puberty nearly five years ago and I might only have ‘A’ cup breasts but I’m a young woman and what you’re making me do is humiliating, it’s ruining my life.”

“Stop being so dramatic Sophie,” my mum said, “it’s the perfect time for you to learn to take your responsibilities seriously.”

“I do mum, it’s just that Tom and Harry are bla……. Oh never mind.”

“Well I think that it’s wrong that a fifteen year old girl is made to be naked in front of anyone at anytime.” Aunty Dawn said.

It was then that my dad finally spoke,

“Okay everyone, this is starting to get a bit silly, Sophie’s mother has issued a punishment and it stands, let’s change the subject, Dawn, Bob, tell us about your holiday.”

There was a few seconds silence then Bob started going on about their holiday, me finding it mostly boring. But Bob was still staring at my tits and Tom and Harry were still taking it in turns to try to get their hands on my pussy under the table. The thing was, my resistance was starting to waine and their hands were finding their target more often. The other thing was that I was starting to enjoy it.

It was a relief when everyone had finished eating and dad said that the adults should take the bottles of wine out the back whilst my brothers and I cleared the table and did the washing-up.

Unfortunately, that gave Tom and Harry the chance to grope and molest my body whilst I tried to get on with the washing-up and Tom actually got his cock out and fucked me from behind. He’d just shot his load inside me and pulled out when Uncle Bob appeared. He stood at the door and said,

“What’s going on here?”

“Nothing, everything is good Uncle.” Tom said, “Sophie is just a bit slow at washing the plates, that’s all.”

“Sophie,” Uncle Bob said, “is everything okay?”

“Yes Uncle, everything is good.” I replied just hoping that he couldn’t see Tom’s cum crawling down my inner thighs.
 
Uncle Bob got another bottle of wine and left. Thankfully, Harry didn’t have the bottle to do what his brother had just done to me and when we were finished Tom and Harry went back to their room and I decided to go and sit outside with the oldies and enjoy the sun.

Unfortunately, we only have four garden chairs so there wasn’t one for me to sit on. I guess that I could have gone inside and got a chair from the dining room but I stupidly decided to just sit on the lawn. Again stupidly, I could have sat with my knees bent and back making sure that my pussy was hidden but I sat with my legs straight out in front of me and leaning back on my elbows, and yet again stupidly, I sat sort of between mum and aunt Dawn and opposite dad and uncle Bob. This meant that they were looking right up my legs to my bald pubis, them not able to see my slit because my legs were tight together with my ankles crossed.

This was okay to start off with but as I joined in the conversation and I got used to sitting there I relaxed and my legs uncrossed and fell apart a little. It was only during a lull in the conversation that I looked over to dad and uncle Bob and saw that they were both looking at me that I realised that I’d let my legs drift apart a bit and they could both see all of my pussy.

All of a sudden I felt a rush of my juices in my pussy and that familiar and nice tingling started, but I didn’t close my legs. All I did was wonder why I was displaying my pussy to my dad and uncle Bob, subconsciously and then consciously. I was starting to think that Ben was right, I am an exhibitionist.

Then I noticed that uncle Bob was looking up to my face and we made eye contact. Uncle Bob smiled and he licked his lips. Oh my gawd, uncle Bob was hitting on me, but stupid me, instead of closing my legs and looking away I opened my legs a bit more and licked my lips. A big grin appeared on uncle Bob’s face just before aunt Dawn asked him a question and he turned to look at her.

“What the hell is wrong with me?” I asked myself, “none of this should be happening, I should be fully clothed and just enjoying a pleasant afternoon with my parents and relatives. I shouldn’t even be thinking about exposing my pussy and my uncle doing something to it.”

I closed my legs and crossed my ankles again but five minutes later I realised that my legs were spread again. I looked at uncle Bob and saw that his eyes were again directed at my pussy.

“Stop it Sophie.” I said to myself and closed my legs again.

But I couldn’t deny that my pussy was enjoying being exposed to uncle Bob. Mind over matter prevailed and I got to my feet and went inside saying that I had to go to the toilet.

I did go there and I leant against the back of the toilet door and rubbed my clit to a satisfying orgasm.

Hoping that my pussy was sated for the day I had a pee then cleaned myself up. I didn’t trust myself to go back outside so I went to my bedroom and lay on my bed trying to work out why I had done what I had.

Five minutes later there was a knock on my door and when I said, “Come in,” uncle Bob came in and shut the door behind him. As he walked towards me I had a quick vision of him jumping on top of me and fucking my brains out but instead he sat at the bottom of the bed and said,

“Soph, I’m guessing that your brain is all mixed up at the moment, the sensible, boring part  is telling you to do what your mother would expect, but you’re a teenage girl and all teenage girls have needs, sexual needs. With you being punished like you are those needs have become a lot greater and I need to tell you that it’s perfectly normal. You have needs that need to be satisfied and there’s nothing wrong with satisfying them. You told me earlier that you have a boyfriend, well I’m telling you that it’s perfectly natural for you to satisfy those needs with your boyfriend.”

“Thank you uncle.”

“So how did all this naked punishment really start because I believe that there’s more to it than Tom and Harry being untidy and not listening to you when you tell them to tidy up.”

I lay there for a minute, noticing that uncle Bob’s eyes were looking at my pussy, then I said,

“Can you keep a secret uncle?”

“One of your secrets, yes, I can.”

“You promise?”

“Scout’s honour.”

“Well, Tom and Harry are blackmailing me.”

“WHAT!”

“Shush, they can’t know that I’m telling you.”

“I’ll beat the crap out of them.”

“No, no, please don’t to that.”

“Why not, no one blackmails my niece without consequences.”

“No please uncle.” 

“Okay, if that’s what you really want, but what are they blackmailing you about?”

“It’s embarrassing.”

“More embarrassing than you being naked at home with relatives visiting? You can tell me Sophie, I won’t judge you.”

I stayed silent for a few seconds then said,

“Well it was when we were on holiday and I was in the caravan on my own and not expecting the others to come back for hours and I was ……. “

“Don’t tell me, you were masturbating?” 

“Yes,” I quietly replied.”

“There’s nothing wrong with that Sophie, millions of girls do that every day.”

“But I was using a dildo and Tom and Harry took photos and a video and threatened to tell mum.”

“The little, immature turds, are you sure that you don’t want me to put them straight?”

“No, but they’ve been making me do all sorts of horrible things ever since.”

“Like what?”

“Like making me masturbate in public and fucking me and making me fuck their friends.”

“I will beat the crap out of them.”

“No, you see, I’m starting to enjoy it.”

“It sounds to me like you are enjoying the actual acts, which is perfectly normal, just not the circumstances.”

“Yeah you’re right uncle, what am I going to do?”

“Enjoy it. You were enjoying yourself flashing your pussy at me earlier weren’t you?”

I hesitated for a couple of seconds then replied,

“Yes, I was.”

“And you’re aroused just laying there without any clothes on and me looking at you aren’t you?”

“Yes, is that so bad?”

“No, not at all, all girls have streak of exhibitionism in them, it’s just that most aren’t able to realise that and enjoy it. You are lucky, you can.”

“I’m lucky that my brothers are blackmailing me and making me do nasty things?”

“No, but it has brought out something in you that you didn’t realise you had and you are enjoying it aren’t you?”

“Yes I am.”

“So stop trying to fight it. Make the most of it, let Tom and Harry think that they are being nasty to you, but you get what you want out of it.”
  
I was quiet for a while the sat up, kissed uncle Pete on his lips and said,

“Thanks uncle, you’re the best uncle ever. What can I do for you to thank you, I’m sure that the others won’t miss you for a while longer.”

“Err Sophie, if you’re offering what I think you are, the answer is no, you’re my niece and you’re only fifteen. If you’re still interested in around three or four years ask me again.”

“But uncle, it would be nice to be fucked by a real man.”

“No Sophie, it’s a really nice thought but it wouldn’t be right. Anyway, what does your boyfriend think of all this?”

“He thinks that I should be enjoying it all.”

“I think that he’s right Sophie.”

“Thanks uncle, you’re not going to tell mum or dad any of what I’ve just told you are you?”

“Of course not, but if you want to talk some more you just phone me and we’ll meet up somewhere, with or without you wearing any clothes.”

“Funny, but thank you.”

“Better go before I’m missed and your mother thinks that we are making mad passionate love.” 

“That’s a nice thought.”

“Not going to happen.” Uncle Bob said as he got to his feet and went to the door.

Just as he started to open the door he said,

“Come on Sophie, come and show your mum that you can handle whatever she throws at you. I’ll let you flash your cute pussy at me again.”

“Uncle, you shouldn’t be encouraging me.” I replied as I got off my bed.

“Why not, you obviously enjoy it and I certainly do.”


I followed uncle Bob down the stairs and outside where I saw that the other adults were still deep in conversation about politics. I just sat where I had been and spread my legs for Bob to look up, smiling when our eyes met.

My dad kept look my way as well but whenever our eyes met I just smiled at him.

The varied conversation went on for a while then my mum decided that it was time for a cup of tea and her, Dawn and myself went to the kitchen. After the tea was made for the two women and dad, they went into the living room. I said that I was going to my room and uncle Bob said that he was going to see Tom and Harry. 

I wasn’t worried that uncle Bob would go back on his word but I did listen to as much as I could hear, pleased that uncle Bob hadn’t closed the boys door. Part of what uncle Bob said during the conversation went like this,

“Boys, I don’t know why you are making life difficult for Sophie but you need to realise that life for girls is different to life for boys. Girls are more sensitive about their bodies than boys are and your sister is finding it really tough having to be naked all the time so I hope that both of you will show some sympathy for her and try to make life easier for her, that’s what good brothers do for their sisters.”

“Yes uncle.” Both boys replied.

“And keep things tidy so that Sophie doesn’t get spanked again.

“Yes uncle.” Both boys replied.

Uncle Bob then started asking the boys about the computer game that they were playing.

I closed my door, lay on my bed and wondered if uncle Bob’s little talk would prevent me from getting spanked and fucked again. My right hand went to my pussy and started playing.


Sometime later I heard mum shouting for the boys and me to go downstairs and say goodbye to our aunt and uncle. As we were doing so, both my aunt and uncle gave me a brief hug, aunt Betty saying,

“Be good Sophie.”

Uncle Bob whispering,

“Phone me if you need to talk.”

Whilst he was hugging me I felt his right arm go round me and grab hold of my bare butt. I didn’t object and smiled at him as he backed off.


The rest of the day was pretty boring and I went to bed early and sent a few text messages to Ben.

*****

Every day the next week started much that same as the end of the previous week with my brothers coming to my room as soon as our parents had left for work and both of them fucking me, then about an hour later Ben arriving and me getting a proper and consensual fucking from Ben.

Before Ben arrived on the Monday morning, just after they’d both fucked me, Tom said,

“Sis, uncle Bob said that we should make life easier for you,” Tom said, “you haven’t been telling him anything that you shouldn’t have have you?”

“Like what?”

“Anything about photos and videos?”

“No.”

“What about all the fucking?”

“No,” I lied, “why would I do that? You’d only go and show mum and dad the videos and my life would be over.”

“That’s right, so keep stum, okay?”

“Yes Tom.”


Then it was more of Tom and Harry’s school mates coming to fuck me. The Wednesday was different in that in the afternoon it wasn’t two boys from school that came to fuck me it was two girls from my class, Ella and Lizzy. Both had a reputation for preferring girls to boys and when I saw them arrive I got all nervous. I’d never even thought about having sex with another girl, let alone two of them, before.

Lizzy was the first to speak when they came in and saw the naked me.

“Hi Sophie, you look good without the fuzz at the top of your legs and I hear that you’ve been making good use of what’s between your legs.”

Then Ella said,

“I never realised that you liked girls as well Sophie, if I had known we could have had a lot of fun before now.”

“I don’t like girls.” I replied the qualified it by adding, “well not like that, I thought that you were just my friends.”

“We are Sophie.” Lizzy said. “Now that all those videos are circulating it wouldn’t surprise me if Ella and I are your only girl friends from now on but you’ll have lots of the boys wanting to take you to that bit of waste land over by the sports hall. We might even take you there ourselves, and we can play with you in the showers after PE lessons, you’ll like that.”

“You can’t blackmail me like my brothers are doing?” I said but Lizzy threw it back at me by saying,

“Oh yes we can, Tom has given me your mother’s email address. I think that you can work the rest out for yourself. Now, get out the back, Tom and your Ben have promised to make some videos of us. We’re going to get naked as well so all three guys will have lots of material to wank to, they’ll probably wank while they’re watching us as well, but who cares. They might even fuck you after we leave and you might even enjoy it, but after we’ve finished with you you might just prefer girls.


Out the back, Ben, Tom and Harry watched as Lizzy and Ella took off their T-shirts and very short skirts revealing that neither of them wore any underwear and neither of them had any pubic hair. As Lizzy told me to get on my back on the lawn, I saw that all three boys had their phones in their hands and Ben had a noticeable bulge in the front of his jeans.

The two girls knelt either side of me and their hands quickly went to my little tits, Lizzy saying that she liked sweet little tits. I hadn’t really noticed before but both Lizzy and Ella also have small tits but I also noticed that their nipples weren’t as big as mine which gave me a little bit of satisfaction.

Their hands quickly gave me some pleasure and as after they had caressed my tits for a couple of minutes Ella said,

“She’s starting to enjoy it.”

I couldn’t deny it, it was nice, and it got nicer as I felt a tongue tease one of my nipples, then a hand slid down my body and caressed my stomach and upper thighs. That hand kept moving around but avoided my pussy which was starting to tingle just like my nipples were.

“Look,” I heard Tom say, “she’s opening her legs, she really is enjoying it.”

I hadn’t realised that my legs were opening, I hadn’t told them to. Then I heard Harry say,

“Maybe Sophie is a lesbo as well.”

I couldn’t be bothered to dispute that because I had other things on my mind.

After a few minutes the hand started to feel a bit different and the tongue went to my other tit. After a few seconds I realised the Ella and Lizzy had swapped over, both were as good as the other and my arousal was building and my little moans of pleasure were getting louder.

Then it happened, the hand caressing my lower abdomen and upper thighs ran along my slightly open slit causing me to shudder and moan quite loudly. Then the hand did it again, This time I didn’t shudder but I did moan.

Then it all stopped and I had a horrible feeling that they were just teasing me and were going to leave me frustrated.

But I was wrong as I felt one of them spread my legs wide and move to between my legs. I didn’t know which one of them it was because my eyes had been closed since I saw them kneel beside me.

Then I felt a tongue lick the length of my slit causing another moan. Ben had done that to me many times and I’d loved every second of it, and what he had done next; and the girl didn’t disappoint me. In fact her tongue seemed to find places down there that Ben didn’t find, it was amazing.

Meanwhile, further up my body I felt the other girl straddle me with her knees and after she sat on my chest for a second I felt something above my face. I opened my eyes and saw a spread pussy descending on my face.

I’d never had my face even remotely near another girl’s pussy before and for a split second I felt fear and revulsion but as the pussy got closer I stuck my tongue out and as it made contact my revulsion and fear disappeared and all I wanted to do was explore that pussy. I heard Ella ask,

“Are you sure that you haven’t done this before Sophie?”

I didn’t or couldn’t answer and I started moving my tongue around, imagining that it was my pussy that I was tonguing and wondering if my pussy would feel the same if only I could get my tongue to it.

Meanwhile, Lizzy was going crazy with her tongue on, and in my pussy. It felt very much like what Ben does to me but more slowly, more gentle; but the end result was the same, I was getting closer to cumming.

My tongue was also busy, as it worked on Ella’s pussy. I tried to visualize her pussy as my tongue moved around it. Ella’s pussy was leaking her juices and they tasted very much like my own juices.  

The inevitable happened quite soon after that and first I orgasmed, then a few seconds later Ella did, flooding my face with lots of her juices. No sooner than Ella started to come down from her high than both girls swapped places and then Lizzy orgasmed on my face but Ella kept going until I orgasmed again.

Thankfully, both girls were sated because so was I and they got to their feet and went over to the boys and asked the boys to send the videos that they had just made to their email accounts. Then as the girls were putting their clothes back on Ella said,

“Why don’t you three go and wank over Sophie, have a bukkake.”

“A what?” Harry asked.

“A bukkake,” Ben said, “where boys shoot their load all over a naked girl, all at about the same time. I think that Sophie will like that.”

I was too tired to object, not that I would have, I have never had three guys shoot their loads on me at the same time and it sounded fun.   

As Lizzy and Ella left I watched all three guys come and stand over me and drop their jeans. As I marvelled at the three cocks I thought about sex with girls and decided that I liked it, but not as much as I liked Ben fucking me. I also wondered why Tom and Harry hadn’t tried to 69 me, but I wasn’t going to ask them and maybe put an idea in their heads. 

Harry was the first to cum, his load landing on my tits and around that area. Next it was Tom who was standing over my head and as he pressed his cock down some of his load landed on me face, the rest on my chest. Ben lasted the longest. He was stood between my spread legs and his ropes of cum went from my pussy right up to my chin. I was pleased that he gave me more of his cum than both my brothers combined.

A short while later I went for a shower and Ben joined me where we fucked. Then Ben left and I got dressed.


The Thursday and the Friday were the same as the Monday and Tuesday with me having to let four different boys (plus Tom and Harry) from school fuck me each day. By then I had resigned myself to just let them do it with me just laying there trying to ignore what they were doing to me. Thank goodness for the time alone with Ben before and afterwards. I was also resigned to having a terrible time at school, the boys would be a battle, me telling them to fuck off all the time, but I would miss my girl friends company.


Another thing that puzzled me a bit was that on the Wednesday evening I realised that both Tom and Harry hadn’t been as nasty to me as they had before and they had kept things tidy so I was starting to think that maybe uncle Bob had managed to talk just a little sense into them, but that hadn’t stopped them continuing fucking me and getting their mates to do the same. 


When the last boy to fuck me on the Friday afternoon had finished, I let out a long sigh of relief. It was over, well the fucking by boys from school and Tom and Harry was over. I’d be back at school on the Monday and the opportunities just wouldn’t be there. I wasn’t sure about the spankings though, Tom and Harry had been good all week and I just hoped that uncle Bob’s little talk had done some good. And, I only had two more days of naked punishment left. I knew that I could handle that, in fact, in some sort of strange way, I had come to like being naked in front of my brothers, and the other people that had seen me.


As Ben and I were fucking for the last time during the school holidays I wondered how long it would be before we could fuck again and I hoped that it could be out in the open and I found myself wanting some strangers to be watching us, but I didn’t tell Ben that.


After we were both sated we lay there on my bed and started talking, Ben asking me if I’d enjoyed the last couple of weeks or so.

“No, not at all, my brothers are bastards, it was horrible, I felt like killing myself. I’ll be glad to get back to school where they can’t force me to do anything.”

“But Sophie, you’ve had lots of orgasms and you can’t deny that you enjoyed them.”

“True, and I suppose that a lot of the time I have been turned-on, all those men and boys seeing me naked does make me horny.”

“And the sex, that had to be good Sophie.”

“Well, it was nice to have all those cocks in my pussy and my mouth even if the boys who owned them didn’t know how to use them properly, not like you Ben.”

“What about the girls Jenny and Angie, there’s no way that you can deny enjoying that, it was so hot watching you.”

“Yes it was good, I never imagined that sex with girls could be so good.”

“Do you want to do it again Sophie?”

“Hmm, yes I thing that I do but I’m not a lesbian, I like your cock too much Ben.”

“No, I’m not saying that you are a lesbo, but I wouldn’t mind watching you with other girls again.”

“And videoing it as well I take it, something for you to watch whilst you’re wanking.”

“Well yes, but I only wank when I can’t be with you Soph.”

“And I only rub myself when I need some relief and you’re not around Ben.”

“So Soph, you said that the last couple of week or so have been horrible but you’ve just told me that you liked everything that you did so how can it have been horrible?”

I thought for a couple of seconds then replied,

“You know Ben, you’re right, my bastard brothers and you have turned me into an exhibitionist and a slut, and yes, now that I look back I guess that I have started to enjoy it all, but that still leaves me with the problem of the videos and school, I don’t know how I’m going to survive that next week.”

“Don’t you worry about Tom and Harry showing anything to your parents Sophie, I’ll tell them that their life is over if they do show them but I can’t do anything about all the other copies, and as for school, okay you may have lost some friends but I’m one hundred percent sure that you will be popular with all the boys. I’ll look out for you and I’ll make sure that Tom and Harry do as well. Try to use the boys to your advantage Soph, you’ll be able to get them to do anything for you, all you’ll have to do is flash your tits or pussy at them and they’ll be like butter in an oven.”

“That sounds good. To think that a couple of weeks ago I would have been mortified if someone other than you saw my tits or my pussy and now showing them makes me horny and wanting to do it more.”

“Soph, whenever we meet up can you wear a short skirt and leave the knickers at home?”

“I’m thinking about never wearing knickers again Ben, it’s so much fun.”

“I love you Sophie.”

“And I love you too Ben. Can we just have another quick fuck before you have to leave?”

