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.

*****
