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.

*****

