Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

She may not want to get ‘involved’ with, nor spend time with other people, she may even be a Loner, but she still has a lot of fun.

Part 1

Hi, my name is Sandra and I am different to most women. I’ve been told that I am anti-social, a bit of a recluse, an introvert, and I tend to agree with those assessments.

As I was growing up I realised that I had great difficulty making friends. I watched other girls talking to other girls that they hadn’t met before but I had no desire to talk to strangers, I didn’t want to know them. I was okay talking to girls or boys who I was ‘forced’ to talk to and had sort of got used to, like classmates, but I never really became friends with any of them, no sleepovers and no party invites.

This never bothered me as I was quite happy with my own company and that of the family cat and dog. It’s fair to say that I enjoyed the company of those pets more than I did of other kids.

Both mum and dad did their best to ‘encourage’ me to make friends but it never really happened and they even considered taking me to see a shrink but I kept telling them that I was happy the way I was, which I was.

As a result of this, when, at the ripe old age of 18, I went university still a virgin. I had read online lots about university life and I was looking forward to getting rid of my virginity without much conversation and no emotional attachment. I’d read about Glory Holes on the internet and I was hoping to find one where I could sneak in, suck a cock or get fucked, then sneak out never having seen the face of the man or spoken to him.


The first few weeks at uni were somewhat difficult for me. I didn’t have any problems with the other students on the same course because I could just go to class, do my work and talk when necessary, then not see then until the next class. 

The same couldn’t be said for the other 5 students in the same accommodation as me, they were all probably great people but they all wanted to make new friends, which of course I didn’t. I spent more time in my room, on my own, than with all of the others combined.  

I soon realised that the freedom of being at university and living, essentially, on my own, gave me some freedom that I didn’t have at home, and that gave my brain the opportunity to think a lot more about my fantasies and the new opportunities that had opened up to me. I started thinking about sex and my body a lot more than I ever had before. 

One day I realised that the idea of showing my naked body to male students, tutors and men in general was appealing to me. It was turning me on, making my pussy very wet. With my new freedom I decided that I was going to explore the side of my character that I never realised I had. I was going to flash my naked body with no, or very little, chance of repercussions or reprisals. I wondered if this new side of me had something to do with my upbringing.

Going back in time to living with my parents, my parents were never the controlling type, nor were they prudish in any way. It was quite common for any of us to wander around the house in just our underwear, and sometimes less, and no one thought anything of it. 

Of course I’d had ‘that talk’ with my mother, and the lessons at school and I’d got interested in sex, and I did the things in bed on my own that I’m sure all teenage girls do, but I really wanted to lose my virginity. Unlike all the other girls at school, if the stories that I overheard were true, I just never had the opportunities to become a ‘full’ woman until I went to university, nor did I have the chance to explore my other kink.


As I’m sure you are aware, parties are a big thing at universities and I did go to them with the intention of attracting men so that I could lose my virginity and have lots of sex. My intention was to get them into bed, fuck, then leave without giving them my address or phone number, or a false one if pushed.


One thing that I did do whilst still at home was to change the way that I dressed as I got older. I liked the short skirts and low cut tops that the other girls my age wore and I managed to get my parents to let me keep up with the fashion, even though I didn’t go out much, to feel good wearing them or to show them off to the boys that I was scared to talk to but wanted them to fuck me.

What did make me feel good when I did go out was when I was able to roll the top of my skirt so that it was really short and I could feel the wind on my knickers and that made me feel nice. I think that doing that was a substitute for not being able to find a boy to have sex with.

Going to university gave me the opportunity to go further with the way I dress, to look like a slut with ultra short skirts and baggy, low-cut tops, not that I have any sort of cleavage, but it does give me the opportunity to bend over so that guys can see my tits down my tops.


Anyway, I think that now would be a good time to describe myself just so that you don’t think I’m some grossly over-weight, ugly girl. Actually, I’m quite slim, almost skinny but with the traditional girl’s hourglass figure. My dad embarrassed me a few months ago when he told me that I had a cute little bubble butt. Comparing what I see in a mirror with other girls at school and then university I think that I’m pretty average or maybe a bit skinnier than average, average height with light brown hair, although I do have small tits, only a 32AA. When my breasts first started developing my mum bought me a training bra but after a couple of weeks I decided that I didn’t like bras and decided not to wear one until I had breasts that needed some support. Mum was happy with that and the training bra was consigned to my underwear draw never to come out again because my tits never grew bigger than an ‘AA’ cup and the only bra type top that I ever wear is a bikini top when I go swimming. Oh, and I have long, light brown hair that I usually wear in a ponytail.


Jumping forward to my new life as an undergraduate, lots of the other girls at university often wore skirts that were so short that they often gave the boys and tutors a glimpse of their knickers and I was pleasantly shocked when I accidentally noticed a couple of girls who weren’t wearing knickers under their very short skirts. 

When I saw my first commando girl I started to think what it would be like to go commando myself and it didn’t take much courage for me to do it myself and the thrill that it gave me was something that I’d never experienced before and I swore that I’d do it every day.

The girls that I saw flashing their pussies were newbies like me, at Freshers week and before my course actually started I had started wearing only my shortest skirts with no knickers underneath. I’d also been to one party that my flatmates persuaded me to go to but I soon realised that all the boys there were taking the opportunity to spend their subsistence loans on booze and having no repercussions from their parents. The only good looking ones were too pissed to be able to give me what I wanted so I left early and went straight to bed where my fingers got to work.

Once my course started I saw a couple of guys in my group that were cute and I could easily have jumped into bed with them but they were in the same tutoring group as me so I put them off-limits for sex but that didn’t stop me from letting them see up my skirts or down my tops when the opportunities arose.

Oh, I haven’t mentioned that I have a great dislike of pubic hair and I kept it trimmed short when I lived with my parents but when I moved to university I got rid of it altogether and I’ve been shaving everywhere below my neck just about every day since. When my finances improve I’m going to get it removed permanently with laser treatment.


Life with my flatmates continued with me avoiding them as much as possible and when I had to talk with them it was always in short and to the point conversations.

I was happy, hardly ever having to talk to anyone.

It was only a week before I was invited to another party and I put on my shortest skirt and thinnest tank top and went with the others, one of the boys commenting that it must have been cold as we walked from one block of student accommodation to another. You see my nipples were making not so little tents in my top.

What I neglected to mention earlier was that I have huge nipples for the size of my tits and they, and my areolae are much darker than the rest of my skin. With me never wearing a bra they become quite prominent when I have a thin top on, especially as my little tits are very conical in shape and very pointy. Boys that have seen my tits tell me that they are like ice cream cones or miniature traffic cones.

On the subject of protrusions, I have one between my legs as well. My clit is also quite big and too big for the little hood that fails to hide it, something that makes it easy for my fingers to make me cum. The other thing about my pussy is that I only have a very thin layer of that fatty tissue on my pubis and my inner labia just never grew out from inside my outer labia. It’s like my pussy just never developed properly, just like my tits, apart from my clit that is and it does stick out from between my outer labia, all the time. My hood is just incapable of hiding it.  


Sorry, I digressed, the party. I was pleasantly surprised to see that no one was drunk or high on weed or pills or whatever and my very short skirt and headlights attracted the attention of quite a few boys. I quickly dismissed the ones that I didn’t fancy and made a special effort to talk to the first cute one that did try to hit on me.

Maybe someone had told him that uni girls who wore very short skirts and no bras were easy to get into bed because it wasn’t long before his hands started wandering and I didn’t stop them.

When one of his hands discovered that I was knickerless his fingers were soon opening my pussy lips and rubbing my clit; and I was loving it. I was stood leaning back on a wall and he was stood beside me with one hand up the back of my skirt and I had spread my legs a bit so that he had easy access to me.

I was soon having my first orgasm in public although I don’t think that anyone other than that boy and me knew it. But I loved it. It was a strong one, so strong that I vowed to have more orgasms in public, with or without the help of a boy.

The guy was good with his fingers and he brought me to a second orgasm before he invited me back to his room which turned out to be a bit of a dump but it had a bed with cleanish sheets and we were both soon naked and fucking like rabbits.

Ethan (his name) didn’t know that he was taking my cock virginity and there was no bolt of pain when he first entered me, my hymen having been broken by a cucumber a long time before. Of course I knew about cocks going soft after they had ejaculated and it happened but I didn’t want that to be the end of it so I gave my first blowjob to bring it back to life before we were at it again.

That happened twice more before Ethan finally fell asleep and I quietly left. He had never asked me for my name nor my phone number and I didn’t offer or leave them. All I left for him was what I hoped was a memory that was as good as the one that I had.

Back in my room I was very pleased with myself, two firsts and a desire to repeat both experience over and over again.


Oh, in case you are wondering, on my first day at university I went to the medical centre and got one of those contraceptive implants in my arm. There was no way that I wanted to get pregnant and the woman there told me that there was a good chance that my periods would stop (which they did), and that turned out to be a bonus for me. Also at the medical centre there was a big box of condoms with a sign saying  ‘Help Yourself’ so I got a big handful and stuffed them into my bag.


I went to sleep that night a very happy Sandra with my fingers toying with my clit between my spread legs.

*****

I started going to more parties, sometimes ones that I wasn’t invited to but had overheard people talking about. I figured (correctly) that no one would refuse entry to a reasonable looking girl wearing very little, ans often carry some booze, and at about half of them I’d find a guy that I fancied and we’d end up in his bedroom having a good fucking session. 

At one of the parties when I was pretending to be a bit drunk (I found that pretending to be half drunk helps break the ice for some of the guys), one of the guys there started daring the girls there to take their clothes off. Some just took their outer layer off and a few stripped to their knickers but I was the only girl who got completely naked and I spent a couple of hours like that before I hooked-up with a guy and went back to his room which turned out to be in the same building so I went there wearing only my shoes and carrying my dress. Again I crept out once he had fallen asleep not leaving my real name or phone number.


Going to those parties was turning out to be a great way of getting my sexual cravings without any attachments.


One of the parties that I had overheard about, and gone to, turned out to be a guys only party. I’d misheard them talking about a games night and assumed that they meant party games not electronic games so when I knocked on the door and was let in I was faced with half a dozen guys all wondering what the hell a girl was doing there.  

When I said that I thought that I’d made a mistake and gone to the wrong address, the guys begged me to stay (possibly because of how little I was wearing and the booze in my hands), inviting me to play their electronic games. As I was telling them that I don’t play electronic games I was thinking about being the only girl there with half a dozen guys.

“Stay and talk to us when we’re not actually playing.” One guy said.

“We promise not to get you drunk or rape you.” Another said.

My brain was working hard trying to decide what to do. After a minute or so of silence I replied,

“Well okay then, but at the first sign of any of you doing anything that I don’t like I’m leaving, and I must warn you that I have a Black Belt in Karate.”

That got a few comments and promises to be good.

I wasn’t lying about the Black Belt, right from an early age my father took me to Karate lessons and over the years I got quite good at it. Amongst other things I learnt self-defence and I was confident that if any man attacked me I could put him in hospital if I wanted to.

My dad also took me to swimming lessons because the school ones were rubbish. The lessons were in a privately owned pool that had separate male / female changing rooms but as usually happens when just one parent takes a child to swimming lessons the child changes in their parents designated changing room. That meant that I always got changed and showered in the men’s changing room. 

I never thought anything of it, even when I got older and started to notice the difference between girls and boys. Often when I was getting showered after my lesson boys and sometimes men would be changing and showering at the same time. With my family not having any hang-ups about clothes the idea that getting changed and showing in the men’s changing room just felt natural and I never thought anything about it. Even when my chest started to develop little bumps on it.

I often think back and wonder just how old and how developed I would have got going on like we did, before one of the swimming instructors asked if I would enter a swimming competition. My dad and I talked about it and decided that if I was good enough to enter a swimming competition I was obviously a competent swimmer and didn’t need lessons any more, and we stopped going.


I digress again, back to the party. Those guys who weren’t actually playing started talking to me and offering me drinks. When I told them that I didn’t drink alcohol I lied, my parents let me drink wine and beer at home. As I was saying that I didn’t drink, my brain was developing a plan. I let them persuade me to have a beer, my plan being to quickly act like I was drunk and at least let them see me naked.

My pussy was starting to get wet as my brain considered a few possibilities..

With some encouragement, my first beer disappeared quite quickly and as a second one appeared in my hand I started to pretend that the alcohol was getting to me. By the time the second bottle was empty I was still very sober but pretending that I was drunk.

I started sitting very lazily with my knees drifting apart letting the guys see that I was knickerless and a bit wet. 

As the contents of a third bottle of beer was going down my throat I heard some whispering about a gang-bang and my pussy got even wetter. I’d read about gang-bangs and I’d watched a few videos online and each time that I watched one my pussy begged for attention as I imagined myself in the ‘victims’ position.  

For a couple of seconds I questioned what I was doing but those doubts soon disappeared as my nipples and clit got harder and my vagina leaked some more.

My pretending to be drunk got more real, I started slurring my speech a little and flopping about on the armchair some more.

“Phew, it’s hot in here.” I said and got the response that I wanted.

“Why don’t you take some of those clothes off?” One of the guys asked.

“Oh, I err, I am only wearing this top and this skirt, I shouldn’t take them off, you’ll see me naked.”

By that time the electronic games had stopped and all six guys were round me.

“Don’t you worry your little head about that Suzie (the name that I’d given them), we’ve all seen naked girls before.” One of the guys said.

“Are you sure?” I asked, “it is hot in here and if you’re sure that none of you will be upset? I don’t want any of you calling the police and getting me charged with indecent exposure.”

“There’s absolutely zero chance of that happening.” Another guy said.

“Are youuuuu suuuuuuuure.” I replied.

By then my heart was pounding. I knew that I was about to get totally naked in front of half a dozen guys that I’d only met minutes ago.

“Sure.” a guy said, “It’s no big deal, we’ve all got sisters that we’ve seen naked hundreds of times.”

I knew that he was lying but I continued,

“I don’t know if I can take my clothes off, I think that one of you put something in that beer because I feel really funny.”

“No we didn’t.” Half of the guys said, then one continued,

“You’re just not used to drinking alcohol but don’t worry, we’ll look after you Suzie, no harm will come to you here, we are all gentlemen.”

I giggled the said,

“Can one of you help me, this top is so tight.”

Six guys stepped forward but only two of them managed to get their hands on the hem of my top. Two more hands grabbed my hands and pulled me forward off the back of the chair so that my top could go up and off.

I giggled and said,

“Don’t look at my little titties guys.”

“No we won’t.” A couple of them lied.

Within seconds I was topless with six guys staring at me. I made a half-hearted attempt to cover my tits but my big nipples were sticking through my fingers and I did nothing to hide them.

I lay back on the chair and said,

“That’s a bit berrer but I’m still warm.” I said.

“Do you want us to take your skirt off Suzie?”

“Yeah, please, that might cool me down. Can I have another beer please, a cold one?”

The tingling got stronger and my pussy got wetter as hands went to the waist band of my skirt. It was a denim one with a stud and a little zip and fingers quickly unfastened those then went to the sides and started pulling. All they did to start off with was to lift my butt off the chair and I giggled as the hands finally moved to the hem and pulled.

“Don’t look at my pussy.” I said as my bald pubis then my shiny slit became exposed.

“Wow.” I heard one guy say, “look at that clit.”

“Yeah, it’s as big as her nipples and I thought that they were big.” One guys said.

“Think what it would be like to chew on one of those three.” Another guy said.

“You’re being naughty guys.” I said as I giggled.


A cold bottle of beer was put in my hand and I pretended to take a swig from it, then I held it against my right nipple.

“Oooh, that’s nice” I said as my nipple got harder, if that was possible.

“You like cold things on your nipples do you Suzie?” On of the guys asked.

“Of course, don’t you?” I replied, “aren’t you guys hot too?”

“It is quite warm in here.” Another guy said.

“I should go back to my room, I shouldn’t be naked in here.” I said, “you guys might touch me or rape me.”

“We won’t rape you Suzie, you’re safe with us.” One of the guys said.

“Good, but I need to go to the toilet, I’m not used to drinking beer.”

I made a clumsy effort to stand up and got half way then fell back onto the chair.

“You guys have got me dwunk. hey, take your hands off me.”

“I was only helping you sit safely Suzie.” One of the guys said.

“You’ll be touching my tits and pussy next, would you like to touch me guys?”

“Is that an invite Suzie?” One of the guys said.

I stayed silent for a good minute, imagining their hands on me and me getting more horny.

“Yeah, I haven’t had a good fuck for like, ages.”

“Would you like us to fuck you Suzie?” Another guy asked.

I giggled then replied,

“Not all at once, my pussy won’t take six cocks at once.” 

“Just to be clear Suzie, you want us to fuck you?”

“Yeah, why not, I need a good fucking, can we use one of the beds please, that floor looks dirty.”

“Sure,” one of the guys said, “you can use mine, it’s the first on the right.”

I started to get to my feet again but again feigned being incapable and flopped back down.

“Can one of you help me, I think I’m too pissed.”

The nearest two guys helped me to my feet and I pretended to have jelly legs so arms went round me, one of them grabbing a tit, and I giggled again then said,

“You guys will be gentle with me won’t you, I’ve only been fucked once before,” I lied, “and you will wear a con, con whatever they are called, you don’t want to get me preggers do you?” 


I was half carried to the untidy bedroom and, presumably, the owner hurriedly straightened the bed covers and I was lowered onto it. As I was going down I spread my legs so that all the guys who had followed us could see all of my pussy.

“Come and get it.” I loudly said then giggled again.

I closed my eyes and soon felt lots of hands all over my body, one set of fingers going straight to my vagina and invading it.

“Oooooooooooooh that’s nice.” I genuinely said.

Those fingers started finger fucking me and some others started rubbing my clit and before long I was cumming, my body shaking and jerking and my mouth saying a few rude words.

When I started to come down from my high I opened my eyes and said,

“That was good, who’s next?”

“That was only fingers Suzie,” one of the guys said, “do you want a real cock next?”

“Yes pleeeaaassee, fuck me hard.” I replied then closed my eyes again.

Seconds later I felt a cock sliding up and down my slit and I moaned. Then the cock was gently pushing into my vagina and I said,

“Nice.”

“Umph, umph.” I said as the cock really started pistoning in and out of me.”

“That’s nice.” I managed to say before I relaxed my body and just lay there with my eyes closed

But I did open them when I orgasmed again which was just as I felt some warm cum filling the end of a condom deep inside me. 

This time it was just moans and me saying,

“That’s nice.” As I looked up at the face of the guy that was fucking me.

It was very much the same when the other guys took their turn to fuck me. As the third guy entered me I heard on of the guys say,

“Is she out cold? 

“Naw, I don’t think so, just going in and out of sleep. She wakes up each time that she cums.”

On it went until all six of the guys had fucked me and I’d managed to cum with each of them. When I’d counted the sixth load of cum being deposited inside a condom inside me I just lay there with my eyes closed.

After the sixth guy climbed off me I heard one of the guys say,

“What are we going to do with her?”

“Let her sleep it off.” Another replied.

“That’s my bed, she might be there all night.” Another replied.

“You could cuddle up to her and fuck her again.” Another suggested.

“We could all come back and fuck her again.” Another suggested.

“Not a bad idea mate, Stu, you might need to sleep on the couch in the communal lounge tonight mate.”

“I’m going back to the game.” One guy said and I heard three others agree with him.

A short time later I felt something covering me.

“What are you doing Stu? Someone asked.

“Just covering her, keep her warm.”

“Naw, leave her like that then we can come and look at her pussy whenever we want to.”

Then I felt my clothes land on one of my still spread legs but I didn’t move, still pretending to be asleep.

“She might want them when she wakes up,” I heard one guy say. “You know what girls are like after the fun is over.”

“Yeah, they pretend that you haven’t seen them all naked and they become all shy.” Someone replied.

“Yeah,” someone else said, “they should make girls be naked all the time then they couldn’t pretend to be shy.”

“I don’t think that that’s going to happen mate.” I heard before everything went quiet.


Shortly after I’d thought that I heard the rest of the guys leave I opened my eyes, and I was right, I was the only one in the room. I put my right hand on my pussy and gasped a bit when I touched my clit 

“Still want more eh girl?” I thought and my fingers went to my very wet hole.

Not wanting to risk playing with myself, and wanting to get out of there, I withdrew my hand and went to get off the bed. I was surprised to feel that I still had my shoes on so I grabbed my clothes and went to the open door.

I stuck my head out and looked to my left. I could see that the guys were engrossed in their game and not looking my way so I quietly crept to my right to the front door and quietly opened it, stepped out then quietly closed the door.

As I turned to put my clothes on I heard a male voice say,

“Looks like someone has had some fun, walk of shame back to your place is it?

“Something like that.” I replied as I dropped my skirt and lifted my top up so that I could put it on, also letting the guy get a good full frontal look at my naked body for a couple of seconds before my top came down and covered my tits.

I looked at the guy and smiled as I squat to pick up my skirt and then stepped in to it.

“Lucky guy.” The young man said as my slit disappeared behind the denim, then he walked away.    


As I headed back to my place I thought about how happy I was. I’d been fucked by not one but six guys one after another and I’d realised just how much I liked being seen naked by men. It was truly a milestone in my life.


When I got back to my room I crossed gang-bang off my bucket list but added, two guys at the same time, three guys at the same time and a bukkake. I also added all four again but added on to the end of each one, ‘in public’.

*****

The next morning before I went off to one of my classes I was thinking about all sorts of things including my finances. Being the sort of anti-social person that I am I don’t spend a lot, if any, on clubbing and pubbing like the other students, but I had decided that I needed more clothes, revealing clothes, but they cost money so I decided to see if I could find a job.

As I walked to my class I looked at all the notice boards and saw a few adverts for part-time work. Some were for fast food outlets which I ignored because I didn’t fancy flipping burgers, but two drew my attention. Both were working in fashion shops selling clothes for young women. As I walked on I made two phone calls and was lucky to get two interviews that afternoon.

Both were in the main shopping area of the city which was a good ten minutes walk from both where I was right then and where I live. I realised that I wouldn’t have time to go back to my room and change so I checked what I was wearing, smiled and thought, 

“Sod it, if they don’t like girls in very short skirts and tops that show that she isn’t wearing a bra then fuck them, I’ll try somewhere else.”  


The first interview was with a man, the manager of the shop. As I went in I saw three or four other girls working there, all wearing some sort of uniform. The interview went okay but the man’s eyes rarely went higher than my chest. That didn’t bother me, in fact I deliberately pushed my chest out making my conical, little tits really point at hm. Nor did the fact that his eyes often went down to my bare legs as I sat there with my knees slightly apart. What did bother me was that he looked creepy. 

I left thinking,

“No thanks.”


The second interview was much better. Not only were the other staff wearing a variety of clothes which I later found out belonged to the shop, but the manager was a woman in her early thirties and when she first saw me she looked me up and down and gave me a big, warm smile.

The woman, Lisa, explained that her staff could choose any three outfits from the racks to wear for work and that there was a staff discount and that last seasons stock got sold to staff very cheaply and what wasn’t sold was sent to be cut into rags for engineers to use.

I caught Lisa looking at my chest one time and my headlights were fully on. When I realised that she was looking at the bulges in the front of my top I said,

“Oh, there’s one thing that you should know about me that may affect your decision to hire me, I never wear underwear. Will that be a problem?

“Not at all Sandra, you won’t be the only girls working here who doesn’t wear underwear.”

I smiled and replied,

“I’m pleased to hear that there are no restrictions like that.”

“No Sandra, there aren’t, did you know that in terms of history knickers and bras are a quite recent invention? I could tell you all about it but this isn’t the time nor the place.”

Lisa also said that she wanted someone who could work all day Saturdays and some Sundays or Thursday afternoon. That fit in with my class schedule so she offered me the job right then, I accepted and agreed when I would start. Of course the pay was only minimum wage but the perks were good, and that was just the clothes. I’d had a look around before introducing myself and seen quite a lot of clothes that I liked and the area for trying on clothes, although looking a but tatty and outdated, offered the potential to have a bit of flashing fun.

Yes, I had a fetish, by then I had decided that, amongst other things, I was a tease and an exhibitionist. Both things that I could be without having to verbally interact with other people. I also considered me being a nymphomaniac but I didn’t think that I qualified for that – yet. I smiled to myself when I wondered if I would ever qualify as one of those.

I left after arranging to be there on the Thursday lunch time.

*****

Life at university isn’t just course work, parties and working for me, I don’t ever want to go the way that I had seen a lot of girls go, getting fat, so I decided that I had to find some sports to keep me fit and hopefully, in the shape that I was when I first went to university, so I went to scope out the university sports centre. I was looking for sports or ways of exercising on my own, not any team sports.

Since I was a competent swimmer and the university pool looked good, I decided to have that as one of my sports. I looked in the gym, at the people working out on all the machines and on the floor mats. There was a couple of girls in there and everyone seemed to be doing their own thing ignoring everyone else so I decided that I’d give that a go as well. 

All the other sports going on involved more than one person so it was swimming and the gym for me. My next problem was clothing for the sports. My old swimsuit was a non-starter, small and one-piece. I had a bikini but I didn’t like it, it was one like middle-aged women wore, I decided to dump it. Thankfully, I’d started thinking about sports on my way back to my room after getting the job at the clothes shop so I hoped that I could get something to wear at the shop. I remembered seeing underwear when I looked around before the interview but I didn’t remember seeing any swimwear.

“Maybe I could find a bra and knickers set that I could wear as a bikini.” I thought. 

As for a gym outfit I had trainers and tops that I could wear but no bottoms because I didn’t want to wear shorts of any kind, hell, I’d already dumped all the shorts, jrans and trousers that I’d owned. I giggled to myself when I imagined me wearing a skirt for working out, especially as I had no intention of wearing anything under it.

I put these things to the back of my mind, to think about them once I’d had a good look at what the shop sold, or I had some money to buy clothes clothes online or in a sports shop in town.

*****

The Thursday soon came around and I decided to wear a really short, flared skirt made out of thin cotton and a thin top that couldn’t hide the fact that I had hard. big nipples. When I put the skirt on I quickly squat down and felt the skirt ballooned out. I then stood with my back to the mirror, bent at the waist and saw my butt, framing my pussy, in the mirror. 

Happy with my outfit I set-off for work.


“Cute outfit.” Lisa said when she saw me.

“Thank you, I hope to buy some similar ones from here using the staff discount.”

“Well you’ll find plenty of outfits like that here, we may be part of a big chain but we do specialise for, shall we say, the more adventurous young women. Now, let me introduce you to the rest of the staff that are working today and then leave you with Bella to show you the ropes.”

Lisa did, and so did Bella, her wearing a similar outfit to me including a skirt that was just as short as mine. When we got to the changing rooms Bella said,

“They’ve been going to refurbish these for years but they have never got round to it so we get a few pervs standing over there watching the girls get changed, the curtains being not wide enough to cover the entrance on any of the cubicles and with them being so short you can see all the clothes that the girls let fall to the floor. You can have a bit of teasing fun during your breaks if you want to, don’t tell Lisa but I’ve shown myself to quite a few guys during my breaks and when it’s quiet out there, it’s a good job that Lisa goes out quite a lot.”

“You mean you’ve shown some guys your tits and pussy?”

“Dozens of guys, it’s a girl flashers paradise. You look like you might get a few kicks out of a bit of flashing yourself Sandra.”

“I, I, err, okay, you got me, how did you know Bella?”

“No bra, hard nipples, ultra short skirt and no knickers, a bit of a give away.”

“How did you know that I’m not wearing knickers, I haven’t bent over, yet.”

“But you stood next to that funny angled full length mirror and if you look at the right angle you can see up the skirt of anyone stood there. Most guys don’t realise it but a few do and I often see the same faces stood there. I swear that Lisa knows what that mirror can show but she doesn’t replace it.”   
 
“Lisa seem okay.”

“She is, I’ve often seen her stand where you were when there are guys standing near it.”

“You mean Lisa flashes the partners of girls that come here?”

“I do, and I’ve done it a few times too. Lisa won’t admit it, but what she does say is that keeping guys that come in here happy means that they will bring their girls back here to spend more money and that’s what it’s all about, money.”

“This job just gets better and better, I’m pleased that I turned down the job at Top Girls.”

“Yeah, the manager there is a bit of a creepy perv.” Bella said “right, underwear, not that I ever wear any.”

Bella led me to the displays of the knickers and bras and I was pleased to see some that I could maybe wear as a bikini. I also saw some that were ‘strings only’ and I though that I could maybe wear those when I went anywhere where girls were expected to wear underwear. Or maybe even at the swimming pool. Then Bella said,

“Okay Sandra, I’m going to leave you on your own for a while. Familiarise yourself with the stock and the prices. There won’t be a quiz at the end but it helps if you know quite well what is out here, we often get asked for items like one that they are wearing, like if you asked for skirts similar to the one that you have on I’d be able to take you straight to the right rack. Oh Sandra, I think that you are going to like some of the skirts that we have.”

Bella left me to it and I started browsing. Because I was stood in front of the lingerie I had a good look at them and yes, my initial thoughts were confirmed, I could get away with wearing at least one of the bra and thong sets as a bikini, all I had to do was wait until my first payday.

I also saw a leotard made of some sort of fine mesh that I could maybe wear in the gym. It looked like it would be quite see-through when it was stretched on me.

When I went to the skirts section I saw what Bella had meant, there were some skirts that were shorter at the front than the back. I smiled as I imagined me wearing one with my slit being on display all the time.


The shop had some really cool clothes and I agreed with Lisa’s statement that they catered for the more adventurous (meaning almost slutty) girls, right up my street.


When I had gone round the shop I went to Bella who was stood at the sales counter. I stood beside her as she showed me how the till worked and how to bag the sold items. When the next girl came to pay for something Bella stood beside me as I rang-up the sale.

Another girl, Amelia, took over on the till and Bella took me to the stock room.

“I know that it looks like a tip in here but once you know what is where you’ probably describe it as organised chaos, the place just isn’t big enough and we get deliveries 2 or 3 times a week.”

Just then a bell rang and Bella said,

“Great timing, that’s a delivery now, come on.”

Bella showed me how to raise the shutter door and as it went up I saw the back of a lorry and a man waiting to wheel some racks in.

“Afternoon Pete,” Bella said, “this is Sandra, she’s just started here.”

“Pleased to meet you Sandra, you look like you’ll enjoy working here and I’m looking forward to seeing more of you.”

“Thanks.” I replied, wondering what he meant by that.

“Come on Sandra,” Bella said, “we need to help the drivers unload.”

Bella led me into the back of the lorry and I watched as she bent over to pick up a box. Not only did I see Bella’s bare butt and pussy, but Pete was stood beside me watching as well. As Bella straightened up she said,

“Grab a box and bring it in Sandra.”

I smiled as I bent over, knowing that Pete could see my bare butt and pussy.

“Yes Sandra,” Pete said as I carried the box passed him, “you’ll like working here.”

“I think that I will.” I replied.

There were 3 more boxes that I had to bend over, pick up and carry in. Each time Pete and the last time, Bella as well, watched me bend over to pick up the box.

“Cute pussy Sandra,” Bella said as the shutter door came down. “I wish that I had a pussy like yours, I hate these flaps.”

“They look cute Bella,” I lied, “something for the guys to get their teeth on.”

“Yes, but I’d rather have a rather have a bike wheel parking slot like you have.”

“We’ve all got what we’ve got and we have to get used to it,” I replied then lied, “I would rather have a cute butterfly like you.”

As I said that I saw an image in my head of my pussy, a coin slot with my clit sticking out of it and I thought that I preferred my pussy to Bella’s.

Just then Lisa walked in and asked,

“Was that Pete? Ah yes, Sandra, can you help Bella get that new stock out onto the racks, that damned Top Girl has got similar items already on the shop floor.”

Bella and I both had to bend over to open the boxes and Lisa was stood behind us for a few second before she left with a smile on her face.

“Is Lisa a lesbian?” I asked Bella once the door was shut.

“No, I’ve seen her with a man quite a few times and his hands weren’t exactly the brotherly type. Why do you ask? You’re not a lesbo are you?”

“Hell no, it’s just that she seems to be staring at me a lot.” I replied.

“I wouldn’t worry about that, she just appreciates beautiful girls.”

“You’re not trying to hit on me are you Bella?”

“Hell no, but if I was a lesbo I probably would be. You’re quite cute Sandra.”

“And so are you Bella.”

We got on with our task without saying much and I reflected on how well I had interacted with her, much more than I had expected and it was quite a surprise to me.

I was also surprised at how quickly the afternoon went and before I really knew it I was leaving the shop and Lisa was lowering the shutters. As I walked back to my room I decided that I was going to enjoy working there. I also thought about some of the clothes that I’d seen there and how I could wear them to almost innocently expose parts of my body.

My fingers were quite busy that night in bed.

*****

The Fri day was a boring day with a lesson in the morning and a lecture in the afternoon. I went to the cafeteria at the lunchtime and sat on a table at one side with my coffee and chocolate muffin. There was a group of guys at the table next to me and one of the guys was looking at me. When I say him looking I slowly eased my knees apart letting him see that I was knickerless, all whilst pretending to read one of my course books.

After a while I decided that I had an itch on my vulva, opened my knees wider, gave my vulva a scratch and closed my knees back to where they were. All whilst looking at my book but watching the guy out of my peripheral vision. 

When I needed to leave to get to my lecture I stood up, my skirt staying up above my pubis for a few seconds then picked up my things and started to leave. When I was near the door the guy that had been staring at my pussy tapped me on the shoulder. When I stopped and turned to see who it was he just said,

“Party tonight, 508 Blackwell Towers.” Then he turned and went back to his mates.

It took a few seconds to register then I smiled and repeated the address to myself. When I got to the lecture hall I made a note of the address then got ready to make notes from the lecture..

 
That night I put on my shortest floaty skirt and a spaghetti strapped top and went to the party buying a 6 pack of beers on my way there.

There must have been more than twenty people there, half of them being girls. I had a quick look around and decided that it was going to be another boring party and I was about to leave when the guy from the cafeteria walked in.

“Ah, you did come,” he said when he saw me and came over to me. “I’m Isaac, what’s your name?”

“Suzie.” I lied.

“Pleased to meet you Suzie, I’ve just come from the party next door which is probably more of what you want. Grab a couple of bottles and let’s go.”

I was confused but I did as he told me. When we were outside where it was quieter I said,

“What do you mean ‘more of what I want Isaac’?”

“Well you want people to see your pussy so that’s what you can do here.”

By then we were entering another room and I saw another girl and 5 guys, what’s more, the girl was naked.

“Everyone, this is Suzie and she likes showing herself.”

“Hey, I didn’t say that.” I replied.

Isaac didn’t get a chance to answer as everyone said hello to me, the girl adding,

“I’m Ella and I like men seeing me naked as well. Come on Suzie, get those clothes off and we can put on a show for the guys.”

“What!” I replied, but it was too late, Ella was pulling the hem of my top up and I wasn’t resisting.

“Cute tits.” one of the guys said.

“Yeah,” Another said, “I’m going to love chewing on those nipples.”

My skirt was starting to be pulled down and within seconds I was totally naked and starting to relax.

“What’s going on here?” I asked.

“Well,” Isaac said, “we’ve now got 2 naked girls that we can watch making out as a warm-up to us fucking you then going for a run outside.”

“WHAT! Are you crazy? Are you all high on something?” I asked.

“Getting there,” Isaac replied, “we all are but you 2 are the craziest, how many girls go to a party wearing only a skirt and a top?”

“Probably a lot more than you realise.” Ella replied.  

“This is crazy.” I replied, “I think that I’m leaving.”

I didn’t get the chance to even pick my clothes up because Ella threw her arms around my neck and started deep throating me with her tongue.

Now I’d never made out with a girl before and it was an entry on my bucket list but I wasn’t being given a choice. It took a minute or so for me to respond as I decided that wanting to or not I was doing it. I relaxed and started responding.

My mouth started responding first then my pussy as it started to get wet and tingle. Seconds later I was on my back on the floor with Ella still kissing me and her right hand between my legs which had conveniently opened to give her better access and her left hand was on one of my little tits.

I was totally oblivious to the 5 guys watching us make out as my hands went to her tits which were much bigger than mine. I played with her nipples like I enjoy guys playing with mine. After a few minutes Ella broke the kiss then got to her feet standing over me with 1 foot either side of my torso. I looked up and my eyes zeroed in on her bald and slightly spread pussy. 

She had flaps, unlike me, but they did look nice.

“Shall I guys?” Ella asked.

Not waiting for an answer, she turned around and then got down on her knees, her calves pinning my arms to the floor and her butt and pussy hovering above my face. Then I gasped then moaned as her tongue, presumably, licked the length of my slit.

Now I’ve had guys do that to me, but with them there always seemed to be some sort or urgency about it but Ella was taking her time, her tongue going up and down my slit and when she got to each end she’d circle my clit or penetrate my vagina.

I was in heaven and when Ella’s pussy came down enough for my tongue to reach her pussy I returned the compliment. I’d never eaten a pussy before but I wasn’t nervous as I just did to her what she was doing to me.

I was the first to orgasm, my body shaking and jerking, but Ella managed to keep going prolonging my orgasm, me somehow managing to also keep my tongue working on her pussy. It wasn’t long before Ella orgasmed and I felt a sudden rush of her juices on my face.

Obviously I’d tasted my own juices before and Ella’s were just as sweet. I decided that eating a pussy was something that I liked and wanted to do again and again.

As Ella’s orgasm subsided I felt her roll off me to one side, and me rolling with her, both of us somehow managing to get into the position that the other had been in. I looked down at Ella’s shiny pussy and dived in. No sooner than I had started eating her again I felt her tongue on my pussy again and I spread my knees a little so that I could get a little lower onto her face.

Five minutes later we’d both orgasmed again and I rolled off her only then remembering the 5 guys in the room. I looked at 5 almost gob-struck faces before one of them said, 

“Our turn, all 5 of us are going to fuck each of you, are you ready girls?”

“Condoms.” I said and saw wraps of foil appear out of pockets.

Ella looked at me and said.

“We’re getting the better deal here, each of them is only going to fuck 2 girls, you and me are going to be fucked by 5 guys.”

I smiled realising that she was right. I looked at the 5 guys and realised that they all looked a little dazed. I wondered if they were a bit drunk or something and hoped that they could all get it up, but I hadn’t seen much evidence of alcohol. Then I saw one of them put a white pill in his mouth and I thought,

“They’re all high on drugs.”

I thought about getting up and leaving but then I thought about their cocks. Two of the guys had already dropped their jeans and undies and were showing their hard cocks. One was a black guy and that saying that all black guys have big cocks crossed my mind. It was certainly true about the 2 cocks that I could see right then.

I watched the condoms being rolled down their cocks then they both looked at Ella and me, smiled and came over to us. My legs automatically opened wider as my first black cock advanced on my pussy.

“Another first to cross off my bucked list.” I though as the huge cock started to stretch my vagina.

I don’t know what drugs they were taking but whatever it was made those cocks hard but it also made them cum quicker. It was what seemed like only 30 minutes later that all 5 guys had fucked me, me only managing to cum twice.    

It was Isaac that finally spoke,

“Okay guys, it’s streaking time.”

I had mixed feelings, on the one hand I really wanted to run around outside in public totally naked but I was nervous. My mind started going over the pros and the cons. It was dark outside, the pubs hadn’t shut so there would be lots of people around, there might be some coppers around, I didn’t know how far or even where Isaac intended us all to run.

“Sod it.” I thought, and as the others started to leave the room I went with them.

We were of the 5th floor so there were lots of stairs to go down and we passed some people going up who stood to the side and smiled as Ella and I passed them. One of the guys saying,

“Pissed or what?”

“Or what.” I replied as I kept going down.” 

I was till nervous when we got outside but at the same time I felt great and I realised that I really did like being naked outside with other people looking at me.

“LET’S GO.” Isaac shouted and we all started running.

Thankfully there wasn’t much traffic around and thankfully I didn’t see any coppers. What I did hear was lots of guys and girls cheering us on, all of which added to the excitement. I’d never run when I had a wet pussy before and it felt bit squishy and strange, but certainly not unpleasant.

On we ran, turning corners and avoiding cars that had stopped so that the passengers could stare at us and before I knew it we were back where we stared. Unfortunately, or not, none if us had a door card with us and we couldn’t get into the building for a couple of minutes until 2 girls, probably coming back from a pub, arrived. In fits of giggling and staring at the 5 soft cocks the girls kept us waiting for a couple of minutes before 1 of them opened the door for us. The 5 guys started running up the stairs but Ella and I went to the lift with the 2 clothed girls.

“Good night out girls?” I asked the 2 clothed girls.

“Yeah, but not as good as you 2 by the looks of it.” One of the girls replied with a little giggle.

“Yes, it was fun, a gang-bang followed by a streak,” Ella replied, “you should try it sometime.”

I think that the gang-bang part surprised the clothed girls because they went quiet and the lift soon stopped at the 5th floor and Ella and I got out.

Back in the room I saw 5 guys all collapsed on sofas and chairs. I looked around for my clothes and got dressed before saying,

“That was fun guys, we should do it again sometime.” 

Then I walked out the door and quickly left.


Back in my room I crossed a couple of things off my bucket list then went to bed.  

*****

Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

Part 2

It was Saturday the next day and my first full day as a working girl. Not the type of working girl that you are thinking of, although being one of those girls had crossed my mind and would suit my ‘condition’, no, I was starting work at the clothes shop. I quickly showered and got myself ready and set off for the 10 minute walk, stopping to get a coffee and a pastry on the way. I just made it as Lisa was rolling up the shutters.

“Morning Sandra.” Lisa said, “bright and early, most of the girls are usually 5 or 10 minutes late, not that it really matters, it will be a while before the customers start rolling in.”

We went in and went to Lisa’s office where I put my bag on the side and went back out to shop floor. I saw the wonky mirror and went to have a closer look. It was fastened to the wall with the bottom part at an angle. On closer inspection I saw that it was actually 2 mirrors. I stood in front of it and looked down but I couldn’t see up my skirt. I was just moving around to see if different positions made a difference but I still couldn’t see my pussy.

“It’s people standing beside the mirror that can see up your skirt.” I heard Lisa say as she came and stood where she had just described.

“I can see your bald pussy Sandra, you weren’t wearing knickers the other 2 times that you were here, don’t you bother with them at all or are you deliberately hoping that men can look up your skirts and find out?”

I blushed a little and then Lisa answered for me,

“You do don’t you, you’re a little show-off aren’t you?”

“Yes.” I quietly answered.

“Well you’re going to get plenty of opportunities here, why do you think I have been putting head office off refurbishing the changing rooms?”

Again Lisa answered her own question,

“Because when the do they will make the place more like fort knox and there will be no chance of anyone seeing in or having partners in there whilst you are changing.”

“So do you get lots of couples going in there?”

“Enough to know what goes on in there.”

And do you get a lot of men standing outside looking through the gaps at the sides of the curtains?” 

“Enough, we chase away any pervs who come in on their own but I’m quite happy for boyfriends and husbands to watch any of the girls in there.”

“Isn’t it illegal?”

“Only if someone complains and who in their right mind would complain? The uptight girls don’t shop here anyway, they go to Top Girl. We get the girls that don’t mind showing some skin. I can tell that you are one of those girls, just like Bella and all the other girls that I hire, you can go and try on anything you like during your breaks and quiet times, just so long as the racks and shelves are full and tidy.”

“Thanks Lisa, I might just do that.”

“I hope so, that’s why I hired you, show the male partners a lot of skin and they’ll bring their girls back here and spend more money, that’s the principle I work on.”

“Sounds like good business sense to me.” I replied. 

I noticed that Lisa was still looking up my skirt and seconds later I heard a girl say,

“Morning Lisa, is this the new girl then?”

“Charlotte, this is Sandra, Sandra Charlotte.” Lisa said.

Before I could say hello Charlotte she said,

“I see that you are one of us Sandra.”

“Hi Charlotte,” I said, then, “one of what?”

“No knickers,” Charlotte replied, “and I see that you aren’t wearing a bra too Sandra, nice tits, from what I can see of them behind that top.”

It took me a couple of seconds to see that neither Lisa nor me had moved from the mirror and Charlotte was standing on the other side in the same position. I resisted the urge to step back.

“Yeah,” I replied, “when I moved to uni I decided that it was less washing.”

“Sure, keep telling everyone that Sandra, someone might believe you but you’re like me and the others here, you like flashing your goods don’t you?”

I smiled and said,

“Yes I do.”

“Okay girls,”Lisa said, “plenty of time for flashing your bits later, get things ready and Sandra, Amelia and Bella will be here in a couple of hours, you know what to do but if you have any questions Charlotte and I won’t be far away. Just remember, the customer is always right and that includes the male partners.”

I wasn’t sure what Lisa meant by that but I went with Charlotte to see how to get the till ready then went round the racks checking that everything looked okay. When I got to a mannequin that was wearing a tank top with a pair of shorts I looked at what was on top of the tank top. It was a sort of vest with a rolled neck. No one would ever see anything trying to look down that top but 2 things caught my eye, firstly the arm holes were so big that they went nearly down to the waist and the front part was so narrow that it only just covered the mannequin’s nipples. The other thing was that it was so long that you could only just see the bottom of the shorts.

As I stood looking at it Lisa came over to me and said,

“I know what you’re thinking, could I wear just that vest as a dress? Am I right?”

“You are Lisa.”

“With your tits it will just rest on your nipps, unless of course you keep turning your body.”

“I could never do that Lisa, it’s not right walking about with my nipples hanging out.”

“You nipples wouldn’t be HANGING out, I bet that your tits never even wobble when you’re running.”

“Maybe just a little bit.” I replied.

“Come on Sandra, there’s a girl over there who looks like she’s looking for something, go and see if you can help her.”

I did, forgetting about the vest top. 

I was kept busy for quite a while then I found myself with nothing to do standing next to the mannequin wearing a white mesh leotard. Well that’s what I called it but the label said it was a sleeveless, backless bodysuit. It was cut high on the hips and had a scoop neck. When I looked at the back I saw that it had a low-cut thong back. 

Bella came up behind me and said,

“You’re supposed to wear something over it but we show it like that so that everyone can see what would normally covered. You’re not thinking of wearing it without a covering are you Sandra?”

“I’m thinking of going to the gym at the university but I haven’t got anything to wear.”

“Well if you go wearing just that the guys won’t get much of a workout, unless you let them get between your legs.” 

“That depends on how cute they are.” I replied

“Those things are quite cheap, mind you they should be, there’s bugger all to them.” Bella said.

Lisa caught our eye and we went back to work.

Soon I was stopped by a girl asking where the changing rooms were. I led her to them and saw that we were being followed by a man. Amelia was standing there and when the girl asked if her boyfriend could go into the cubicle with her Amelia said that he could.

“Come back in 2 minutes Sandra.” Amelia quietly said.

I went off and did go back a couple of minutes later and I saw the bottom of the man’s legs between the girl’s legs in a position where they could easily be fucking. I smiled and looked through the gap in the curtain and in the mirror I could see the girl’s bare back and butt and from the way they kept going forward I knew that they definitely were fucking. I turned and left with a smile on my face.

The shop started to get busy and more girls wanted to try something on. When I led them to the changing rooms I saw a couple of men standing at the entrance looking in. When I looked at what they were looking at, through the gap in the curtains I saw the naked side of a girl just as she was starting to put a dress on.

“Maybe I should try something on when I have my lunch break.” I thought.

The shop got more busy and I couldn’t help notice that there were quite a few men with girls, more than I had experienced whenever I’d ever gone clothes shopping.

Lisa ask me to go and check the changing rooms to see if anything had been left in there that didn’t want to be there. As I walked passed the entrance I saw a man standing there and looking towards the first cubicle. I glanced over so it and saw that the curtain was closed as much as it could be and an arm moving around through the gap.

I went to the far end of the row of cubicles to start checking back to the entrance. Three cubicles were okay and as I stood between cubicles 2 and 3 I poked the closed curtain on cubicle 2 which had been pulled to the end near cubicle 3.

“Anyone in there?”  I asked.

There was no response so I guessed that someone had just left the curtain closed so I pulled it open and heard a girl scream. I looked in and saw Bella standing there with one arm out and holding a dress. She was facing the curtain and was totally naked.

My jaw dropped and I froze for a couple of seconds then stepped in front of the frozen Bella, closed the curtain and offered my sincere apologies. I turned to leave and saw the man still looking where Bella was, but now covered by the curtain. He had a big grin on his face and I knew that I had just exposed the totally naked Bella to him.

I started to feel sorry for Bella and intended to apologise to her again when she came out, but then I wondered if it had been a setup, had Lisa sent me in there knowing that Bella would be naked behind a curtain. 

I got on with other things but when Bella did come out and over to me she was ginning like a Cheshire cat.

“Lisa set me up didn’t she?” I asked.

“Yep, we do it to each other quite a bit. It’s an added perk of the job. I’m sure that it won’t be long before it’s you behind that curtain Sandra.”

“I’ll look forward to that.”


Lunchtime came and I went and got a sandwich and I had finished eating by the time I got back to the shop so I decided to try on one of those tank tops, the long one with giant arm holes. Of course I was going to try it without the shorts that were on the mannequin or anything under the top.

In the first changing cubicle I got naked then checked the gaps at either side of the curtain. I was a little disappointed that there were no men looking but it didn’t bother me because I was there to try on the top, not flash anyone. 

As it slivered down my body I realised that it was too big for me but then I remembered that I wanted it to be big on me. The narrow front went right up to my neck but the sides only just covered my tits before they scooped down to where they joined the back part at my hips. My sides were bare right down to my hips.

I looked over my shoulder into the mirror and saw that nearly all of my back was also bare but my butt was covered. Then I faced the mirror and saw that the bottom hem was about 7 or 8 cm below my pussy. I shook my shoulders and turned quickly from side to side and watched the material go over my nipples and not go back when I turned the other way.

I giggled to myself as I saw both my hard nipples in the mirror with all the material between them 

I stood there looking at myself wondering if I dare wear that top as a dress, a dress that could easily leave my nipples exposed like they were right then. I straightened the top and thought about below my tits. In the mirror I could see that my pussy was easily covered but from my chest down I felt like I was naked, I couldn’t feel any material at all.

I again checked that my pussy was covered and felt round to my butt and confirmed that it too was covered. Then I turned my side to the mirror. With my arms straight down I could see nearly all of the side of my tit. It was like looking at a miniature traffic cone on my ribs. I moved my arm around a bit and saw the material disappear over my nipple.

I took the top off and was looking at the price tag. It was more than I had budgeted for clothing for that month but I had just decided that I was going to buy it when the curtain went flying back. 

I screamed a little then saw Amelia, Bella and 2 men behind them.

“Gotcha.” Amelia said then turned and left, and Bella closed the curtain, well half closed it. I could still see the men and they could see me as I started to put my clothes back on.

“You’ll look good in that top Sandra.” Bella said.

“I was thinking of wearing it as a dress.” I replied.

“Even better, that will keep the guys looking at you.”

By then I had got my own top and skirt on and the show was over for the men. I took the top back out and to Lisa and asked her what the staff discount was.

“Put it in my office and come and see me at the end of your shift Sandra, I’m sure that we can work something out within your budget.”

I thanked her then did as she had said.

For the next 10 minutes or so, until I needed to speak to a customer, all I could think about was going out in public in the middle of the day wearing just that top. I even planned where I would go.

Most of the rest of the day was all work with no flashing although I did see 1 girl who was changing and had either forgotten to close the curtain or had deliberately left it only half closed. I had just passed a man waiting and I wondered if she was with him or was just flashing him. Obviously I didn’t ask and just got on with my work.


At the end of my shift I went to see Lisa and she told me to sit on the chair where I’d had my interview. I was more relaxed this time that I was sat there and Lisa finished some paperwork then looked up to me. I was watching her eyes and they lingered, for a second, on my bare legs and I was 100% sure that she saw my slit and bald pubis.

“Well Sandra, the end of your first full day, how was it for you?”

“Good, better than I expected, I’m not very good with people but you and the other girls have been so easy to get on with.”

“I’m pleased to hear that, and I heard about your little incident in the changing rooms, did that upset you at all, the girls can be a bit, shall we say revealing at times.”

“Upset, no chance, you may have already guessed but I get a bit of a kick about people seeing me without any clothes on and I got a bit, err, aroused when those 2 men saw me naked.”

“Well that’s brave of you to confide in me, but rest assured, just so long as you don’t go upsetting any customers you can wear as much or as little as you want in my store. Talking about wearing very little, this top (Lisa got it out of a drawer) are you really planning on going outside wearing just that?”

“I was thinking about it?”

“You are braver than me Sandra, good luck to you but please be careful, I don’t want to hear that you have been raped or arrested.”

“I’ll be careful, but just so that you know, I’m a Karate Black Belt.”

“Good for you. I’ve also seen you staring at those mesh leotards, you do know that they are designed to be worn under something don’t you?”

“Yes but.”

“So where are you thinking of wearing it on its own Sandra?”

“The university gym, I was thinking of wearing it to workout.”

“Interesting, if you get all sweaty it will go transparent.”

“I was hoping that it would.” I replied.

Lisa smiled then asked,

“So you’re planning on working out, anything else, maybe you could teach Karate?”

“”No, I don’t fancy that, but I might take up swimming or track, I can do those without much contact with others.”

“I can understand that, my cats are my only regular friends. Have you got any track clothes or a swimming costume?”

“Not that I would be seen dead in. What I have got may have been okay for school or when my parents were around but I’m a different girl now.”

“I can believe that Sandra, I can’t see you going to school dressed like you are right now.”

“Definitely not, I would have got suspended.”

“Stay there a minute.” Lisa said and she got up and left her office.

Three minutes later Lisa was back holding some garments.

“Right Sandra, here is one of those leotards and a lingerie bra and knickers set that could easily be mistaken for a bikini, they’ll both fit you.”

“I can’t afford the top never mind those.”

“Because you seem to be a girl after my own heart I’m going to let you have the lot for £20, can you afford that?”

“Yes, really, you’d do that for me?”

“Yes Sandra, just you make sure that you are back here every Thursday and Saturday.”

“Oh I will, I really will, I’ve had a great time today.”

“Good, I’ll take the £20 out of your wages, Just don’t get arrested.”

“I won’t, I can run fast as well.”

“Even when you’re naked?”

“Especially when I’m naked.”

“Okay Sandra, see you on Thursday, that’s if you are not in jail.”

“Bye Lisa.”


I left, and to say that I was over the moon would be an understatement. As I walked back to my room my nipples and clit were tingling in anticipation of the fun I intended to have.


I had an early night wanting to be full of energy for the next day but I just had to rub one out to try to relax and go to sleep.

*****

Sunday started early, probably because I was excited about what I was planning to do. As I was rubbing one out I decided to stop just before I orgasmed, I wanted to be aroused when I started my adventure.

The city that I was in has a Tram system that is great for getting around. I’d already noticed that it was busy early on a Sunday as people went to the centre to do their shopping, then it went much quieter before people started heading for home.

After my full bathroom routine, during which I edged again, and getting myself some breakfast, I put on the top, a necklace and some shoes. I took my little shoulder bag with me but I did not intend to wear it across my chest as that would affect the way that my tits got exposed, then with by bag over my shoulder and a paperback in one hand, I set off.

It felt like I was naked as I went out onto the street only to find that it was still a little chilly. I looked up and saw blue sky and knew that it would warm up soon. So I walked to the nearby park, every minute or so looking down to my chest to make sure that one of my nipples hadn’t escaped.

Satisfied that just straight, normal walking wouldn’t cause my nipples to escape, I slowed my walking pace, got my sunglasses out of my bag, put them on and started looking around. I saw a few people who looked like they were walking through the park to their work or the shops, most of them walking towards me. I knew that I had to walk and act with confidence, if I acted like I was deliberately trying to show my body or I was ashamed by my lack of coverage, I would give people the impression that I was doing something wrong and one of them might call the police.

Technically I wasn’t doing anything wrong because my goodies were covered and technically, even if they were on display, it would only be against the law if I was acting in a lewd manor or trying to upset people and it was not my intention to do either. Unless, of course, my arousal got the better of me and I started frigging, but I intended to keep myself under control.

On I walked trying to look as confident as I could and it was working, okay, people were looking at me but no one really stared or said anything. After about 15 minutes I decided to stop and sit on one of the benches for a while so I selected one that was beside a main path and sat on the middle of it, with my butt near the front edge, and got my book out of my bag.

I didn’t cross my legs but kept my knees together. I looked down at the hem of the top and saw that it was tight across my hips. I couldn’t see my slit but I knew that anyone who looked would be able to see it unless I put one of my hands at the top of my legs, which I didn’t.

I opened my book and pretended to read whilst looking sideways out of my sunglasses. I would say that there were people walking along that path, passed me, on average every 2 minutes and I watched every one of them approaching. If they were anything other than a middle-aged or elderly woman I would open my knees a little and watch them as the passed. 

I got quite a few double takes and if any of them really stared I opened my knees some more.

As time went on I was getting more and more aroused and when one guy about my age actually stopped and really stared I was on the edge. If he had stared at my pussy any longer I’m sure that I would have orgasmed. How I kept my hands on my book I will never know.

After that guy had gone I got up and walked. I needed to let my arousal subside.

On I walked and I came to a raised flower garden with a wall round it. That wall must have been nearly a metre high and quite deep. As I got closer I decided that I needed to show my pussy some more and I thought that sitting on the wall, sideways, would be a good opportunity to do just that. I’d never really sat on anything like that and thought about what I would be showing if I were wearing a skirt so this was a first for me. I thought that if it didn’t work I could just move on and find another bench.

Anyway, I jumped up then swung my legs round and sat with bent knees, facing the way that the most people were coming from. I put my hand under my thighs and was pleased easily find my pussy, my butt not even sitting on the fabric of the top.

I pushed my feet as far away from me as I could without obstructing the view of my pussy, then I leant back on one hand whist holding the book against my knees with my other hand. I checked my chest and felt that one nipple was in real danger of escaping, the rest of the arm side of the tit clearly on display. 

It wasn’t long before my sunglasses covered eyes were following people who walked towards and passed me and more people looked towards me. I saw a group of half a dozen men in overalls walking towards me and when they got real close I heard one of them say,

“Fucking hell, look at that?”

They stopped walking and just stared at me for ages, me just pretending to read and ignoring them. However, my pussy wasn’t ignoring them and I wondered if they could see my juices leaking out of me. Once they had gone and were out of sight I put my book down then looked at the wall under my pussy and saw a little puddle. Then I realised that I had been showing them all of the side of one of my tits and the nipple, the fabric of the top was just resting on the end of the nipple. I smiled to myself then decided to stay there for a little longer before going to a coffee shop to replace some of the fluids that were now on the wall.

After a few more people saw my pussy and a lot of side boob, well a lot of the side of my little boob, I got off the wall and headed to where I knew there was a coffee shop. This is in a more built-up area and I guessed that there would be more people walking around.

As I walked there I remembered to act with confidence, trying not to attract one kind of attention but definitely attract the kind of attention that I wanted.

I saw a few people looking and I didn’t get any of the type of attention that I didn’t want.


As I walked into the coffee shop a girl that is on the same course as me was coming out.

“Wow Sandra, that’s an amazing outfit, so daring.”

“Hi Jennifer, yes, I guess that it a bit daring, but it’s not like I’ve got much for anyone to see or complain about anyway.”

“Well I think that you look great Sandra. Sorry, gotta go or I’ll be late for work.” 

“Seeya Jennifer.” I replied and continued to the counter

The Barista did a double take when he saw me and as I got my money out of my purse I noticed that 1 of my nipples had escaped, I looked at the Barista and saw that he had spotted it too so I let him have a good look for a few seconds then said,

“Oops, maybe wearing this dress today wasn’t such a good idea.” 

“You look great in it to me.”

The Batista replied, but by then I had adjusted the ‘dress’ so that both my nipples were covered. I smiled at him and passed a £5 note to him then waited for my change. As I reached to put the coins in the charity box on the counter I felt the other nipple escape but I ignored it, picked up my coffee, turned and looked for a table.

There were half dozen couples in there and I could see 2 of the men looking at me but I chose to go and sit at one of the tables outside. I chose one where I could sit and look at the people walking along the footpath towards me and sat on the front edge of the chair leaning back and didn’t cross my legs. Instead I left my knees slightly apart. 

This meant that although my slit appeared to be covered when I looked down, anyone approaching me would, if they looked, be able to see it with my clit sticking out between my lips. I put my sunglasses back on and got my book out of my bag.

Pretending to read, I could look over my book and watch the people approaching me and see if they looked my way and gave some indication that they’d seen my pussy.

The last sip of my coffee was cold by the time I took it because I’d been sat there for at least 30 minutes and noticed 7 men and 1 girl who had probably seen my slit. The girl just smiled but the men had a variety of reactions from just a double take and a short stare, to 1 guy who stopped, knelt down and re-tied a shoelace, all whilst staring at my pussy and maybe the side on 1 tit, its areola and nipple that was uncovered because I’d discreetly adjusted the top so that the edge of the fabric rested on the end of my nipple.

I was quite aroused and pleased with myself when I got up to leave. I think that I flashed my bare butt a little when I stood up because when I sat down the back hem of the top was half way up my butt, and I’d got a bit sweaty sitting there so when I stood up the fabric was sticking to me for a few seconds before I pulled it down.


My next place that I intended to expose my pussy was the trams and I set off walking to where I could get on one. This was going to cost me money but I had decided that it could well be rewarding in feeding what had rapidly become a fetish to me. 

As I walked I kept noticing the odd person, mainly men, looking at me. I knew that the top was covering my pussy and butt, and for most of the time my nipples but some of the stares made me move a hand to check that I was covered. 

I chose the tram line that has the longest route, going right across town and out into the suburbs, and as the tram approached I was pleased to see that it was only about half full. I chose a seat near the middle doors so that people would have to walk passed me to get on or off. The seats were in groups of 4, 2 sets of 2 facing each other. This meant that I could sit on a group of 4 and there would be a big space in front of me giving people passing plenty of space to look at my bare legs and pussy.

When I sat I did so lazily, my butt near the front edge of the seat then lay back and moved my leg that was nearest the aisle slightly into the aisle. Then I pulled the hem of the top down as far as it would go and I couldn’t see my pussy, but the hem was still very close to my pussy so it would be visible to people approaching me. 

Of course I didn’t cross my legs, instead I spread my knees a little then took my foot that was nearest the window out of its shoe and put the foot on the seat opposite (not something that I would normally do). That opened up the gap between the top and my thighs and my pubis so there was plenty of skin, all around my pubis and pussy, on display.

Finally, I adjusted the fabric over my little tits so that the end of my nipple nearest the aisle was only just covered. My voyeurs would be able to see half of my little, conical tit.

My body and ‘dress’ was ready so I stared out of the window but at the same time looking at the reflection of what was going on inside the carriage, and waited.


That tram route has lots of stops and people were frequently getting on and off and walking passed me to do so. My face looked like I was daydreaming, which I was, and I could only see the reflections of people’s faces but that was good enough for me to tell when someone had spotted my exposed slit with my clit sticking out between the lips and I was pleased with the number of people that I thought had seen me. 

I’d previously worked out that going on for 90% of people are way too unobservant for their own good but the percentage that saw my slit was way above average.

It was the younger men that gave me the biggest thrill, especially those who stopped and stared for a few seconds before hurrying on.

I was sat like that for going on for 45 minutes and my slit must have been seen by around 20 people. When the tram got back to my stop I was well pleased with the results and decided that I would do it again before the weather got too cold.

On my walk back to my accommodation I had to pass a very old building that is built on a bit of a hill and has lots of steps up to the entrance. I don’t know what is in there as there are no signs and I haven’t bothered to go and look but the interesting thing was that there were quite a few people sitting all over the steps. Some were drinking coffee, some reading, some just looking around and some just talking. As I approached the building I started to get an idea and when I got to the steps I decided that I too would do some ‘reading’ there so I climbed about half way up the steps, turned and sat on a step.

The cold of the stone steps soon cooled my bare butt, but that wasn’t what I was there for, I looked back down to the footpath and saw that my butt was about head height of the people walking by, just what I wanted. My feet were a couple of steps down so I spread them so that they were about shoulder width apart then I put my knees together, got my book out of my bag and started to pretend to read but was actually looking down through my sunglasses at the people waking by to see if they looked up at me and saw my pussy which was starting to get very wet at the thought of people seeing it.

I hadn’t realised just how busy that footpath was but when I thought about it, it was one of the main routes from the centre of town to the area with lots of blocks of student accommodation and most of the people walking by did look like students. 

It didn’t take long before I saw a guy do a double take as he looked up towards me then he turned and walked up to me.

“That is you behind those sunglasses isn’t it Suzie? I’d recognise that pussy anywhere.” I heard the young man say.

I looked up at him and replied,

“Excuse me, are you talking to me? Do I know you?”

“Suzie, it is you isn’t it? Dean, we hit it off at that party just over a week ago and we went back to my place. I have to say that I like your outfit Suzie, even more revealing than what you wore to the party.”

It was one of the guys that I’d picked-up at a party and gone back to his place for a good fuck before I’d sneaked out while he was asleep. What’s more, I couldn’t even remember his name.

“Oh shit.” I thought then said, “Oh yes, Dean, the one with the untidiest room I’ve ever seen.”

“That’s me, it didn’t seem to bother you that night Suzie.”

“That’s because I was looking for a cock to give me a good fucking but you fell asleep on me before we could start round 2, and what do you mean ‘recognise that pussy anywhere’?”

“I could see your pussy from the footpath, why do you think that I came up here?”

I pretended to look shocked that he had seen my pussy and I moved my feet down a step and closed the gap between my feet and said, 

“Well that shouldn’t have happened and it won’t happen again, and you still haven’t said how you recognised my pussy.”

“I haven’t seen many pussies that are just a slit with a clit sticking out, most have some flaps and don’t look as good as yours, so do you fancy coming back for round 2 now?”

“No, I’m not in the mood.” I lied I did fancy getting fucked but not by him.

“Are you sure, round 2 will be better that round 1, I haven’t had drink since yesterday.”

“Not going to happen Dean, is that what you said your name was?”

“Yes it is, shame, I’m sure that I could give you a really memorable fuck.”

“Not going to happen.”

“Okay, your loss Suzie.”

“That’s a matter of opinion.” I replied as he gave up and left.

I waited until he was out of sight then put my legs back where they had been before that guy had spoilt my fun. At least he’d got a good look at my pussy when he had been sober.


I stayed there pretending to read my book and watching more people walk by. Although quite a few people looked up and saw me I was disappointed that it wasn’t a higher number. As I watched them I tried to think of places where I could be naked with lots of people around to see me, but apart from beaches in Europe I couldn’t think of any.


By the time I finished my journey back to my room I didn’t need to try to act confidently because I was confident, I’d been outside wearing just that top and not had even 1 problem, well apart from that idiot Dean. I was so confident that about half a mile from my accommodation I did a quick turn of my shoulders to the left then the right, knowing that the fabric would bunch between my tits, and walked the rest of the way with both nipples exposed. 

I was amused when 1 of 2 youths walking towards me got passed me and loudly said,     

“Did you see her nipples?”


My right hand got very busy just as soon as I got to my room and I rubbed 2 out before having a nap then getting on with other things.

*****

On the Monday afternoon I decided to go and have a session at the university’s gym and maybe a swim so I got out the leotard and put it on. I was a little disappointed that it had a little patch of cotton fabric in the crotch but that was easily taken care of with some small scissors.

The leotard was very much like a one-piece swimsuit and the coverage was that of a swimsuit for a middle-aged woman but I bet that not may middle-aged women would wear a swimsuit made of that fabric, I had to be careful putting on so that my nails didn’t damage any of it.

Looking in the mirror I first saw how it moulded itself to every contour of my body and how I could see the darker colour of the skin of my areolae and nipples. Although it stretched across my little tits the neck was so high that people wouldn’t be looking down the top, not that they would need to because it showed the exact shape of my little cones from the sides and top and bottom. I was so proud that they stuck straight out without even a hint of sag.

Looking further down my body I thought that if the fabric had been more see-through and flesh coloured, instead of white, people would have had to look closely to realise that I was actually wearing something.

The camel toe was amazing and I could even see the darker coloured skin of my clitoris.

As I stood and admired myself I thought,

“Well no one can say that I’m not covered, it’s just that the fabric was hiding next to nothing.”

Then I had a twinge of nerves, could I really wear just that in the workout room? All the other students that I’d seen there were wearing shorts and a T-shirt. Then I remembered that the only staff person that I’d seen there was the girl on reception, no instructors or anything else

“Sod it,” I thought, “It’s Monday afternoon and there may not even be anyone else there.”

I didn’t try on the bra and thong set that Lisa had given me because I had seen one on a mannequin at the shop and anyway, it was fully adjustable so I left it in the little plastic bag.

I took the leotard off, put everything that I thought that I would need into a bag, put my hair into a ponytail, slipped a very old summer dress and some shoes on, and left my room. As I walked to the sports centre a gentle breeze reminded me of just how short I was when I first wore that thin, cotton summer dress. Either the dress had shrunk or I had grown. Either way the breeze on my pussy was ‘pleasant’.

At the sports centre I signed in and got a pleasant smile from the girl receptionist then I went to the changing rooms and discovered that no one else was there. I quickly changed into my leotard and trainers then looked in the mirror and was pleased that my camel toe complete with bulge where my clit protrudes looked great, and that my little ice cream cones were perfectly covered in the white mesh, and I could see the darker colour skin of my areole and nipples. 

I took a deep breath and left the changing room. Seconds later I was opening the door into the workout room and I have to say that I was disappointed. There were only 2 guys and 1 girl in there and they were engrossed in their own workouts. I also saw something that I hadn’t see before, a sign saying that firstly there were no instructors and secondly, that the university accepted no responsibility for any accidents or injuries.

I looked around trying to decide where to start. Because I intended to go back there every week I wanted to establish a routine of varied exercises that would help to keep me fit. Thankfully, I saw an instructions sheet on the wall behind each machine so I decided to start at one end and work my way around the machines to see how I got on.

It was when I got to the second machine that I saw the girl who was in there looking at me. I smiled at her and she smiled back then said,

“What’s an impressive workout outfit, I’ve never seen anyone wearing a leotard in here, cute.”

“This is all I’ve got at the moment, I need to get a job so that I can afford some proper clothes.” 

The girl smiled and got onto the machine she was stood by.

Shortly after that one of the guys saw me and he did a double take before saying ‘Hi’.

I said ‘Hi’ back and we continued using the machine that we were on.

I was starting to get the hang of it all and moved on to the next few machines then came to an exercise bike. Wow, it was so different sitting on that saddle with just the thin leotard covering my pussy than riding my bike back home where I’d always have at least 2 layers of usually thick clothes between my pussy and the saddle. The pressure on my clit was very pleasant.

Okay, I wasn’t pushing myself to my limits but I was doing enough to make me get a sweat on so when I got off the bike I went and got a drink of water from the big bottle’s dispenser. As I was stood sipping the water and watching the other people there another guy came in, did a double take of me, smiled and went to one of the machines. 

The next machine for me was a Steps one and I watched myself in the huge wall mirror I climbed on and looked at myself in the mirror. I quickly realised that my sweat had made the leotard more see-through. The other thing was that the crotch of the leotard had decided to creep into my camel toe and from being about 6 or 7 cm wide, it had compressed to less that 1 cm wide and was partially hidden in my vulva apart from where it still covered my clit which now looked a bit white.

I wondered if I could lift the fabric off my clit and put it all on one side clit so that my bare clit was on display. At that stage I didn’t make any adjustments, just continued on that machine then moved on to the next one.

When I got to the final machine I smiled when I saw the diagrams of how to use it, it was a machine called a hip abductor, designed to exercise you thigh muscles by you forcing your legs either wide apart or pulling them together.

As I sat on the machine I looked over to see what the 2 guys in the room were doing and I saw that they kept looking over towards me. As I forced my legs wide apart I looked again and saw that both of them were looking at me. My pussy immediately started tingling and getting a bit wetter.

I knew that I had to act as though I was wearing a perfectly acceptable, thick fabric outfit so I did my best to do just that, ignoring the guys and acting like nothing was on display.

Apart and together, apart and together my legs went, then I got off the machine and adjusted the weights so that it was harder for me to do, then got back on and did it again, and again, and again.

When my legs really started aching I decided that the show was over and I got off the machine then looked around and at the 2 guys and saw that they were both staring at me. I smiled at them then decided that I’d done enough on the machines and should do some floor exercises. As I walked over to the big posters that were stuck to the mirrors on the wall I looked at myself, the leotard was even more see-through because of more sweat and I could see both my shiny labia lips. My vagina lubricated some more as I moved over to in front of the posters.

After a quick look at the exercises that I could do I turned my head and looked to see if anyone was looking at me. Another guy had come in but none of them were looking my way so my right hand went to my pussy and lifted the fabric of the leotard off my clit then made sure that it all went down one side of my clit and both my lips were still showing. Then I looked at the posters and decided which ones that I’d try.

I got stuck in to doing quite a few of the exercises, ignoring what I knew I was showing, especially when some of the exercises involved spreading my legs a lot. I also ignored the other people in there other than taking a quick look to see if any of them were watching me. I was pleased that the guys were.

When I’d completed the last one that I intended to do I was no longer short of breath but I was still hot and sweaty. I just stood there for a few seconds deciding if I wanted to do more of something, or stop there. Then I had an idea, my brain went back to my Karate days and the Katas that we used to do. I looked around and saw that there was enough open space and there was no one exercising there so I moved the middle and assumed the position.

Now if any of the readers know anything about Karate, and the Katas, then you will know that they involve a lot of high kicking, and I was frequently praised for how high I could kick. The difference between back then and now was what I was wearing, certainly not the thick, canvas, white Karate Gi that I wore when I had the lessons, although my Gi wasn’t restrictive it was totally different to the next to nothing leotard that I was wearing right then and I found that I could easily kick just a high which meant that my body was bending more therefore exposing my spread pussy to the other people in the room.

The other guys in there had spotted my short, spread pussy displays and they were watching me but I ignored them and kept on going through my Katas.

When I finished them I was done in and just wanted to relax so I walked back to the changing room, passing another guy who was waking towards me and staring at my tits and pussy. I felt good but knackered.

Looking in the mirror I saw just how see-through the leotard had become. I smiled to myself as I thought that because no one had said anything I could come back and wear just the leotard again. Hopefully, the next time with more guys there to see me.


The warm shower revived me and as I was drying myself I decided that I was going to the pool. I hadn’t been swimming since I had dropped out of the classes and I’d missed it and wanted to go right then. It would be good to dive in and race to the other end of the pool.

I got dressed and headed for the pool. Again there was only a girl on reception and I saw signs saying that there was no lifeguards and words to the effect that if I drowned it was my fault and not theirs.

In the women’s changing room I got naked then got the ‘bikini’ out of my bag. I looked at the picture on the plastic bag that it was still sealed in and got the impression that it might cover a lot more than my little tits and pussy, but ‘what the hell’, and I ripped the bag open.

It was then that I started to think that something wasn’t like what I expected. As I opened the little bundle of fabric I quickly discovered that Lisa had given me one of the ‘strings only’ bra and knickers sets. I cursed and swore then started to wonder if I could get away with going swimming in that. After all, from the back it would look no different to any other thong, string bikini. I put it on, looked in the mirror and liked what I saw, my tits and pussy were nicely framed by the white strings.

I wasn’t sure that I dare go out to the pool in that ‘bikini’ so I went to the door, looked out and saw just a handful of people all swimming lengths. I waited until most of them were swimming away from me then ran and dived in.

Wow, that was the first time that I’d ever swum with my pussy and tits not covered by a thick suit and it was nice, the water rushing over my bits made me feel good and a bit aroused.

I started doing lengths like everyone else and it felt good. When I stopped for a rest it was at the shallow end and without thinking I stood up, the water only coming up to my waist. I turned and leant back against the side getting my breath back and saw a slow swimmer get near and when I looked at his face I saw his wide open eyes looking at me. I suddenly realised why, I was, in effect, topless. I ducked down, looked away and the young man continued his swimming. 

I did a few more lengths then stopped for another rest but this time I didn’t stand up in the shallow end I just stayed with my shoulders in the water.

After another few lengths I decided to leave but I had to get out of the water and back to the changing room. Then I remembered that from behind I looked like any other girl wearing a thong bikini so I swam to the steps near the changing rooms and climbed out.

Unfortunately, or fortunately, just as I got my feet on the side of the pool a couple of young men came out of the men’s changing room straight in front of me. 

There was no way that I was going to act like it was wrong to have my tits and slit on display so I just smiled, said hello and walked passed them and into the ladies changing room, all while registering their surprised faces. I think that they walked into each other just as I was passing them but I wasn’t sure and didn’t turn to look back to see.

Again there was no other females in the changing room so I took the bikini off, showered, got dressed and left. During my walk back to my room I reflected on my afternoon and was quite satisfied for a first time wearing the leotard and then the bikini and decided to make it a weekly event, although I did decide to start a little later each time so that there was a better chance of there being more students at both venues. 

The excitement of being seen in the workout room was slightly different to that of being with my tits and pussy blatantly uncovered, but both were very rewarding and I just had to rub out a couple of orgasms as soon as I got to my room.

*****

The next couple of days were relatively uneventful and it was soon Thursday afternoon and I was walking to the shop. Lisa and Bella greeted me, Lisa with a bit of a grin on her face.

When I got the chance to talk to Lisa I thanked her for the clothes and told her that I’d gone to the university to swim in the mesh bra and thong set that she let me have.

“Did you let some guys see you through the mesh then?” Lisa asked.

“No I didn’t, the set you gave me were strings only underwear so there was no mesh to cover me.”

“Oops, I must have picked up the wrong package, sorry about that, so you didn’t go for a swim then.”

“Oh I went for a swim, have you ever gone skinny dipping Lisa? The water rushing over my bits was delicious.”

“You went skinny dipping Sandra? Do they let students swim in the nude at the university pool?”

“I don’t know, I wore the strings only underwear set and at least 3 men got a look at my front.”

“You naughty girl Sandra, and yes I have been skinny dipping and yes, it is a great feeling.”

We left it at that because a customer came over and asked for a particular type of skirt so I took her over to them.

The rest of the afternoon was quite busy, there had been a delivery that morning and Lisa wanted the new stock out on display as soon as possible. I had been hoping to have a bit of fun in the changing rooms but it wasn’t to be. 

*****

On the Friday night I went to another party that I had heard about but this one turned out a bit different to the others that I’d been to. Although I was only looking for a guy to fuck me at his place, I got asked to join a game of truth and dare. My initial response was that I didn’t want to get involved but then I thought that I didn’t have to tell the truth about anything, I could just make up anything that I wanted, I didn’t know anyone there so no one could prove that I was lying, so I said that I would play.

It was passed midnight when I got there and everyone looked as though they had started drinking in the early evening. Of course I was very sober but by then had developed the art of looking and acting as though I was half pissed.

There was only a dozen people there, 8 guys and 4 girls and they all wanted to sit on the floor to play. Somehow it ended up that the 4 girls were sat in one third of the circle and the guys on the other two thirds so I was facing the guys and I knew that the girls would pick on a guy for the dares and the guys would pick on the girls. Being sober I realised that the girls would get picked on twice as much as the girls with the potential of 4 naked girls and possibly 8 only partially clothed guys. That sounded good to me although I was hoping to see all 8 cocks. 

I was wearing a very short skirt and when we all sat crossed-legged in the circle I knew that most of the guys would be able to see my pussy. 

One guy there, Damien, sort of took charge and said that we would go round the circle and that person could challenge anyone. But no one could be challenged twice in a row.

The first challenge was to another of the girls and when she replied ‘truth’ Damien asked her how many guys had fucked her.

“This is a good start.” I thought, “maybe I won’t need to go back to the room of one of the guys.”

Everyone seemed to be going for truths at first with me being asked when I first got fucked. I lied and said I was half the age I was right then which made a few eyes open wide for a second or two.

Then one of the girls got dared to take her top off and it soon became a game of just dares. Before long all the girls, including me, were topless and when my top came off everyone stared at my little, pointy tits for a good minute before one of the guys said that he bet that they tasted nice. That prompted a short discussion about the taste of skin as opposed to what you can do to tits to make the girl feel good.

By then 4 of the guys were topless as well but none of them were embarrassed and 2 of the girls wore hand bras as much as they could. The other girl and me were not at all embarrassed and I’m sure that she was sticking her chest out as much as I was.

The game went on and all the girls dared the guys to take off their jeans whilst the guy dared the girls to let one of the guys kiss their mouths or their tits. It was when this started that Damien decided that their should be a time limit for mouth or tit kissing of 2 minutes. I smiled and noted that he didn’t include pussy or cock kissing.

Anyway, 2 of the guys got dared to kiss my tits (separately) and I quite enjoyed it because they didn’t just stick to kissing.

Then one girl got dared to take her jeans off so she was just left in her knickers. The next 3 dares were for the remaining girls to take their jeans or skirts off. The other 2 girls were left just wearing thongs and me totally naked. I’d stood up to drop my skirt and it was only the girls who where surprised to see that I was knickerless and now totally naked, all the guys having already seen up my skirt.

When it came to the girls turns to dare the guys 4 of them were left down to just their underwear. 
 
The guys part of the circle soon had the knickers off the other 3 girls but when I was dared it was to take the boxers off one of the guys and give him a blowjob for 2 minutes. There was a deadly silence as the dare sunk in with the others but I stood up and went over to the guy who I thought was the cutest.

“Stand.” I ordered and when he did I quickly pulled his boxers down causing a couple of the girls to gasp quite loudly. His cock was big and as hard as it probably could be. I knelt down and got to work starting with a bit of licking the tip, tasting his pre-cum, then, not wanting to waste any of the 2 minutes I went down on him trying to take as much of his cock as I could into my mouth.

My head bobbed up and down for what I was sure was more than 2 minutes but it was only after he’d cum and I’d swallowed the lot that I heard Damien shout “time”.

I stood up, turned to face the rest of the circle and gave a little curtsy before going back to my place in the circle to some clapping and cheering from both the guys and the girls.    

“Wow, Suzie,” Damien said, “I didn’t think that you would do that.”

“I said that I’d do all the dares so I did.” I replied.

I could see all the guys smiling, I guessed that they were all wondering what else they could get me to do, and the girls looked to be just as bad. I wondered if they’d all be like that if they were sober.

It was the girls turn next and the first 2 dared 2 of the boys to eat other girl’s pussy for 2 minutes. Neither of them orgasmed but they certainly looked like they enjoyed it. The third girl wasn’t so brave and she dared one of the guys to wank for 2 minutes. For some reason the other guys didn’t seem too interested in that but all 4 of us girls certainly enjoyed it.

Then it was my turn to dare a guy. I looked along the line of guys and picked the guy with the largest bulge and said,

“I dare you to take those undies off, lay back and let me ride your cock for 2 minutes.”

Again there were a couple of jaws that dropped and a couple of eyes going wide open before some cheering. The ‘victim’ also looked a little surprised but soon his undies were coming off and he was laying back. All 4 of us girls were staring at his cock which, I would say, was bigger than the average of the ones that I’ve seen, and it certainly looked hard enough.

“Who’s got a condom?” I asked.

One of the guys got one from his jeans pocket and passed it to me. Then I knelt and slowly slid the condom down his cock, giving him a quick wank as I did so. I felt his cock jerk a little and I hoped that he wasn’t going to shoot his load before he got inside me.

The I stood up and stood either side of his hips. I looked down at his face and saw that he was looking up at my smooth, coin slot pussy with my hard clit slicking out from between my slightly spread lips.

“You ready big boy?” I asked.

He wasn’t in a frame of mind to answer me so I started bending my knees and lowering my pussy towards his cock. Reaching down with my right hand I guided his cock to my descending pussy and I sighed as it made contact and went inside as I kept lowering myself.

I kept going until I bottomed out and was thinking that it was the biggest cock that I’d had inside me. I just sat there for a few seconds then looked around. Just about everyone there was sat staring at us, Damien not even looking at his watch which was good because I didn’t want the 2 minutes to be up before I’d rode that cock to an orgasm, and I started doing just that.

Slowly at first then I picked up speed as I continued to watch the faces of the people around me. For some reason, them watching me fuck that cock was really increasing my arousal level and I orgasmed before the cock did but I managed to keep going as the waves of first orgasm hit me then subsided. The little waves started to get bigger again and I felt another orgasm building then the waves turned into a tsunami as I felt the cock jerk then start filling the tip of the condom and the tsunami of the orgasm exploded out of me with me again shouting that I was cumming.

As the waves receded and the cock softened my hips stopped moving around and I just sat there, still impaled on the softening cock. By the time I pushed up on my legs and stood above him his cock looked quite small inside the condom with the load of his cum threatening to seep out of the bottom of it.

I lifted my left leg over to be next to my right leg, turned to look at Damien and said,

“That wasn’t longer than 2 minutes was it?”
 
“Who the fuck cares.” Another of the guys said.

I went and sat in my original place in the circle and waited for the game to continue.


It was the guys turns to start daring and they all picked on a girl and by the time each of the guys had had their turn, all 3 of the other girls had been fucked twice and me 3 times. By that time interest in more dares had started to wane, one guy even looking like he’d gone to sleep, or passed out, and one of the guys started getting more beers. The funny thing was that no one seemed interested in getting dressed.

As I was still very sober, but pretending not to be, I said, to no one in particular,

“Who’s next?”

No one seemed interested and one of the girls said,

“I’m going home.” and started looking for her clothes.

“Yeah, good idea.” I added and got to my feet, pretending to be unsteady on my feet for a few seconds before staggering to where I knew I’d thrown my clothes. 

Soon, me and the other girl were heading out and down to the street.

“Which way are you going?” I asked.

The girl looked all around, put an arm up pointing in one direction and replied,

“That a way.”

Then she staggered away.

I took a few deep breaths the headed back to my building with a smile on my face.

*****

Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

Part 3

My alarm woke me and after quickly rubbing one out I went to the bathroom and did my thing before putting on a dress and shoes and leaving to go to work. After a quick stop at a coffee shop I was soon walking into the shop with half a cup of coffee in my hand.

“Morning Sandra.” Lisa said.

“Morning Lisa.” I replied.

“You look a little tired Sandra, good night was it?”

“Yes it was actually, I went to a party and got fucked by 3 guys.”

“Lucky you, I just had one fuck from my regular boyfriend, my days of jumping into bed with lots of different guys each night are gone.”

“I bet that you could tell a few good stories Lisa.” 

“I probably could, and I still have a few wild times, times that you might enjoy as well Sandra.”

“Tell me more.”

Lisa didn’t get the chance as one of the other girls arrived and we got started getting things ready.

I wore a loose fitting top and a very short skirt that day and I was eager to try bending over in front of any men that came in and when I saw any suitable candidates I ‘accidentally’ dropped some thing so that I had to bend over, either facing them or looking away from them. After I’d flashed the men I’d look at them to see their reaction. The ones who were standing right next to the girl they were with were the best, a mixture of guilt and pleasure on their faces.

Us girls played a few practical jokes on each other, including Bella pulling the changing room curtain back and exposing me to a man waiting for his girl. I did the same to her later on and we both had a good giggle about it. 

Pete made another delivery and when the bell rang to let us know that he had arrived, Lisa sent me to open up and check the delivery. Pete was in a jovial mode and he pointed out a box of skirts that he said I might like. When I asked him why he thought that he suggested that I open the box and look at them.

He was right, when I held one up I saw that it was really short, only about 30 cm and the back and less than 20 at the front.

“You’ll look great in that.” Pete said. “Why don’t you try it on?”

“What here, now?” I asked.

“Yeah, why not? No one can see you?”

“Apart from you Pete.”

“I don’t count, I’m only the delivery driver.”

“Oh you count Pete, you’re a man.”

“And a man that appreciates a beautiful naked girl Sandra. Go on, it would be my tip for unloading the wagon for you, at other branches I wait for the staff to do it.”

“But I’m not wearing any underwear Pete.”

“I know Sandra, you keep bending over.”

“You were looking? You naughty man.”

Pete was smiling and I knew that I shouldn’t really try any of the stock on right there in the loading bay, but hey, what harm could it do and we’d both get a thrill out of me stripping for him. I quickly looked around then unfastened the skirt that I was wearing and let it drop. As I stepped out of it Pete said,

“Wow Sandra, I bet that you never need to buy a drink when you go out.”

I giggled a bit then waded through the box of skirts to find my size then turned to face Pete to put it on.

“I wish that my wife had a pussy like yours Sandra.”

“Thanks Pete, I like it.” I said as the skirt shimmied up my legs.

As the skirt got to where it was supposed to be I smoothed it down and checked my butt. As my hand slid off the hem my hand met my flesh right below my butt.

“I’d better not bend over wearing one of these.” I said.

“Why not Sandra, you’d give every man in the room a hard-on if you did.”

I giggled a little then moved my hand to the front and slid it down the front of the fabric. My fingers went off the hem and onto my bare pubis.

“I’d get arrested if I went outside wearing this.” I said, “my pussy isn’t covered.”

“I doubt that you’d get arrested Sandra, no man in his right mind would arrest you. You look great even better if you took your top off.”

“You want to see my tits Pete? You do know that they’re only tiny.”

“From what I’ve seen so far they are perfect Sandra, I love tits that just fill my hand and the hard nipples try to press a hole in my hand.”

“What makes you think that my nipples are hard Pete?”

“Those bulges in front of your top Sandra. You’re not trying to tell me that it’s not your nipples that are making those are you?”

“No Pete they’re all me. So do you really want to see them?”

“I’m a normal, healthy man Sandra, of course I do.”

“Okay then.”

I pulled my top up and off showing Pete my little tits.

“Perfect Sandra, just perfect, I love the ice cream cone shape and how they just sit there, they look as solid as traffic cones. Can I touch them please?”

“Sure, why not.” I replied, in a nonchalant tone, not trying to let him know that they were begging for attention.

“Hmm, you have nice hands Pete, so gentle.”

“Thanks, you like your nipples being teased then Sandra?”

“What girl doesn’t?”

Pete kept teasing my nipples and my arousal level was increasing. Although it would have been nice to cum right then I didn’t think that it was right so I stepped back and looked at Pete who had a nice smile on his face.

“So what else have you brought us Pete?” I asked.

“One thing that you girls here might like, the skirts in those boxes.” Pete replied as he pointed to a couple of boxes.

“What’s so special about these?” I asked as the still topless me opened one of the boxes.

“Pick one up and feel it.”

I did and quickly realised that the skirts were made of some sort of very thin, silky material and were of a sort of skater style. There was a selection of colours as well as patterns, and they were very short but they were of equal length front and back, I wouldn’t be showing anything just a long as I stayed stood up straight.

“Try one on Sandra, I’m sure that Lisa won’t mind.”

I looked for and pulled one out that was my size and it felt so light and slippery, if I wasn’t gripping my hand it would surly have slid to the floor. I put it down and took off the skirt that I was wearing leaving me totally naked again. As I put on the different, silky, white, skater skirt it felt so nice as it slid up my legs.

“Perfect.” Peter said as I stepped into the skirt then he said it again as the skirt slid up my legs.

“You look amazing Sandra.” Peter again said.

And it felt amazing as well, I could feel it round my hips but below that I felt nothing, it felt like I was wearing just a lightweight belt. My mind suddenly went to wearing that skirt at the gym or at the track or even out jogging round the park or streets. It would definitely bounce around giving flashes of my butt and pussy. I had images crossing my brain of people seeing my goodies.

“Earth to Sandra.” Pete said.

“What! Oh yes, sorry Pete I was just, well, daydreaming.”

“I can imagine what.” Pete said as I shook my head to bring me back to reality.

“I love coming to this branch, Lisa really does know how to pick cute staff.”

“Pete, are you saying that some of the other girls strip off for you and try clothes on out here?”

“And more Sandra. Although it’s usually just quickies. This is my favourite branch to deliver to.”

“I can believe that.” I replied as I put my top back on but left the silky skirt on because I wanted to show Lisa and Bella.

Pete’s delivery was complete and I didn’t think that I could justify being out there any longer so Pete shut the doors on his lorry and I lowered the shutters. Just as I was starting to go back to the shop Lisa came in and said,

“Oh, you’re done, Pete didn’t try to rape you then Sandra?”

“It wouldn’t have been rape Lisa, hey, have you seen these new skirts, I tried one on, I hope that you don’t mind.”

“Of course not, and I doubt that Pete minded either.”

“No he didn’t, feel this fabric, so soft, and in this design I can hardly feel it below my waist.”

“Keep it on if you like Sandra, you will attract a few men like that and they’ll try to talk their partners into getting one, can you put out some of the new stock please Sandra, it won’t sell stuck in boxes back here.”

I moved the boxes and racks to their proper place which meant bending over slightly and Lisa said,

“You do know how much you are showing Sandra? You’re quite wet you know.”

“I know, since I came to uni I can’t stop thinking about sex, I just want to show my body to the whole world and fuck as many men as I can.”

“I’m sure that you’re not the first girl to feel that once she’s escaped the confines of living with her family. You enjoy yourself whilst you can, you’re only young once.”

“True, and I don’t want to grow old. I look at some of the old biddies walking around and I hate the thought of looking like they do.”

“Don’t even think about it Sandra, as you get older your opinions change. Live for today and worry about tomorrow tomorrow. Tell you what, keep that skirt, I’ll log it as promotional stock.”

“Thank Lisa, you’re not so bad for an oldie.”

“Hey, a little less of the oldie Sandra.”

“Just Kidding Lisa, you’re like a twenty year old to me.”

“Thanks, back to work before I need to punish my lazy staff.”

“Promises, promises.” I replied.


The rest of the day was good, working there is like 50% fun and 50% working whilst daydreaming and trying to think of places to go and things to do that can get my naked body seen. Just seen, I don’t particularly want to talk to any of the people looking.

I did however, have to talk to some of the customers and it felt nice feeling like I was bottomless whilst I talked. I saw a couple of male partners looking at me which made me happy. I also gave a couple of them a show as they waited at the entrance to the changing rooms, I’m getting so forgetful about closing the curtain whilst I try something on. I think that that forgetfulness is a disease that affects all the staff there because I walked into the changing room area a couple of times and saw Bella naked once as she tried on a dress and Charlotte was showing her bare butt to both a man and me as I passed her.


As I was putting the skirts that are shorter at the front than at the back on the racks, Lisa asked me to put one on one of the mannequins in the front window. As I was doing that, and bending over, I knew that the silky, white, very short skirt was ending half way up my bare butt and that and my pussy would be on display to people walking by, but I just ignored them. 

As I put the skirt on the mannequin I kept adjusting where it rested, or put another way, how much of the plastic pubis was showing. I finally left it with just a hint of flesh coloured plastic showing to anyone who was standing a couple of metres from it. I knew that my brain was thinking where I could lower and raise the height to show more of me and if my brain was doing that I was sure that a lot of other girls brains would be doing the same thing. I realised that if I got one the right size I could easily pull it up a bit to display my slit or I could pull it down a bit to cover my slit dependent on where I was. I decided that I was going to buy one just as soon as I had the money.


When it came to the end of the day I went to the office to change back into my skirt and collect my bag. Lisa was there and as I started taking the white, silky skirt off Lisa came in and said,

“Don’t bother changing Sandra, you can have that skirt. You wearing clothes like that is attracting business, I noticed 3 couples come back here more than once today and the man staring at your legs and butt as you keep leaning over a bit. All good for business, keep it up.”

On the way home I could feel very gentle tugs of the skirt as it bounced up and down as I walked. The faster I walked the more bouncing and tugging I felt. I wondered if it was bouncing high enough for people to see my slit and butt. I looked around at the other people but none of them seemed to be looking at me.
 

One thing that I did daydream about that afternoon was that top that I wore out the previous Sunday, that really was a huge turn-on. The opportunity to wear that top came that evening when I got back to my residence building. Two of the girls and one of the boys that I share a group of rooms with had decided to have a party at our place. It would have been difficult for me to shun it, and it would have been very anti-social, not that that part would really bother me except that I have to live with these 5 people at least until the next summer.

As Lizzy (flatmate) was telling me I tried to think of a good excuse but then thought,

“Hell, it’s about time that these guys got a taste of the real me, I’ll be at the party, as me not Suzie, but I will wear just that top. If this lot haven’t already seen my tits and pussy they’re in for a treat tonight. It will be slutty Sandra not slutty Suzie that my flatmates saw.”

I dumped my bag then went back out to get some booze. I wasn’t going to get drunk but I was hoping that most of the other party-goers would. Then I got myself something to eat followed by a shower and a quick check that no ugly hairs had sprouted since my full shave below my neck that morning. A quick tidy-up then putting on that top and I was ready.

None of my flatmates had seen me when I went out that previous Sunday so none of them had seen just how little of me the top covered. As soon as Geoff (flatmate) saw me he said,

“Wow Sandra, that’s one hell of a dress, you look, like, amazing, I never realised that you looked so good.”

“Thanks Geoff.” I replied and looked down to my chest to check that neither of my nipples had escaped, they hadn’t.

I got appreciative looks and comments from my other male flatmates Andy and Zack. Emily, my other female flatmate asked me if I was on the pull. I replied that I’d see if any cute guys turned up.

When I went into the kitchen area I saw a small mountain of booze and I wondered if I’d be able to stay sober, especially as Zack put a glass of vodka in my hand saying,

“May as well get off to a good start.”

I sipped a little then when no one was looking, emptied the glass into the sink and filled it with water. As I walked back to the communal area I saw that a couple more guys had arrived and Zack was introducing them to everyone. When they got to me one of them said,

“Wow Zack, I think that we’re going to have to play a few party games later.”

“Leave Sandra alone Luke, she’s a bit shy.”

“She doesn’t look at tall shy to me mate.” Luke replied.

I smiled then quickly turned to the right to see what had caused the noise that I heard. It was nothing but I felt my left nipple escape but didn’t look down to check. Instead I looked at Zack, Luke and Ash and saw that all 3 of them were staring at my chest.

“So,” I asked, “are you 3 all on the same course then?”

It was a couple of seconds before Ash answered without his eyes raising from my left, very hard and tingling nipple.

“Err yeah, do you know, err, no, I mean err, where did you say you came from Sandra?”

“I didn’t Ash, I live in a room just down there now.” I replied pointing towards where my room was.

Zack was the next to say something,

“Err Sandra, can I have a word with you in the kitchen area please?”

With that he took my right hand and almost pulled me away from his mates. A few steps later he turned to face me and said,

“Sandra, you’ve had a sort of wardrobe malfunction, your left tit is showing, I just thought that you’d want to know.”

“Thanks Zack,” I replied, looking down then adjusting my ‘dress’ to cover my nipple. “This dress has a habit of doing that and my damned nipples stop it from sliding back. I don’t know why I wear it, it’s been causing ‘wardrobe malfunctions’ as you call them ever since I bought it. It’s a bit too short as well, you will tell me if my pussy is showing when I sit down won’t you?”

“Sure.” Zack obviously lied, then added, “can I get you another drink?”

“Please, that vodka was nice.”

I watched as Zack filled my glass with vodka then handed it back to me.

“So Sandra, we never see much of you, you seem to spend all your time in your room. You should come out and socialize with the rest of us.”

“Aren’t you seeing enough of me right now Zack?”

“Well you’re not leaving much to our imagination Sandra and we’ve noticed that you always wear very short skirts and all your tops seem to be a bit like that dress that you’ve nearly got on right now.”

“I like to dress this way, I’m not ashamed of my body even if my tits are quite small.”

“And so you shouldn’t be, there are too many girls around that dress like nuns.”

“Don’t girls wear next to nothing when they go clubbing?” I asked.

“Quite a few do, have you never been clubbing Sandra?”

“No, never fancied it. Too much noise and guys trying to get into girl’s knickers, if they are wearing any that is, I hear that knickers aren’t as popular as they used to be.”

“I wouldn’t know Sandra, I’ve never seen up a girl’s skirt or had my hands up there?”

“Yeah right, do you really expect me to believe that Zack, what about that girl I saw you with the other afternoon? You seemed to be very handsy with her.”

“Okay you got me. Are you wearing any knickers Sandra?”

“You can’t go asking a girl that Zack.”

“Why not? If I have a bet with Andy or Geoff about wearing any will you prove it for us?”

“Zack, have you seen how short this dress is? If I sit down or fall over everyone in the room will know if I’m wearing any.”

“I can’t wait, would you like another drink Sandra?”

“Go and talk to your mates Zack, tell them that you’ve just seen most of one of my tits, that’s what you guys talk about isn’t it?”

“Can I have another look?”

“Fuck off Zack. You’re harassing me.”

Zack put his hands up to surrender, then with a pouting face he turned and went over to his mates. I took the opportunity to replace the vodka in my glass with water and as soon as I turned from the sink Emily was came up to me. I wondered if she’d seen what I’d just done.

“Hey Sandra, how’s it going?”

“Hey, okay thanks, is Zack always that forward, he just asked me if I was wearing any knickers.”

“He should have been standing where I was before I came over here then he wouldn’t have needed to ask. I love your dress Sandra but isn’t it a bit too much for here?”

“Do you think so? Do you think that anyone here minds, I could go and change or I could just take it off and be naked.”

“You do whatever you want Sandra. I don’t mind and I’m sure that Lizzy won’t. There’s supposed to be some more girls coming but who cares what they think. Would you really strip naked and let everyone see you Sandra?”

“It wouldn’t bother me, I’m used to people seeing me naked.”

“Have you got a part-time job at a strip club or something? I hear that quite a few girls do that to pay their way through uni.”

“No, I work on a Thursday afternoon and a Saturday in a clothes shop in the shopping centre but a strip club could be a lot of fun. How about you Emily. Do you work in a strip club?”

“Hell no, I could never do that?”

“Who not, you’ve got the body for it, not that I’ve seen all of your body Emily.”

“Not likely to either, I’m way too shy for that but I have no problems with other girls showing their tits and pussies if that’s what they want to do. I hear that quite a few girls get turned on by guys seeing them naked, do you?”

“Actually, yes I do, when a guy stares at my pussy or tits I get all excited.”

“Well if you loose that dress then disappear with a guy we’ll all know what you’re doing.”

“Would that be a problem to you or Lizzy?”

“Hell no, we’ve both brought guys back to our rooms and I’m pretty sure that all of the 3 guys have brought girls back here as well. That one of the things that’s expected of uni students.”

“I might just do that Emily.”

“Just don’t drink too much of that vodka first, you want to remember what you get up to.”

I took a large sip of the vodka (water) and said that I might be well on my way to having too much already.

“Do you want me to come and rescue you if I see you going off with a guy Sandra?”

“Nope, thanks but I can take care of myself, I’m quite good at the Karate chops.”

“Let me get you a soft drink Sandra then come and sit with Lizzy and me.”

Emily did get me a cola and I watched her all the time to make sure that she didn’t add anything else, then we went and sat next to Lizzy who chased a guy away.

As I flopped down onto the sofa and left my legs uncrossed I knew that anyone who cared to look could see my bald pussy. I also looked at my top to see if my nipples were covered and was surprised to see that they both were, just.

“Hi Lizzy.” I said.

“Hey Sandra, Emily says that you wouldn’t mind if I was naked, is thar right?” I slurred a little.

Lizzy laughed a little then replied,

“No I wouldn’t mind Sandra. You’re not used to alcohol are you?”

“Wha makes you say that?”

“You’re a bit pissed aren’t you Sandra?”

“No I’m not, I’m a sober as I’ve ever been. Do you want me to walk in a straight line to prove it?”

“No, that won’t be necessary Sandra.”

“Hey Lizzy, how’s it going?” A male voice said.

I looked up then turned to see who the voice belonged to. It belonged to another guy and looking round I saw that quite a few strangers were now in the room and the voice guy and another guy next to him were both looking down at me and my left nipple that I felt come uncovered when I turned to see who the voice belonged to.

“Good thanks Leo. Who’s your friends?”

“This is Hunter, I hope that you didn’t mind me bringing him along?”

“No, the more the merrier.” Lizzy said as she got to her feet. “
 
“This is Emily and Sandra, Sandra’s had a bit too much to drink.”

“I’m fine.” I said, looking up at the 2 pairs of male eyes that were looking down and my pussy and tit. “Just give me a minute and I’ll gerrup and talk to you.”

“That’s okay Sandra,” the Hunter guy said, “you stay there, I’ll come and talk to you down there, I think that Leo wants to talk to Lizzy anyway.”

Hunter sat next to me and I turned to look at him and realised that my other nipple had just escaped. He started talking and asking me the usual sort of small talk questions, all whilst looking at my nipples and my crotch because I’d let my knees drift apart a bit so that he could see my pussy. The people stood in front of us could also see the same things and I was getting a little excited as I looked around and saw them looking at me.

Hunter was making progress in hitting on me and I so wanted him to put his hand between my thighs but short of grabbing his hand and putting it on my pussy it wasn’t going to happen, he just wasn’t that forward or brave.

Anyway, after a while someone turned up the music and I thought that it would be an opportunity to show some more skin so I turned to Hunter and said,

“I wanna dance, will you help me gerrup?” 

With one hand on the sofa and the other on Hunter’s knee, I slowly started to raise myself up, only to deliberately flop back down again. I did the same again then said,

“Will you give me a push please?”

The next time I raised myself up I deliberately leaned forward more knowing that the back of my ‘dress’ would go up above my bare butt. 

“Push.” I said and then I felt a hand on my bare butt, not exactly pushing, more of to stop me from flopping down again. I raised myself just a little so that there wasn’t much pressure from the hand and waggled my butt a little which caused the hand to move slightly between my butt cheeks and lower than it had before. The fingers were soo close to my wet pussy.

“That’s nice,” I said, “but push it in, I mean push me up.”

Hunter did push his finger inside my wet hole, but just a quick in and out before he pushed me up so that I was on my feet but still bent over a bit. I knew that Hunter and maybe a few more people, could see my bare butt and pussy but at that moment I was more interested in the people in front of me.

“Warra you looking at?” I asked nobody in particular.

A couple of guys and 1 girl looked away but 1 guy said, 

“You’re tits are on display.”

“So what, you’ve all seen tits before haven’t you.” I replied.

“Not like those,” the guy replied.

“Was wrong with ‘em?” I asked as I bunched the fabric between my tits letting everyone around have a good look at my tiny ice cream cones. 

“Absolutely nothing,” the guy replied, “they’re perfect.”

“Yeah, they are aren’t they.” I replied. “You wanna better look?”

I didn’t wait for an answer as my hands went to the hem of my ‘dress’, and pulled it up and off leaving me stood there in just my shoes. As I threw the ‘dress’ back onto the sofa I said,

“There guys, ave a good look at ‘em.”

I stood there pushing my chest out and looking down at my miniature traffic cones with their hard nipples on the ends of them that looked to be the size of the tips of my middle fingers.

“Cool aren’t they?” I asked no one in particular.

“They certainly are.” Geoff said, “you should leave them on display like that for everyone to see Sandra.”

“Bur I aven’t gor a skirt or a dress on, nor even any knickers. People will be able to see my pussy.”  

“Oh don’t worry about that Sandra,” Zack replied, “no one will mind, will we guys?”

There was a small chorus of guys sating that they didn’t mind and I thought that I heard a girl’s voice in there, saying that she didn’t mind so I replied,

“Are you sure cos I wouldn’t want to upset anyone.”

“We’re sure.” Zack replied, “why don’t you dance with those girls over there Sandra.”

“Okay.” I replied and walked over to them.

Lizzy was one of the girls and when she saw me she said,

“You okay Sandra?”

“Yeah, never been better.”

Which wasn’t quite true, but being the only one naked at that party was certainly up there with the best times that I’d ever had.

As I danced, slowly, I looked around and saw that quite a few people were staring at me and that just made me more horny. I wanted to be fucked, even right there in front of everyone but that was probably out of the question. The next best thing was something that I’d sworn I would never do, take a guy back to my room. I had promised myself that it would always be the guy’s room that I went to so that I could sneak out so that I didn’t have to face him when he woke up.   

A few minutes later I noticed a couple of new male faces arrive, and they quickly noticed the naked girl dancing. Within minutes they were both dancing in front of me and trying to hit on me.

One of them put his hands out in front of him like he wanted to hold my hands so I put my hands on his. Before I knew it he had pulled me on to him and his hands were on my bare back. I giggled and said,

“What are you doing?”

“Dancing with you, what’s your name naked girl.”

“Oh, okay,” I replied as I felt his hands slide down my back to my butt, “but I’m not called naked girl.

As he squeezed my bare butt I let out a little moan which he must have heard. My body went a bit limp then I heard Lizzy say,

“We’ll take over from here mate, Sandra has obviously had too much to drink.”

Then I felt arms pick me up. I looked at the face of the person who was holding me and saw that it was Geoff.

“Relax Sandra,” Geoff said, “we’ll take you to your room so that you can sleep it off.”

I smiled then closed my eyes.

I could feel the slight bouncing as Geoff carried me to my room and put me down on my bed.

“Sandra,” Lizzy said. “what do you wear for bed?”

“Nothing.” I replied.

Then I felt a sheet being pulled from under me them put over me. Then they were gone.


The first thing that I did was kick the sheet off, then I went and quietly opened my door. I could see some of the partying people and I knew that they’d all have to go passed my room to leave so I left the door about 20 cm open then went and lay on my back on the bed. I shuffled a bit and checked that my torso would be visible if anyone looked in then my right hand went to my pussy. It was still soaking and tingling a bit so my fingers made that bit of tingling a lot of tingling.

The orgasm soon came and as I was coming down from my high I heard some male voices outside my door.

“It’s that Sandra chick, she’s passed out on her bed.”

“Let me look.”

“Is she out cold?”

“Probably, she was so pissed when she at the party, No girl would strip naked and dance with everyone looking at her.”

“She does have nice tits, and did you see her clit? Man what I couldn’t give to have a chew on that.”

“Why don’t you? She’s out cold. They say that a girl can cum in her sleep so why don’t you try to prove it?”

“She might wake up.”

“Unlikely but we can just say that we came to check that she was okay, she’s too pissed to know that we weren’t.”

“Go on then, get inside and shut the door before anyone else comes along.”

“We could all gang-bang her if they did.”

“Is 2 people fucking her a gang-bang?”

“I don’t know, but I sure as hell ain’t going to worry about what it’s called.”


The next thing I heard was my door quietly shutting. I so wanted to open my eyes and see who the 2 guys were but I didn’t want to risk them seeing them open. Then, through my closed eyelids, I saw a few camera flashes.

“Material for the spank bank guys.” I thought.

Then I felt a hand on one of my bare tits.

“These are solid mate, just like that one I nicked the other night but not a big or the same colour.”

“That doesn’t surprise me, they were sticking out so proud, not a hint of sag. Move down a bit so that I can grab the other one.”

“Go round the other side of the bed then we can both get at her at the same time.”

“We shouldn’t really be doing this mate, it’s probably classed as sexual assault.”

“Is she complaining?”

“No, moaning a bit but not complaining.”

“There you go then, she’s enjoying it.”


“If only he knew how much.” I thought as another moan escaped from my mouth caused by the nipple rubbing and flicking.


“Are you going to eat her out then mate, cos if you aren’t I am.”

“I am. Just sampling the rack before enjoy the taste.”

A second later I felt my legs being pulled wider apart, then I saw more camera flashes.

“I’m going to upload these onto that porn site we found yesterday.”

“Aren’t you supposed to have the girl’s permission for that?”

“How are they going to know that I haven’t.”


I really wanted to tell him that he had my permission but I didn’t open my mouth, well not straight away, until I felt what I just knew was the tip of a cock pressing on my mouth lips and the tip of the other guy’s tongue pressing open my pussy lips.

I was in heaven as the cock in my mouth started going in and out and the tongue starting to tease my clit, and I felt a finger invade my vagina.


I held out as long as I could but the squirt of male cum down my throat triggered the overdue orgasm and my body started shaking. The tongue did it’s best to keep tormenting my pussy but my hips going up and down made it difficult for it.

As my body started to relax the tongue disappeared and I felt the tip of another cock as it started to invade my hole. I couldn’t feel a condom but there was no way that I could just say,

“Hang on minute guys, before you fuck the sleeping beauty can you just put a condom on.”

So I just let the guy get on with it and hoped that he didn’t have anything nasty. I had started coming down from my high but the owner of the cock knew how to fuck a girl properly and I was soon back up there, especially when I felt a warm blast of cum shooting inside me.

“Wow, this girl really does cum in her sleep, that’s twice now.” I heard one of the guys say as the waves started to recede.

“Come on mate, my turn in her hole.” I heard.

Then after a couple of seconds of nothing a wet semi invaded my mouth and I felt my legs being lifted up, closely followed by the other cock ramming into my hole. It entered me so fast and hard that I let out a muffled grunt.

Both cocks then pounded me until all 3 of us had cum again then there was silence and no movement for any of us for quite a few seconds. Then I heard the sound of jeans being pulled up and zips being zipped up.

“Are you going to take more photos?” I heard.

“Yeah, a well fucked pussy always makes a good shot.”

“What about a red butt?”

“They do as well, are you going to spank her?”

“Yeah, why not, she’s out cold and I’d love to see her face when she looks at her painful butt in the morning and tries to remember how it got like that.”

“That would be funny but won’t spanking her wake her up?”

“I don’t know, I guess that there’s only one way to find out.”

“Okay then.”


I started to panic a bit then, I’d never been spanked before so I didn’t know what it would be like, except that I expected it to hurt; but I didn’t want to suddenly ‘wake up’ and tell them to piss off so I decided to just let them do whatever and see how it went.

The images of a girl being spanked that came into my mind were of a girl over a man’s lap and her skirt being lifted then her getting spanked but that’s not what happened, I felt hands on my ankles then my legs being lifted, spread wide and them being put down on the bed beside my head.

“Good job that I’m flexible.” I thought.

Then I saw more camera flashes and heard,

“Hold her ankles as wide apart as you can mate.”

Well his ‘wide apart as you can’ wasn’t as wide as my legs would go so I could easily keep my legs in that position and the hands holding my ankles didn’t have to do much work.

Then it was more camera flashes and wondered if the photos of my spread pussy with male cum seeping out of it would end up on the internet.

After a few seconds of silence the first swat landed on my butt. It caught me by surprise but I managed to not react at all and just lay there.

“Well that didn’t wake her so I guess we can have a bit of spanking fun.” One of the guys said.

Swat after swat landed on my butt cheeks and somehow I managed to not cry or even flinch. I guessed that Karate had taught me more than just how to put a man in hospital, but one thing that I did notice was that when each swat landed a bolt of electricity, or something, went from my butt to my clit and there was just the first feeling of an orgasm building when the swats stopped.

“There, nice and red.” One of the guys said, “that should stay red for a couple of days.”

Then I felt my legs being lowered to the bed then the sound of my door slowly opening. One minute later everything was quiet and when I opened my eyes I was alone in my room.


“Well,” I thought, “that’s one way to not have to wake up next to a drunk guy and tell him that you don’t want to see him again.”


I lay on my bed and the fingers of my right hand were still toying with my clit when I went to sleep.
 
*****


Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

Part 4

I woke just as the sun was coming up and started to remember the night before. I touched my butt and it hurt a little so I looked in a mirror and saw that it was red. Then I remembered my ‘dress’ and knew that I had to go and hopefully retrieve it. As it was very early and very quiet, I decided to go and look for it as I was, totally naked.

As I walked into the communal area I was surprised to see Geoff, Emily and Andy sat on the sofas quietly talking. I also saw a few bodies of people who had decided to crash on the floor.

“Hi Sandra,” Andy said, “how are you feeling, you looked totally pissed last night.”

“Yeah, I guess that I was, I’ve never been drunk before, is your head supposed to hurt this much?” I replied.

“Yeah, not much that you can do about that other than drink lots of water.”Geoff said.

“Err Sandra,” Emily said, “do you know that you are totally naked?”

I looked down at my bare front and replied,

“Oh, so I am, I hope that none of you are upset at the sight of me like this?”

“Hell no,” Andy replied, “do yo remember taking your clothes off last night?”

“Did I? Oh dear.”
 
“Hey, don’t worry about it Geoff said, no one was upset, in fact all the guys were commenting that you have a great body.”

“No I don’t, my tits are too small.”

“I wish that I had tits like yours Sandra.” Emily replied.

“They look great to me.” Geoff said.

“You think so?” I said as I cupped both of my tits, “they are rather pointy, like ice cream cones.”

I dropped my hands as Andy replied, 

“Yeah, and those nipple, wow!”

“Stop it Andy,” Emily said, “you’ll embarrass poor Sandra.”

“I doubt that,” Geoff replied, “after last night and now this morning.”

“Actually,” I replied, “I don’t feel at all embarrassed at the moment.”

“That’s probably from the vodka last night, you’re probably still a bit pissed” Andy said, “you were drinking it like water Sandra.”

“Was I?”

Just then the guy who had crashed on the floor and I was stood right next to his head, groaned and opened his eyes. 

“Fuck,” he said as he looked straight up to my pussy, “are you a boy or a girl?”

“I’m a girl you idiot, can’t you tell the difference? I replied.

“When a girl has a clit that big I have to wonder.”

“My clit’s not that big, is it?”

“No it’s not Sandra, it’s just that it sticks out a lot.” Emily replied.

“Don’t most girl’s clits stick out all the time?” I asked.

“No they don’t Sandra, “Emily continued, “just some, we’re all a bit different.”

“Oh, right, so I’m not some kind of freak then?”

“Far from it.” Andy said, “I bet that half the girls at uni wished that they had a body like yours.”

“I doubt that by thanks. I think that I’d better get that water now.”

“Don’t go.” The man at my feet said, “I was just enjoying the scenery.”

I went and got a glass of water and loudly gulped it down then I went back to where the others were and Emily said,

“Do you know that your butt is all red Sandra?”

“Has someone been spanking you?” Andy asked.

“What?” I said and tried to look at my butt.

“Oh, I don’t remember.” I lied as I untwisted my head and looked at Andy, Geoff and Emily.”


“I think that your dress is over there, behind that sofa.”

“Oh thanks, I was wondering where that got to.” I replied and went to look for it only to find that it was right next to another sleeping guy.

I deliberately kicked him to wake him and when he looked up and saw the naked me I saw his jaw drop,

“Excuse me, I need to get my dress.”

There was no response so I lifted one leg and put it on the other side of him giving him a great view of my spread pussy, then bent over at the waist and picked up my dress. As I extricated myself I thanked him the told everyone that I was going back to bed.

I’m sure that I had a few pairs of male eyes on my red butt as I walked out of the common room and back to my room where I put the ‘dress’ away then jumped on my bed, spread my legs and my fingers got busy.

“Another success.” I thought, “Now I can wander around here naked and no one will complain.”


After 1 orgasm and a bit of a nap I got up and did my normal bathroom routine. As I showered I thought about those 2 guys in my room the night before. I much preferred to sneak out of a guys room after he’d gone to sleep but pretending to be drunk and passed out had worked just fine in my room so that would become my ‘plan B’.


Looking out of my window I was disappointed to see that it was raining so there would be no wandering around in just that top. It needed washing anyway, so I resigned myself to a day of catching up with my chores and homework. I also helped my flatmates clean-up after the party although I did put a skirt and top on before doing that, I thought that I’d just be naked occasionally to start with and that I’d had my share of being naked around the others for at least a day or two.

*****

After my lessons on the Monday morning I again headed to the sports centre taking only the clothes that I’d worn the week before. I’d decided that I was brave enough to repeat the last weeks exposure but I was still a bit nervous as I left the changing room to go to the workout room. Part of that nervousness was the fact that once I’d got the white, mesh leotard on I bunched up the crotch part inside my labia lips with it resting down one side of my clit. My clit was exposed and throbbing a bit and as I opened the door to the workout room I saw that there were indeed a couple more guys there than the previous week. I smiled as I guessed / hoped that going 30 minutes later had taken me to a time when more guys went there. 

Also there was a couple of girls, one wearing shorts and a T-shirt, the other wearing a tank top and a little white tennis skirt which I thought looked cute.

I’d decided to do the same routine as the previous week and as I went to my starting place I saw that 2 of the guys were looking at me and talking to each other. I kept an eye on them as I started on the first machine which I’d adjusted to put a bit more resistance on it, something that I had decided to so with each machine and keep doing each week until I was struggling too much.

As I was straining I kept looking over to the 2 guys who were still staring at me but I ignored them and continued round the machines. When I got to the hip abductor I deliberately went up 2 notches and when it first forced my legs wide apart I was struggling to close my knees.

By the time I’d got to that machine I was covered in a layer of sweat which made my nipples and areolae more visible and with my legs spread very wide apart nearly all of my pussy was visible to everyone as well. I deliberately ignored everyone but at the same time using my peripheral vision to see who was looking at me, and this week it was more than the previous week.

I tried to look at the faces to see if any were familiar and when I thought about it, one of the two men who had been all the time did look a bit familiar. I wondered if it was the same guy and if he’d come back with a mate to see if I was there again. I also noticed that the girl in the tennis skirt was spending a lot of time looking at me. 

As I strained to close my knees I wondered if the girl was a lesbian and what it would be like to be fucked by a girl.

When I gave up on the hip abductor I climbed off the moved on to the next machine noting that I had really got a sweat on and the leotard was very see-through.

I kept going and got to the end of the machines then went to the floor mats and tried to remember everything that I’d done the previous week. After a while I noticed that one of the two men was using one of the machines whilst the other had pulled a bench away from the wall and setting up some weights either end of a bar that was resting on 2 stands over one end of the bench.

When I finished the reps of one of the exercises and was having a short breather, the man came over to me and said,

“Hi there, my name is Alex and I was wondering if you could do me a favour?”

I looked him up and down and saw a nice bulge in his shorts then replied,

“Sure, I’m Suzie but I can’t imagine what I can help you with.”

“It’s dead easy but I have to have someone standing holding the bar when I lift it just in case my muscles give way and the bar comes down quickly, it’s called spotting.”

“Okay, I could do with a break, but you’ll have to tell where to stand and what to do.”

“No problem Suzie, and thanks very much.”

Two minutes later he was on his back on the bench with me stood at his head end of the bench and his eyes looking straight up at my pussy which was near as damn it totally exposed.

“This is cool.” I thought, I wonder if I have to stay like this for long enough to make me cum?”

When he told me to spread my hands and to hold them just under the bar I realised that standing with my feet together wasn’t a good idea from a balance point of view, and from my voyeur’s point of view, so I spread my feet a bit more than shoulder width apart.

“Perfect Suzie.” Alex said, “I’m hoping to do 10 reps, is that okay with you?”

 “You bet it is.” I thought, “have a good, long look.”

What I actually said was.

“It won’t take too long will it, I don’t want to cool down too much.”


I have no idea how long it took for him to do the 10 reps but I had cooled down a fair bit by the time he had finished, but my leotard hadn’t dried out too much, especially around my pussy which had definitely got wetter.


Alex thanked me again and I replied that it was my pleasure, which it definitely was, before I went and continued my routine.


The girl who had been staring at me came over to me when I started my Katas and after she’d closely watched me for minute or so, and when I paused before starting the next Kata, the girl said,

“What are those things you are doing? I’m Isla by the way.” 

“Suzie, Karate Katas, they’re specific sequences of motions that are used to practice Karate technique that are used for combat.”

“You’re into Karate then Suzie?”

“I was when I was at school but I gave it up when I came here because my parents wouldn’t pay for me to join a club round here.”

“So did you achieve Black Belt standard then?”

“Yes I did.”

“I bet that you can look after yourself.”

“If it came to a fight I’d kick the guy in his balls and run like hell.”

“Yeah, I’d probably do that as well. Okay, thanks for the info, I’ll let you get on. Mind if I watch?”

“Be my guest.”

I resumed going through the Katas but I’d only done 2 more when Isla said,

“Err Suzie, do you know that your leotard has bunched up on your crotch?”

“Again,” I replied, “I knew that it was a mistake buying this one, it’s not bothering you is it? I mean you being able to see my pussy.”

“Not at all, and I bet that the guys here won’t be complaining either.”

I giggled a little then said,

“Well they say that universities are the place to experiment and get to know yourself and others.”

“Yes they do, sorry to have interrupted you.”

Isla watched me finish my Katas then I said,

“Well that’s me done until next Monday. A shower then a relaxing swim for me.”

“Yes, I’m finished as well. A shower for me as well.”

We both left the workout room and went to the Ladies changing room where I stripped naked then went to the showers. There was a communal one and a couple of individual ones but I went to the communal one and turned a shower on. Just as it had warmed up I heard Isla say,

“Mind if I join you Suzie?”

“Please do.” I replied and turned to look at Isla. 

She was totally naked and as bald below her neck as I am. I hadn’t noticed before but she is of a similar build and has small tits as well, although they of the conventional shape.

I watched Isla get under the shower and turn to look at me. 

“Do you always wear revealing clothes to the gym Suzie?”

“I didn’t before I came here but something changed in me and when I saw that leotard I just knew what I wanted it for.”

“Wow, maybe I should get one of those myself.”

“You’d look good in one. You should see the bikini that I’ve bought as well. It’s got no material, just the strings”

“Where do you wear that? I mean it must be illegal.”

“I wouldn’t know about that, I wore it swimming in the pool here last Monday, that’s where I’m going after this.”

“And you’re going to wear a bikini that doesn’t cover your tits or pussy - again?”

“That’s right, although I did get a couple of guys staring at me last time.”

“I bet that you did, and I bet that the guys there will stare at you again. Do they let girls swim topless here?”

“No one said anything to me last week but they don’t have lifeguards here to say anything. There is a sign saying that if we drown it’s our fault not the uni’s.”

We just stared at each other for a few seconds with the water pouring down on us, then Isla said,

“You’ve got nice tits Suzie.”

“Thank you Isla, so have you, yours look more natural than mine.”

“Maybe they are more of an average shape but the shape of yours is better, I bet that all the guys stare at them, do you wear low cut and loose tops without a bra and keep bending over in front of the guys?”

“I never wear a bra, no point, and I haven’t really got any low cut tops.”

“You should get some Suzie, with tits like those you’ll drive the guys crazy, can I touch them please, to see if they feel like mine, they look like they’re made of car tyre rubber.”

“What? I’ve never had a girl fondling my tits before, I’m not a lesbian.”

“Neither am I but that doesn’t stop me appreciating a nice girl’s body.”

I wasn’t sure about being touched like that by a girl and after I’d been thinking about it for a few seconds Isla said,

“You did say that we are at university to experiment, and you can touch mine if you want.”

My hand raised up and so did Isla’s, and we each touched each other’s tits. Without saying anything and looking into each other’s eye, our hands started groping the other’s tits.

“So firm.” Isla said.

“So soft.” I replied, then be both leant forwards and our mouths met.

After a quick, then a long, tongue tangling kiss our mouths parted and I said, 

“Wow, I never expected that to happen.”

“Neither did I.” Isla replied and our tongues tangled again.

Also, our right hands went to the other’s pussy and we started masturbating each other. I searched for Isla’s clit but it took a bit of finding and I guessed that my clit really must be bigger than most.

I orgasmed first, closely followed by Isla as I kept my fingers busy right through her orgasm.

We both stood there looking at each other, still with the shower water cascading down our bodies before Isla finally said,

“Wow, what a surprise, a nice surprise I must add.”

“Yeah,” I replied, “but I’m still not a lesbian.”

“Neither am I Suzie, but the odd little moment with another girl like you will always be nice. Can I shampoo your hair for you Suzie?”

“Thanks but I’ll wait to do that until after I’ve had a swim. Can I do you, I mean yours?”

“Thanks but I think that I’ll go for a swim as well, you don’t mind if I come with you do you?”

“Not at all, but have you got a bikini with you Isla?”

“No, after what you just told me I thought that I’d just wear my knickers.”

“Go topless?”

“You did last week.”

I laughed and replied,

“Yeah, I may as well have been.”


We finished our showers, dried and went to get dressed.

“No knickers Suzie?” Isla said as I pulled my skirt up.

“No, I’ve stopped wearing them since I got here.”

“Well after swimming in my knickers I’ll be going back to my room knickerless. Maybe I’ll stop wearing any as well.”

“It does make life more ‘interesting’.

“I can imagine.”

I watched Isla put her knickers on and saw that they were a G-string. I also noted that she didn’t put a bra on, in fact I never saw one.


We were soon in the swimming pools changing room and stripping off and Isla watched as I put the ‘strings only’ knickers bottoms on.

“I’ve got to get one of those.” Isa said.

I gave her the name of the shop where I work and told her where it was as we walked out to the pool, Two girls just wearing G-string bottoms, mine without any fabric in them. Being with Isla gave me a bit more confidence and I pushed my chest out as we walked.


There were more people than the last Monday and I immediately saw 2 guys look at us making my pussy get wet. Ignoring everyone, Isla and I dove in and started swimming to the other end, me immediately remembering the nice tickling of the water rushing passed my tits and pussy.

We stopped at the other end and as our heads came above the water Isla said,

“Wow, that was a nice feeling on my tits.”

“Wait until you feel the water rushing passed your pussy.” I replied.

Isla’s hands immediately went down to her G-string and it was soon in her hand above the water. I smiled as she wrapped it around her wrist then said,

“Come on, race you to the other end.”

The other end was the shallow end and we both stood up, the water only coming up to our waists, our tits attracting the attention of a few of the guys there. Ignoring them Isla said,

“Suzie, I’ve noticed that your butt is a bit red, are you okay or has someone been spanking you?”

“Both,” I replied, “long story but a couple of guys spanked me on Saturday night and it still hasn’t completely faded. 

“Did you like being spanked, did they make you cum?”

“Yes, I think I do like being spanked, and no I didn’t cum, but I got close to it. Have you ever been spanked Isla?”

“Lots of times, I’ve got this uncle that I used to go to to get spanked, He knew that I liked it and he always made me cum.”

“Wow, do you miss him?”

“Yes I do, I haven’t had a good spanking for a couple of months now.”

“There must be hundreds of guys at the uni that would like to spank you Isla.”

“Probably, but I’m looking for an older man, a sort of father figure, that’s what turns me on the most.”

“Well if you find one let me know.”

“I will, I’ll amend my advert on Reddit, with 2 of us it might be easier to find someone, we might even get a sugar daddy who will pay us to present our bare butts to him.”

“That would be nice, lets swim again, there’s a guy heading our way.” 


We swam off leaving him standing there watching our butts as we swam. As we swam I thought about Isla being naked and me not quite being naked and I decided that if she could then I could, so when we got to the end of the pool I pulled on the strings at my hips then wrapped the strings round my left wrist. I saw that Isla was watching me and smiling.

“We’re going to have to make a run for the changing rooms.” I said.

“Why bother,” Isla replied, “I’m sure than no one here is going to complain even if there was someone her to complain to.”

“Good point Isla, and I do like men seeing me naked.”

“Me too, maybe we should walk back to our rooms dressed like we are.”

“Nice ideas Isla but I think that that’s pushing it a bit too far, we need to find a place where there are loads of men and not much chance of anyone calling the cops.”

“Yeah, if I think of anywhere I’ll let you know.”


We swam some more lengths then decided that we should be leaving, Isla cursed as we swam towards the steps to climb out, just too late for a couple of guys arriving and diving in.

“We’ll just have to swim to the steps at the other end and get out there,” I said, “then we’ve got to walk the length of the pool to get to the changing room.”

“You’re as much of an exhibitionist as I am Suzie.” Isla replied.

We both giggled and swam to the steps at the other end of the pool. I got there first, climbed out then turned to watch Isla climb out. As I turned I saw that 3 guys had already stopped swimming and were looking at my naked front and Isla’s naked back as she climbed out. We ignored the guys and walked to the changing room.

“That was fun.” I said as we got out of the sight of all the guys.

“Yes it was, and you say that you come here every Monday afternoon Suzie?”

“I only started last week but I intend to make this and the workout a regular thing. I was a bit earlier last week and there wasn’t as many people around but this week I came a bit later and there were more guys so either word has got out or the place just gets busier as the day goes on.”

“So what time are you coming next week Suzie?”

“I think that I’ll aim for a 3 p.m. workout and see how many guys are there.”

As we entered the shower I continued,

“Isla, I have a confession to make, I’ve been using the name Suzie just to get a bit of anonymity when I’ve been going to parties with the sole intention of getting laid and it’s sort of stuck and I give that name to most people who ask. My real name is Sandra, I hope that you don’t mind that I lied to you.”

“Well SANDRA, I wish that I’d thought of doing something like that, I’ve been using my real name all the time, so no, I don’t mind and you are forgiven SANDRA. Will you shampoo my hair for me?”

“Only if you’ll do mine.”

“I’ll do your anything Sandra, can I play with you while you do my hair?”

“Only if you’ll let me do the same to you.”


Washing my hair took longer than normal but I didn’t care and I’m sure that it doesn’t take Isla that long to wash her hair but we both gave each other another orgasm so we were both happy.


“I don’t know if I’ll bother bringing this bikini next week,” I said as we were getting dressed.

“I’m not bringing a bikini or knickers either.” Isla replied, and with a bit of luck I’ll have a leotard like yours by next Monday as well. Where did you get it from?”

“So you’ll be joining me next Monday, I can teach you some of the Katas, and I got the leotard from where I work on a Thursday afternoon and a Saturday. It was quite cheap.”

I also told her that the shop is called and where it is.

“Do you think that we could workout naked as well Sandra?” Isla asked.

“I think that that might be pushing it a bit too much but maybe we should talk to some of the guys and ask them what they think?”

“I think that we know what their replies would be Sandra,”

“Of course, stupid me. We need to find out if the university has any rules about it. Do you know anyone on the admin side who we could ask?”

“No, but I might know someone who does. I’ll make some enquiries.” 


We parted company when our buildings were in different directions, both of us promising to be at the gym at 3 p.m. the next Monday. As I walked the last quarter mile I was thinking about myself. I was starting to change a little, not be so recluse, enjoy other people’s company more, not be so shy all the time. I was actually smiling when I got to my room. The other thing was that being with a like-minded girl gave me more courage to do outrageous things, I smiled at the thought of Isla and myself streaking a football match or something like that.

*****

On the Tuesday morning I woke just before 8:30. I had a lesson at 10 so I had plenty of time. As I lay there toying with my clit I heard someone’s door slam shut and I wondered if one of my flatmates was in the communal area or getting themselves some breakfast. Feeling a little aroused I decided to try out my idea of wandering around the communal area and kitchen area totally naked. I didn’t imagine that Geoff, Zack or Andy would complain but I wasn’t sure about Emily or Lizzy.
  
As I left my room Zack’s door opened and a sleepy looking Zack came out.

“Morning Zack.” I said.

“Oh yeah, morning Sandra, couldn’t you be bothered with any clothes?”

“Naw, you don’t mind do you?”

“Hell no. I might even bring my bed out here so that I don’t miss you walking around like that.”

“Hey Zack, I’m no top model, just an ordinary, average girl.”

“Not from where I’m standing Sandra, I think that you have an amazing body.”

“Thank you Zack, please forgive me if I don’t agree with you.”

“You should Sandra.”

I didn’t want the conversation to go any further so I went and put the kettle on. Zack was still there watching me when I walked back to my room with a mug of coffee in my hand.


The rest of the day, and the Wednesday daytime went much the same as other days at the uni but when I got home on the Wednesday afternoon I decided to go for a run. We’d been encouraged to run when I was at Karate so it was nothing new, just the location and what I was going to wear. That was my new white skirt, a spaghetti strapped tight top that was thin enough to mould itself to my body showing the bulges made by my little tits and nipples, and trainers, nothing else. When I put the skirt on it again felt like I was wearing just a belt and I checked the length, front and back. My butt and pussy were covered – just, so I set off knowing that the skater type skirt would bounce about, hopefully revealing both my butt and pussy to anyone who cared to look.

I ran through the streets to the park intending to run along all the paths but as soon as I got there I decided to stop and make the skirt even shorter. When I started running again my slit and the bottom part of my butt were visible to anyone who cared to look, more so when the skirt bounced up as I ran.

I passed quite a few people but I wasn’t sure if they realised what they could see or not but the excitement was in knowing that I was on display and they could could see my bits if they looked.

I ran passed a couple of young men who were walking the same way that I was and as soon as I was passed them I heard one of them say,

“Hey mate, look at that.”

I was only about 5 or 6 metres in front of them by then so I decided that one of my trainer's laces needed to be re-tied. I stopped, bent at the waist and retied it. I knew that they could see all of my pussy and I also knew that they would catch up to me in seconds, but they didn’t, and when I stood up straight and started running again, a quick look over my shoulder told me that they had stopped a couple of metered from where I had stopped, obviously to get a longer look.

I smiled and kept running.

I had intended to stop at the kids play area and maybe have a swing or a go on the slide, even have a climb on the monkey bars but when I got close I saw a handful of kids and a couple of parents with them so I kept running and thought,

“Next time.”

I didn’t look to see how many other people stared at me and saw my butt or pussy on the way back because I didn’t bother looking. The fact that my goodies were on display was enough for me, but my fingers did get busy when I had a shower afterwards.

*****

The next morning I again went to get my breakfast totally naked. Unfortunately none of my flatmates were around to see me but it sort of felt ‘natural’ so I decided that I’d do the same every morning.


The next exciting thing was at work on the Thursday. It was just us 3, Lisa, Bella and me, that afternoon, and it turned out that it wasn’t too busy. Bella introduced me to a game that she sometimes plays with one of the other girls when it was quiet. 

Whenever we saw a man waiting outside the changing rooms we took it in turns to go into a changing cubicle, that could be seen by the man, with a dress to try on. We’d give the one of us in the cubicle a minute or so to get naked then the other one of us would go and pull the curtain wide open, the ‘victim’ standing there just waiting to be exposed to the waiting man. Of course the ‘victim’ would pretend to be shocked and curse at the other one of us but taking her time to pull the curtain closed.

When the curtain was closed again the one of us who had exposed the other would walk out of the changing room saying to the man,

“Sorry about that, I never expected her to be naked.”

I was the ‘victim’ twice and each time I stared at the man for a few seconds before screaming and pulling the curtain closed. 


As the shop was closing Bella left as quickly as she could and as Lisa was shutting the shop she asked me if I would be interested in earning a bit of money on an evening occasionally.

“Doing what?” I asked.

“Well, my boyfriend runs this business providing escorts for businessmen who haven’t brought their wives with them but need a partner to attend business diners and parties and I was wondering if that sort of thing would interest you Sandra?”

“Maybe, what would these escorts have to do?”

“Look beautiful and go along with whatever the businessman asks her to do.”

“You mean fucking her?”

“Maybe, some men just want a scantily dressed girl on their arm for 2 or 3 hours.”

“But, I’m guessing, some want to spend all night fucking her.”

“True, but the money is good.”

“It would need to be if some fat, forty or fifty something man was fucking me all night.”

“Agreed, but Steve always tells both the client and the girl that they have to discuss and agree the clients wishes, and the girl’s compliance before anything other than dinner happens. Steve has only ever had one frantic call from a girl asking him to come and rescue her because the man was fat and ugly and he wanted to tie her to the bed all night.”

“Isn’t that sort of thing just prostitution?”

“Not really because the girl is providing an escort service as well. If you’re not interested in that sort of thing, he sometimes provides girls for erotica conventions where the girls can do anything that they like from just wandering around naked to getting gang-banged on a stage with lots of people watching.”

“That sounds fun Lisa.” I replied, “And your Steve would want someone like me, a girl with tiny tits like mine? I would have thought that he’d only be looking got girls with big tits.”

“Truth be known Sandra, most men prefer small tits, tits that they can get in their hands and their mouths.

“Well Lisa, the escort bit doesn’t really appeal to me, I don’t get on well with pointless social chit-chat, but the walking around naked and getting fucked on a stage certainly does appeal to me.”

“Leave it with me Sandra, I’ll see what Steve is working on at the moment.”


Lisa and I went off to our homes in different directions, me getting all excited about the possibility of being totally naked in public and maybe even getting gang-banged on a stage with lots of people watching. 

That night I decided to spent some of my limited money on a remote controlled vibrator, one that could be controlled from my phone. I wasn’t interested in anyone else controlling it, although that did sound fun, I just wanted to control it from my phone that I’d keep in my bag and that no one could see it vibrating away inside me. I saw a few of them that had a setting that would give random blasts of vibrations at random intensities and that really appealed to me. Although I looked at quite a few different ones on the internet I didn’t actually buy one but I did bookmark a few pages ready for going back to when I was sure that I had the money to spare. I was torn between the vibrator and some new skirts, on the one hand I wanted people to see me driven crazy by a vibrator and on the other hand I wanted my slit to be on display more often.

*****

The Friday was nothing special, apart from Zack and Andy talking me into sitting in the communal kitchen to eat my breakfast. I knew that they just wanted to look at my body so took my time, lounging back on the chair so that they got to see all of me, all whilst them talking about uni stuff and me just agreeing when I thought it was appropriate.

The rest of the day wasn’t anything special other than the guys in my class looking up my skirt quite a lot and me not keeping my knees together. I’m getting quite good and showing my pussy whilst pretending that I didn’t know that I was showing it.

I made one of the teaching assistants blush when I deliberately opened my knees wide when I saw that he was trying to see my pussy as he stood at the front of the room.

The rest of the day was boring and I even stayed in my room all the evening as I was looking forward to going to work on the Saturday.

*****

I chose to wear the white skater type skirt to work on the Saturday, wanting to feel like I was naked below the waist. It was a bit windy on the way there and I was pretty sure that the skirt was flying all over the place and I just ignored it, wondering if I’d given some of the men that I saw a pleasant start to their day.

I arrived at the shop 5 minutes before Lisa and stood sipping my take out coffee that I’d got from McDonald’s on the way there. When Lisa arrived we went inside and I stood around waiting for her to sort the doors out and when she came over to me she said,

“You like standing in front of that mirror don’t you Sandra?”

“What? Oh, I guess that I do. I wasn’t trying to flash my pussy at you Lisa, I’m not into girls but I do have a confession to make.”

“Do tell.”

So I told her all about my encounter with Isla, and I mean all of it. Bella arrived and caught the last part of it then she said,

“So you’re into girls now are you Sandra?”  

“No, but it was nice, boys are in too much of a hurry to shag you. Hey, I need to tell you about the party at our apartment and how I got fucked and spanked by 2 guys that I didn’t even see their faces..”

“Bloody hell Sandra,” Bella said, “spankings and gang-bangs, you do lead an exciting life, tell me more.”

“Sorry girls, but that will have to wait, we need to get the shop ready for the customers.” Lisa said interrupted our conversation.


The day went well with all the sales assistants playing tricks on each other so that we were exposed to the male partners of girls getting changed. The other good thing about it was the skirt. Not only did I feel naked below the waist but I had great fun bending over in front of the males who came in, I also enjoyed standing in front of THAT mirror when any men were nearby. 

Pete brought another deliver and Lisa sent me to deal with it. I was hoping to get the chance to get naked for him again but he was running late and in a bit of a rush so I had to settle for bending over to lift boxes and in that skirt I knew that he could see my bare butt and my pussy between my butt cheeks. He cursed and told me that there were some new dresses on one of the racks that he brought and that he had originally hoped that he would have been able to see me try one on.

I looked at them and saw that they were quite see-through, obviously intended to be worn  over something. Because he was in a rush I told him to remind me the next Saturday and if we hadn’t sold them all I’d try one for him then.

As he was driving away I looked at the dresses again and decided that I was going to try one on, it covering everything but hiding nothing, to Lisa and some of the other girls. I wondered if Lisa would let me wear one for work so that all the customers, and their male partners, would see me.

I didn’t get the chance to do that because we got a bit busy then about 30 minutes before closing time Isla came in. I introduced her to Lisa and Bella as my skinny dipping partner which brought smiles to both Lisa’s and Bella’s faces.

“So you’re the one corrupting my newest recruit?” Lisa asked.

“More like Sandra is the one corrupting me.” Isla replied.

Anyway, Isla bought one of the leotards, a black one, and one of the strings only sets of underwear, Lisa letting me give Isla the staff discount.
  
Just as Isla was leaving she said,

“Sandra, tomorrow is supposed to be good weather, possibly the last decent day before winter starts to arrive, do you want to meet up and see if we can have a bit of flashing fun?”

I didn’t need to think about it and immediately said that I would, We arranged a time and place then Isla left and I got busy again, although I did think about what I could wear and also that Isla was probably right about the start of the cold, wet, miserable English winters coming soon.

The last thing that I thought about before helping a girl find a particular type of skirt was that I needed a warm overcoat because there was no way that I was going back to wearing jeans and big, heavy tops to keep me warm outside.


At the end of the business day I was one of the last to leave and as Lisa was locking up she asked me if I was still interested in doing a days work for her husband, Steve.

“Doing what?” I asked

“Just standing around and smiling at potential customers.”

“There’s got to be more to it that that?” I said,

“Well yes, you’d be naked all day.”

“Keep talking.”

“It’s an erotic equipment convention.” 

“You mean sex toys.”

“Exactly. Steve has been asked by a company to provide a couple of girls who would be prepared to be naked on their stand all day, and to demonstrate their company’s products.  Steve tells me that they import all sorts of sex toys from dildos to spanking machines and they’re hoping to sell them to sex shops all over the UK.”

“You say a couple of girls Lisa?”

“Yes, why, are you thinking that maybe Isla might be interested as well Sandra?”

“I am. I’m certainly up for it and I have a feeling that Isla might be as well. When do you need to know?”

“Steve’s got a few days yet.” 
 
“I’m seeing Isla tomorrow, can I phone you tomorrow after I’ve spoken to her?”

“Sure, have you got my mobile number?”

“Yes, you gave it to me so that I could phone you if I couldn’t make it for my shifts.”

“Of course I did. Okay Sandra, I look forward to hearing from you.”

“I’m pretty sure that Isla will be up for it.”

“Good, I look froward to hearing from you. Bye.”


As I was walking home I was thinking, I’d had a great day interacting with people so maybe I wasn’t as much of a recluse as I thought I was, but interactions that I’d had weren’t exactly like having close friends or social events. 


Back at my accommodation I could hear people talking in the communal area and they weren’t familiar voices so after I’d had a shower I went to prepare something to eat. 

As I got closer to the communal area I realised that the voices that I could her were Geoff, Andy and 2 other unknown male voices. The only thing that I was wearing was a smile on my face but I wasn’t too happy when I saw them, all 4 were engrossed in video games and didn’t see me arrive. 

I went to the kitchen area and got on with preparing a meal for myself and started to worry that I’d finish and leave before any of them turned and saw me. Just as I picked up my plate and mug I heard 2 of the guys cheering and the other 2 groaning. 

“Never mind Geoff,” I said as I started to walk towards them, “better luck next time.”

All 4 guys turned to see who the female voice belonged to and as Geoff said,

“Oh hi Sandra, what’s for tea?”

I heard the 2 unknowns both say,

“Fucking hell.”

“I’m having beans on toast Geoff, I don’t know about you. Hi guys. Before you find your voices again I’m Sandra, I have a room down the hall.”

I watched all 4 sets of eyes look me up and down, my nipples and clit go hard and those same parts of me start tingling.

“Oh yeah,” Andy said, “guys this is Sandra, she’s recently become our resident nudist and exhibitionist. Sandra, this is Jack and Simon, we’re having a video games night.”

I thought about challenging Andy’s description of me but decided against it because he was right Instead I said,

“Well good luck with that. I can’t stand video games so I won’t be joining you. Nice to meet you Jack, Simon, maybe we’ll bump into each other sometime.”

“I hope so.” Simon said as I turned and walked back to my room.

I just heard the start of a conversation between them and about me, but I didn’t hang around to hear much of it. Instead I sat at my little desk and ate my food.


I had a quiet evening but I wasn’t complaining because it had been a tiring day, but I did rub one out as I thought about what Isla and I would do the next day.

*****

I met Isla at McDonald’s in the shopping centre and was pleased to see that she was wearing just about as little as I was. Isla was wearing a very tight and very short, black skirt that obviously rides up as she walks because I could see her pussy lips hanging down between her legs. On her top she was wearing a white halter that was slightly see-through. It wasn’t fastened tightly, just hanging there showing the bulges made by her nipples. Me, I was wearing just ‘that’ top as a dress.

“Wow Isla, you look amazing.” I said as she walked over to me.

I could see the darker colour of her nipples through the white top and they were bouncing about just a little bit.

“Out to give give some guys a pleasant surprise with the blatant nipples look Isla.” I continued before she could say anything.

“Yeah, Hi Sandra, or do you want me to call you Suzie today? You can’t talk, at least my tits are covered. That top looks quite revealing as well, how short is your skirt?”

“I’m not wearing a skirt, just this top as a dress.” I replied as I stood up from behind the table that I was sitting at, letting her see just the top, and you can call me whatever you like Isla.”

“Jeez Sandra, I can see you slit and clit, does that ‘dress’ pull down, or are you out to let everyone see you goods? Maybe you should stick to Suzie today, it suits that outfit more that Sandra does.”

“Maybe we should think of a more slutty name for you too Isla, how about ‘Kitty Kat or just Kat’, that name has connotations.”

“It certainly does does, very slutty, it sounds like a stripper’s name.” Isla replied.

“Do you fancy being a stripper Isla, sorry, Kat?”

“Actually, I do, letting all those randy men see my naked body.”

“Well that’s something else that we’ve got in common Kat, I fancy being a stripper too. I think that we’re going to have to visit some strip clubs to see if they’ll employ us. I’m sure that they’ll employ you but I doubt that they will me, with these tits, not exactly voluptuous are they?”

“No they aren’t Suzie, but they are absolutely perfect in their own way, have you had any complaints about them?”

“No.”

“There you go then Suzie, the randy men will love them just as much as those guys over there obviously do.”

“What?”

“Those 2 guys are staring at your right tit, it’s escaped.”

I went to cover it but Isla said,

“No, don’t Sandra, let them look at it, in fact discretely use you hand to pull at the bottom of your top so that you fully expose it, give them a real treat.”

I did, all whilst looking at Isla and asking her what the guys were doing, and I have to say that knowing that they were staring at my tit was making both my nipples and my clit tingle something really nice.

I needed something to concentrate on, other than my exposed tit. I looked up and at the screen giving the status of each order. I saw that my number was moving up the list so I said,

“I ordered a coffee for you Isla, I hope that that was okay. My number says it is ‘being prepared’.” I said pointing to the screen giving the status of each order. 

“Coffee is good for me, then we can decide what we are going to do today Suzie.”

My number moved from the ‘being prepared’ to the ‘ready’ column so I said,

“Our coffees are ready, do you want to go and get them Isla?”

“Hell no, this is your show Suzie, you go.”

I stood up and just knew that the top hadn’t fallen totally down to cover my butt and slit.

“It doesn't take much to cause a wardrobe malfunction in that outfit does it Suzie? I can see the end of your clit between your legs as well as your tit. Don’t sort it, go like that.” 

I took a deep breath and started walking to the counter which involved walking right to the 2 men then turning. I smiled at the 2 men but they didn’t smile back, they never saw my smile because their eyes never went above my chest.

Neither did the eyes of the young server guy who’s jaw dropped as I walked up to him.

“Thanks.” I said as I picked up the 2 coffees and turned to walk back to Kat.

I didn’t look back to see if server guy was staring at my slightly exposed butt, but I did look at the 2 guys who had both turned to watch me. Again I smiled at them and this time one of them looked up to my eyes. He had a bit of a strange look on his face, a mixture of surprise and horror.

“What?” I asked, not expecting to get a reply.

As his expression turned to a big smile I added,

“It’s ‘Free the Nipple’ day, didn’t your wife tell you?”

The guy didn’t answer and I continued walking back to Isla.

“Free the Nipple day is it? Does a see-through top count?” Isla said as I sat down.

“Sure does, especially if you pull that top up so that the bottom half of your tits are exposed.”

“I might just do that, is it ‘Free the Clit’ day as well? I could see yours as you walked back here.”

Instinct told me to look down to see if I could see my clit but I couldn’t, I was sat too upright. 

“I’ve gotta be on my toes in this ‘dress’." I replied.

“Is that to make sure your tits and slit are exposed or to make sure that they are covered?”

“Both,” I replied, “If I want to keep them covered I have to stand or sit straight and make sure that the top isn’t snagged on one of my nipples. If I don’t then at least one of them pops out.”

“Nice. So what do you fancy doing today Suzie? There’s a Funfair on not far from here.”

“That sounds like it could be fun, maybe we could get some free rides by flashing our goodies, but before going there can we walk around this place for a bit, go up some of the escalators and sit on some benches with our legs open?”

“Sure Suzie, I like going up escalators in front of guys as well.”


The 2 guys were still staring at us when we finished our coffee and left. Maybe others were staring as well but I didn’t look around to check.


As we walked around the shopping centre and went up and down the escalators, Kat and I talked. She told me that she was looking forward to the next afternoon at the gym, that she’d tried on the leotard again and was happy that she could expose herself as much as I did. I told her that I was looking forward to swimming naked again as well.

Then Kat told me that she’d amended her Reddit advert to say that there were 2 girls who wanted to be spanked and that she’d got an almost instant reply from someone with the pseudonym of ‘Master Thomas’,  inviting us to go to a posh Gentlemen’s Club in town to receive our punishment.

“I don’t know Kat,” I said, “I want to be properly spanked to see if I can cum, but a men’s club, I don’t know, we might not be safe.”

“I thought that you were a Karate Black Belt Suzie?”

“I am but what if there’s lots of them and they gang-bang us?”

“You’ve already been gang-banged Suzie and you said you enjoyed it.”

“I did. They might want to use whips or something on us.”

“They might, but look at it like this Suzie, we both want to be naked in front of lots of men and we both want to get spanked, right?”

“True.”

“The place is a Gentlemen’s Club, lots of rich men, think what would happen if they whipped us so much that we ended up in hospital. The doctors would tell the police and we’d have to tell them what happened. Think of the scandal, I’m sure that none of the ‘Gentlemen’ would want that. Hey, maybe there will be top lawyers or Judges, or rich businessmen there and they give us lots of money for the privilege of making our butts red.”

“And cumming, I hope.” I replied.

“Yeah, maybe we’d get enough money to pay off our student loans or go on holiday to exotic places. 

“When do they want us to go there, I work on a Thursday afternoon and all day Saturdays?”

“What afternoons don’t you have any lectures or classes, and what evenings are you free?” Kat asked.

I told her then she said that she’d contact Master Thomas and see what she could fix up.

“Master Thomas?” I said, “he sounds like a school headmaster or the head of a university college?”

“Maybe he is, we may recognise him or any of the other men.”

“Maybe, he’s one of our lecturers, that would be funny.” I added.


By then we’d gone up 3 escalators and each time, without saying anything, we’d automatically timed it so that we were followed up by some young men, and we’d heard comments about our lack of knickers, all of which was causing my pussy to be very wet. We’d also been keeping an eye on my top and each time that one of my nipples had escaped I’d looked around and then covered it if there were any old biddies or young kids around. If it was young men we’d both turn to look at them hoping that they’d see our tits. 


We thought about going into some fashion shops to see if we could flash some guys waiting for their female partners but after Lisa’s shop I was sure that we wouldn’t have as much fun.


“Shall we get something to eat before we head off to the Funfair?” Kat asked.

“Sounds good,” I replied, “but it will have to be somewhere cheap, I’m a poor student.”

“How about the Food Hall Suzie?”

“Okay.”

As we went up another escalator, after waiting at the bottom for some unsuspecting guys to follow us up, Kat said,

“Maybe Master Thomas will pay us enough so that we can start eating at posh restaurants.”

“That’s if our butts won’t hurt too much for us to sit at the tables.” I replied causing us both to giggle a bit.


We found a cheap meal and then took our trays to find somewhere to sit and eat. As we looked around Kat saw a table along the side of the room and we headed there, both of us, probably, thinking that we could sit with our backs to the wall and spread our knees for any guys who looked our way.

As we were eating Kat logged on to Reddit on her phone and messaged Master Thomas telling him when 2 naughty girls were expecting to be punished. Whilst she was doing that I was people watching and also thinking about how well I was getting on with Isla, she was the only person that I really felt comfortable with, although Lisa and Bella came a close second.  Not that I was falling in love with Isla, just feeling like she was the first ever real friend that I’d ever had, even if our friendship was based around us exposing our bare bodies to as many men as we could.

“There, done.” Kat said as she put her phone back in her little shoulder bag. “Let’s hope that Master Thomas can fit us in.”

“He’d be an idiot if he didn’t, how old do you think he will be?” I asked.

“No idea. Maybe he’s ancient and the sight of us 2 naked teen girls will give him a heart attack.”

“Maybe he’s a rich young man looking for a bit of fun away from his wife?”

“Who knows, I hope that he can punish us.” Kat replied.


We sat eating, talking, people watching and flashing men, both of us getting some pleasure out of the expressions on the men’s faces when one of them was observant enough to see what was on display.

A couple of times when young men were looking at us, Kat reached over to me and tugged a bit at my ‘dress’, causing one of my nipples to escape. I admonished her both times but took my time covering my nipple again then I looked at the guys to see the expression on their faces.

I just love it when a man’s expression tells me that they are enjoying seeing parts of me that other girls keep covered.


We were just getting near the end of our meal when I, without thinking, said,

“Wouldn’t it be good if we lived in a world where all girls up to the age of say, 40, had to be naked all the time, especially out in public.”

“Yeah, but there would have to be a weight limit on the girls, I’ve seen fat girls naked at school and it wasn’t a pretty sight.” Kat replied.

“And the law could say that they all had to be totally bare below their necks and that they’d have to spread their legs whenever a man asked them to.”      

“Could the law be extended to men as well. I’d like to see all those hard cock bouncing around as they walked about.” Kat said.

“I wonder if the novelty would wear off and all those naked people would stop getting horny?”

“I wouldn’t.”

“Me neither.” I replied. “Oh well, fantasy over for today, let’s go.”


We finished our meal then headed for the exit. Just as we passed one of the escalators we saw a group of young men who looked like they were going to go up the escalator so without saying anything to each other we both turned and headed for the escalator, timing it so that we got there just in front of the young men.

We stood side by side, spreading our feet as much as the escalator would allow and it only took seconds for us to hear one of the men say,

“Hey guys, look at that.”

My pussy started getting quite a bit wetter and I’m sure that Kat’s was too. About half way up I decided to turn around and go up backwards. As I stood there with my feet apart and looking over the heads of the young men I looked down and saw 4 faces looking up at my pussy. I stayed like that until Kat told me that I needed to turn around again or end up on my back on the floor. Although the thought of those guys coming up the escalator and seeing me on my back with my legs spread wide really appealed to me I thought that I might hurt myself as I fell so I did what Kat suggested.

I have no idea what the young men thought when they followed us to the down escalator and we went down and they didn’t follow us.


Outside I asked Kat where the Funfair was. I still wasn’t too familiar with the city and although I had heard of the place I had no idea where it was or how far away it was so when Kat said that we could walk there I just took her word for it but was pleased that I was wearing sensible shoes.

As we walked I noticed that Kat’s skirt kept riding up and that she only pulled it back down to cover her slit when oldish women were walking towards us. I also decided that when any men were walking towards us I would suddenly have the need to quickly turn to ask Kat something, causing one of my nipples to escape.

After we’d passed about 3 lots of men and none of them had turned their heads to check us out I asked Kat why most men were so damned unobservant.

“Because they are stupid. All men are good for is fucking and a lot of them aren’t any good at that.” Kat replied.

“Well I hope that Master Thomas is good at spanking us.” I replied.

“So do I.” Kat replied.


It wasn’t that long before I saw some of the Funfair equipment on the skyline and we were soon walking onto another park that I didn’t know was there. I wondered if it would be good for jogging around.

“Jeez Kat,” I said as we walked through what I assumed was the main entrance, “this is bigger than I thought it would be.”

“Yeah, me too, but with a bit of luck it will give us more opportunities to flash our goodies.”

“You are a naughty girl Kat, what would your mother say?”

“She’s never going to know and I suspect that your mother will never find out as well Suzie.”

“True, where shall we start?”

“How about going clockwise round the edge then moving into the centre.” Kat replied.


And that’s what we did. We soon realised that most of the stall were being run by older people but the rides were run by young men, and it was the rides that interested us the most because of the opportunities. For starters, we had decided that we weren’t going on a ride unless we could do it for free. There being young men operating the rides meant that we could tease then into submission so that they’d let us on for free. 

It was Kat who said it first,

“Will you let us ride for free if we show you our tits?”

And it worked every time, but it wasn’t only our tits that the operators got to see, most of the rides had fittings that held you in place and most of those fittings included a bar that came up between your legs and attached to one going round your waist so when we were getting on, and sometimes off, the operator had to put and lock those bars in place so with us wearing such short skirts the operators got to see our slightly spread pussies.

On one of the rides Kat dared me to play with my clit as we were spinning round and round, up and down and hanging upside down. I tried but failed to make myself cum because I was screaming too much.

One ride in particular was really good for exposing our pussies to the young operator, it was called something like ‘The Slingshot’, and the young operator made a big deal out of getting us properly strapped in so he got a really good look at our pussies. Neither Kat nor I were complaining that it took so long but once we were catapulted into the air with us screaming our heads off, I realised that if the operator didn’t strap us in properly we could have gone flying so high that we’d need a parachute to get back to earth in one piece.

When the cage finally stopped moving both Kat and I just sat there as the operator released us. Like most of the rides, my ‘dress’ failed to stay in place and conceal my tits, as well as my pussy, and the operator took ages releasing me. Me, of course, pretending that I didn’t realise that both my tits and pussy were on display.

When we finally were both free and our tits covered, the operator told us that a camera at the front of the cage had been taking some photographs of us and that we could see them on a computer screen at a nearby shed. We went and scrolled through all the photos of all the people that had been on the ride and we saw a few tits that had escaped but when we got to our photos I saw that Kat had pulled her top up so that her tits were on display as much as mine (I’d been too busy screaming to notice), and we could clearly see our pussies, sparkling from being so wet and all the lights that were coming up from all the attractions there.  

“Shall we buy prints of those?” Kat asked.

“Naw,” I replied, “I can take photos of us showing more than that anytime. Hey, that gives me an idea, how about we try to be models for the university’s Photography club or maybe the Art club, you never know, they might even pay us to strip for them.”

“Why just uni clubs, there must be some clubs in this city that want nude models.”

“Yay, more places to get naked, we need to start looking.”

“We make a great team don’t we Sandra, sorry, Suzie?”


We walked off towards the next attraction which just happened to be the Dodgems, the Bumper Cars. There was 2 young men looking after things and when they saw us approaching they ignored all their other tasks and came over to us. We’d been hit on by most of the other ride operators but these 2 took it to another level, trying over and over to get us to go round the back with them.

On the way to the Funfair we’d talked about getting hit on by the young men there but we’d both agreed that it was probably a bit too risky, us not knowing where they had come from or what they might have so there was no chance that we’d go ‘round the back’ with them. 

They finally got the message but not before we had exposed our tits and our pussies to both of them, and let them finger us whilst they stood in front of us.

Anyway, they finally let us have a ride on the Bumper cars, one car each, and it was fun. The bumping of the cars soon had both my nipples exposed and I got some amazing expressions from people who my car collided with and they looked at the driver of the car that had hit them. Of course I pretended that I didn’t know that I was exposed and just kept ramming other cars.


The Funfair also had a big Carousel with all those silly, plastic horses going round and round. Again we had to bribe the operators with flashes of our tits and pussies to get a free ride. One of the guys seemed fascinated by the shape of my tits and I didn’t stop him when he bunched the front of my top between my tits and started playing with both my tits with both of his hands. He seemed to like to put his fingers round the base of each tit and slowly slide then up until he had each nipple between his index finger and thumb, then he’s roll them and pull them to point even further forwards. Of course I liked this too and a couple of times I moaned before telling him that he shouldn’t be doing that to me.

Again, Kat and I refused to go round the back with them and they finally let us have a free ride on the Carousel. Both Kat and I asked for some help getting onto the horses and in doing so both Kat’s tight skirt, and my ‘dress’ rode up leaving us both exposed below our waists. When the Carousel started going round both guys came and stood by our horse’s heads and they were looking down at our spread pussies, both of us leaning back with one hand holding the pole so that the guys got a great view.

I wasn’t watching Kat, but some of the time that the Carousel was going round I played with my clit, my eyes watching the guys eyes that were staring at my pussy.

When the ride stopped and the other riders had got off, the 2 guys helped us get off the horses, and the guy that was with me somehow managed to get a handful of my very wet pussy. When I stepped back he lifted his hand to his face and licked it. I giggled and went over to where Kat was before we left, both of us giggling.

“That was fun.” I said.

“Yes it was,” Kat replied. “I hope that none of the other riders saw what those 2 guys were doing to us.”

“I really doubt it, they will have been too taken up with having their own rides.” I replied.


After that we decided to head for our homes. We’d had a great afternoon with lots of men seeing our bare goodies. The other reason was that Isla had an assignment due the next morning and she still had lots of work to do on it.


I decided to get my tea ready in the nude. I could hear a few unfamiliar voiced in the communal area and decided that maybe I could give them a bit of a thrill as well and giving me something different to think about when rubbed one out when I went to bed.

The voices were a couple of Geoff’s mates and when they saw me Geoff said,

“There she is, I told you that we had a resident nudist girl with a great pair of tits.”

“Geoff,” I replied, “did you invite these 2 here just to see me naked?”

“Yeah, you don’t mind do you Sandra? I know that you like people to see you like that.”

“What gives you that idea Geoff? Girls don’t go around showing their naked bodies to unknown men.”

“Yes you do Sandra, and we can put the ‘unknown men’ part straight easily, Guys, this is Sandra, Sandra this is Oliver and Simon. There Sandra, they aren’t ‘unknown’ any more so it’s okay them seeing your amazing little tits and the rest of your body.”

Geoff was, of course, right but I wasn’t going to make it too easy for him.

“Geoff, don’t you care about the embarrassment of your flatmates? It’s one thing you and the others who live here seeing me naked, you’re like family, but Simon and Oliver are strangers.”

“Not any more.” Geoff replied, “have a good look guys, maybe Sandra will let you feel her tits, they’re unbelievably solid. I swear that you could use them as a mould for ice cream or traffic cones.”

“What about Jelly Moulds?” Simon said.

“What?” I exclaimed.

“Hey mate, you might be onto something there, we could get girls to let us make Plaster of Paris castss of their tits then turn them into silicon moulds that can be used for jellies or other desert.” Simon expanded.

“We’d need a girl to try it out on first.” Geoff said, then he turned and looked at me and continued,

“Sandra, would you let us try it out on you first?”     

“Seriously guys, you want to put Plaster of Paris on my chest to get a cast of my tits?”

“Yeah, we do,” Oliver replied, “how about it Sandra?”

I thought for a few seconds, thinking that they were just fantasising and that it would never actually happen so I replied,

“Okay then, get back to me when you’ve got your Plaster of Paris.” Also thinking that they’d never actually manage to get any.

I turned and went and got on with making my tea and feeling like I had 3 pairs of male eyes on me all the time which was making me feel like I’d have to rub one out long before I went to bed.


Tea made and eaten in my room, I was just about to take my plate to wash when my phone rang. It was Isla asking me to confirm that I could join her at the Gentlemen’s club on Wednesday afternoon and that I was free for the rest of that day.

“Does that mean that Master Thomas has been in touch with you Isla?”

“It does, he wants both of us there at 2 p.m. wearing our old school uniforms, have you got yours with you Sandra?”

“Yeah, my mum packed it for me telling me that I might want it for a fancy dress party.”

“Well I suppose that you could say that Wednesday will be a party.” Isla replied.

“How many men are going to be there Isla?” I asked.

“Master Thomas says 5 or 6, is that okay with you Sandra?”

“Sure, did Master Thomas say anything about money?”

“He did, he told me that each man there would pay each of us £250 for the privilege of spanking our bare butts. He also said that there was an option to earn some more money by us providing some ‘extras’.”

“And what did he mean by that?”

“He didn’t actually say but I’m guessing that he meant blowjobs or maybe even fucking us, is that a problem with you Sandra?”

“Not if the money is good enough.”

“Good, it’s a date then.”

We said our goodbyes after confirming the time that we’d meet at the gym the following day.

Geoff and his 2 mates were still in the communal room when I went to the kitchen where I gave them another good look at my naked body. Simon asked me if I was still okay with them making a cast of my tits. Feeling a bit frisky from my conversation with Isla, I turned to face them, tweaked both my nipples and said,

“Sure, but I want to make sure that my girls are as proud as they can be when you do it.”

“So do we.” Oliver said, then added, “And can we make a cast of your pussy as well, I just love the way your clit sticks out and that you don’t have very meaty lips.”

My right hand went to my clit and tweaked that as I replied,

“Sure, but let’s get my tits done first, okay guys.”

I turned and left them, them probably thinking about getting their hands on me and me thinking about then doing just that. I rubbed one out just as soon as I got back to my room.

*****


Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

Part 5

I arrived at the university’s gym at the time agreed with Isla which was 30 minutes later than the previous week, and I had to wait a few minutes outside for her. I saw one guy come out carrying his kit bag and when he saw me he turned around and went back in. I wondered if he’d gone earlier hoping to see me and then left when I didn’t appear at the same time as the previous week only to see me outside and decide to have another workout.

When Isla arrived I turned and we went in. The ladies changing room was empty and within seconds we were both naked and putting our trainers and our leotards on.

“You look good Isla.” I said as I looked at her pokie nipples and the difference in colour of her nipples and areolae to the rest of her tits through the black, see-through leotard. I could also see her slit.

“So do you Sandra, that white leotard may cover you but it certainly doesn’t hide anything.”

“I’m not done yet.” I replied as I bunched the crotch and made it disappear between my labia and on one side of my clit.

“I’m going to do that later.” Isla said.


We went to the workout room and I was happy when I saw that there were indeed more young men, and more girls, although I didn’t know if the girls were there to look at me and Isla or just to workout. Some of the guys were definitely there to watch Isla and me, their eyes having found us just as soon as we walked in.

“Shall I follow you round Sandra, Suzie seen as we’re in flashing mode.”

We giggled a little then I replied,

“Okay Kat.”


We started doing my routine round the machines and before long I noticed that the crotch of Kat’s leotard had disappeared between her lips although her clit was still covered and not even protruding like mine was. All of a sudden I was grateful for my longer than average clit that never wants to hide below its hood.

There was 2 notable machines that gave us a lot of pleasure, the first was the exercise cycle where we pushed each other, on seats that was too high, until we’d both had an orgasm. We were both reasonably quiet and neither of us knew if any of the other people in the room had realised. The second pleasurable machine was the hip abductor where we both strained to keep our legs spread wide, and our pussies on display, to the small group of others, including 2 girls, in the room, some of whom had gathered in front of the machine.

When it came to the floor exercises Kat stood beside me and copied everything that I did, including the leg stretching. Kat really had to concentrate when I was doing my Katas, there’s a lot to remember so I did them slowly so that she could copy each move. 

I decided to add 1 exercise to my routine, standing splits. I had been reminded of them one time recently when I’d been browsing the internet looking for exercises that would really display my pussy, especially in the leotard that covers next to nothing.

When Kat saw me going into that pose I saw her jaw drop then turn into a big smile as she lifted her right leg and pulled and pushed it until her foot was way above her head. The 2 of us stood there like that appeared to please our little audience because I could see a few growing bulges in the guy’s shorts. I also saw 1 of the girls licking her lips and I wondered if she’d still be around when we went to the changing room.

Floor exercises over, we were stood getting our breath back when a couple of the guys came over to us, both asking if we could ‘spot’ them.

“Sure,” I replied, “we’d be pleased to help you.”

Kat looked at me wondering what we were talking about so I said,

“Just follow me, it’s easy and I guarantee that you’ll enjoy it.”

And like having a guy’s face so close to her mainly uncovered pussy Kat did. Two different young men actually, because after the first 2, 2 more guys asked for our help as well. By the time we left the workout room I’m sure that Kat was just as wet and horny as I was.

As we walked back to the changing room I told Kat that I was thinking of adding some yoga poses to the end of the routine.

“Ones that really show off our pussies I hope.” Kat said.

“Of course, there’s no point in doing them if we can’t show our pussies at their best. Have you ever done any yoga Kat?”

“No, but I watched a bit on the TV once.”

“I’ll look on the internet, there’s bound to be some there.” I replied. “You will be coming again next week won’t you?”

“Try and stop me Suzie, I might even come another day this week. Now that you’ve given the courage to make it a lot more fun I think that I’m going to get a lot fitter.”

“I’ve given you courage? It’s more like you’ve given me some. Let me know if you come any other time, I might just join you.”


There was a third girl in the showers, the one that had been staring at us and licking her lips when she could see our pussies. No sooner that Kat and myself had started soaping each other than the third girl turned to face us revealing her bald pubis and tits about the same size as Kat’s, and said,

“That was quite a workout you two just had, and I have to say that I liked your outfits probably as much as the guys in there did, Are you two sisters or something?”

“No.” Kat replied.

“Lovers?”

“No,” I replied this time, “just friends who think the same way.”

“Well I like the way that you think, where did you get the leotards?”   

I told her then added,

“We’d prefer to workout totally naked but we’re not sure that the management would approve, not like the swimming pool where we’re going next and no one there seems to care.”

“You swim naked at the pool? Oh, I’m Sofia by the way.”

I introduced Kat and myself (Suzie) then said,

“Yes, we’ve been skinny dipping there the last 2 weeks and no one has complained.”

“Interesting,” Sofia replied as I started soaping Kat’s tits. “So you 2 are not sisters or lovers, it’s just that ………. “

I instantly realised what Sofia was thinking and replied,

“We both get so horny showing our naked bodies that we just have to do something about it and it’s always better when someone else is playing with your tits and pussy even if it is another girl. That’s not a problem here is it?”

“Not at all, I couldn’t agree more, even seeing other girls expose themselves makes me horny, never mind exposing myself.” Sofia said, “would you mind if I caressed your tits Suzie? They’re so unique, fabulous, I wish that mine were the shape of yours.”

“Only if we can caress your body as well Sofia.”

The 3 of us smiled and all 3 of us were soon caressing each other all at the same time. The inevitable happened and minutes later all 3 of us were enjoying the afterglow of our orgasms. 

“So,” Sofia said once our arousal had diminished a little, “you two are going nude swimming now are you?” 

“Yes.” Both Kat and I said almost at the same instant.

“Are you coming with us Sofia?” I added.

Sofia said nothing for a few seconds then replied,

“You know, I think that I will, I’ve never been skinny dipping before.”

“You’ll enjoy it, and you’ll enjoy the men looking at you.”


As we were getting dressed I noted that Sofia also didn’t put any underwear on and she was wearing a short floaty skirt. As we walked over to the swimming pool I asked Sofia if she always went without underwear.

“I didn’t before I came here, my mother would have thrown a right wobbler if she found out. I did occasionally and if my brothers found out they’d start tickling me and we usually ended up on the floor with me with my skirt up around my waist. I sort of liked them seeing my pussy but it was a good job that they never started tickling me when my parents were around.”

“So your brothers seeing your pussy turned you on Sofia?” Kat asked.

“I never really put 2 and 2 together back then but yes, I suppose that it did.”

“So would you let your brothers fuck you Sofia?” I asked. 

“Wow, direct and to the point Suzie,” Sofia replied, “just like your tits. You really are a lucky girl Suzie, my tits are just ‘average’.”

“Yes she is lucky.” Kat added.

“They’re just tits.” I replied. “I like all of yours, nice and soft and sensitive. I bet that all those girls with melons on their chests wish that theirs were like either of yours.”

“Or yours Suzie.” Kat added.

“But mine are a bit freaky, okay, some younger girls have them like this to start off with but they develop into ones that look ‘normal’, mine have never done that.”

“But you like them don’t you Suzie?” Sofia asked.

“I do, I like being different even if it is freakish.”

“Well I’m sure that they guys like them.” Kat said.

“They seem to, look at that guy at the Funfair yesterday, he couldn’t take his hands off them.”

“You let a guy at a Funfair grope your tits Suzie?” Sofia asked.

“She did,” Kat replied, “and you should have seen the dress that she was nearly wearing.”

“So you like flashing a lot of skin do you Suzie?” Sofia asked.

“I think that all 3 of us do.” I replied.


We were still giggling a little as we entered the pool building.


“Are you sure that this is okay?” Sofia asked as the 3 totally naked older teen girls headed for the archway between the girls changing room and the pool, none of them trying to cover their bits with their hands.

“No,” I replied, “but no one said anything last week so what the hell, let’s do it girls. What’s the worst that can happen?”

“We can get thrown out and barred from coming here again.” Sofia replied.

“Who will know, no one checked our student IDs when we got here. In fact there was only that girl in reception and she looked so bored that a football team could have walked in and she wouldn’t have noticed.” Kat replied.

  
“I wouldn’t mind a football team seeing us like this right now.” I said.

“Me too.” The other 2 said at the same time.


There were a few more people, guys and girls, in the pool than the previous week and I again was happy that I’d decided to go a bit later. No one said anything and only a couple of the guys stopped what they were doing and stared. We went to the end and dived in, having an informal race to the other, shallow end.

“Wow,” Sofia said when she stood up next to Isla and me. “That’s an amazing feeling, whoever invented girls swimming costumes wants shooting. Every girl should experience swimming naked.”

“Even when you get the guys perving on you as often as they can?” Kat asked.

“Especially when you get the guys perving on you as often as they can?” I replied.

We all giggled a little then headed off back to the other end of the pool.


We did a few more laps, usually stopping at the shallow end and standing up to talk for a while before swimming again. Most of the guys there stopped at the shallow end some of the time and had a good look at our tits, a couple of them trying to talk to us be each time we cut them off and they gave up.

When we’d had enough we got out at the shallow end and took our time walking back to the changing rooms letting everyone there see all of our naked bodies.

In the showers there was no touching each other but I had a play with my clit and had a nice little cum before we got out and dressed. As we left the building Sofia asked Kat and me if we minded her telling all her friends that Monday afternoons and evenings were nude swimming. Both Kat and myself said that we didn’t mind but secretly I was a bit disappointed because I like it when I am the only one naked and all men’s eyes are on my naked body but I told myself to stop being selfish.

Then Sofia asked,

“Do you think that we could be naked for our workouts as well?”

“Now that would be really good.” I replied, “but let’s tackle one problem at a time.”

We agreed and Sofia went off on one direction and Isla and me in another. As Isla and I walked I remembered what Lisa had said about working at the erotic equipment convention so I said,

“How do you fancy a day out Isla, working at an erotic equipment convention demonstrating sex toys to the public?”

“That sounds ‘interesting’, keep talking, what’s an erotic equipment convention?”

“I don’t know all the details yet but I do know that it’s promoting sex toys but there is one drawback.”

“What’s that?”

“We’d have to be naked all day in a place with hundreds of people walking around.”

“How’s that a drawback? I’d consider it a benefit. Do they pay us as well?”

“I have no idea, but I’d do it for free just for the benefits.”

“So would I Sandra. Where and when, I’ll happily skip a class or lecture to do that.”

“I don’t know any of the details but if you’re happy to do it then I’ll pass that on. I’ll let you know any more when I do.”

We parted with a reminder of where and at what time we were meeting on the Wednesday.


There was only Andy in the common room when I later went to make myself a coffee before going to bed. We both said hello but he seemed engrossed in something on his laptop and he ignored my nudity.

*****

On the Tuesday afternoon when I got back to my room I decided that I was hungry, and as I didn’t think that any of my flatmates were at home I went to the kitchen totally naked and got on with preparing my food. No one had returned when it was ready so I sat on one of the sofas to eat it. As I was eating I realised that I was quite tired and when I finished eating I put the plate on the floor and decided to have a minute’s rest before going to wash my plate.

The next thing that I knew was Geoff and a couple of his mates were looking down on me and Geoff was saying,

“Hi Sandra, are you dead or alive?”

“Oh hi Geoff,” I said when I was awake enough to do so, “brought more of your friends to perv on my body again have you?”

“This is Simon and Oliver, remember them, they’ve come to make a cast of your chest.”

“What!? Oh yes, you haven’t actually managed to get some Plaster of Paris have you?”

“We have,” Simon said, “I’m doing an Arts course and we use it to make models.”

I was still groggy and was cursing that I’s agreed to it but as I started to come round I decided that it could be fun.

“Okay, where do you want me, what do I have to do?” I asked.

“Well,” Simon said, “if we were doing this with most girls we’d make the cast with the girl on her hands and knees and her tits hanging down but you doing that wouldn’t make any difference so we were thinking that you could lay on the table and we’d rub the mixture over your tits and pussy. Sorry, did I say rub, I mean spoon it on and then smooth it with the back of the spoon.”

“I think that it will be easier if you use your hands,” I replied, “you can get more in your hands than a spoon.”

I watched Simon and Oliver grin at the thought of putting their hands on my tits. Then I thought,

“What the hell, may as well let them do my pussy as well, they’ll only pester me until I agree.”

“Okay,” I said, “go and mix the stuff.”

Geoff interrupted before I could finish speaking. 

“I’ll clear the table and get you spread out ready Sandra.”

“I was going to say that you could do my pussy as well but it sounds like you were intending to do that anyway.”

“We thought that once we’d got your nipples really hard you’d want us to do your clit as well.” Geoff said.

“And I suppose that you’ll be helping them as well Geoff?” I asked.

“Is that a problem Sandra?” Geoff asked.

“I guess not.” I replied.


Simon and Oliver appeared to be taking a long time getting their mix ready and as I lay there, spread eagle on the table, my nipples and clit were starting to tingle. Geoff was looking down at me and after a while he said,

“They’re taking their time, I’ll just get started making your nipples get really hard, I’m assuming that you’d want them at their best in the mould Sandra.”

I didn’t say anything as Geoff’s hands started playing with my nipples causing me to moan a little and the tingling to get stronger.

I was just getting really excited when Oliver appeared and said that they were nearly ready.

“Shouldn’t you rub some grease or oil on my skin first to make sure that you can get the cast off in one piece?” I asked.

“That’s what I’ve come over to do.” Oliver said as a bottle of cooking oil appeared from behind his back. “Will you help me please Geoff?”

Seconds later 4 hands were rubbing the cooking oil all over my chest and I was starting to think that if the kept going I’d have an orgasm. Then Simon appeared with a big plastic bucket and plonked it down on the table between my legs.

“We have to do this fast,” Simon said, “If we spend too much time tweaking her nipples this stuff will go as hard as her nipples before we’ve got it in place.”

Geoff backed away saying,

“You 2 get on with slapping it all over her chest, I’ll work on her clit to get that really hard.”

“That shouldn’t take long.” Simon said, “it looks as hard as my little finger already. Don’t forget the oil Geoff, we don’t want to have to rip it off.”

“I don’t suppose that would be any worse that ripping wax off her,” Geoff replied, “Do you wax Sandra, or do you shave? Or have you had it all lasered off?”

I don’t know why I answered that but I told him that I shaved every morning.

“Just like me.” Geoff replied.

“You shave your pubis and cock every day Geoff?” Oliver asked as he put another handful of cold, Plaster of Paris on my left tit and started spreading it all over that area.

“No stupid, I was talking about my face.” Geoff replied.


In between my moans and wondering how long I could hold back the orgasm that was starting to build inside me. I thought about me giving a blowjob to a man who had no hair there. I almost instantly wished that all men shaved their pubis, I’d developed a hatred for getting pubic hairs stuck between my teeth or stuck at the back of my mouth.


Other than a sort of wet feeling, my chest and tits felt nothing as the Plaster of Paris started to dry. Not only did it cover my tits bit it covered most of my ribs as well.

Meanwhile, Geoff was playing with my clit with one hand and rubbing the oil all around my pussy with the other hand. The inevitable happened and I orgasmed with the 3 of them looking down on me.    

When I’d just about got back to normal I first heard Geoff say,

“Now that we’ve got that out of the way we should be able to get a cast of her pussy without her jerking about.”

Simon then said, 

“Shit, this damned stuff has gone hard, I’ll have to mix some more. Give me a hand please Geoff.”

Simon and Geoff went to the kitchen and Oliver stepped close to me and said,

“Do I need to get you off again Sandra, we don’t want you cumming when the mix is drying.”

I looked up at Oliver and smiled. I didn’t need to say anything because I soon felt the finger of one of his hands enter my hole and a finger from the other hand rubbing my clit.

I was still quite aroused so it didn’t take long for me to be going over the edge again. I was still coming down from that high when I felt a dollop of the new mix land on my pussy. I gasped then said,

“Fucking hell, that was a shock.”

It’s a good job that you don’t have any of those flaps that get all over the place Sandra. I’d hate for a flap to get trapped when we pull the cast off. 

“So would I.” I thought, again pleased that I had no inner labia.


As the cast of my pussy was drying the guys started to take off the cast off of my chest. I was expecting some of my skin to be stuck to the Plaster of Paris but with Simon on one side of me and Oliver on the other they gently eased the mould off me. When it was free I could see the shape of my chest, and in particular my tits. To me they looked more pointy and prominent that when I look down at the real thing. I felt proud of my shape.

“Spray it with silicone then peel it off and we have the basis for a jelly mould.” Simon said.

“Hey Simon,” Oliver said, “what’s the chances of you being able to use the Art department’s 3D printer? It looks big enough to be able to scan then print a perfect silicone replica of Sandra’s body.”

“You mean like one of those Chinese sex dolls?” Geoff said.

“That wasn’t what I was thinking,” Oliver said, “but yeah, it would be like that, a mannequin, like fucking the real Sandra anytime that we wanted.”

“Hey guys,” I said, “I’m still here, and who says that you can’t fuck the real thing anytime that you want, none of you have asked me. But I do like the idea of a perfect, silicone copy of me being out there. Is this stuff on my pussy dry yet?”

“Err probably.” Simon replied.

As he and Oliver started to ease the cast off my whole lower abdomen Simon said,

“It would take a couple of days to print something the size of Sandra, maybe if we could get Sandra there on a Friday afternoon after the Lecturer and staff have left we could get it started and leave it running all weekend. What time are you free on a Friday afternoon Sandra?”

“About 2, are you seriously thinking of making a 3D model of my whole body? Ouch, steady guys, that’s my clit that your pulling on.”

“Sorry Sandra,” Simon said, “the Plaster of Paris had moulded round the shape of your clit which has a little bell-end on it, I’m sure that if we take it easy it will come off. Can I let you know when we want you to come and be scanned. It doesn’t hurt or do any damage to you, we scanned one of the students head the other week and he’s still as stupid as he was before he got scanned.”

I thought for a couple of seconds. The idea of a perfect replica of me knocking around somewhere sounded great. I wondered if Simon could print lots of them and sell them.

“Okay,” I replied, “just let me know when.”


The cast came off me without any further problems and as I looked at it I liked the shape of my pussy, especially the hollow where my clit had been. I was quite proud of those casts but as I got up onto my elbows I saw that there was bits of dried Plaster of Paris all over me around where the casts had been.

“I’m going for a shower.” I said as I got off the table.


As I was walking to my room Emily was arriving and when she saw me she said,

“What the hell happened to you Sandra?”

“Geoff and his mates.” I replied, “go and see what they’ve got.”

Emily looked puzzled but she went to the common room and I continued into my room and the shower. 

I didn’t go out of my room again that night although I did think about when I’d said ‘who says that you can’t fuck the real thing anytime that you want, none of you have asked me.’ and wondered if it had registered with any of them and if they’d ask to fuck me. I also smiled at the thought of Lisa’s shop replacing all her mannequins with perfect copies of my body, and the real me standing next to a couple of them, all naked and wondering if the customers would realise that a real naked girl was stood there watching them.

*****

It was when I was idly toying with my clit immediately after I woke up that I realised that I no longer had any bras of knickers to wear under my old school uniform for Master Thomas. I thought that he’d want me to be wearing underwear like schoolgirls do so that he could slowly strip me. I’d have to get some. I decided that I’d go to the Gentlemen’s club via Lisa’s shop, that way I could buy some and put them on in the shop without any problems. Okay the underwear that Lisa sold wasn’t exactly aimed at schoolgirls but it would have to do. If Master Thomas said anything I’d just tell him that I put on my sexiest set specially for him.


I found it hard to concentrate on my class that morning, my brain was getting all excited about what the afternoon would bring, and my pussy was doing the same. I found myself pressing my knees together then opening them quite a lot of the time and I’m sure that the technician running the class saw a lot of my bare, wet pussy because he kept looking my way.


Finally it was time to leave and I rushed back to my room for another shower and shave before donning my old school uniform which consisted of knee length white socks, flat shoes, a plaid skirt (that I rolled the top a couple of times), a white blouse and the school tie that matched the skirt.

As I looked at myself in the mirror I was happy with my look but didn’t remember me looking that good when I wore that uniform to go to school.

With my little shoulder bag I set off and rushed to the shop. As I walked in Bella immediately asked me what I was doing there.

“I’m in a rush, I need a bra and some knickers.” I replied.

“I thought that you’d stopped wearing underwear Sandra.”

“I have, this is for a man to strip me before he spanks me.”

“What! You’re going to get spanked.”

“Yeah, can I tell you all about it tomorrow, I’m in a bit of a rush.”

By that time I was looking through the displays.

“Judging by what you are wearing Sandra I’m guessing that you want something that a schoolgirl would wear, a sexy schoolgirl.”

“Yes.”  

“Well a sexy schoolgirl might wear these.” Bella said holding up a see-through set that was quite small.

Bella held them up against me and they looked good.

“Come on,” I said, “I’ve got to put them on.”

I quickly led Bella to the changing rooms and I quickly stripped with Bella stood where the curtain would have been if either of us had bothered to close it. Putting the bra and thong on I looked at myself in the mirror and thought,

“I never remember any of the sluts at school looking like this when they got dressed after PE.”

“What the hell, they’ll do.” I said just as Lisa appeared.

“What’s going on here? Sandra what are you doing here and what are you doing wearing underwear?”

“I’m in a rush,” I replied, “Bella will tell you a bit about it, can I explain the rest tomorrow and can I pay for these tomorrow?”

“I’m sure that I can trust you Sandra, and I look forward to hearing all about it tomorrow.”

“You will, if I’m still alive or not in hospital.”

By then I had put my skirt and blouse on and was fastening up the buttons. Grabbing my bag I almost pushed Bella out of the way and shouted “Bye” as I headed out. 



Isla was waiting when I got to our meeting place and I took a deep breath then said,

“You look good Isla, or are you Kat this afternoon?”

“I used Isla on Reddit so I guess that we are Isla and Sandra this afternoon.”

“Okay, I only invented Suzie to make if difficult for the guys at uni to track me down anyway. Hey, are you wearing underwear Isla? I just had to go out and buy some on the way here.”

“Yeah, I kept one of each just in case. Are you ready to get your backside tanned Sandra?”

“Let’s go.” I replied and linking arms we set off to walk down the street to the entrance to the Gentlemen’s club.


“May I help you ladies?” the old man in some sort of uniform said as we opened the door and walked in.

“I hope so.” Isla replied, “we’re here to see Master Thomas.”

The old man looked puzzled for a couple of seconds then replied,

“Oh Thomas, that explains it, follow me ladies.”

As we started to do so I looked around. The place looked like it was built and decorated in the nineteenth century. Not that it looked run-down or anything in fact it looked very smart, just old fashioned.

We were led into a big room that had lots of old, big armchairs, some on their own and some in groups. Each individual or group had a coffee table, most with cups of tea or coffee and some newspapers on them. Most of the men were just sat there reading or sleeping but we were led to a group of 5, middle-aged but distinguished looking men, all of them quietly reading.

The man who led us in coughed and waited. When one of the sat men looked up the old man said,

“Thomas, your guests have arrived.”
 
“Thank you Jeeves, that will be all.”

“Thank you sir.” The old man said then turned and walked away.

“Girls.” Master Thomas said, “which one of you is Isla?”

Isla lifted her right hand.

“So you must be Sandra.” Master Thomas said as he looked me up and down.

“Yes sir.” I relied.

“Has Isla told you why you are here Sandra?”

“I’ve been a naughty girl and I’ve been send here to be punished.”

“That is correct Sandra, and how do you expect to be punished?”

“Spanked sir.”

“Good, we’re all on the same page. Isla, Sandra, these gentlemen are George, Harry, Edward and Charles but you don’t need to worry about remembering their names, just call them sir.”

“Yes sir.” Both Isla and I said to Master Thomas.

“No girls, they are sir and I am Master Thomas.”

“Yes Master Thomas.” Both Isla and I said and the same time.

“Now girls, I don’t believe in spanking a girl who has clothes on so please disrobe, both of you.”

Both Isla and myself slowly started taking our blouses off then our skirts. We both stopped there knowing that that wasn’t what Master Thomas had told us to do.

“Everything girls.”

We took our bras off then our knickers and stood in the classic ENF pose.

“Are you deaf girls, or are you asking for your punishment to be extended?”

Finally, we took our shoes then socks off and gain stood in the classic ENF pose but this time totally naked.

“About time girls. Now put your hands behind your heads and interlace your fingers, then spread your feet about a metre apart.”

We did then I saw Master Thomas pick up a smallish, brass bell and shake it before putting it back down on the table.

The whole room was silent and I slowly turned my head and saw that not only was Master Thomas and the 4, middle-aged looking at us but just about every other man in the room was as well. The only ones that weren’t looked like they were asleep.

No disrespect to Isla but I was sure that most of the male eyes were staring at my cone shaped, little tits. I guessed that all the men there were used to seeing the sagging tots of their wives.

After a good minute Jeeves appeared and Master Thomas said,

“Jeeves, get the Sybian and set it up on the big table please.”

I wondered what a Sybian was.

“Yes sir.” Jeeves replied.

Whilst we were waiting Master Thomas told us to rotate 90 degrees, wait for 10 seconds then do the same again until we were back facing him. Isla and myself did and I wondered if her puss was as tingly and wet as mine was. I could see that her nipples looked as hard and mine were.


I saw Jeeves return with a heavy looking box and put it on the table. Then he took out a blanket and spread it on the long, solid looking, highly polished, wood table. Next out of the box came what looked like half a small barrel which he lay on its side. Things fell into place when I saw Jeeves attach a dildo to the curved side (top)of the barrel.

“Oh my gawd, he’s going to make us ride that thing.” I thought, “well at least it’s better than a hairbrush or a cucumber.”

I watched Jeeves connect some cables then plug the longes cable into a power supply socket.

“He’s going to give us some electric shocks.” I thought, still not realizing that the dildo was a vibrator.

“Come with us girls, and keep those hands behind your heads.”

Master Thomas led Isla, myself and the other 4 middle-aged men over to the table when I got a closer look at the big dildo sticking up in the air. It looked rubbery and at the base, at what I assumed was the front of it, I could see what looked like an upturned scrubbing brush. The though of my clit pressing on that both frightened and thrilled me.

“Now,” Master Thomas said, “any volunteers to go first?”

Neither Isla nor myself said anything so Master Thomas continued,

“Isla, well volunteered, up you get, I think that you can work out what to do.”

Isla climbed up onto the table, straddled the Sybian, went down onto her knees and stopped with the tip of the dildo just touching her pussy.

“Impale yourself girl.” Master Thomas said.

Isla must have been as wet as I was because she easily lowered herself , moaning as she went, and bottomed out. A thought crossed my mind,

“Okay, that looks fun but there’s not much of her butt showing for Master Thomas to spank.”

Master Thomas was way ahead of me,

“Now bend forwards Isla until you can put the palms of your hands way in front of your head which needs to be touching the table.”

More and more of Isla’s butt became visible as she bent forwards, gasping and moaning as  the dildo moved around inside her. I didn’t know if it was painful or pleasurable.

Then Master Thomas said,

“Don’t even move 1 millimetre Isla.” And ho took hold of what I assumed was a control box and Isla screamed then moaned over and over.

I guessed that the dildo was a vibrator as well and that maybe the scrubbing brush was as well. My clit tingled a lot more at the thought of what that scrubbing brush would do to my clit.

Then Master Thomas started spanking Isla’s butt. I observed that Master Thomas didn’t raise his hand really high before bringing it down on Isla’s butt, something that made me think that, although it would certainly make her butt sting, it wouldn’t do any real damage to her.

Poor Isla must have been as confused as I knew that I would be, the pain, the pleasure, all at once.

“Aargh, ooh, ouch, oh fuck, aargh, ouch, ooh, shit, ooh, aargh.”

On she went as Master Thomas rained the swats down on her bare butt until after about the fifteenth swat Isla added to the list of expletives,

“Oh fuck, I’m cuuummmiiinnngg,”

Master Thomas stopped swatting her butt and we all just watched as Isla’s orgasm took its course then started to recede.

Just when I started to think that her spanking was over Master Thomas stepped back and one of the other middle-aged men took his place and started spanking her butt with his right hand as Master Thomas said,

“No swearing this time Isla or we will start from scratch.”

The swats continued and Isla’s expletives were repeated, without the word ‘fuck’ or ‘shit’.

I saw Master Thomas do something with the control box and Isla immediately gasped some more.

The inevitable happened and Isla orgasmed again.


This was repeated until Isla had cum 5 times, each with a different one of the 5 middle-aged men spanking her. As her last orgasm faded into history Master Thomas said,

“That’s it Isla, your punishment is complete, I trust that you have learnt something today. You may get down now and stand where you were with your hands behind your head and your legs spread with. Sandra, it is your turn to be punished now, up you get and assume the position that Isla was in.”

As Isla climbed down I got a glimpse of her butt. It was red, very red, but none of it was that horrible dark red and I guessed that it wouldn’t take more than a couple of days for the red to disappear. 

As I climbed up and took Isla’s place I was a bit nervous and worried that I might not be able to take both the swats and having 5 orgasms, never mind what the vibrator would be doing to my insides. Isla had looked like she’d been crying and apart from her butt she looked okay. I hoped for the best.


The dildo wasn’t the biggest thing that I’d had inside me, that was a cucumber, but I’d never tried moving the cucumber around inside me and I was pleased that I easily slid down and bottomed out before bending forwards. It certainly felt strange as I bent forwards as far as I had to, but it wasn’t really painful so I decided that I only had to worry about the swats. Never having been spanked before, not even playfully, I didn’t really know exactly what to expect.

Master Thomas let the first swat land before he switched the vibrations on. I quickly forgot my stinging butt as the pleasure of the vibrations really made me happy. I just knew that I had to get myself a proper vibrator, maybe 2 or 3 of them, just as soon as I could.

The subsequent swats took my attention away from the vibrations and I was left with the mixture of pain and pleasure, all at the same time.

After something like a dozen swats I realised that I hadn’t been cussing as much as Isla had and I wondered if my butt was hurting as much as hers had when Master Thomas was spanking her.     

What I did know by then that there was every chance that I would get an orgasm from each of the men’s spankings, the first one was rapidly approaching.

A split second before it hit me I heard myself letting everyone in the room know that I was about to cum. And it was a good cum, longer and stronger than when my fingers earn their keep.


The same routine was followed for all the other 4 men and, although part of me wanted them to start over, the other part of me didn’t know if I’d be able to stand on my feet when I got off the table. They didn’t start over and I did manager to stand on my own 2 feet when I slowly managed to climb off the Sybian and off the table. Although my brain was in a daze and my body was feeling the pain coming from my butt.

As the daze slowly cleared the pain in my butt increased but I realised that I hadn’t cried and that I was feeling that afterglow of not 1, but 5 wonderful orgasms. Also, I was feeling tired and knackered.


Master Thomas and the other men, the 4 who’s spanked me and they others in the room, were still staring at Isla and me but my brain was so mixed up that I didn’t register the pleasure of them watching me.

“Come girls, back to where you were.” Master Thomas said and we followed him back to the place where we’d stripped and Isla and I assumed the same standing position.”

“Would you like a drink girls?” Master Thomas asked.

When we both said that we would and Master Thomas rang the bell again. Jeeves was soon there.

“Two colas please Jeeves.”

I’d been hoping for something stronger but I guessed that naughty schoolgirls don’t get given alcoholic drinks. As we waited for the drinks my brain was clearing and, although the pain wasn’t decreasing slightly, the pleasure of the situation was increasing and I started thinking more about all those men looking at my naked body.

The drinks arrived and soon disappeared inside Isla and me. When we put the glasses down Master Thomas said,

“Okay girls, that is the punishment over. These are for you. 

“Master Thomas put 2 envelopes on the table then continued,

“If you would like the opportunity to make some old men happy and earn some extra money you can come and sit on the lap of any of the gentlemen in this group.”
     
Isla looked at me and I looked at her, then our arms dropped and we went round the table and gingerly sat on a man’s lap.

About an hour later and with 5 lots of male cum mixed with the cola in my stomach, I stood and said.

“Sorry, but I’m too knackered to do anything else.”

Isla agreed and we went around the table and I asked where our clothes were. Master Thomas pointed to another little table where I saw 2 little piles of our neatly folded clothes. I smiled to myself assuming that Jeeves was responsible. Then Master Thomas said,

“Girls, please can you leave your phone numbers so that I can contact you for another punishment session, and I also have another proposition for you for which I need photographs of both of you. Just stand there with your hands behind your heads whilst I take them.

I watched Master Thomas take the photographs and the other men putting more money into the envelopes and when Isla and myself got dressed, Master Thomas said,

“Girls, I am looking for some girls who are prepared to take some sleeping tablets and then whilst they are asleep, a distinguished gentleman will come to your hotel room and use your body.”

“What?” I asked.

“These distinguished gentlemen cannot afford for their identities to be revealed and they like the idea of having sex with a girl who is unconscious.”

“Weird.” Isla said.

“Maybe but they are willing to pay a considerable amount of money for privilege of using your bodies.”

“Let me get this straight,” I said, “these rich men want to do anything that they want to our bodies without us knowing what they are doing or who they are?”

“That pretty much sums it up but I have their assurance that they will not do anything to you that you wouldn’t do with a lover and they would never damage you in any way, and, as I said, they are prepared to pay you £1,000 for a couple of hours of your time.”

I looked at Isla and saw a glint in her eye, she was definitely interested.

“Make it “£5,000 each time regardless of which of us it is.” I said.

“£2.000.” Master Thomas replied.

“£4,500.”

“£3,000.” Master Thomas replied.

I looked at Isla and saw the smile on her face. I nodded and she nodded back so I turned to Master Thomas and put out my hand.

“Deal.”

“Deal.”

We shook hands and I said,

“So when, and how will it work?”

“I don’t know when, but soon. I’ve thought about the plan and what will happen is that you will go to a decent hotel where a room will have been booked, and paid for, in your name. When you get to it you will strip naked, bathe then take the pill that will be waiting for you. You will then get into bed, still naked, and go to sleep. The pill will knock you out for around 2 hours and will do you no harm other than make you sleep. When you wake up the man will have gone and you can get up and resume your life. The money will be in an envelope with your clothes. If you have any problems phone me and I will sort it out.”

“What do you think Isla?” I asked.

“You do promise that no harm will come to us Master Thomas?” Isla asked.

“I do, and only 1 of you will be ‘in play’ at one time so you can easily check with each other after the 2 hours.”

“Okay then, let’s do it.” Isla replied.

“Okay Master Thomas, we look forward to hearing from you. Jeeves will show you out.”

Master Thomas rang the bell again, Isla and I picked up our envelopes that were struggling to hold all the notes. Nothing was said by any of the 5 men about the fact that neither Isla nor myself had put on our bras or knickers, we’d both stuffed them in our bags.

Jeeves arrived then led us to the front door.


“Are you okay Isla?” I asked as we walked down the steps to the footpath. 
 
“I’m good, are you Sandra?”

“Yeah, I’m good too. How much cash do you thing there is in these envelopes?”

“Maybe a thousand.”

“Not bad for a couple of hours work was it? Will you check my butt please Isla, it’s hurting like hell.”

Not caring that I was about to lift the back of my skirt revealing my bare, red butt to anyone who cared to look, I turned my back to Isla and did lift the back of my skirt.

“It’s very red Sandra, but there’s no skin broken and no deep red marks so it won’t hurt for long but it will probably be red for 2 or 3 days, what’s mine like?”

We reversed our positions and I told Isla that her butt was the same as mine.

“I’m really pleased that there’s no real damage.” I said as we started walking again, “Will you go again if Master Thomas phones you Isla?”  

“Hell yeah, as many times as they want, that Sybian machine, those orgasms, I’d go through that every day if I could.”

“Me too,” I replied, I wonder how much those Sybian things cost, I’d like to own one.” 

“More that we just earned.” Isla replied.

“How do you know?” 

“I saw one for sale on the internet, but at least we’ll be able to buy some vibrators with the money that we’ve just earned.”

“Yeah,” I replied, “I want to but some new clothes as well, I might be broke again by the time we go to the gym on Monday.”

“I’m going to get one of those Hitachi Magic Wands,” Isla said, “a girl at school had one and she said that it was the best thing her boyfriend ever bought her.”

“Hitachi Magic Wand eh, I’ll look that up. I know, I’ll talk to Lisa tomorrow, I’m sure that she’ll be able to recommend some good ones.”

What about this anonymous fucking when we’re unconscious Isla? I’ve pretended to be out cold when I was fucked once and that was fun. Not having to talk to them, just get fucked.” I said. 

“They might be fat or ugly.” Isla said.

“We’d be out cold so we wouldn’t know.”

“£3,000 for 2 hours laying on our backs, I think that it could be an easy way to get some money and because we’d never see them it wouldn’t matter if they were old, fat or ugly.”

“Maybe we could setup one of those concealed cameras and record what they do to us, it would also tell us who it is that fucked us.” 

“Yes, now that we’ve got some money we could definitely do that, maybe we’d get some videos that we could use to blackmail them.” Isla said.

“I’m not sure about that, I’m also not sure that I want to know who it was or what they did to us. I might not like what I find out. I think that I’d like to keep it all anonymous, but you can if you want Isla.”

“Maybe you’re right Sandra, maybe it’s better if it remains anonymous, for £3,000 I can live with not knowing. Hey, do you fancy going for a drink Sandra? It’s only early.”

“Sorry, I’m too knackered, but I’ll take a rain check if that’s okay with you?”  

“Sure, I’m quite knackered as well. I’ve never had 5 really strong orgasms in such a short time before.” 

“Me neither, you don’t know of any parties this weekend do you Isla, I need to pick-up a guy and get my brains fucked out.”

“I’ll ask around, there’s bound to be a few going on somewhere, I could do with my brains being fucked out as well. I’ll phone you.” Isla replied.


We parted and as I walked back to my room I was thinking, I’d really enjoyed myself and the idea of being fucked, and other things, whilst I was asleep sounded ‘interesting’, Isla had told me that one of her boyfriends had woken her by fucking her and she said that it was an amazing way to wake up but with Master Thomas’s plan we wouldn’t wake up until after the guy had left. I decided that I was happy to try it and see how I felt afterwards.

Then I started thinking more about the immediate future, would I go to the common room naked with my butt still bright red? When would it stop hurting? Would I be able to sit still in my class the next morning? Would I loose my voice telling Lisa and Bella all about what had happened to me? What clothes was I going to buy?

As I walked into my building I realised that I was hungry,

“Sod it.” thought, I’m going to get a pizza delivered, “I can afford it now.” 

As soon as I got naked in my room I looked at my butt in the mirror. It was bright red but thankfully, as Isla had said, there were no dark red marks and no broken skin.

“Give it a few days.” I thought.

Then I went online after slowly sitting on the duvet on my bed. The first thing that I did was order a pizza and a bottle of cola. It would take about 40 minutes so I started browsing for vibrators. I found lots of them and I bookmarked a few that looked interesting, making a note of the names for my talk with Lisa. Then my phone rang, it was the Pizza guy to tell me that he was coming up the stairs.

Not even thinking about clothes, I picked up my purse and went to the flat door. As I left my room I saw Andy in the corridor. We said “Hi” with him staring at my naked front and I remembered that I was naked. The doorbell rang and I thought,

“Sod it, give the guy a nice surprise.”

I was just opening the door when I heard Andy say,

“Fucking hell Sandra, what happened to your butt.”

 With the door wide open I said “Hi” to the Pizza guy. I saw his jaw drop as I turned to tell Andy that I’d explain in a minute and giving the Pizza guy a look at my red butt.

“Sorry about that,” I said turning to face the dumb-stuck Pizza guy.

After 4 or 5 seconds silence I said,

“Pizza for Sandra?”

“What? Oh yes, sorry, it’s my first day on the job and they told me that I would probably see a few naked university girls but I didn’t believe them. Yeah, Pizza for Sandra, that will be £13.99 please.”

“Well I guess that taking that job was worth your while then? I replied as I handed £15 over.

“And some, do you order a lot of pizzas?”

“This is my first here but it probably won’t be my last.”

“I’ll keep an eye out for your address then.” The guy said as he handed me the pizza and bottle of cola. 

“Thanks.” I said as I closed the door with the guy still stood there. Then I heard him say,

“Wow, those tits.”

I smiled and turned to go to the common room to eat. Andy was still stood staring at me and as I was walking towards him he said,

“Did someone hurt you Sandra?”

“Obviously yeah, but it was consensual so you can relax.”

“You let someone do that to you?”

“Yeah, and they made me cum 5 times so it was worth it.”

“I would have made you cum 5 times without doing that to you Sandra.”

“Maybe but would you have paid me £1,000 for the privilege?”

“Are you turning into a whore Sandra?”

“No, it’s not like that, this was just a bit of fun.”

“That’s quite some fun you’ve obviously had.” Geoff said as he waked into the room, “does it hurt?”

“Of course it hurts.” I replied at I took a bite of a slice of pizza then went and sat on one of the cushion on one of the sofas.

“So tell us who did this to you Sandra.” Geoff said.

“Not telling, but I will tell you some of the details.”

As I ate I did tell them, but not who, where or what the place was like, just the details from getting on the Sybian to getting off it. I didn’t want to risk them finding out anything about Master Thomas.

“Fucking hell.” Geoff said, “and that thing that you had to sit on, it was called a Sybian?”

“So they told me. I’m going to look it up on the internet when I’ve finished this, do you guys want a slice?”

As we finished the pizza Geoff and Andy tried to get more details out of me but I didn’t tell them anything else. Then I got up and put the pizza box in the trash bag then took the rest of the cola to my room.

I did some more browsing for vibrators then went to sleep on my stomach with my right hand under me and toying with my clit.

*****

I woke with plenty of time to get to my class. As I looked at my butt in the mirror I couldn’t decide if it was any less red. After my bathroom routine I decided on the white, lightweight, skater type skirt, knowing that it wouldn’t cause me any discomfort as I waked around in it. On my top I wore a pink tank top with spaghetti straps. There were little pokies in the front but not bad (good) ones so when I was ready I set off.

It was chilly outside so the little pokies became big pokies but I expected them to become smaller when I got into the warm uni buildings.


I had an uncomfortable lesson and I so wanted to just stand up and walk around but I couldn’t and I was really happy when the lesson was over and I was walking to my bank to deposit the cash into my account. I got a bite to eat in the food hall in the shopping centre before going to Lisa’s shop for my afternoon shift. Bella pounced on me as soon as I entered the shop demanding to know what I had been up to and why I suddenly needed some knickers and a bra. I answered her by turning my back to her and lifting up the back of my skirt.

“What the fuck! Have you been spanked Sandra?” 

As I started to give her a brief summary Lisa came over and Bella told me to turn my back to Lisa. When I did Bella lifted my skirt and said,

“Look at that boss.”

“Wow Sandra,” Lisa said, “was that caused by what I think it was?”

“Yes, I’ve had my first ever spanking.”

I started at the beginning again whist Bella went and served a customer. Again I didn’t give all the details and I didn’t mention what Master Thomas wants Isla and me to do for some anonymous ‘distinguished’ gentlemen.

“So you enjoyed your first spanking then Sandra?” Lisa asked.

“I did, although it’s been a bit painful ever since.”

“I’m not surprised, and you’re thinking of going back for more?” 

“For that sort of money, yes, and being spanked whilst on that Sybian thing was out of this world. Talking of sex toys, you’re a woman of the world, which sex toys would you recommend Lisa?”

“Well, you said that Isla was going to get a Hitachi Magic Wand, well I agree with her, Every woman should have one of those for when she’s on her own and wants a bit of pleasure, let Hitachi do the work. Another thing that I think you will enjoy, you being an exhibitionist, is one of those remote controlled vibrators that has a pinkish antenna sticking out of your pussy, a Lovense or an Ohmibod. I think that you will enjoy people being able to see the antenna hanging down between your legs. Of course both those are better if someone else is controlling them, and you, but they have a ‘random’ feature that can make life quite ‘interesting’.”

“Yeah, I saw those when I was looking online last night, I also thought about people seeing the antenna hanging below my skirt. What about a Sybian, have you got one Lisa?”

“No, Steve and I have a big mortgage and we don’t have that sort of money spare. Steve gives me all the fun I can cope with but I’ve used one and yes, it was amazing. You might be able to use one at this erotic equipment convention, Steve tells me that he’s got girls booked for the Friday and Saturday but you and Isla can do the Sunday for him is you like.”  

“Which Sunday is that?”

“A week after this coming Sunday.”

“Can I send a quick text message to Isla please Lisa, check that she’s free on that Sunday?”

“You can, then can you start and do some work please, there’s a lot of stock to get out onto the racks.”

I sent the text and got an almost immediate reply, yes, Isla was free that Sunday. When Lisa came by later I told her that Isa was free and she told me that she would tell Steve and he would let me know where and when.


Bella must have told the other girl working that afternoon about my red butt because Charlotte collared me when I was checking the changing rooms and she asked to see my butt. I had just lifted the back of my skirt with Charlotte squat behind me when a customer walked in and gave us a funny look. Charlotte and I both giggled then Charlotte asked me for all the details. I know that the customer heard us because when she came out of the changing room she was smiling and she asked me if I’d be going back for more.

During a quiet period I went round the shop and picked out a couple of semi-sheer tops and a couple of those really short skirts that are shorter at the front than the back and went and tried them on. Bella came and watched me as asked if I was going clubbing.

“No, I just want to let people see my assets.”

“Well if you don’t wear anything under those they certainly will.”

“That’s the idea.”

I put the tops and skirts to one side and at the end of the day I took them to Lisa and told her that I wanted to buy them, and pay for the bra and knickers from the previous day.

Lisa gave me a really good staff discount and I decided that I do my clothes shopping there again.


When I got back to my room I stripped and looked at my butt in the mirror. It wasn’t quite as red and it didn’t hurt as much. I decided to go and prepare myself some food without putting any clothes on.

Not only were Andy and Geoff in the common room but all my other flatmates were there as well. All of them had seen me naked in there before, and in the kitchen area so seeing me naked again was no big deal for them but Andy or Geoff must have told the others about my spanking because as soon as I walked in both Lizzy ans Zack asked me to turn round so that they could see my butt.

“So Andy wasn’t joking about you being spanked?” Emily asked.

“No he wasn’t.” I replied.

“And you let some old man do that to you for £1,000?” Emily asked.

“Five of them actually.” I replied.

“Hmm, let me know if they want some else to spank.” Emily said.

I smiled and said that I would. 

“So how bad does it hurt?” Lizzy asked.

“I guess that it isn’t too bad, it isn’t like they broke my skin or drew blood, that would have been a lot worse.”

“So how did your class go this morning, I bet that it was uncomfortable sitting on that?” Geoff asked.

“Shall we say that I had trouble concentrating.” I replied.

“I bet that you did.” Emily said, “so will you be going back for more?”

“At £1,000 per time! Of course I will.”

“What if they want to fuck you Sandra?” Andy asked, “would you let them?”

“No, not for £1,000.”

“£2,000.” Geoff asked.

“I doubt it.”

“£3,000.” Zack asked.

“I don’t know, I’d be a whore if I did.”

“Hey, a girl has to do what a girl has to do to survive these days.” Emily said.

“True.” Lizzy added.

“So I’m living in a flat with 3 prostitutes am I?” Geoff asked.

“Think what you want Geoff,” Lizzy said, “us girls have to do what we have got to do, go and find a rich Cougar then see if you are so judgemental.”

“I didn’t mean it like that.” Geoff said trying to defend himself.

There was a few seconds silence so I continued to the kitchen area and prepared my food. 


That evening I went online and ordered a Ohmibod Esca2 and a Hitachi Magic Wand before my fingers got busy between my legs.

*****

Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

Part 6

The Friday day time was quite boring, if I exclude the flashing of my pussy in class, but the night was good. Isla sent me a text just as I was leaving the uni, to tell me that she’d heard of a party at a house that was rented by students and we arranged to meet in a pub that was near to the house. I decided to wear some of my new clothes and I experimented with wearing the skirt at different heights on my hips and worked out where I had to wear it so that my slit was visible in the mirror. With the skirt I wore just a semi sheer top, one of the ones that I had just bought from Lisa’s shop..

When I got to the pub it was heaving with mainly students and I wondered how many of them were getting towards the end of their subsistence allowances and would soon be living off beans on toast.  It was well past 10 p.m. so quite a few were either pissed or well on the way to being so and as I worked my way through the crowd I got quite a few comments from the guys as they looked at me and saw that they could see my tits through my sheer top. I even got a couple of guys copping a grope of them as I squeezed by them. 

One guy said,

“Wow, those are awesome, mind if I feel them?”

He wasn’t bad looking, and he’d asked me, so I stopped trying to move on, stood in front of him and said,

“Be my guest.”

He handed his drink to a mate and then took my tits in his hands and caressed them, including rubbing my nipples. If they could have got any harder they would have. As it was the handling of them was making them, and my pussy, tingle more then they had before.    

After about a minute I said,

“Okay, that’s enough, I’m looking for my friend.”

As I turned to move on the groper guy replied,

“Thanks, would you like to stay with us instead, we’re going to a party later.”

“I’m going to a party too, but I have to find my friend.”

I turned and squeezed though a gap and wondered if it was the same party.


I found Isla talking to some other guys. As I got closer I saw that she was wearing a skirt that was nearly as short as mine, and her top was so low cut that I was surprised that her nipples weren’t showing.

“There you are Sandra,” Isla said when she saw me. “These guys were just keeping me company whilst I waited for you, they bought me a drink as well.”

One of the guys turned and looked at me and said,

“Bloody hell Isla, you didn’t tell me that your friend was this gorgeous, can I get you a drink luv?”

“It’s Suzie, and yes please, a bottle of beer please.”

“One beer coming up Suzie, don’t go away, I’m looking forward to seeing more of you, not that there’s much that I haven’t seen already.”
 
Normally I don’t let guys buy me a drink unless I can see the drink from when the barman pours it to it being my hand because with unknown guys you don’t know what they might put in it, but we were stood at the end of the bar so I could watch the bottle from the top coming off until it was in my hand.

As I was watching I spoke to Isla,

“Hi there, looking good girl. Your nips look like they’re about to escape.”

“Hey SUZIE, glad you could make it, I hope that they do escape. By the looks of your outfit there’s no need for your nips to escape, and that skirt’s so short that I bet that that guy sat at that table will be able to see your pussy if you turn to face him.”

“I hope so too, that’s why I bought it. Hey, are these guys going to the same party as us?”

“They’re going to A party but I don’t know if it’s the same one as us. I see that you’re Suzie for tonight.”

“Yeah, I intend to get laid and I want to make it difficult or impossible for the guy, or guys, to find me afterwards. I’ll give them a false phone number, if they ask, as well.”

“Good idea, if it’s not the same party I’ll become Kat on the way.”

My beer arrived and I had managed to watch it all the way to me so I took a quick swig then thanked the guy.

It was the usual small talk, something that I’m not good at and don’t like doing so after a short while I announced that Isla and I were going to the ladies room. It was at the other side of the room so we had to endure the squeezing through and a bit of groping on the way. When we got there I saw that both Isla’s nipples were out and I said,

“Did you do that?”

“Didn’t need to, some random guy pushed his hand down my top letting them escape and I didn’t pull my top up when I told him to remove his hand.”

“After a few seconds of groping you I presume.”

“After a good few seconds.” Isla replied.
 
“So are we going back to them?” I asked as I checked my hair in the mirror.

“Naw, there’s tons of guys here, but we could just go straight to the party, it’s late enough so there should be loads of people there already.”


When we left the ladies room we headed straight for the door to the street and once outside I said,

“That was fun squeezing through that lot, I even got a hand on my pussy.”

“Me too, one guy even tried to finger my butt.”

“So where is this party?”

“Not far from here, a couple of streets, so what’s our plan of attack, just strip as soon as we get there and hope that some guys take the hint?” Isla asked.

“I don’t know yet, what I’ve done at most of the parties that I’ve been to is just stare at a guy that I wouldn’t mind being fucked by and waited until he came over to me. Hey, did I tell you about the party at my place where I pretended to get drunk then went to lay down in my room and 2 guys came and gang-banged me?”

“Yes you did Sandra, I might try that at this party.”

“Yeah, go and pass out in one of the bedrooms and wait for guys to come and find us, then we could watch each other getting eaten or fucked.”

“I wonder if they’ll be as good at eating pussy as you are Sandra.”

“You do know that yours is the first pussy that I’ve ever eaten don’t you Isla?”

“Well I guess that you are just a natural then Sandra.”

“You were really good at eating mine as well Isla, I guess that girls are better at eating pussy than guys are.”

“Guys are usually too impatient, want to eat you quickly then move on to the main course.”

“You’ve got more experience than I have Isla, I was a virgin when I came to uni.”

“But you’re making up for lost time now Sandra and hopefully we’ll add at least one more to our tally tonight.”

“Do you keep a count of the number of guys that you’re fucked Isla?”

“I did the first few years but since I came here I’ve lost count. Do you keep a count Sandra?”

“I never thought of counting them but I think that I would loose count as well, hell, I’m not sure that I can remember all the fucks that I’ve had in the last few weeks, some weren’t very memorable.”

“Let’s hope that we find some memorable guys at this party. Memorable for their fucking that is, I’m like you Sandra, don’t want any attachments.”  

“That’s right but I’m pulling my skirt up a bit, I want the guys to see my slit and then hopefully add another notch to my bedpost.”

“Yeah, me too, and your clit will be on show if you pull the skirt up high enough, I wish that mine stuck out like yours does Sandra.”

“It does have its disadvantages, with me not wearing knickers these days it presses down on seats and makes me horny all the time.”

“That’s a disadvantage? I’m going to do the same with my skirt, I’m glad that I wore this tight one, when I pull it up it stays up.”

“We’ll be like 2 whores looking to score.”

“We are 2 whores looking to score.”

We both giggled and linked arms for the rest of the short walk, both of us now with skirts that displayed our slits.


As we approached the house we saw 3 guys approaching from the other direction. We met at the front door to the house and the 3 guy immediately started hitting on us. To get into the house you have to go up 4 steps and the guys let us go up first. I knew why that was and it wasn’t because they were gentlemen. Gentlemen don’t ask if a girl has forgotten to put some knickers on which these guys asked both Isla and me. Sorry, Kat and Suzie because that’s who we were when one of the guys asked our names.

The 3 guys obviously had been to the house before because they led us straight to the kitchen and asked us what we would like to drink. I quickly told them vodka and within a minute both Kat and I had a tumbler half full of vodka.

I took a sip and said,

“This is too strong for me, I’m going to put some water in it.”

I turned and went to the sink, winking at Kat as I did so and she followed me. With our bodies blocking the guys view I tipped both lots of vodka down the drain and filled the glasses with water. When we turned and went back to the guys I took another sip and said,

“That’s better, strong drinks get me drunk way too quickly.”

“Me too.” Kat added as she downed half of her glass of ‘vodka’ and water.

“Interesting,” One of the guys said.

Some small talk filled the next few minutes but there were so many interruptions by people trying to get to the table with all the booze on it that Kat decided we should move. We ended up in the living room that also had a lot of people it. There was some background music but no one was dancing, just standing or sitting around, talking and drinking. Some of them were talking very loudly and some were swaying a little, like they’d already had too much to drink. 
 
From one group that were talking very loudly I heard someone shout for the music to be turned up, adding that Shelly wanted to dance topless.

As expected, a number of guys, and girl, including Kat and me, turned to face where the voice had come from and we saw the group of guys with one girl in the middle of them. She looked ‘happy’, and when the volume of the music was turned up she started slow dancing.

The group spread out giving Shelly (presumably) more space. To the sound of most of the group attempting to La-La  ‘The Stripper’ by David Rose, Shelly slowly started to raise her top.  

To lots of cheering Shelly’s braless tits sprung free and up over her head went her top.

Shelly’s tits looked to be about a ‘B’ cup, slightly bigger than Kat’s.

When the cheering died down I heard her say,

“There, are you satisfied now?”

“Not yet.” I heard one of the guys say.

“Well go and find some other girl to strip for you, I’m not taking my skirt off.”


Kat looked at me and I looked at her. We both smiled and started moving around the room intending to stop near the guys who had got Shelly to take her top off. As we got closer to the group I saw that Shelly was still topless and not trying to cover her tits.

“Good girl.” I thought as we got closer.

One of the guys saw Kat and I approaching and said,

“It looks like we’ve got 2 more girls who are eager to get topless.”

“Bloody hell,” another of the guys said, “they’re half way there already, and look at those belts.”

  
There wasn’t that much light in the room and most of the guys were stood up so I doubted that they could see our slits but just knowing that they were looking at us and making such comments was making my pussy wetter than it was when we walked into the room.

“Hi guys,” Kat said, slightly slurring her words.

“Well hello ladies, have you come over to flash your tits at us?” Another of the guys said.

“Naughty boys, I don’t get my tits out for boys that I don’t know.” I too slurred a bit.

“We can soon put that right.” another of the guys said, then quickly introduced himself and the other 3 guys.

Meanwhile Shelly was dancing on the spot and looking a bit pissed.

“So now that we know each other Suzie, are you going to get those lethal weapons out for us, they look like they could do a guy some real damage if you pressed against him.”

“We might,” Kat replied, “but can’t you see enough of them already?”

“Nope.” three off the four guys replied almost at the same time.

“You really want us to take our tops off,” I asked, “with all these people around looking at us?”

“Yes, why not,” one of the guys said, “Shelly has and she seems quite happy.”

“Yes, but she looks a bit pissed.” Kat said.

“All due respect girls,” another of the guys said, “but you 2 look and sound quite happy as well.”

Kat and I both giggled then lifted out tops revealing our uncovered tits. We both threw our tops to the corner of the room then I said,

“There, are you happy now guys?”

“Hell yeah.” One of the guys said.

Another said,

“Magnificent girls, I like the way yours are so pointy Suzie. Like miniature traffic cones.”

“And not a hint of any sagging on all 4 of them.” The third guy said.

Both Kat and I smiled then she said,

“Thanks guys, it’s never wearing a bra that keeps them like this.”

“Never did like bras, stupid invention.” One of the guys said.

“I need a drink.” I said, “All this ‘tits out for the boys’ is making me thirsty.”

“Me too.” Kat added.

“I’ll get you some more drinks.” One of the guys said.

“No you won’t,” I replied. “We get our own drinks so that we know that one of you hasn’t slipped a roofy or something into them. We don’t want to pass out then you guys come and take liberties with our naked bodies.”

“We wouldn’t do that girls.” One of the guys said,

“Both of you look ‘quite happy’ as it is.” Another of the guys said.

Kat and I both giggled and Kat said,

“I guess that we are, we’re both the same, can’t take our booze, but I still need another drink, let’s go Suzie.”

Kat and I linked arms and started to make our way to the kitchen and I saw more guys looking at our bare tits. In the kitchen we went to the drinks table and found half a bottle of vodka so I poured us half a glass each, making sure that the guys nearby could see me. Then I turned to go to the sink to swap the vodka for water and saw that the guys who had got us to take our tops off had followed us into the kitchen.

“Are you stalking us?” I asked.

“No, just making sure that no one rapes either of you.” One of the guys said.

“None of this lot would rape us in here.” Kat said.

“It wouldn’t be rape” I added, then added, “Water.”

Kat and I continued to the sink where she stood with her back to the sink whilst I did the vodka swap, hopefully not being seen doing it. When I turned round I gave Kat her now nearly full glass of ‘vodka’ and water and she said,

“Thanks Suzie, this might just make me too pissed to stand up. You guys will look after us if we get too pissed won’t you?”

“Of course we will, we don’t want our new friends to come to any harm do we guys?”

The other guys agreed and as I looked at them I saw that their eyes were going from Kat’s chest to mine and back. 


“Dance,” Kat said, “I wanna dance.”

“You need to go into the front room,” one of the guys said, “we’ll look after your drinks for you.” 

“No you won’t.” I replied as I lifted my drink to my mouth and emptied it down my throat.

“That’s better.” I said. “drink yours Kat.”

Kat downed hers in one go and we headed to the front room, followed by the guys.


Shelly was still dancing but she wasn’t on her own, 2 other topless girls and 1 fully clothed were with her so we went and joined her. Five topless girls dancing together, all looking a little worse for the alcohol that they had consumed. 

“You okay?” I asked as I leant over to Kat.

Kat just nodded and smiled.

“Give it 5 then pretend to pass-out.” I said into her ear.

Kat nodded in acknowledgement, having guessed where I hoped that the situation would lead.


Kat and I danced very provocatively, thrusting our pelvis forward in time with the music, causing our skirts to ride up a bit. Unfortunately there weren’t any guys sat in front of us to see our pussies but the guys who had got us to take our tops off had moved real close to us.

After a while Kat stopped dancing, put an arm on my shoulder and looked down at the floor. I stood still and put a concerned expression on my face as I saw one of the guys step towards us.

Kat’s knees started to bend and I moved to put my arm round her waist to hold her up. I’d only held her for a couple of seconds when the guy who had stepped forward went to Kat’s other side and put an arm round her to help holding her up.

“I think that she’s pissed.” I said, then giggled and continued, “I think that I am as well.”

By then another of the guys had come over and took over from me holding Kat up. They had Kat in between them and had managed to get her arms round their shoulders.

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

“Take her upstairs and let her sleep it off on one of the beds.” One of the guys said.

“I’ll come with you, are you going to fuck us?” I added and I started to follow the trio towards the door.

None of them answered the question but I saw smiles on their faces.

We got to the stairs and the people who had been sat on them got out of the way as the 2 guys started to carry Kat up. I soon saw that Kat’s skirt had ridden up and was in danger of being called a belt. I followed the trio up and I saw that I was being followed by at least one guy, but not too closely. I just knew that they’d be able to see my pussy and that thought made it tingle some more.

“My room.” One of the guys carrying Kat said and the other guy opened the door then put the light on.

 A couple were making out on the bed and the guy who’s room it was shouted,

“OUT, NOW.”

The couple got up, the girl pulling her dress up at the top to cover her tits and down at the bottom hem to hide her uncovered pussy.


“Lay her sideways on the bed.” The rooms owner said.

And they did. I don’t know if Kat’s legs accidentally spread wide as she went down or if it was deliberate on her part but her bald pussy was on display for all to see.

I sat beside her then looked up at the guys who were all looking at both Kat’s and my pussies because I had sat with my knees wide apart.

“She’s pissed.” I said. Then giggled and continued, “and I think that I am as well.”

“Lay back and sleep it off Suzie,” one of the guys said, “you’ll be safe in here.”

“Thanks.” I replied and I lay back, knowing that the front of my skirt wasn’t covering any of my bald pubis or pussy. Then I added,

There was silence for a minute or so then I heard one of the guys ask,

“Are you awake Suzie?”

I didn’t reply, instead I was going through the images of Kat’s bare body parts when she had almost fallen onto the bed. Her pussy looked real cute, and wet, she must have been as aroused as I was, and her tits, like a lot of teenage girls tits are, quite proud with hard nipples at the top even though her nipples weren’t as far from her ribs as they are when she’s stood up. Then I thought about my own clit and tits. I could feel my clit throbbing and knew that the guys could see it, it felt a little wet so I assumed that my leaking pussy juices had made their way to it. Then there was my tits. I visualized them and thought of 2 upturned ice cream cones with cherries stuck on the end. My nipples definitely were as far from my ribs as they are when I am stood up.

Then I had to fight a smile when one of the guys said exactly what I had just thought about my tits.

“And that clit,” the guy continued, “have you ever seen one like that, look, I swear that I can see it pulsing, she must be as horny as hell.”

“She’s asleep or out cold man, we should cover them and leave them to sleep it off.”

“We need to take their skirts off, if they’re going to sleep it off on my bed they are going to do it naked.”

Within seconds I felt my skirt being pulled down leaving me naked apart from my shoes and squinting I could see that Isla’s skirt was coming off as well. When we were both naked and laying there with all 4 guys looking down on us I heard 1 of the guys say,

“Are we really going to just leave them there to sleep it off, we have 2 really hot girls here who obviously came here to get fucked, why shouldn’t we give them what they came here for?”

“They’re out cold man.”

“So what, those pussies are just begging to be fucked, look at them, their juices are oozing out of them.”

“You think that we should just fuck them, here, now?”

“Yeah, why not?”

“They might wake up.”

“So what? Remember my ex Lucy, she told me that it’s an amazing feeling walking up and feeling a cock going in and out of her hole so these 2 should enjoy it. That’s if they do wake up.”

“Do you think that girls can cum when they are asleep like us guys can with our wet dreams?”

“Lucy told me that she did, but she never told me how she knew that.”

“She must have had a camera between her legs when she went to sleep. Do you really think that we can fuck these 2 and get away with it?”

“Us and all the other guys in this house probably. Hey, we can take it in turns, you and Tom go round the other side of the bed and fuck their faces whilst Luke and I fuck their cunts, then we can swap ends.”

“I’m going to fuck both girls, both ends.” Luke said,

“Are you sure that you can stay hard for long enough? 

“If I don’t I’ll just stuff it in their mouths. Hey, is it natural for a girl to suck anything that goes in her mouth whether she’s awake or asleep?”

“Lucy did whenever I put it in her mouth when she was asleep.”


All their talking was making me a bit frustrated that one of them wasn’t already fucking me but I knew that I just had to wait it out.

Finally I heard them moving around, then my legs being pulled further apart. The anticipation was so great that I nearly orgasmed there and then. Then I heard jeans zips going down, then hairy thighs against the inside of my thighs.

I had all on not to gasp as I felt the cock go balls deep inside me in one thrust.

“Oh that’s good man.” I heard the owner of the cock say.

Then I felt my whole body move up a bit, the cock inside me going with it and my head going off the side of the bed.

My mouth opened as the cock pressed on my lips then I felt 2 hands grab my tits.

“Jeez, these tits may be small but they are solid and the nipples feel as hard as acorns.” The owner of the hands on them (presumably) said.    


Meanwhile, below my waist, the cock was going in and out of me with increasing speed and depth. I might have grunted with each thrust but my mouth was a little full. I tried to listen to hear if Isla was getting the same treatment but my brain had other things to concentrate on.  

I reached my first orgasm before either of the guys inside me and my body was shaking and jerking as the 2 cocks pounded my mouth, throat and pussy. I was very grateful that the guy fucking my mouth had the common sense to give me breaks to let me breath.

The cock in my pussy erupted as my first orgasm started to fade away, closely followed by the cock in my mouth giving my stomach something to digest.

Then I got a minute or so for my heart to start to slow down a little, and I could definitely hear 2 guys pounding in and out of Isla, both ends, as I could hear guy bragging that he could get all of his cock into her mouth.


Then it started again. Although my eyes were still closed I could tell that it wasn’t the same cocks in my mouth or pussy, they just didn’t feel the same.

I didn’t managed to cum before I’d had 2 more deposits inside me, and another orgasm was starting to build when both cocks withdrew. As I just lay there with a very satisfied feeling I wondered if the guys were going to swap with the guys fucking Isla.

I was actually starting to doze off when I felt my ankles being lifted up then my pussy being invaded by a third cock. Then I felt the wet tip of another cock pressing on my mouth lips.

These 2 guys managed to finish what their mates had started and my body was off again. Both these 2 guys had more staying power than the first 2 and a third orgasm was building when they swapped places.

My teeth nearly clamped down on the fourth cock that was in my mouth but I somehow manages to ride out my third orgasm before my stomach and pussy got another donation.


Then it was peace and quiet for me for a couple of minutes before I heard 1 guy say,

“That was good, I really liked playing with those hard tits and big nipples as I fucked her.”

There was a bit of banter between them before one of them asked,

“Any of you been part of a 3 way?”

I automatically clenched my butt at the thought of a cock invading it. So far in my life I’d never had anal sex although I had wonder what it would be like and I got a little excited and nervous realising that I might just be about to loose my anal virginity. It sounded like the guys had decided to do me first as I felt my legs being lifted up and spread wide again.

“Use her juices to lubricate her asshole.” One of the guys said.

Then I felt some fingers playing with my pussy, going in and out of me and rubbing my clit.

“Have you guys seen the size of her clit? I’ve only ever seen one that big in porno movies.”

“Yeah, it is big, hang on a sec, I’ve got to get some photos of that before the 3 of you fuck her at the same time.”

I heard a camera clicking then 1 of the guys said,

“Rub it until she cums whilst I video it.”

They did and I did cum, then the fingers started moving my juices, and the male cum that was seeping out of me, to my butt hole. At first the fingers were just rubbing across the entrance to my butt hole but they soon started going inside me.

I actually found it easy to relax and let first 1, then 2, then 3 fingers fuck my butt hole. It was nice, bit not as nice and being finger fucked in my pussy.

When whoever it was fingering my butt decided that it was ready, hands lifted me up then lowered me down on my back onto the front of 1 of the guys who had taken my place on the bed. With a bit of shuffling about by the guy I felt his cock at my butt hole then going in. Again, it was nice but not as nice as in my pussy.

Just when I thought that all of his cock was inside me I felt hairy thighs against the insides of my thighs then another cock, this one entering my pussy.

“Are you getting this on video?” I heard 1 of the guys ask.

“Yes, I’ve got a phone in each hand.” Someone replied.

It wasn’t that easy for the 2 cocks to fuck me but they were trying to get some sort of rhythm going. However it was easy for the third guy who came to my head and face fucked me. As his cock entered my mouth I felt a bit proud that I had 3 cocks inside my 3 holes, all at the same time.


Through all this, and the resultant orgasm, I somehow managed to keep my eyes closed and not say anything, although I did moan a bit and just hoped that they wouldn’t realise that I was very awake. I guess that they were too busy with what they were doing to realise  what state I was in.

Finally it was all over and I wasn’t sure if I wanted to do it again. I’d enjoyed it but a good conventional fuck is best. I like cowboy best.

I lay there as the guys checked the videos before turning to Isla. She was still quiet so I guessed that she was okay with the prospect of having all 3 of her holes being fucked at the same time. I wondered if it was the first time that she’d done it like that. 

“Okay guys, I was the video operator with what’s her name, who’s going to do it this time with the other hottie, I what to fuck the virgin ass, assuming that she hasn’t done anal before. And swap phones so that we’ve all got a video.” One of the guys said.


I opened my eyes just a little bit and very slowly turned my head so that I could just watch the 3 guys doing to Isla what they had just done to me. Judging by her body jerking I was sure that she too had cum so she must have been enjoying it.

When the 3 guys had had their evil way with Isla, sorry, Kat, I heard zips being closed then one guy saying,

“Are we just going leave them like that?”

“Yeah, why not, they’ll wake up when they are ready. If they don’t wake up before the party finishes I’ll push one onto the floor and fuck the other one again before I crash. It’s my bed so what I say and do goes.”

“I meant cover them.”

“Why, they’re a couple of sluts who obviously like being seen like that so we’ll just leave them. If any other guys are going to the bog and see them they might just come in and fuck them. I’m sure that they’d like that. I was going to change the sheets tomorrow anyway so some more cum on them won’t matter.”

“Fair enough,” another guy said, “if I need to go to the bog I might just come in here and fuck them again myself.”  

I heard the sounds of them shuffling around then silence. After a good minute or so of silence, other than the noise coming from downstairs, I partially opened my eyes and looked around. There was only Kat and me in the room.

“Hey Kat,” I said, “you awake?”

“How the hell could I not be? I’m so hyped up from what happened in the last hour that I might not sleep for days.” Kat replied as she got up onto her elbows like I had once that I realised that we were on our own.

“So you enjoyed all that did you Kat? Stupid question, of course you did. Have you ever done anal before, it was my first time.”

“Yeah, one boyfriend wanted me to do it so I did. It’s not as nice as a proper fuck.”

“You’re right there, I’d do it again but I won’t be asking for it, there’s nothing like riding a good cock that’s in my pussy.”

“So what are we doing now Suzie?”

“Well when I’ve pretended to be out cold and been gang-banged before I’ve just waited until everything was quiet then sneaked out and gone back to my room.”

“That sounds like a great idea, I’m a bit sore.”

“So am I but our tops are downstairs. Although I wouldn’t mind walking back to my room topless I think that we might get stopped by the cops.” I replied, “Besides. I like that top, I only bought it yesterday.”

“Okay Suzie, how about we wait for the next guy who goes to the bathroom them ambush him when he comes out. I think that 2 naked girls will be able to persuade him to go and find our tops and bring then to us.”    

“Sounds like a plan to me Kat.”

As we waited we quietly talked about mainly what had happened and that we’d not given them our real names or numbers. Isla told me that she too liked the anonymity of it all.

“So you don’t fancy getting a steady boyfriend then Isla?” I asked.

“Hell no, well maybe in 10 or 15 years but until then I want to enjoy life and get fucked as many times as I can.”

“Me too, I’m no good at relationships so anonymous fucking suits me just fine, and I love the fun that I can have letting people see my goodies. I guess that it’s a bit cruel teasing guys like that but if they get blue balls it’s their problem because they could have just asked to fuck me and unless they were fat or ugly I would probably let them. Hey, did I tell you that I was a virgin before I came to uni?”

“Yes you did, you poor thing, think of all the fun that you missed out on.”

“I’d rather not, I might get annoyed with myself but I’m starting to make up for it now and I don’t care if I get called a slut or a whore or anything else.”

“Me neither Sandra, hey, is that someone coming up the stairs that I can hear?”

We both threw ourselves back on the bed and spread our legs. Our skirts were still up around our waists so we were both very exposed. I heard footsteps along the landing then a male voice quietly saying,

“Fucking hell!”

Then another male voice saying,

“Wow, I’ve got to have some photos of that.”

I heard some camera clicks then one of the guys said, 

“Man, I’m desperate for a piss, don’t you dare disturb them.”

“Hurry up I need a piss as well.”

I could hear them moving around, the bathroom door opening then closing, then a minute or so later the bathroom door opening and closing again.

“Hurry up man, then we can decide which of us is fucking which of them.”

After the second guy had come back from having a piss I heard,

“So which one do you fancy Jake?”

“The one with the pointy little tits and the big clit.”

“Okay, you take her and I’ll fuck the other one.”

Seconds later I heard jeans zips then a pair of male legs easing mine even wider apart. Within seconds his cock was entering me and his hands were groping my tits and pulling and twisting on my nipples.

It felt good, really good, then I possibly made a mistake, I opened my eyes and said,

“What the fuck are you doing? Did I tell you that you could fuck me?”

The guy just froze.

“I’m sorry,” he finally said, “it’s just that you looked so inviting and laying like that with no clothes on I thought that you wanted someone to fuck you.” 

“I did, so don’t you dare stop until I’ve cum.” I replied.

The guy’s shocked face turned to a smile and he started thrusting in and out of me again. I turned my head and saw that Kat also had her eyes open.

My guy came quite quickly and almost apologised as I felt his cock go soft.

“I haven’t cum yet.” I said, “so you’d better find another way to make me cum.”

As his cock slipped out of me his fingers made their way to my pussy and I said,

“No, not your fingers, your mouth.”

The guy looked at my face then his head went between my legs, and his mouth did make me cum. When it was over I looked at Kat and her guy and saw and heard that she was cumming.

My guy started to say that he was sorry again but I interrupted him saying,

“What’s your names, full names?”

They told us then I continued, 

“You two took advantage of me and my friend whilst we were asleep, you could get into a lot of trouble for that but we won’t say anything if you do something for us.”

“What?”

By then Kat’s guy was on his feet and putting his cock away and looking at me as well.

“Right, the guys who brought us up here took our tops off downstairs and we need our tops back. You two are going to go and find them and bring them up to us, then you are going to help us leave this place without being seen. And you are not going to tell anyone what happened here, if you do we will make sure that the authorities know what you did to us.”

“Okay, okay, we’ll do that but you have to do something for us.”

“What,” I replied, “and before you ask remember that you are the ones that broke the law.”

“Give us you names and phone numbers.”

“We can do that,” Kat replied, then she stared to describe our tops.

Off the guys went and then Isla said,

“Well that was another notch on the headboard, he wasn’t that bad actually.”

“No, mine wasn’t either.” I replied, then added, “I hope that they find our tops and bring them to us. I’d hate to lose mine and have to find a way to get home without it although it could be some fun.”

“Maybe, but it’s early morning so there may not be anyone around to see us.”

“Shame, I fancy a good streak where lots of people can see us.”

“Yeah, so are we going to give these guys our names and numbers?”

“Hell no, well not our real ones.” I replied.

“So we’re going home when we get our tops back?”

“Yeah, well I am, you can stay if you want but I have to be at work in the morning.”

“Oh yes, okay Sandra, sorry Suzie, I’ll leave as well, we can walk most of the way together and ….”

Just then the two guys returned and they did have our tops in their hands. We took them and put them on, both of us having pulled our skirts back into place earlier. 

“Right, time to get out of here.” I said.

“Hang on, what about your names and numbers?” One of the guys said.

“Have you got a pen and paper?” Kat asked.

Unfortunately, one of them had so we gave them our false names and numbers. As I was giving them mine I wondered if it was a number that was in use and if some little old lady would get a phone call asking for a date or a fuck.

“Right” I said, “Elvis is leaving the building, come on Kat.”

“Hey,” one of the guys said, “I thought your name was Suzie.”

“Dumbass.” I said as I grabbed Isla’s hand and pulled her out of the room.

We walked straight down the stairs and out of the front door. We linked arms and talked as we walked, comparing notes and guys. I’m sure that Isla was as happy with how the night went as I was. When we split to go to our own buildings I thought about how similar Isla and myself are. 

*****

My alarm woke me a few hours later and I was soon walking to work wearing another of my new outfits, well a very short dress. I decided that as soon as I found some time I’d go and buy some new shoes.

Somehow I managed to arrive at the shop slightly before Lisa.

“Morning Sandra,” Lisa said as she approached me. “Is that one of our dresses? You look good in it.”

“Morning Lisa, yes it is, I paid for it on Thursday.”

“Relax Sandra, I know that you wouldn’t steal anything from me, I trust you, not like that Annie that I had to sack a couple of months ago. Before your time Sandra, don’t worry about it.”

By then we were inside and I was telling Lisa all about the party and she was telling me that sometimes she wished that she was my age again. The other girls started arriving and before long it was a busy day.

Apart from the odd little trick being played by some of the girls resulting in male customers seeing one of us naked, it was a pretty normal working day. The only big highlight of the day was when the back doorbell rang and Lisa told me to go and see who it was, telling me that it was probably Pete, the deliver guy delivering more stock.

She was right and Pete had a big grin on his face when I rolled up the shutters and saw the back of his lorry ready to roll the racks out. 

“Well hello there Sandra, you’re looking as good as ever,” Pete said when our eyes met. “Is that one of the shops dresses that you’re nearly wearing?”

“Hey Pete, how are you doing? Yes, it is one of the shop’s dresses, well it was until I bought it the other day.”

“Well you look great in it girl but you might want to put something else on before you start lifting some of those boxes, I don’t know where they’ve been but they’re covered in soot or something.”

“Oh,” I replied, “I don’t know if there’s any overalls or even an apron that I could put on.”

“Tell you what, seen as it’s you I’ll carry them all in.”

“No, that’s not fair, I’ll do my share of the work.”

“But your clothes.”

“Let me worry about that. Pete.”


We finished rolling the racks off his lorry then I looked at the boxes and saw that he was right, they were covered in some sort of black dust.

“Stay there Pete, I’ll be back in a minute.” I said as I turned and walked off the lorry and to a corner of the store room.

Seconds later I walked back to Pete and looked at his face.

“Wow Sandra, you looked great in the dress but you look even better out of it. I haven’t been able to get the sight of those little tits and that clit out of my head since I last saw them and it’s great to add more images to my mental library.”

“Oh Pete, it’s only a girl’s naked body, you must have seen hundreds of them.”

“But yours is the best ever Sandra, can I be really cheeky and ask if I can take some photographs of you like that?”

“Of course you can Pete, as many as you like but do it quickly please, the shop is busy at the moment.”

Without being asked I posed for around 20 photographs for Pete, some of them showing the view that a gynaecologist would get, if I ever go to see one.

Pete had just put his phone away and I’d picked up the first dusty box and was carrying it off the back of the lorry when Lisa appeared.

“Look at the state of these boxes.” I said.

Lisa ran a finger on the top of the box that was in my hands then said.

“Okay, that explains your lack of clothes Sandra, a sensible idea taking your dress off. When you’ve finished come to my office and I’ve got a wash cloth that you can borrow and I’ll get on the phone to head office to complain about the state of the boxes. I hope that they are sealed properly, we’ll have to check the contents before we put them on display. Oh, good morning Pete, I’m sure that none of this is your fault.”   

Lisa left us to it and I made sure to bend over every time that I picked up or put down a box when I knew that Pete was behind me. When we had finished the job Pete said,

“You really are a big cock tease aren’t you Sandra?”

“I guess that I am, but the difference with me is that I’ll follow through if the guy asks.”

“Really,” Pete said as he put his right hand on my left tit and started squeezing and playing with it. “So you’d let me fuck you would you Sandra?”

“Yes I would. Tell you what Pete, one Saturday rearrange your deliveries so that you arrive here at the end of the day and you can give me a ride back to my dorm room. I’ve never had a ride in a lorry, does this one have a bed in the driver’s cab?”

“It does. You’re not just teasing me are you Sandra?”

“No Pete. I’d never do that to you, only guys that I’ll never see again and I see you every Saturday.”

“You’re on Sandra, I’ll see what I can arrange.”

Pete gave my left tit one final squeeze then got in his lorry and drove off. I looked around outside to see if anyone was watching me but I saw no one. I shut the doors then picked up my dress and went to Lisa’s office. She wasn’t there but there were some wash cloths on her desk so I took them to the bathroom and got cleaned up.


Back in the shop all the other girls knew that I had been naked in the back and a couple of them made jokes about me fucking Pete. I laughed them off but didn’t deny that I would if the opportunity arose.

When we were closing Lisa asked me if Isla and I were still okay for Sunday the following week. When I said that we were she told me that her husband Steve had been in the shop earlier and has seen me messing about with some of the girls.

“So he’s seen me naked already then?”

“Yes he has, only a quick look but he approved of what he saw and said that your tits will really attract the potential customers.”


As I walked back to my building I thought about my tits, how they were like little ice cream cones stuck on my chest and how solid they were. I remembered Pete’s hand on my left tit and how he squeezed, twisted, pulled and tweaked the nipple making me get wet between my legs. I decided that although my tits were different to most girls tits I loved them and wouldn’t swap them for anything.

*****

Back at the flats I discovered that my flatmates had decided to invite a few people round for a few drinks. I discovered this after I’d gone to my room, got naked, had a shower and then gone to prepare some food. When I entered the common room I saw 4 unknown guys and 3 unknown girls as well as the rest of those who lived there. 

“Here she is,” Geoff said, “our resident nudist. Everyone, this is Sandra.”

“Hi.” I said and continued to the kitchen area, my nipples already having gone hard and my pussy starting to tingle. 
 
“Come and join us Sandra.” Emily said, “don’t be shy.” 

“I’m not being shy.” I replied, I’m hungry.

“Come on Sandra, come and give us a twirl and do that standing splits to prove that you’re not shy.” Zack said.

I sighed then walked to the middle of the room and did what Zack had asked.

“Jeez,” One of the unknown guys said, “look at that clit. I bet that that gives you a lot of pleasure Sandra.”

“I’m jealous.” One of the girls said.

I stayed on one foot for as long as I could while some more, similar coments were made then I lowered my other leg and said,

“There, satisfied? I’m going to get something to eat.”

As I went to the kitchen area Lizzy said, 

“Oh Sandra, there’s a parcel for you on the side, I found it downstairs this morning.”

“Thanks Lizzy.” I replied.

I guessed what it was so I hurried to get some food ready then took the parcel and my food to my room ignoring requests from at least 4 of the people in the room for me to join them as soon as I had eaten. 


As I started to eat I also started to cut my way into the parcel. At the same time my nipples  and my clit started throbbing and my pussy started leaking.

I was right, the parcel contained my new Ohmibod and a Hitachi Magic Wand.  Using all my willpower not to just switch them on and have some fun, I read the instruction as I ate. As soon as my plate was clear it was put to one side and the Magic Wand was vibrating against my clit.

I think that it took less than a minute for me to cum but I kept it against my clit until I’d cum a second time. As I was getting my breath back I moved so that I could see my pussy in the mirror then I put the Magic Wand at the side of my clit, switched it on and I could see my clit vibrating with the wand. I just couldn’t resist watching it as I came to a third orgasm.

I needed a rest so I put the wand to one side and took a closer look at the Ohmibod Esca2. I read that it needed a phone app so I downloaded it and got it all setup. Leaving it on the bedside table for a minute I tried the controls and was amazed at how it danced around.

Then the big trial. My pussy was already dripping so it slipped in very easily, then I played with the antenna to see how flexible it was and was pleased with the results. I reckoned that I could wear it under a microskirt and have the antenna either sticking straight down so that it was clearly visible, or bend it forward so that it went passed my clit. I wondered / hoped that with it like that the vibrations would go up the antenna and vibrate my clit a bit like the Magic Wand does. 

I left the antenna sticking straight down then switched it on and screamed. I was expecting a strange feeling but it still made me scream and jump. I switched it off then back on again  and soon got used to the nice, mild vibrations.  

Then I started playing with the controls and accidentally turned it up to full blast causing me to scream again and start ‘dancing’ on my feet trying to lesson the effects that it was having on me but there was no relief so I grabbed my phone and turned the vibrations right down.

“Wow, I thought, that was, was, was, indescribable.” I just didn’t know how to describe the effect that it had on me.

I was just getting over the shock when someone knocked on my door.

“Who is it?” I shouted.

“It’s me, Lizzy, let me in.”

I opened the door and saw Lizzy with a glass of wine in her hand.

“Are you okay Sandra?” Lizzy asked.

“Yeah why?”

“It’s just that we heard you screaming and …..”

“Oh that, I’ve got myself a vibrator and I was just trying it out.”

“I can’t see a vibrator. I can see a magic wand that I didn’t know you had but no vibrator.”

“It’s inside me.”

I stepped back a little, spread my legs and Lizzy looked down.

“Oh my gawd, you’ve got one of those remote controlled things, let me have a look. No, better still come with me, everyone will want to see that.”

Lizzy grabbed my hand and just about dragged me to the common room.

“Hey everyone, Sandra has got herself one of those remote vibrators, look, it’s one of those with an antenna sticking out of her pussy.”

By then I knew that Lizzy was a little ‘happy’, and by the comments from some of the others they were too. I guess that I should have been embarrassed right then but I wasn’t, in fact I felt a little proud of myself.

“Come on Sandra, let us all see.” Geoff said.

“Yeah, come on Sandra.” Emily added.

What could I do? I hadn’t planned on showing my new toy to anyone, well not yet, but the opportunity was thrust upon me so I walked to the middle of the room and just stood there.

“Bloody hell,” Andy said, “it’s got a flashing light on the end.”

“Is it switched on?” Zack asked.

“Just on mild vibrations.” I replied.

“Someone turn the lights off and see what it’s like in the dark.” Zack said.

Someone did and I was surprised at how bright the purple tinted light was. 

“Bloody hell,” one of the unknown guys said, “we’ll be able to see you coming a mile away.”

“Was that coming or cumming?” Andy said getting a little laugh from a couple of the quick thinking people there.

The ceiling light went back on and Emily said,

“So is that all it does?”

I briefly explained some of the options and then I realised that Lizzy had gone and got my phone. I realised because she started sliding her finger around the screen causing me to gasp. Then she turned the vibrations up to full power and I started dancing and holding my pussy and tits. I say ‘dancing’ but it was more of a case of transferring my weight from one foot to the other and bending a knee to try to squeeze my legs together to ease the shaking that my whole body was doing.

“Oh my gawd,” Emily said, “Is that thing really vibrating that much inside you that it’s causing you to do that? What the hell must it be doing to your insides?”

“Turning them into a liquid goo.” One of the unknown guys said.

By then I just needed it to stop so I turned to Lizzy and almost begged her to turn it off. She turned it down and I let out a long sigh.

“I thought that girls were supposed to like that?” Lizzy said.

“I did,” I replied, “it’s just that that’s the first time and the shock made me need a rest.”

“Wasn’t it good then?” Zack asked, “didn’t it make you cum?”

“It was good, bloody good, but I think that I need to get used to it a bit before I really enjoy it.”

“We can help you with that Sandra?” Andy said, “pass me her phone.”

Lizzy did and soon my phone was being passed around the room, everyone playing with the app and my body responding accordingly. I vaguely heard Emily say,

“If I was dancing around like that my tits would be wobbling all over the place but hers just don’t even move.”  

That made me a little proud of my tits but only for a split second, my body had something else to cope with.

At some point I collapsed down onto my knees then onto my back as my legs got weaker and weaker. I could vaguely see my phone getting passed around and even the girls were having a play with the app and therefore me. The more I got used to it the more I enjoyed it although I don’t think that I could ever get used to that full vibration mode.

I had an orgasm whilst someone was playing around with full blast but I’m not sure that anyone realised because the visual effects of the orgasm were just about the same as those from the vibrator. 

Finally the vibrations got weaker and weaker and I started to relax. One of the guys said that the vibrator was broken but I believed that they had just run the battery flat. For once I was happy that something had been delivered with a half charged battery.

When I was recovered enough I got to my feet, took my phone back from the guy who was holding it and said,

“I’m knackered, I’m going to bed.”

Geoff and one of the unknown guys asked me to stay but I told them that I’d had a busy day and that they had finished me off, and I kept walking to my room.

I sorted out how to charge the Ohmibod then went to bed with the magic wand plugged in and close to hand. I thought that I might just need it during the night or when I finally woke up.

*****
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It was Sunday and an opportunity to sleep late but that was only after I woke at dawn and used the magic wand on myself. It was Isla that woke me with a phone call. She’d had a call from Master Thomas asking if we were available on Wednesday afternoon again. She’s said that we both were without even asking me.  

After I’d quickly thanked her she went on to explain that Master Thomas had told her that he only wanted one of us to go to the Gentlemen’s Club and the other to go to a posh hotel in town. When she’d asked why he’d explained that a distinguished gentleman had asked for an unconscious girl for him to fuck.

“So you’re going to the hotel and I’m going to get my butt spanked again?” I asked.

“No, I was, I still am, a bit nervous about being unconscious in a hotel room with an unknown man so I volunteered you to be the first to try it and then you can tell me if it was okay.”

“Fair enough, if that’s what you want Isla but I’m not sure what I’ll be able to tell you, I’ll be out cold for most of the time.”

“Yes but I still don’t fancy going first.”

“Okay Isla, I’m not going to try to make you change your mind. I know that you’ll have a great time on the Sybian.”

Isla gave me the details then we talked about other things before I asked her if she was going to the gym on the Monday afternoon.

“Hell yes, I’m looking forward to it, working out in a see-through leotard that doesn’t cover much of my pussy with men staring at me, try and stop me. I’m so pleased that you started going and showed me how to show off.”

“My pleasure Isla, but you’ve encouraged me to go further. If it wasn’t for you we wouldn’t be skinny dipping afterwards.”

“I think that you would have got there on your own Sandra. Half an hour later than last week?”

“Yeah, hopefully there will be more guys there” I said, “I wonder if Sofia will be there?”


We made some more small talk then ended the call. I got up, did my bathroom thing then went and got myself some breakfast. Geoff was sat at one of the tables working on one of his assignments.

“Not wearing your vibrator this morning Sandra?” He asked.

“Not yet, I only got up a bit ago.”

“You did look knackered when you went to bed.”

“Thanks, that was all of your lots fault tiring me out like that.”

“You certainly looked like you were enjoying it though-.”

“Oh I was, it’s just that it went on for too long.”

“Sorry about that, I’ll make sure that it doesn’t last so long the next time.”

“What makes you think that there will be a next time Geoff?”

“With you walking around like that there’s bound to be a next time.”

“Don’t you like me walking around without any clothes on Geoff?”

“That is a silly question Sandra, there’d be something wrong with me if I didn’t appreciated a beautiful naked girl.”

“Was that a compliment Geoff?”

“It certainly was.”

“Well thank you Geoff.”


I went and got my breakfast ready then went and sat on one of the sofas to eat it. I was sat in Geoff’s line of sight and with my knees quite wide apart. I kept looking at Geoff and I saw that he kept looking at me. When I was finished I went and washed up then headed back to my room. As I left the common room Geoff said,

“Sandra, I really like looking at you without any clothes on but you are such a distraction when I’m trying to concentrate on my assignments.”

“Sorry Geoff, I’ll try to be a bit more considerate next time.”

As I walked to my room I was smiling, knowing that Geoff liked looking at my naked body.

I cleaned my teeth then thought about what I was going to do for the rest of the day. I looked at my new toys then I opened a window and looked outside. It wasn’t as cold as I expected but I knew that winter was coming soon so I decided to go and look around the shops to see if I could find a suitable coat, one that would keep a naked girl warm but at the same time allow her to flash her naked body quickly whenever she wanted to.

I put a top and skirt on and just as I was about to head out I decided to wear my new vibrator. Sliding it into my permanently wet pussy I looked at myself in the mirror and saw that tip of the purplish antenna was only just visible. I was feeling naughty so I changed skirts to a shorter and thinner one then looked in the mirror again.

I giggled as I saw a good 4 centimetres of the Ohmibod hanging down. Then I bent the antenna and laughed as I saw it tenting the front of the skirt like a cock would have.

“This could be interesting.” I thought as I straightened the antenna then left to go shopping.

As I walked along I knew that people would be able to see the antenna but I was disappointed that no one appeared to notice it. Okay, quite a few men looked my way but that happens all the time, it was to be expected, what man wouldn’t look at a slim girl wearing a very short skirt and a top that showed 2 large pokies and moulded itself to the pointy shape of her little tits.


There was no point in going to Lisa’s shop as I knew that she didn’t sell coats. Lisa’s main opposition shop did so I went there first and was amazed to find one that I liked. It’s heavy but microfibre lined so it would feel warm on my naked body. It has no buttons, only a belt and is short enough that some people would call it a jacket. It has 2 pockets on the outside which I though could be used to hold the front in place without the belt.

I took it to the changing room, got naked and put it on. As I held the 2 sides from inside the pockets I could easily hold it in its proper place or pull it wide open just like you’d imaging a dirty old man in a raincoat flashing his goodies would.

“Yes, this will do.” I thought and was very happy that I’d found one so easily.

As I wandered around wondering if anyone had noticed the purplish antenna hanging below my skirt, I decided to have a coffee and went to a coffee shop that I don’t usually go to. I don’t usually go to that part of the shopping centre but my wandering had led me there. The Barista had a really long look at my pokies which got harder as he stared at them, then I went and sat at a table. Unfortunately the place was busy and I didn’t really have the opportunity to flash my pussy at anyone.

But, looking out of the window I saw a little shop that I’d never really noticed before. In the window I saw a sign saying that they sold ‘covert cameras’ and this got me thinking. I liked the idea of a man abusing my body when I was out cold, hell, I’d pretended that that was happening a few times, but actually being out cold when it was happening excited me. Okay I was probably a bit weird getting excited by that, but that’s me.

But at the same time it would be nice to know exactly what the man, or men, were doing to me. Master Thomas had told us that no physical harm would come to us, and I believed him so I wasn’t worried about that but to watch a man actually abusing my body when I was out cold was exciting me. I even had to check that the back of my skirt wasn’t under my pussy so my juices wouldn’t stain it.

The ‘covert cameras’ really had got me thinking, so much so that my coffee was getting cold as I thought.

If I did get a camera and somehow videoed me being abused that would mean that I could identify the man. I thought about blackmail but that wasn’t why I was thinking of doing it, it was about my body being used when I was out cold. 

I wondered if I’d have an orgasm if the man tried to give me one when I was out cold. If I got the answer to that I’d know that I’d more than likely cum when I was having nice dreams. It would explain my very wet pussy when I wake up on a morning.

“Yes,” I decided, “I’m going to see what they’ve got.”

Finishing my coffee I got to my feet, not even thinking about straightening my skirt. Nor about the antenna hanging between my legs, and I almost marched over to the shop.

Inside I saw a middle-aged man serving another middle-aged man. Both of them stopped talking and stared at me for a few seconds before turning to face each other and continue talking. As I looked around the shop I saw lots of cameras, microphones and all sorts of things that I didn’t know what they were. I saw clocks that looked just like clocks until I guessed that they had a camera hidden in them. I saw binoculars, telephoto lenses for cameras and a telescope that looked like it was powerful enough to see pubic hair stubble half a mile away. That thought made me laugh.

Then I heard the shop door open and when I turned around it was just the shopkeeper and me there.

“Yes madam,” the shopkeeper said, “what can I help you with?”

I suddenly realised that I couldn’t tell the man the truth so I quickly invented a story,

“I err, I think that my boyfriend is cheating on me whilst I’m at work and I’m wanting to put something in our bedroom to find out if he is.”

“A common problem these days madam and I’m sure that we will have something that can help you prove it one way or another, are you looking for audio or visual?”

“What, oh yes, can you get both?”

“Yes you can, in fact most of the devices these days record both. Are you looking for WiFi or stand alone?”

“I hadn’t thought about that, I guess that it had better be stand alone, that would be easier to setup wouldn’t it?”

“It would. Permanent recording or activated by movement?”

“So many options that I hadn’t even considered.” I replied. Movement activated I guess, that will make the batteries last longer won’t it?”      

“It will, let me see, I’m sure that I’ll have something that will meet your needs.”

And he did, quite a few things actually. He showed me various clocks, a car key, a pen, a lipstick, a little portable radio, a mobile phone and a mains USB charger. Apart from the USB charger all had batteries that the man said would last for a good 2 hours of recording.  He even showed me some of the videos that had been recorded on them. The quality was hardly high definition but they would have been good enough for what I wanted.

All the time that the man was showing me these cameras I had forgotten that I was wearing a very short skirt and had the purplish antenna hanging below my pussy. I don’t think that the man saw that because of the sales counter but I did notice that he was staring at my chest a couple of times.

Because most of the items were quite cheap, presumably made in China, and the fact that I would be getting £3,000 for a couple of hours sleep, I decided to get 2, the car key and the mobile phone. To me, both looked realistic and were things that a girl would probably take to a hotel room with her.

The man asked me to get one of each out of the bottom drawer of a display at the other side of the room whilst he got me some batteries, micro memory cards and an adapter so that I could watch the videos on my laptop.

As I was getting the boxes out of the drawer I heard the man cough and I suddenly remembered what I was wearing and not wearing. I guessed that the man had seen my bare butt, pussy and the antenna as I bent over to get the items. I smiled to myself and took my time.

When I turned to go back to the sales counter the man looked a little flushed and he said,

“Oh yes, batteries and memory cards.”

He turned and walked towards the back of the shop and I smiled to myself.

Somehow he managed to forget to charge me for the batteries and I didn’t bother mentioning it.

On my way back to my room I got my phone out and turned the vibrator on. Only on low vibrations because I wanted to experience walking in public with the vibrator purring away inside me. Just as I got to my building I turned the vibrations up to half way to experience going up the stairs with it on. It was different and a bit more exciting as the different movements of my legs made it feel different inside me.

That evening I did some work on one of my assignments with the vibrator purring away inside me. I suspected that I wouldn’t get a brilliant mark for the assignment because I found it hard to concentrate.

*****

I woke the next morning with the magic wand vibrating away between my legs. I remembered using it to make me cum to 2 orgasms but nothing after the second one. I guess that I fell asleep with it still vibrating against my pussy having slid down from my clit.

I decided to have a respectable morning at uni, well as respectable as a girl wearing only a thin top and an ultra short skirt can be. My pokies were doing me proud but the other students and teacher in my class were used to that by then. They were also used to the quick flashes of my pussy as I never cross my legs in class, nor anywhere else for that matter.


When I got out of class I couldn’t wait for it to be gym time. I used the magic wand to bring myself off 3 times before I decided that I needed my energy for my workout.
     

I met Isla on the way to the gym and we had a quick chat about our new toys. Isla had got herself a Hitachi Magic Wand and a couple of dildos, one which she told me she had stuck on the chair in her room so that each time she sits at her desk to do some uni work she has to impale herself on it. She too said that she feared that it might be too much of a distraction.


When we walked into the ladies changing room we both stopped dead in our tracks. In front of us was Sofia and another girl and they were both wearing only the same leotards that Isla and I had.

“Hi,” Sofia said, “this is Wren, a friend of mine, Sofia this is Suzie and Kat, I told her all about you 2 and your workout outfits and she wanted to come and join the fun. I hope that you don’t mind us both getting the same leotards, but they are in different colours.”

“Hi Sofia and Wren,” I replied, “no I don’t mind you coming along, nor the same leotards. I guess that we could call them the ‘flasher girls outfit’ or something like that. Give us a couple of minutes and we’ll be ‘in uniform’ so to speak.”

As Kat and I got changed I was thinking, I was a bit jealous that all the male eyes wouldn’t be on me all the time but at the same time I was happy that more girls were coming to show off their goodies. Both Sofia and Wren have bigger tits than Isla and me so I knew that some of the guys would be concentrating on them.

Through the fine mesh of Wren’s and Sofia’s leotards I could see that their pussies were as bald as Isla’s and mine.

Anyway, minutes later all 4 nearly naked girls were walking into the workout room and just about everyone there, including us 4 girls got a shock. The people who were already there because there were 4 nearly naked girls, and us 4 girls because there were nearly twice as many guys and girls than there were the week before. Word must really be getting round about the nearly naked girls working out.

“Wow.” Kat said, “I wasn’t expecting this place to be this full, it will take ages to get round all the machines.”
   
“Yeah,” I added, “but that means more time to show our gorgeous bodies.”

Both Sofia and Wren giggled a bit.

“So,” I said, “what does everyone want to do?”

“Follow you round Suzie then we can all do the floor exercises together.” Kat said.

It took a while for all of us to be on machines at once but I found that some of the guys even vacated a machine when one of us went to it. Then they just stood back and watched.

It wasn’t long before the crotches of all 4 leotards had bunched up and disappeared between pussy lips and all 4 leotards were wet with sweat. I checked out all 4 girls, yes, me as well, in the big wall mirrors and clits or clit hoods were all on display as well as 8 areolae and nipples may well as not been covered at all. I was surprised when I looked at Wren’s chest and saw that she’d had her nipples pierced and was wearing barbells. I could even see that they were gold coloured.

That started me thinking about getting my nipples pierced, and maybe even my clit hood. I wondered if I could get something that would bang against my clit as I walked around. That sounded fun. I made mental note to do some research.

We went round all the machines that I usually use with quite a number of the guys, and a couple of the girls in there watching us. Being watched like that is such a turn-on for me, and probably Isla, Wren and Sofia as well judging by the expressions on their faces, their visible through their leotards nipples and their shiny crotches. 


Then we got to the exercise cycles. Two of them were free and the saddles had been set for  guys who were taller than us and Kat and I climbed on.

“Aren’t those seats too high for you?” Wren asked.

“No. they are just right, watch this.” I replied.

A few minutes later both Kat and I were struggling to keep quiet as we orgasmed. When I started to regain my wits I looked at Sofia and Wren and saw smiles on their faces. I also looked around the room and saw some mesmerised faces and bulging shorts. I also saw one girl with a hand on one of her tits rubbing it. I didn’t think that anyone else had noticed.

Kat and I climbed off the cycles and Sofia and Wren climbed on. I got the impression that neither of them were expecting the feelings that they got as their pussies slid from side to side and Wren wasn’t so quiet when she reached her peak.

I looked around and didn’t see one face that looked unhappy about what has happening in front of them. 


When it came to the floor exercises Kat suggested that the 3 of them just follow my lead and I felt a bit like a karate or yoga teacher taking a class as the 3 of them repeated everything that I did. When I looked at Wren and Sofia they looked quite happy to be displaying their pussies like Kat and I were.

Wren ans Sofia also had a go at the standing splits and it was a little amusing for me to see their efforts but they kept trying, me guessing that they were enjoying displaying their spread pussies to the audience There were at least a dozen guys standing around watching us.

When we had finished the routine I told the 3 girls that there was one more exercise that I wanted us to do. I told them to do what I did which was lay on my back, put my legs up in air and use my hands to pull them further apart and push them down so that our legs were at 90 degrees to our bodies. We were all successful doing this to one degree or another and I had to smile as I saw one guy suddenly rush out of the room.


Workout at an end we went to the changing room. As I walked out of the workout room I looked back and saw lots of the guys were watching us walk out, presumably looking at our bare butts.

In the changing room Wren was the first to talk,

“That was fucking awesome Suzie, I’m so pleased that Sofia told me about it. Do you come here every Monday afternoon? Would you mind if I came every week? How do we get away with wearing so little in the gym, we may as well have been totally naked? Do you think that I could workout at other times in just my leotard? By the way, that shop that Sofia took me to has some really cool clothes and the sales staff there don’t seem worried if you show a lot of skin whilst you are trying things on.”

“Wow, that’s a lot of questions Wren,” I replied as I started to peel my leotard off, “for starters it’s not up to me who comes to the gym and when, as far as I know any student can come whenever the place is open and I intend to come and cum here every Monday afternoon, Judging by the audience this afternoon I think that we’ve got the time right now. 

As you saw when you arrived, the girl receptionist is only interested in getting people to sign in, probably some fire regulation. There are no signs up about a dress code and I’ve been wearing less and less since I started coming here and no one has complained so I’ll continue until someone does complain. The worst that they can do is to tell me to wear some ‘more appropriate’ clothes although that is stupid because the ancient Greeks used to take part in the Olympics totally naked. There’s a good chance that we’ll get away with it as long as we don’t start masturbating or fucking where other people can see us.

Besides, we could always claim that it is our human rights to exercise naked. There’s so much of that sort of crap going on at the moment that they might not know what to say.

It’s the same for the swimming pool, no one seems to care that we go skinny dipping, there’s even a sign there that say that if we drown it’s our own fault.”

“You go skinny dipping as well? Isn’t there a lifeguard who stops you?” The now naked Wren said.

“Nope, hence the sign.” I replied, “Kat and I are going swimming after we’ve showered, you’re welcome to come too.”

“Will there be lots of guys there?” Wren asked.

“Probably, the numbers have been increasing each Monday afternoon just like in the workout room.”

“I can’t wait.” Wren replied.

By then all 4 of us were in the shower and it’s fair to say that we were all looking at each other’s naked bodies. Wren was actually staring at my chest for ages before she said,

“You’ve got amazing tits Suzie.”

“Thanks.” I replied.

“I wish that mine were all pointy like yours. They were when they started growing but they soon grew in this more conventional way and look at them now, pretty average.”

“Your tits are bigger than mine Wren.” Sofia said.

“Yeah but I think that the bigger they get the less sensitive they are, I bet that Suzie’s are really sensitive, look at her nipps, they look like she’d cum if I just touched them.”    

“It wouldn’t be the first time.” I said.

“Lucky you.” Wren said.

“Have you seen Suzie’s clit ladies, it’s the biggest that I’ve ever seen.” Kat said.

“I think that everyone in the workout room saw Suzie’s clit,” Sofia said, “I saw you adjusting it so that your clit was showing.”

I giggled then replied,

“I like people seeing my clit.”

“I’m sure that there were a couple of dozen people in there that liked seeing it as well.”

“Good.” I replied, “it turns me on when I know that someone is looking at it.”

“Yeah, it turns me on when people see my pussy as well.” Wren added.


By then most of us were starting to towel ourselves dry and Wren said,

“It seems a bit crazy having to dress to walk to the swimming pool, we should be able to walk there like this?”

“It’s a separate building Wren,” Sofia said, “you have to go outside to get there.”

“I know, it just seems crazy.” Wren replied as she started to pull her skirt up.

I thought about what Wren had said and I agreed with her, it would be nice to walk around the university totally naked. It’s private property so maybe they could let us girls be naked.

Another part of my brain told me that I was being stupid because there are too many groups of narrow minded people about these days and the people of authority are too scared of them to stand up to them. It’s easier for them to just go along with the stupid demands.

Anyway, back to reality, I’d noticed that I hadn’t seen 1 bra or 1 pair of knickers being put on and we were quickly saying ‘bye’ to the girl on reception who seemed to be engrossed in something on her laptop. As we went outside I noticed a chill go up my tiny skirt and tickle my pussy and Sofia said,

“And you wanted to walk to the pool naked Wren, your nipples would freeze and drop off.”

“Maybe next spring when the weather starts to warm-up again.” Wren replied.


Minutes later we were entering the swimming pool building, and like every other time I’d been there there was no one sat at the reception desk so we went straight to the ladies changing room and within seconds there were 4 naked girls heading towards the pool.

“This is soo cool.” Wren said as soon as we were looking at the pool and the number of guys looking at us made me smile and tingle.

And there were more of them than the previous week as well. The word was getting round.  

The 4 of us just stood there for a few seconds facing the pool, all of us with our hands by our sides letting everyone there know that we wanted them to look to us. I suddenly this image of us being at one of those naturist resorts and us standing by a pool with no one batting an eyelid about us being naked, but we weren’t at a naturist resort, we were at a university swimming pool and just about everyone was staring at us, and it was making my nipples and pussy tingle.

“Come on,” Sofia said, “last one in has to sit on the side with her legs wide open and she has to rub one out for the guys.”

I smiled and I walked as slow as Kat did to the side of the pool then dived in.

When we had all surfaced Sofia said,

“I was only joking ladies.”

“Shame,” I replied, “I was looking forward to doing that.”

We all giggled but it had started me thinking, 

”How could I get myself into a position where I could masturbate in front of a load of guys?”

I didn’t get the chance to think any more about that idea because Wren said,

“I love swimming with no clothes on.”

“Done it before have you Wren?” I asked.

“Yeah on holiday a couple of months ago, in the Mediterranean, the sea was lovely and warm.”

“Tell us more.” Kat said.

“I was on holiday with my BFF, one last fling before going off to uni and he took me to the nudist beaches.”

“Wait, your BFF was a boy?” I asked.

“Yeah, he lived down the street, our parents were friends so we sort of grew up together. We sort of developed into friends with benefits. It was great in Ibiza we went to the nudist beaches nearly every day and did it in the sea loads of times. The hotel was good as well. It was one of those adults only hotels so no one cared about what you did or didn’t wear. On the days that we didn’t go to the beach we lounged around the pool. I took 3 bikinis on that holiday and I never wore any of them even once. I didn’t wear much the rest of the time as well, my knickers and bras never even came out of the suitcase. Nor did most of my clothes.

Tom, my BFF, bought me this crochet cover-up on the first day and I wore just that nearly every day. My nipples usually found their way through the holes in the crocheting and my slit was visible through the holes all the time. I’’m sure that the person who made it wanted the wearer’s pussy to be on display.”

“Let me get this straight Wren,” Kat said, “you were on holiday with a boy who wasn’t your boyfriend, presumably sharing the same bed, you wore nothing most of the time and you fucked like rabbits all the time and presumably lots of people saw you naked and fucking.”

“Yeah,” Wren replied, “that’s near enough the truth.”

“Get her to tell you about the wet T-shirt competitions and the nude dancing on the bars sometime ladies, my friend is a right slut.” Sofia said.

“No I’m not.” Wren replied, “I only fucked 1 man for the whole of the holiday.”

“But how many times?” Sofia asked.

“I stopped counting at 100 but that doesn’t include the times that I rubbed one out for Tom on the beach or on the sun loungers at the hotel. I did that at least twice a day for him, and for me of course, I love it when men watch me rubbing myself.”

“All that in 2 weeks?” Kat asked,

“Yeah, why not.”

“Why not indeed.” I said. “You’re only young once and that explains the all-over tan as well” 


Kat started splashing the rest of us and it soon developed into a real messing about session with us seemingly ignoring the guys that were watching us but I, maybe the others as well, kept looking around to see the guys watching us.

After what seemed like an eternity the messing about stopped and we started some serious swimming, again, outwardly ignoring everyone else but revelling in the silent attention that we were getting. It was when we were all stood in the shallow end with our tits above the water line that the first guy tried to talk to us. He said something about not knowing that it was a naturist swim.  We all turned to face him so that he could see all out tits and Kat said,

“It isn’t but we didn’t have our bikinis with us so we decided to go skinny dip.”

“Couldn’t you have just worn your knickers and bras?”

“None of us own any of those.”

That sort of shut him up a bit and he just stood around as we ignored him. 

“Pity we haven’t got a ball, we could played some ball games.” Wren said after a good minute or so.”

Sofia laughed and replied,

“We could still play some games with balls.”

“Or miniature traffic cones.” Kat said.

“Not mine,” I said and I cupped my tits then swam away.


The other 3 joined me for a bit more messing about before we all got out at the opposite end to the entrance to the changing rooms. It was a slow walk to the changing rooms then into the showers where we joked about all the guys watching us as we helped each other wash our hair and soap our backs. Hands wandered, the showers ran cold but we’d all had a pleasurable time – if you know what I mean.   

We all left the sports centre with promises of returning the next week.

*****

The Tuesday dragged for me. I didn’t have a lesson until 10 so my Magic Wand earned its keep for an hour or so before I couldn’t put off getting up any more. The evening turned out to be interesting, Simon and Oliver arrived and together with Geoff they knocked on my door just as I was getting to the edge again. Simon told me that they needed me to go with them to one of the Art department laboratories where the 3D scanner was setup ready to scan me so that they could print a model of me. 

I was naked when I opened the door and they watched me put just a dress and shoes on before we all went to the laboratory.

“How long will this take?” I asked as they told me to get naked and stand on a mark on the floor.

“Not long.” Simon replied.

It was like I was in some sort of SiFi movie as this beam of red light went up and down my body. They did that from all 4 sides of me then asked me to lay on a table with my legs wide open so that they could scan my pussy. Standing there in front of the 3 guys whilst they all stared at me had got me all aroused so my clit was at its best and I was a bit wet. I lay there wondering if any droplets of my juices were visible and if the 3D model would show them.

As we walked back to our building Simon and Oliver asked me if I’d like to go for a drink with them. When I said that I had some unfinished business to take care of back in my room Geoff offered to get some beers and we could all drink them back at the flat.

“You just want me to be naked with you guys don’t you?”

“Busted.” Oliver said.

“Sorry guys, but I really do have something that I need to take care of.”

That something was my pussy and as soon as I was alone my magic wand got to work as I wondered what would happen to me the following afternoon.

*****

I was up early and after my bathroom routine I checked my fake car key and phone – again, before leaving for my lesson. I thought about wearing my Ohmibod for the class but I decided that thinking about the afternoon would stop me appreciating what the vibrator would be doing to me.


Finally the lesson ended and I rushed back to my room to get ready. I did my full bathroom routine again, even though it wasn’t necessary then put a dress on. I didn’t want to wear a skirt that might leave some impressions on my skin. Then I left to go to the hotel feeling quite nervous carrying just the fake car key and the fake phone.

At the hotel reception I gave my name and asked if there was an envelop for me. There was, and as I walked away I opened it and found a room key card.

I’d never been in such a posh hotel before and I was very impressed at the luxury. After looking around the room I placed the car key and phone where I thought that the cameras would get a good view of the huge bed, then I swallowed the tablet that was waiting on the side, using one of those miniature bottles of vodka that I found in the fridge to wash it down.

After getting naked then having a pee I got into the soft bed and lay flat on my back and waited. Before going to sleep my pussy was getting wetter and wetter with the anticipation.


The next thing that I knew was that I was in the same position as when I went to sleep but my pussy was feeling like it had after a gang-bang, my tits were a little sore, my jaw ached a bit and my butt felt a bit sore. The other thing was that the bed wasn’t quite as tidy as it had been.

I lay there for a while then got up, mentally checking my body to make sure that I felt okay,  then I looked at the car key and phone, both were where I had left them but there was an envelope next to them. I quickly opened it and saw a wad of £20 notes. I quickly looked through them checking that all the pieces of paper were £20 notes then I squealed and threw then up in the air, I was rich. Picking them all up I counted them and was happy to find that there was indeed £3,000.

Only having a shower in my room I decided to have a long, hot, relaxing bath so I went and filled the bath then climbed in using all the little bottles of bubble bath, shampoo and conditioner. When the water finally started to go cold I got out, got dried and dried my hair, I never knew that hotels provided hair brushes but this one did. I got dressed and left.   
 
I rushed back to my room wanting to use my real phone to call Isla and when I did she was eager to tell me all about her spanking, Actually, it didn’t take long, the only real difference to the last time was that the other men with Master Thomas were different men.

“So you got to show your naked body to different men Isla?”

“Yes, now tell me about your afternoon Sandra.”  

“What can I say, it was a very posh hotel, the room was amazing, I took the sleeping pill then I woke up.”

“Is that it?”

“Yes.”

I wasn’t going to tell her about the cameras, I intended to keep that to myself.

“Well,” I added, “I was a bit sore in all my 3 holes when I woke up.” 

“So you got fucked in your mouth and butt as well?”

“I must have, either that or he, assuming that it was a he, used some big dildos on me.”

“I doubt that when he could have used the real thing.”

“Maybe he only has a tiny cock and he was embarrassed to show a conscious girl.”  

“Guess that we’ll never know, I wonder who he was? I can’t wait for my turn.”


The subject was changed and we talked about the coming erotic equipment convention.

“So this Steve guy is picking us up at 8 a.m. on Sunday outside the uni main entrance and we’ll be naked all day?” Isla asked.

“Correct.” I replied.

“Is he expecting us to be naked when he picks us up?” Isla asked.

“Nice idea Isla, but I doubt it, besides it’s quite chilly at that time of the morning these days, we’d freeze our nipples off. I’m only going to wear a dress.”

“Or freeze your clit off Sandra, no doubt your pussy will be all wet with anticipation so your wet clit would freeze quickly.”

“My clit has never felt cold. Hot, throbbing and wet but never cold.”

“Mine neither, I was just joking Sandra. I think that I’ll just wear a dress as well, easy on, easy off.”

I knocked my fist on the table then said,

“Gotta go Isla, there’s someone at my door. Talk soon and see if you can find out about any parties for Friday. I fancy picking-up just one guy this week.”


There was no one at my door, it was just that I was eager to watch the videos. 

I quickly copied them to an encrypted folder on my laptop then played the first one. It started with a middle-aged man in a smart suit walking to the bed. I could see myself fast asleep and covered in the duvet.

The man looked down at me then said,

“Hello, are you awake?”

Getting no response he slowly pulled the duvet down the bed. When my tits came into view I heard him say,

“Wow.”

I tapped on pause and zoomed in on my tits as much as the video player would allow and I stared at my tits. They looked a bit different to when I’m stood in front of a mirror. I liked what I saw, two cones with narrow bases that looked like someone had just put upturned ice cream cones on a boy’s chest. 

I tapped on play with my left hand, grateful that I can easily use either hand on my laptop, because the fingers on my right hand had made their way to my clit.


The duvet got pulled further down the bed and my pussy became visible. I didn’t remember going to sleep with my legs spread but they were when the duvet came off them. I heard,

“Nice, you’ve found a good one this time Thomas.”

Then the man went to the side of the bed and I saw his face for the first time. I didn’t recognise him. He sat on the bed then the awake me jumped as I watched because he slapped my face. My sleeping body didn’t react to the slap which was obviously painful.

Then he took hold of one of my nipples and pulled and twisted it. The awake me moaned but the asleep me didn’t react at all.

“Good, well done Thomas.” I heard as the man’s fingers went to my pussy. Then he said,

“Nice and wet, keep the young ones coming Thomas.”

Then the man stood up and started taking all of his clothes off. I’d seen my father wearing just his boxers hundreds of times and I thought that my dad looked good for his age and this man looked equally as good, except that I’d never seen my dad’s cock so I didn’t know  how it compared with this man’s which I thought looked big. It was erect and the awake me, knowing that it had already been inside me, wanted it inside me right there and then.

Instead I had to watch the man spread my legs wide then mount me missionary style.

“Is that it?” The awake me asked myself.

It wasn’t. After he fucked me missionary style for a few minutes that he withdrew then stood up. The awake me was a bit disappointed that he hadn’t cum inside the sleeping me which I deduced from his actions and by the fact that his cock was still pointing to the ceiling. 

The awake me wondered how a middle-aged man couldn’t have cum when he put his cock into a hot, wet pussy like mine, which was part of a slim, teen girl’s body with tits that I think are amazing.  I wondered if he’d taken a Viagra tablet. 

Then the real action started. The man must have watched some of those flexyteen porn videos because he moved my body and limbs all over the place, thrusting his cock into me  every time his cock got near my spread pussy. He moved me about like a rag doll, moving me all over the bed. He must have had his cock inside me over 50 times but he never once looked like he was cumming, nor did his cock go soft.

One time he had me on my back with my head hanging over the end of the bed and he fucked my mouth and throat, again apparently not cumming. By then I had decided that there was no way that he hadn’t taken some Viagra. How could he still be so hard if he hadn’t? 

Then as he had my legs up and over me, spread wide and my toes touching the bed and his cock going in and of of my pussy I heard the sleeping me groan then I saw the sleeping me jerk and shake almost uncontrollably for at least a minute.

“Well,” the awake me thought as the fingers of my right hand worked faster, “that answers the question about girls being able to orgasm whilst they are asleep.” I’d just watched the sleeping me cum although I was a little disappointed that I wasn’t very vocal.

Shortly after that I had to pause the video as I reached my awake edge and then I went over it. 

As my orgasm started to subside I wondered how I could be so aroused at watching myself get fucked, but I was, and although I didn’t know how, I was still very aroused.


As I started the video playing again I looked at the video player’s timer and saw that it still had 55 minutes to go. Which explained why I was so sore and knackered when I’d woken up.

The man continued pounding all 3 of my holes and I started to wonder that If I’d been awake could I have taken all the pounding. My body obviously could because about 15 minutes later the sleeping me orgasmed again but I could understand why, the man had spread my legs wide and he was eating the pussy of the sleeping me.

It was difficult to see because the man’s head was in the way but he looked to be really chewing my clit, another reason why it had been a bit sore after when I’d woken up.

On and on it went with him going round my 3 holes with him moving my body for each time that he entered me. It was like he was trying everything that he could think of to find out which way he liked fucking me the best.


Then the man manipulated my sleeping body onto my hands and knees at the edge of the bed then started fucking me doggy style, and he really looked to be ramming his cock in hard with each thrust. Finally he rammed it in and kept it there and I could hear him groaning. The awake me could almost feel his cum shooting deep inside me and that was enough to make the awake me cum again.

He was perfectly still for over a minute before he backed away from the sleeping me and just stood there. When he finally turned I saw that his cock has gone soft. He turned and walked out of the camera’s view and seconds later it stopped recording.

When the player started playing the next video it continued with the half dressed man walking in front of the camera. I watched him put his trousers, shirt and tie on then he turned to the sleeping me and I heard him say,

“You can’t hear me girl but that was amazing. I’m going to ask for you each time that I come to this damned city.”

Then he lifted the sleeping me into my original sleeping position and straightened the bed. It and the sleeping me looked just like we had been at the start of the video.

The man went out of the camera’s view but I heard his phone dialling a number. Then I heard a one-sided conversation,

“Thomas my man, good to hear you.  
pause
“Yes, everything was perfect.”
pause
“Yes, I’ve just put the envelope with the money next to her phone. She may have cost me more than the other girls but she was really worth it. Where did you find her?
pause
“Well I suppose that these university girls are lucky in that they can sell their bodies to get some money.” 
pause
“I want this girl every time that I come to this city and I might just want her to escort me to  some function.”
pause
“See if you can lure her in with more money, that may make her change her mind.”
pause
“Okay, bye.”

Then I watched the man come to the side of the bed, lean over, lift the duvet, kiss my tits, replace the duvet and walk presumably to the door.

The video ended and when the next one started playing it was the sleeping me stirring in the bed then getting out and walking to the cameras to switch them off.


“Wow,” the awake me said to no one.

I was really happy on a couple of fronts, firstly I’d gone through with it. And secondly the money, I was feeling rich. I decided to wait until the next day to watch the other video but I was still very horny so I went to the common room and plonked myself on one of the sofas next to Geoff and opposite Zack.


When I first saw the guys that I shared the flat with and seen that they weren’t fat or ugly, I’d made myself a promise that I wouldn’t get involved with any of them so as to avoid any difficult situations. At that time I hadn’t for one minute thought that I’d be wandering round them totally naked but here I was trying to decide if I wanted to let any, or all of my flatmates fuck me.
 

“Hi Sandra,” Geoff said, “you’re looking radiant today.”

“Thanks Geoff.”

“If you don’t mind me saying so Sandra,” Zack said, “you look a bit err red around your tits and pussy.”

“No I don’t mind you talking about my tits and pussy Zack. If I did I wouldn’t be putting them out there for all to see. It doesn’t surprise me that they look a bit red, they’ve recently been well used.”

“Wow Sandra,” Geoff said, “you’re admitting that you’ve just been well fucked, who was the lucky guy?”

“No one that you’d know Geoff.”

“Well whoever he was he’s one lucky bastard.”

“So was I, but I’m not going to talk about that. So Geoff, when is the 3D printed version of me going to be finished?”

“I don’t know, Simon told me that there’s a bit of a problem with your tits.”

“What’s wrong with my tits?” I asked as I took hold of them with both hands then tweaked my nipples with both Zack and Geoff watching me.

“Nothing’s wrong with them Sandra,” Geoff replied, “what could possibly be wrong with a rack like that, it’s amazing. No, the Art tutor saw your 3D image on a monitor and asked Simon and Oliver how they’d changed the scan image to make your tits look like they do. Simon and Oliver had to convince him that it was a true image, they even offered to get you over there to prove it. He finally believed them but that started them thinking about a program that would allow then to manipulate scanned images.”

“I hope that they’re not thinking of changing my image, I like my tits as they are.”

“So do I.” Both Zack and Geoff said at the same time which made me giggle a bit.

“I could go and model for them if they want,” I offered, “I hear that Art students often want live models to draw.”

“I’ll pass your offer on Sandra.” Geoff said.

“So when they’ve all stopped talking about my tits, when will the 3D model be finished?”

“Simon and Oliver were going to print you over this last weekend but now that the tutor has got involved it’s going to take a bit longer, we’ll just have to wait and see.”

“Okay, I guess that there’s nothing that can be done.”

Just then Emily walked in and said hello as she went to the kitchen area to get a drink then she came and sat on a sofa. That sort of killed off my thoughts of fucking Geoff and / or Zack which maybe wasn’t a bad thing, but at least I’d teased them quite a bit, and kept my arousal level up.

After a quick chat with Emily I went back to my room and plugged in my Hitachi. As I did so I wondered if I could get a battery version.

*****


Sandra is Different
by Vanessa Evans

Part 8

I didn’t tell Lisa or any of the girls at work where I’d been on the previous afternoon. Master Thomas had told me not to, but I wanted to keep it to myself anyway, I was hoping for more sessions like that, and not only for the money.

I did however try to quiz Lisa about the Sunday working for her husband but there was nothing that she could say other than that Isla and I would be naked most of the time and that we would be trying a number of toys. I hoped that one of them would be a Sybian and that lots of people would be watching me.

What I did notice at work was that sales of the leotards were going well and I wondered if the uni gym would have more girls there flashing their bits.


That evening I got a phone call from Isla telling me that she knew about a party on the Friday night and did I want to go with her.

“Hell yes.” I replied, and she gave me details of where to meet her.

I asked her how her butt was and she told me that it was still quite red but she was sat on a normal chair right then so it wasn’t bothering her that much. She told me that Master Thomas has phoned her to check that she was okay and to ask if she was good for another session the following week. She’d asked if it was another spanking or a sleeping session at a hotel. He hadn’t been able to confirm anything at that stage be he told her that he’d be in touch as soon as he had anything concrete.

No sooner than I’d terminated my call with Isla than I too got a call from Master Thomas. He asked me if I was okay then asked me if I was up for another session. I asked the same questions as Isla had and I got the same answer. Then he asked me if I would reconsider my decision about escorting a man to to some sort of official function. I again told him that I wasn’t very good at social chit-chat but he assured me that that wouldn’t be a problem. I then asked him for more details and he told me that if I agreed, when he had a liaison in mind for me,  he would send me to a bespoke dress shop a couple of days before the function for the staff there to make an appropriate dress for me.

On the night of the function a car would pick me up and take me to the function where I would meet the man in a side room. Assuming that we both agreed I would then escort him to the event,

Then he told me that I shouldn’t worry about the ‘social chit-chat’ as I had called it because  it would be mainly people complementing me on my looks.

“What about after the event?” I asked.

“Well that is up to the 2 of you but it is usual for the escort to go back to the client’s hotel room with him.”

“You mean he would expect to fuck me.?”
 
“Yes, how could any man possibly not want to fuck you my dear.” Master Thomas replied.

I smiled to myself at that comment then asked Master Thomas about money, how much could I expect to earn. He told me that because of my age and looks it would be a 4 figure sum.
   
I asked Master Thomas to ask me again when he had some specifics in mind.


After the phone call my magic wand got busy as I started to think about being at some posh event wearing just a skimpy dress and heels with lots of middle-aged men lusting after my body. Those thoughts didn’t last long as the magic wand made me think about my clit.

*****

When I got dressed on the Friday morning I decided to wear my Ohmibod to my classes. Well one session was in the classroom and the other session that day was in the university’s lecture hall. I’m sure that a number of people must have noticed the purplish antenna hanging down below my short skirt on my way to my first class but the first person to say anything was one of the other students in my class when he passed me a note during a short break saying,

“Is that what I think it is between you legs?”

I smiled and noded my head then slotted his note into my books.

The desks were arranged in a horseshoe and I was on one of the sides. As they were tables and not actual desks there were no modesty boards so everyone on the other side would be able to see up my skirt if they looked. This wasn’t the first time with the tables in that configuration and I never bothered to cross my legs hoping to catch someone looking at my bare pussy.

When the session resumed the same student was blatantly looking up my skirt so I spread my knees to let him see where the antenna disappeared into my vagina.

The rest of the lesson wasn’t that boring.


My second and last session of the day was in the university’s lecture hall. This is big, probably able to seat over a thousand students and is designed with each row of seats higher than the one in front. As I went in I looked for, and found a group of guys sat together with vacant seats on the row behind them which is where I went and sat.

When I sat down my knees were just behind and inbetween 2 of the guys. As I’d approached the seat one of the guys had seen me and he smiled at me. I noticd his eyes checking me out as I got close to him but he turned back to talk to one of his mates.

After I’d been sat for about a minute or so one of the guys immediately in front of me turned his head and started to say hello to me but he paused half way through and I saw that he was looking up my short skirt and had obviously seen the antenna and my pussy because my knees were anything but together.

He continued saying hello and started hitting on me but he seemed unable to concentrate on what he was saying. Me, of course, I kept my knees where they were and didn’t try to put anything on my lap, although something was appearing on my pussy as my jucies started to leak out of me.

The guy gave up and turned back to face the stage but I saw him nudge the guy next to him and poing back to me. Seconds later the second guy’s head turned and he started talking to me, well trying to, I wasn’t very responsive.


All through the lecture those 2 guys, and the ones on either side of them, kept turning their heads to look up my skirt. I just gnored them as they looked and immediately the lecture finushed I was up and away before any of them realised.


That evening I watched the other video. It didn’t have anyhthng new on it but it did make me so horny that I had to use my Hitachi to bring myself off a couple of times as I watched it. 


Later that evening I met Isla at the agreed place on the way to the party that she’d told me about. As I walked up to her I saw her pull up her skirt so that I coulld see her slit. Mine already being on display because I felt confident enough to leave my room like that. We hugged and told each other that we loved the other’s outfit even though I’d seen hers before.

The party was at a house in the same street as one that we’d been to before and as we entered the front door I heard on half pissed guy shout,

“THE STRIPPERS ARE HERE GUY.”

Neithe Isla, sorry, now Kat, nor I corrected him, instead we asked him where the booze was. We did the same trick with the vodka although I didn’t think that most of the guys would have noticed if we didn’t have a drink in our hands.

When we went back into the living area a different guy also shouted that the strippers had arrived. I looked at Kat and she looked at me. We grinned and nodded our heads and I said to the loudmouthed guy,  

“So where’s the birthday boy and where do you want us to strip?” I asked.

“We only ordered 1 stripper and you’re a couple of hours early.” The loudmouth said.

“It’s B.O.G.O.F. day I replied.

“What?”

“Buy One, Get One Free, the boss decided that he needed a bit of a promotion to increase sales.”

“Oh, well I’m not complaining. LUKE, GET YOUR SORRY ASS OVER HERE.”

Seconds later this reasonable looking guy appeared and Loudmouth said,

“Luke. It’s your lucky day, they’ve got a 2 for 1 offer so you get to see 2 girls strip.”

“What, these 2 girls are strippers? The last one that I saw was twice the age of these 2.”

“EVERYONE,” Loudmouth shouted earning his knickname, “CLEAR THIS CORNER, THE STRIPPERS NEED SOMEWHERE TO WORK ON LUKE.”

We watched as the corner of the room cleared and I noticed that it was all guys that made up the perimeter line, not that I was complaing, nor at the number of phones that were in the guys hands, I looked at Kat and saw that she was smilig so I knew that she was okay with what was about to happen.

“Put on some decent music.” I ordered.

Someone did and Kat and I moved to the clear area and started slow dancing. It wasn’t just dancing it was caressing each other’s bodies as well. We were making out with each other as we slowly removed the other’s clothes. We fingered each other then 69’d much to the delight of our audience. We only stopped when we’d both cum. I know that my orgasm wasn’t faked and I doubt that Kat’s as well.

When we got to our feet I said,

“Where’s the birthday boy? Luke isn’t it?” I asked as he stepped forward.

“So how old are you Luke?” I asked.

“Nineteen.”

“So we’ve got to let 19 guys fuck us.” I replied.

“Bloody hell,” Loudmouth said.

“Well the boss told said that it’s part of the sales promotion, one cock for each year of the lucky boy’s age.”

“I’m really happy that we weren’t sent to an old people home.” Kat added.

Loudmouth laughed a little as we turned to Luke and Kat and I slowly undressed him. 

Not the biggest cock that I’ve seen but it was a long way from being the smallest. It was Kat that went down on his cock first  and I guess that she stopped after a couple of minutes to avoid him cumming, not that she would have minded getting a mouth and throat full of his cum, I’m sure that she just wanted to prolong the build-up.

I took over sucking his balls and cock and I was pleased that he was bald down there. Meanwhile Kat was kissing him and caressing the rest of his body.

The inevitable happened and as he started shooting his load into my mouth I withdrew and let the rest land on my face and chest. I lay down and told Luke to rub hs cum all over my tits. As he was doing that I heard a male voice say that it would make my baby tits grow.

That done we got Luke on his back and Kat and took turns sucking his cock back to life and lowering our pussies onto his face. Once his cock was rock hard again I squat over him  with my pussy tantalisingly close to his cock.

“Shall I?” I loundly asked.

Luke couldn’t answer because his face was full of Kat’s pussy but the audience answered for Luke and just about eveyone in the room heard the loud groan that escaped from his mouth round Kity’s pussy.


Once I’d got a pussy full of cum I stood up and said,

“Your turn Kat,” and we swapped places.

It took longer for Kat to get him hard again but when she did she too mounted him and rode him until he orgasmed again. Kat looked like she came at the same time.

When it was over Kat and I stood up and helped Luke get to his feet as I said,

“Poor Luke needs a hand, I gues that he’s never had a three-some before.” This got a bit of a laugh and I turned my head to face Kat and saw that she was grinning.

“You okay?” I asked.

Kat nodded her head so I loudly said,

“Okay everyone, the specials continue, who else would like to fuck us?”

Both Kat and I were nearly knocked to the ground as at least a dozen guys moved forward and started groping us. Even though those hands were nice I shouted,

“BACK-OFF GUYS, THERE’S PLENTY OF TIME FOR ALL OF YOU.”

The hands stopped groping and they stepped back a little. I looked at Kat and mouthed ‘doggy’ and when Kat started going down on her hands and knees so did I. Spreading my knees I said,

“Who’s first then.”

Within seconds I had a cock in my pussy and 1 in my mouth. I could just about see 2 more cocks in my peripheral vision so I reached up with my hands and started wanking them.


The next 30 minutes, or maybe longer, saw me get fucked by at least a dozen guys, me cumming 3 times. I’d had at least a dozen cocks in my mouth and throat, 3 of which left a deposit in my stomach, and I’d wanked goodness know how many more cocks.

It was amazing, I’d loved every second of it but I was knackered. When all the guys who wanted to had used either Kat or me, or both of us, we were left alone and both Kat and I turned and just sat on the floor.

Loudmouth appeared with a couple of glasses in his hands and gave us each one. I downed mine in one, discovered that it whas whiskey and started coughing. I don’t like whisky.

The music stared again, although I never noticed that it had stopped, and Kat and I finally got to our feet.

“Thank you ladies,” Loudmouth said, “I’ll be booking strippers from your place again.”

“Thanks for the drinks, we needed those.” Kat said.

“Stay and party with us.” Loudmouth suggested.
“Sounds nice be we have another job to go to.” I said, “have you seen our clothes?”

Loudmouth found our clothes and we got dressed and left.
 

As we walked out of the front door we saw a girl who looked to be in her late twenties or early thirties arriving. She was wearing clothes that were as skimpy as ours were. I smiled at her and we kept walking. On our way home we talked about what we’d done and we decided that being fake strippers was a great idea and we planned to do that again.

*****

The Saturday at work was much the same as other Saturday’s with the odd spell of games with the other staff. I had been hoping that Pete would do his delivery at the end of the day so that we could have a bit of fun but he arrived just before noon. Lisa again sent the newbie (me) to help him unload. I lifted my top and my skirt for a while to let him have a grope.


Lisa checked with me to make sure that both Isla and I were still okay for the next day.


That evening I decided that I was comfortable enough with Isla to go out for a drink with her. I had finally found someone who I could socially chat with without feeling uncomfortable. After phoning her I met her outside a pub between where she lives and where I live. We didn’t need to talk about what we’d be wearing because we both knew that the other wouldn’t be wearing very much at all. I chose a skirt that is shorter at the front than the back and  I can, and often do, wear it so that my slit is visible to anyone who cares to look, Together with that I wore a sleeveles blouse that I had bought from Lisa’s shop. It’s slightly see-through and has a low, scooped front but it’s also baggy so when I lean forwards it is very easy for someone to look down the front and see my tits.

I’d met Isla outside the pub and we went in together. As we walked to the bar to get a drink I noticed a couple of guys looking at us but that didn’t bother us. We bought bottles of beer then went to find somewhere to sit and talk. There ws a few tables in the middle of the room but Isla suggested that we go and sit at a table that was in front of the long bench seat that was at the front of the room.

That gave us 2 advantages and I knew exactly what they were when Isla suggested it. Firstly we could see everyone in the room, and secondly, we could sit slightly to either side of the small table and our bare legs would be visible to the mjority of the people in the room if they cared to look. And when I say bare legs I mean bare right up to our stomachs because neither of us crossed our legs.

We were soon talking about the little adventures that we’d had and which ones we’d like to repeat if possible. In amongst talking about what we’d done, we added a few little fantasies of other outrageous things that we would like to do like going to uni classes totally naked, walking around town and the shoping centres totally naked, masturbating in public places, sunbathing naked in the public parks, getting fucked on a stage with a full-house audience.

Yes, we both had similar fantasies. 

Whilst we were talking we were both looked round to see who was looking at us and when we saw someone looking for more than a quick glance we whispered to the other one of us telling them which guys were looking at us.  

Inevetably we got hit on by guys who fancied their chances with us. Some came over to us and some tried when one of us went to the bar to get another drink. We always declined the offers to buy a drink for us, us not wishing to risk being given a spiked drink even if it was just a few vodkas added to it to get us pissed.

Twice, two guys came and sat at our table to try to hit on us. Neither Isla nor myself were sure if the guys realised that by sitting in front of us they’s get a better look at our bare pussies but we made sure that they had plenty to see by spreading our knees a bit more.

Other guys just stood in front of us and looked down on us as the talked to us. Those guys got look at my tits because I leant forward whenever they spoke, pretending that it was easier to hear them.

Of course neither Isla nor myself gave any indication that we knew that we were displaying our goodies.


Towards the end of the evening we both went to the ladies room intending to leave the pub when we left the ladies. When we came out there were 2 guys stood there and they immediately started hitting on us. Both guys were cute and pleasant in manor so Isla and I talked to them. They invited us to go to a club with them but we declined, Isla and I having previously talked about clubs and shared our dislike of them. After a while one of them asked us to go for ‘one last drink’ with them and when we asked where, one of them said that there was plenty of booze back at their flat.
  
Isla and I looked at each other and we knew what the other was thinking so I told them to lead the way.

By the time we were a short distnace from the pub one of the guys was talking to Isla and the other to me and before we’d got much further I saw Isla and her guy duck into a shop doorway and start making out. My guy pulled me into the same shop doorway and he was soon all over me as well.

He was cute looking so I was happy to go along with it and as we kissed he put one hand in my top and the other up my skirt. I say ‘up my skirt’ but the fabric didn’t move before his hand was on my very wet pussy.

The guy had obviously been very turned on because he fingerd me like a mad man whist playing with one of my tits and trying to get his tongue down my throat.

Of course by then I was up for anything and he knew it because my right hand was rubbing his cock over his jeans. Seconds later his hands left my pussy and tit and went to my butt, them finding what he already knew, I was knickerless. He grabbed my bare butt and lifted me up, my legs wrapping round his waist and my arms going round his neck.

My wet pussy was leaving my juices all over the front of his jeans.

After a bit more kissing and butt grabbing I felt one of his hands reaching up between my legs. I guessed what he was trying to do and pulled myself up him so that he could get to his zip and I loudly moaned as I felt the tip of his cock touch my pussy.

As I lowered myself, impaling myself as I did so, I was moaning and trying to get my tongue down his throat. When his cock was a good way in me both his hands were back on my butt and he started raising and lowering me. 

I was getting fucked in a shop doorway in the middle of town and I was loving it.

He came first and when he stopped lifting and lowering me I said,

“Keep going, I haven’t cum yet.”

Thankfully he did and as I orgsmed I released my grip on his neck so that I got as much of his cock inside me as pussible.

It was ony when I started to come down from my high that I looked over to Isla and saw that she had her legs wrapped around her guys waist and she looked like she was in the middle of an orgasm.

When we all got our wits about us we straightened our clothes and started walking again. We’d only gone a few metres when 2 policemen turned a corner and started walking towards us. 

“That was close.” One of the guys said,

Isla and I pulled on the hems of our skirts to make sure that our slits were hidden although it probably wouldn’t have made any difference because of the lack of light.

Once we were well passed the coppers I turned to my guy and said, 

“You know guys, I think that Kat and myself will head for home. It’s been fun but we have to be up early in the morning.”

“Oh, okay then, you don’t fancy a round 2 then?” One of the guys replied.

“Hey, it was good guys but we need to get our beauty sleep, it’s going to be a busy day for us.”

We parted compny and Isla and I went in our direction not even looking back at the guys.

As Isla and I walked we compared notes about the guys and we both confessed that it was the first time that we’d fucked on a public street but we both said that we wanted to do it again, preferably in daylight and when there was more people about.


I left my new toys alone when I got bck to my room and went straight to sleep.

*****

My alarm woke me at 06:30 a.m. and after rubbing out a quick one whilst fantasizing about what might happen that day, I jumped out of bed and spent a good half an hour in my tiny bathroom making sure that there wasn’t a hair below my neck, that my skin was silky smooth and that I smelt nice. For the first time since school prom night I put a bit of make-up on but that was only some lipstick.

Then I went and got myself some breakfast and was a little disappointed, but not surprised, that no one else was around, then I went and put on just my shortest summer dress and my only pair of heels, I must go and buy some more shoes. Putting just my phone in my little shoulder bag I set off. It was quite chilly and my pokies were magnificent, My clit feeling quite hard as well.

Isla wasn’t at our arranged meeting place and I stood shivering for a couple of minutes before she arrived. When she did she looked as cold as I did and her pokies were doing her proud under her thin summer dress.

Fortunately, a big van pulled up beside us and I could see Steve was driving it. We quickly climbed in and I was pleased that Steve had the heater on.

“I know that you are Sandra,” Steve said, “I’d recognise those tits anywhere so you must be Isla, pleased to meet you both.”

I looked down at my chest and saw that the thin fabric of my dress was clinging to my skin showing the pointy shape of my little tits.

“That’s right Steve,” I replied, “Lisa told me that you’d seen me naked when one of the other girls played a trick on me. So where are we going and what will we be doing? Also, Lisa didn’t tell me how much you wil be paying us?”

Steve answered the first 2 questions then said,

“As for money, I was under the impression that both of you were full blown exhibitionists and would do anything to get those amazing bodies seen by hundreds of people.”

“That’s true,” Isla said, “but I’d like to think that we were getting some sort of financial reward.”

“And so you shall, I’ll pay you the usual rate for nude models which is around 10 times what Lisa pays you Sandra, will that be enough?”

“It certainly will.” I replied. “So you want us naked all the time then?”

“Do you want us to get naked right now, in the van,” Isla said, “because we will if that’s what you want.” 

“That would be too much of a distraction girls but it is a nice thought. No, wait until we get into the aptly named exhibition hall.”

“So will there be other naked girls there?” Isla asked.

“Yes, mine isn’t the only stand to relalise that naked girl flesh is good for sales, even to shop keepers.”

“So shops are your main customers then Steve?” I asked.

“Yes, but I do sell to anyone who wants to buy.”

“So what happens at these erotic equipment conventions?” Isla asked.    

“Well they are there for people to see what erotic equipment is on the market and to see most of it in use.” Steve answered.

“So we’ll have to demonstrate dildos and vibrators?” I asked.

“Yes, but so much more. There’s bondage equipment, dungeon items, sexy clothes, punishment equipment and lots more.”

“What sort of dungeon equipment?” Isla asked.

“Ropes, spreaders, fucking machines, orgasm encouragement and denial devices, whips, padals, torture devices, spanking mchines, the list goes on. I’m sure that you’ll see things that you never even imagined.”

“They sound fun,” I said, “and you sell all these things?”

“Yes, so you fancy being tied up and spanked do you Sandra?”

“Been there, done that, although we didn’t get a T-shirt did we Isla.”

“No.” Isla added,

“There’ll probably be a stand there where you can get a T-shirt printed with ‘I’ve been spanked’ or something like that on it.” Steve replied.

“So will we get some breaks where we can wander around and see all these things?” I asked.

“Of course you will, I’m not a slave driver.” Steve replied. “You might even see a slave auction going on.” 

“They sell girls at these events do they Steve?” Isla asked.

“No, not at these events, the auctions here are fake but there are real ones going on around this country, It’s not just the middle east that has slave auctions you know.”

“Really!?” Isla asked.  

“Oh yes, and that’s not including all the Asians grooming the young white girls that goes on in lots of UK cities.” Steve said.

“Yes, I’ve read about that, the police are too scared to do anything about it because the do-gooders will say that they are being racist and the politician just pretend that it isn’t hppening.” I said.

“That’s right but some of it does have it’s good points,” Steve continued, “did Lisa tell you about the CMNF dinner and dance that we went to a few months ago where there was a couple of Asain guys there with 4 naked girls all younger than you two?”

“No.” Isla said, “CMNF, is that clothed male, naked female?”

“Yes Isla,” I replied, “I’m guessing that there will be a lot of that today, I like the idea of a  CMNF dinner and dance, don’t you Isla.”

“I certainly do, how does one get invited?”


Steve didn’t answer that one because we arrived at the exhibition centre and I giggled and said,

“Exhibition Centre, did they name the place after your erotic equipment convention?”

“Ha, no they didn’t Sandra, but it is appropriate isn’t it?” Steve replied.


Steve parked the van then asked Isla and I to carry some boxes in. When I picked up one box it trapped the front of my dress up by my stomach. I knew that my slit was on display but I didn’t care.
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Wow, that exhibition hall was big but all the stalls and other ‘things’ were at one end leaving enough space for a football pitch.  

The place was buzzing with people running around, presumable getting themselves organised for the day and I was disappointed that I couldn’t see a naked girl anywhere. When we got to Steve’s stall I saw that there was lots of space with a gazebo with sides on it.

“Is that where we’ll be getting fucked?” Isla asked.

“No one will complain if you get fucked anywhere today Isla.” Steve said, then added,

“There’s a little stage over there where some of the people who will be coming here like to get a bit personal with other people.”

“When does that start?” I asked.

“Any time after 10 when the doors open.” Steve replied.

“So when can we get naked?” Isla asked. 

“Any time that you want but there’s something that I need you to wear all the time, hang on a sec.”

Isla looked as disppointed as I felt because I was expecting to be naked all day.

Steve came back carrying some small plastic bags and from one he pulled out a couple of T-shirts. When I held one against my chest I saw his business name and phone number  printed on the front and the back. Then I realised that the length of them  would have been suitable for someone half my age, it only came down to my waist.

I smiled and thought,

“Maybe this won’t be so bad.”

Then Steve gave us each a smaller bag with what turned out to be a Sash with his business name and phone number printed on it.”

“That’s more like it.” I said, “this doesn’t cover my tits.”

Within seconds Isla and I were wearing only the Sashs and our heels. Isla looked as happy as I felt. We had both arranged our sashes so that the front went down between our tits. I looked around and saw quite a few people walking passed, but none seemed to be at all interested in the 2 naked teenage girls.

“Come on girls,” Steve said, “we’ve still got some setting up to do.”

The setting up was slow progress as both Isla and I kept seeing toys that we’d never seen or heard of before and we’d stop Steve to ask him about them. We also had to uncover some of the larger items like fucking machines. When Isla took the cover off the first one she stared for a few seconds then asked Steve if she could have a go on it. 

“Of course you can Isla, but not right now, we have work to do. I couldn’t get the girls the last 2 days to go on them, they said that I wasn’t paying them enough but I couldn’t afford any more.”

“Well we’ll go on it more than once if you want us to Steve, won’t we Isla?” I said.

“Hell yes.” Isla replied.
 
It was the same with all the fucking machines that Steve had on display although it was difficult for me to count them because I didn’t know which bits went with which other bits, and some involved frames that had me puzzled. There was one very basic item that puzzled me. It was a metal dildo on a metal pole that was attached to a big metal plate. It had some wires attached that went to a black box about the size of a shoe box.

“What’s this?” I asked Steve.

“A cageless prison.”

“I don’t understand.”

“You will when I put you on it later.”

“Okay.” I thought as I guessed that I would impale myself on it but didn’t have a clue what would happen next.

It was the same for the ‘machine’ that I uncovered next. It was simlar but it had two split blocks of wood at the base with a spring between the splits and wires going to each block of wood. I guessed that Steve would explain later as well.

As we were putting out some of the smaller items we came across some pasties.

“You’ll never get me trying to hide my nipples,” Isla said, “I’m proud of my pokies.”

“Me too.” I added.

Most of the pasties were stick-on but there was a couple of them that confused me, what’s more there was a hole in the middle of them, big enough for a nipple to go through.

“Steve, how do these work?”

He walked over to us and picked one up.

“They aren’t really pasties, they’re nipple enhancers. Let me show you.”

Steve put one on my right tit, my already hard nipple going therough the hole. Then he pulled on my protruding nipple whilst pushing the ‘pastie’ further onto my tit then twisting it.

“Ouch,” I said. “that hurts.”

Then I qualified it by adding,

“Not much. It was just the surprise.“

“There, Steve said, “that won’t fall off, and it keeps your nipple hard.”

“I don’t think that I need that to keep my nipple hard today Steve, but I can think of times when a pair could come in handy. It hurts a bit, a bit like a small cut does, but I could easily live with that for a few hours, or days.”

“Can I try one?” Isla asked.

Steve put the other one of the pair on Isla’s right tit, her moaning a litle as he did so.    

“Leave those on for a while, let people see them and ask questions, they’re only £9.99 a pair.”

“Do they come in different colours and shapes?” I asked.

“They do but flourescent red does sort of attract peoples attention, that man over there was staring at you two.”

“How do you get them off?” Isla asked.

Sheve showed us and we took them off, neither of us wanting to hide any part of our tits but I did think that there might be occasions where it would be nice to have a pair of brightly coloured ones.  


We finished setting everything up then Steve gave us some money and told us to go and get some coffee’s before the doors opened and he pointed us in the right direction.

No one took any real notice of the 2 naked teenage girls as we walked through the people still setting up their own stalls but we did pass one stall where we saw another naked girl. Even at the sort of makeshift cafe our nakedness was ignored even by the middle-aged woman serving. I guessed that naked girls would become more common place as the day wore on and I have to say that I was a little disappointed.
 
Just as we were getting back at Steve’s stall we saw a mass of people heading our way and I guessed that the main doors had opened. I also got a little excited at the thought of all those people seeing me naked.
   
Some of the crowd stopped at Steve’s stall and started looking at some of the products and I noticed that a couple of the guys seemed more interested in Isla and me. Steve had been talking to a guy but when he saw the guys looking at Isla and me he turned and asked the 2 guys if they would like a demo of one of the machines.

Isla’s and my eyes lit up and we looked at each other knowing that she was thinking the same as me, 

“I’m going to get fucked in public, albeit by a machine, and strangers will be watching me get fucked.”

Well I hoped that it woud be my turn first, although I wouldn’t be upset if Steve chose Isla first. With both Isla and I looking at Steve he said,

“You go first Sandra, don’t worry Isla, I’m sure that it won’t be long before you’re on your back with a dildo pounding in and out of you. Oh, and don’t try to hold back either of you,, if you want to cum then cum, no one will mind, in fact they will be hoping thaat you will. The pair of you work out how to setup the first machine in the line and Isla can operatr the controls. If you have any problems I’m sure that those 2 guys will help you.”

“No one will mind if Isla cums!” I thought as I looked around.

There were about a dozen men watching us and I was 100% sure that they all wanted to see both Isla and I cum, and both Isla and I wanted to cum for them.

The first machine was quite straightforward, as part of the seting up we’d spread out spong mats like they used at my Katate lessons and Isla was soon on the floor on her back with her legs spread wide either side of a relatively straight forward looking machine, A heavy looking metal box with a silicone, bendy dildo on a metal bar that was just the right height to invade her pussy.

“Shuffle your butt over to the dildo Isla I said as I worked the control so that the dildo moved backwads and forwards. Isla stopped it as far away from my pussy as it would go and I shuffled myself so that the tip of the dildo was just inside my vagina.

“Ready girl?” Isla asked.

“Bring it on sister.” I replied.

So she did, slowly at first then after a couple of deep penetrations she turned the speed up a bit.

“That’s fucking amazing.” I said between moans.

“Literally.” Isla replied and turned the speed up a little more.

All the people around me, including Isla, were watching the dildo go in and out of me and watching how the skin around my vaginal entrance was moving.

As we were all watching I heard a man stood next to Isla say,

“She’s got nice tits, it’s not very often that you see a pair as firm and pointy as those.”

Unsurprisingly, I orgasmed quite soon and some of the people, yes, a couple of girls had joined the audience, started clapping. I wondered if Isla would leave the machine running until I had a second orgasm but she decided against that, maybe because she was quite impatient to have a go my herself. She turned the machine down so that the dildo was only going into me quite slowly, then she turned it off.

I looked at Isla’s face and saw her grinning, she knew that I’d enjoyed every second. Isla put out a hand to help me get up and as I did I slid her butt back then got to my feet.

“That was awesome.” I said as I turned and got a couple of wetwipes to clean the dildo.

I saw that most of the little adience were walking away but a couple were talking to Steve and I hoped that he was making a sales.

A man who hadn’t watched me came over to us and asked me how much a different machine was.

“Sorry sir, we’re just the models that Steve hired for the day, you’d need to talk to Steve about prices.” I replied pointing towards Steve.

“Any chance that one of you could demonstrate one of the machines for me, I want to visualise what my wife would look like using it.”

“Certainly sir, which machine were you thinking of?” Isla replied.

Isla and I saw him point at another machine, this one was mounted in a frame and instead of the dildo going parallel to the floor it was going vertically but the motor and the non-business end of the steel bar were mounted at the top of the frame. Isla and I looked at each other then sge said,

“You do it Sandra.”

“It’s your turn Isla.”

“I know, but you go Sandra, I want to watch you.”

I wasn’t sure how I was supposed to get my pussy to the tip of the dildo that was about half a metre in the air. Steve rescued us.

“On your back Sandra, lift you legs then hold your knees by your shoulders.”

It was starting to make some sense so I did as instructed the Steve and Isla lifted the whole frame and moved it so that the tip of the dildo was just above my vaginal entrance. Then he did some adjustments to the frame until I felt the tip of the dildo touching my pussy.

I spread my legs as much as I could then said that I was ready.

Down came the dildo and I had to move my lower body a little to allow the dildo to perfectly align with my vagina. The next downward movement was much more comfortable and pleasurable. I looked around and saw strangers all around me. I was in heaven.

Down and up went the dildo, slowly getting faster and faster and I wished that Isla had my camera so that she could have recorded my first machine fuck but my thoughtd soon changed as the nice feelings got nicer and nicer.

The anticipation of going to be naked in front of lots of strangers, then actually being so and finally being fucked by a machine with lots of strangers seeing the dildo go in and out of me was just too much for me to last very long before cumming and cum I did, and letting everyone around me know that I was cumming.

That was one of the best orgasms that I have ever had. I didn’t know if it was Isla or Steve who was controlling the machine but they didn’t turn it off when my first orgasn arrived and the dildo kept going down and deep into me then withdrawing so that the tip of it was juat inside me, until I orgasmed again. And it was just as good as the first one.    

Thankfully, the dildo stopped going down and up and when I had some control over my body again, Steve and Isla moved the frame so that I could lower my legs. I lay on the mat with my legs spread wide open for at least a minute before getting to my feet and saying that that was fucking awesome.

As I went over to Isla I saw that a couple of men were trying to talk to Steve and I hoped that my demonstration had got him a sale.


Shortly after that Steve uncovered what looked to me like an exercise bike. Because of my thoughts I hadn’t taken much notice of it but when the cover came off I saw that it was ‘different’ to the exercise bikes that I’d seen and used in the university gym. This bike had some extra bits on the upright below the saddle and a hole in the saddle.

It only took a couple of seconds from when I saw Steve attaching a dildo to the gubbings below the saddle that I realised what the bike really was.

“Isla,” Steve said, “come and get on the bike.”

I was a little jeleous that she was going to use it first but I kbew that I’d be on it sometime before the day was out.

“Ouch.” Isla said just after Steve had told her to start pedalling slowly. Then,

“Oh that’s nice.” As she obviously got the dildo lined up properly and I saw it disappear.

The little audience saw it too and Steve told Isla to pedal as quick as she could.

We all watched Isla bringing herself to an orgasm, me wondering how I could get the university to replace their existing exercise cycles with ones like Isla was riding right then.


Steve turned to me and asked me if I was okay.

“How could I possibly not be. I wouldn’t have missed this for the world, thank you so much Steve.”

“My pleasure Sandra, and I’ve got somewhere for you to sit and watch Isla.”

Steve took me over to what to me looked like one of those frames that you see in people’s gardens with a swing attached for their kids to play on. There wasn’t a swing attached but Steve opened a box and got out 2 short lengths of rope. On one end of each of them was a metal karibina. And the other end of each of them had a webbing loop.

“Step into those and pull them up to your thighs.” Steve instructed.

Then he lifted me up with one arm and used his other arm to clip the karibina to the top of the frame. Then he went to my other side of me and did the same so that when he released me I was free to swing backwards and forwards. I could even open my legs wide.

“Comfortable?” Steve asked.

“Yes.” I replied.

“Would you like something to keep your legs spread so that your audience think that it’s not your fault that your legs are wide apart?”

“Good idea Steve, but how?”

Steve smiled, went to a box then came back with what I found out were ankle cuffs.

“How are those going to help?” I asked.

“Patience pointy tits. patience.”

As Steve was putting the ankle cuffs on me I said,

“So do you like my little pointy tits Steve?”

“Hell yes, don’t tell Lisa but I wish that her tits were like yours Sandra.”

“I think that Lisa’s tits look great Steve,” I replied, “not too big and her nipples do her proud.”

“Yes, I’m happy that she hates bras.”

Steve stood up then went and got what looked to me like a broom handle. As he attached each end of the wooden pole to my ankle cuffs I realised that I was stuck. unable to close my legs or get off the swing.

“So how is someone supposet to fuck me like this” I asked.

“They’e not, well not with that spreader bar attached, I thought that you might like to be displayed like that for a while, well until Isla has worn herself out on that exercise bike.”

“I was hoping to have a go in tha bike.” I said.

“And so you shall Sandra, I just want to put some more things on you to see how you feel.”

“What?” I asked.

But Steve didn’t answer, instead he walked over to his sales counter and got talking with a potential customer leaving me sat there on the swing. I thought for a minute and realised that he was right, I was going nowhere, and my spread pussy was on full display. Some of the potential customers who were watching Isla saw me and came to have a good look at me and I was loving it. I could feel my nipples and clit tingling something rotten and I just knew that my pussy was dripping onto the floor below me.

One of the potential customers went over and interrupted Steve to ask him if it was okay to take some photographs. Steve must have said that it was okay becase the man came back with his phone out and sarted clicking away. The other people staring at me must have assumed that if it was okay for the first man to take photographs then it was okay for them to, and out came more phones.

The tingling got stronger and the puddle must have got bigger as all I could think about was those strangers staring at my spread pussy and taking photographs.

Then I felt something on my neck and I jumped, well as much as I could in the position that I was.

“Relax Sandra,” I heard Steve say “it’s only me, I’m just putting this collar around your neck.”

“What!” I replied as I took one hand off the ropes and using touch I confirmed what Steve was saying.

I didn’t need touch to see what Steve did next, he put wrist cuffs on me as I said,

“I didn’t know that you sold bondage equipment Steve?” I asked.

“Yes, well just the fun stuff, not the serious BDSM stuff. Do you like the collar and cuffs Sandra?”

“I think that I do, they attract people’s eyes but I guess that it depends on what you’re going to attach them to.”

“Nothing at the moment but you don’t need a collar and cuffs to attract people’s attention Sandra. Those tits and protruding clit do that for you.”

I giggled a little and felt a little proud of my body. I looked over to Isla and saw her body shaking and her pedallng slow down. I guessed that she’d cum again and needed a bit of a rest.

I looked back at Steve and saw that someone had caught his attention so I looked round the little audience and saw a few phones taking photos so I lay back as much as I could and revelled in my exposure.


A few minutes later I opened my eyes and saw Isla stood neat me. I smiled and asked,

“Good ride?”

“Hell yeah, I wish that they had bikes like that at the uni gym, I’d be there every day.”

“I thought that as well.”

“Great minds. Are you enjoying yourself sitting there with your legs spread wide Sandra? Sorry. silly question, the puddle on the floor answers my question. And what’s with the bondage stuff?”

“The jury is still out on these things, Steve thought that I might like to try them.”

“I don’t fancy them myself.” Isla replied.

“Not even the cuffs so that some gorgeous hunk can tie you to his bed and ravish your body for days on end Isla?”

“Maybe the cuffs do have their good points.” Isla replied.

I smiled just as Steve came back. With Isla’s help Steve got me off the swing and as he did so he told me that the last man that he spoke to was interested in buying 20 of the swings, apparent;y he’s a film producer and was thinking about having a line of girls swinging on those swings.

“Do you think that he’s a porno film produced?” Isla asked.

“No idea, I didn’t ask, what anyone does with anything that they buy from me is their business not mine.” Steve replied, then added, 

“Sandra, do you fancy going and riding the bike for a while. Isla, have you heard of a Sybian?”  

I didn’t need to be asked twice and as I got on the bike and impaled myself I watched Steve uncover a Sybian, but this one was different to the one Master Thomas had, this one was mounted on a frame so that once the rider was properly mounted she was stuck there because the height of the frame meant that her feet couldn’t touch the floor, she was at the mercy of whoever had the control in their hand which was Steve after he helped her mount the Sybian. 

As I started to pedal I saw Isla gasp and guessed that Steve has switched it on and I thought that the totally naked Isla, well apart from the sash, looked great sitting on the Sybian with the dildo insde her and her feet just hanging there, unable to touch the floor.

Meanwhile I was again wishing that the university would replace their exercse cycles with ones like I was currently riding.

After my first orgasm on the bike, and after my brain had got back to normal, I looked around and saw that the place was crowded. I guessed that the public were expecting to see scantily clad, ot naked girls. After my second orgasm on the bike I stopped pedalling and climbed off because I didn’t want to run out of energy, I was hoping for a lot more fun before the day was out.

Once Isla couldn’t take any more I helped her get off the Sybian and Steve told us that we could take a break. He told us that we might enjoy just walking around for a while or going for a coffee or something to eat. He stuffed a £20 note in a little pocket on the inside of the Sash that that I was wearing. 

Just as we turned to walk away Steve told us to stop. We turned to face him and saw him put his hands into a big box. When they came out he told me to turn around and put my hands behind my back. I did and the I felt him put something on the wrist cuffs that joined them together, I was stuck with my hands behind my back.

“What’s that for?” I asked.

“Just to make life a little more interesting for you Sandra.” Steve replied as he attached a leash to my collar and gave the other end to Isla.

“What the hell.” I thought, then, “maybe this will be fun.” 

I saw Isla smile as she gently tugged on the lease telling me to follow her. As we walked away Isla said,

“Come on doggy, walkies.”


It felt strange being led through the crowds like that, a sort of helpless, vulnerable. exciting feeling. Although my Karate lessons meant that I could still defend myself I sort of felt that this must be what a slave feels like. I turned to Isla and said,

“I guess that I’m your slave Mistress, that I have to do whatever you tell me.”

Isla got into the dominate role and replied,

“Yes slave, if I tell you to do something you have to do it, for starters suck my right tit.”

We stopped, turned to face each other and my mouth went to Isla’s right tit. Her nipples had been erect all day but I felt the one in my mouth get very hard as I sucked it and teased it with my tongue. As I did so I heard some nice complimens from the strangers around us.

After a couple of minutes Isla told me to stop, saying that she might just cum if I kept going, then telling me to start walking again.

 
Walking around in amongst lots of fully clothed people whilst I was virtually naked was an experience that made me feel very horny, something that I wanted to do over and over again. Although I didn’t want to get into a conversation with any of the strangers I did enjoy them looking at me and making the odd complimentary comment. It would appear that quite a few people there liked the shape of my tits and a few people liked that I was cuffed and on a leash.

As we walked around the big hall I saw a few girls either topless or naked. One topless girl smiled at us as our paths crossed. I saw a few other stalls selling toys with scantily clad girls tryng to lure men in, but I didn’t see any stalls where live demonstrations were going on. I guessed that Steve had got one up on them.


When we got to the little cafe area we joined the queue to be served. Isla was in front of me and when we got to the serving lady she ordered for both of us then told me to turn around. She unclipped one of the cuffs saying,

“There slave, you can carry the food and drinks for us.”

Isla went to get the money out of my sash and in doing so she managed to run a finger along my slit and flick my clit causing me to moan. The lady serving us looked me up and down with an expression of disgust on her face that made me smile.

After Isla had paid the lady she put the change back in the pocket on the sash but didn’t touch my slit of clit. Then we went to sit at a table and eat the salads.

Again it felt strange sitting there totally naked with all those clothed people around us. Isla and I talked about our day so far and she confirmed what I had thought, that she was enjoying herself just as much as I was. Whilst we were sat there there was quite a few people walking around and as I watched some of the men I realised that they were taking the long route and deliberately walking passed our table and looking at our tits. When I mentioned it to Isla she said that she’d never seen my nipples so big for so long.


Lunch over Isla putt he karabina back on my wrist cuffs and led me out into the passing crowds. I guess that by then I was getting used to being naked in amongst clothed total strangers but it was still very arousing.


We came across a raised area where a naked girl was dancing on her own so we joined the little audience to watch for a minute or so. Just as we were about to leave and continue our walk a man came onto the stage and thanked the girl. Then he announced,

“Thank you ladies and gentlemen, I’m sure that Candy enjoyed performing for you. Now, someone has told me that there is a slave girl somewhere around here who needs to have a gynaecological examination performed by many men. Can anyone here see a slave girl?”

As soon as I heard the words ‘slave girl’ I guessed that he was refering to me as I was the only naked girl with her hands cuffed behing her back that I had seen all day. My heart started pounding and my nipples and clit throbbed even before he mentioned a gynaecological examination.

“Oh my gawd,” Isla said, “that’s you, come on, lets get out of here.”

I felt a tug on the leash but I didn’t move.

“Come on Sandra, you can’t stay for that, it’s going way too far.”

I knew that Isla was right, for her, but for me it sounded just what I wanted.

“No Isla,” I replied, “I’m staying, please take me up onto that stage.” 

“Are you sure Sandra, it’s one thing working out in those leotards and skinny dipping but who knows what those men will do to you.”

“What’s the worst that they can do Isla, fuck me?”

“I guess so.”

“Come on, or does the dog have to lead her Mistress?!

Isla started walking to the stage and the little audience parted to give us the space.

“Oh look, our little naked slave is with her naked Mistress.” The man said as we climbed up onto the stage.
  
“I think that we can forgive the advertising across their chests folks, you can’t blame a guy for free advertising. So what is you name?” the guy asked Isla.

“I’m Kat and my slave is called Suzie.” Isla replied.

“So Kat, was the little birdie right, do you want your slave gynaecological examined?”

“Only if it’s by at least a dozen men.” Isla replied.

“Well I’m sure that that won’t be a problem, what sane man wouldn’t want to get his hands on and in a body like hers?”

“Quite,” Isla replied, “and she does have a really cute pair of tits doesn’t she?”

“She sure does, I haven’t seen a pair so perky for a long time. I bet that it’s difficult to stop those from drilling through all her clothes.”

“Who says that I let her wear clothes?” Isla replied and got a little laugh from some of the audience whose numbers were increasing.

“Okay, I can see why you keep her naked, she’s a lucky slave. Now, when the little birdie told me what you wanted for your slave I went round all the vendors here and managed to borrow an examination table. It’s not quite the standard variety that you’d find in your GP’s surgery, more what you’d fing in your local dungeon, but maybe that’s what she’s used to.”

The guy then turned to face the side of the stage where I saw 2 hunky men with some sort of an examination table. He nodded to them and they wheeled the table over. Oh my gawd, it was nothing like the table that I’d seen at my GP’s surgery. Okay the victim still had to lay on her back but the table was in the shape on an inverted ‘Y’ with straps hanging down the sides. 

“Can you un-cuff Suzie please Kat?” The man asked.

Isla did and I was then instructed to climb onto the table where the 2 cute guys proceded to strap me on. My wrists were attached to something above my head which was on some sort of pillow, there were straps above and below my tits, over my waist and over each thigh. The legs of the ‘Y’ were raised quite high and my ankle cuffs were attached to the bottom ends of the ‘Y’. I was well and truly restrained with my little tits pointing to the roof and my pussy spread wide open. What’s more, my pussy was leaking something rotten because I was feeling soo horny.

“Well Kat, now that your slave is well and truly imobalised would you like to be the first to examine her?”

“That’s okay, I’m quite familiar with every square millemetre of her body, you can be her first for today.”

The man, who I never did find out his name, put a hand on one of my tits and squeezed it a bit.

“Wow, your GP will struggle to find any lumps in those, they’re one big solid lump, have you had steel cone shaped implants put in those?” The man asked.

“No, those are 100% natural.” Isla replied.

The man’s hands moved to my nipples and it felt soo good.

“Like that do you slave?” The man asked as I started moaning.

Then he lifted his head, looked at the audience and continued,

“You’re going to like these, our slave is very sensitive.” 

His hands slid down my torso to my clit.

“Wow folks, when did you last see one this big?”

His finger touched the end of my clit and I moaned even louder. Then he stoped and moved his hands away from me. He turnrd to the 2 hunks and said,

“Okay guys, take the slave for a ride. Feet first, the first thing that people should see is her cunt, not the top of her head.”

The 2 hunks easily lifted the examination table with me strapped onto it, down off the stage and I started my journey of goodness knows what, but whatever it was going to be I just knew that I was going to enjoy it.

The 2 hunks obviously weren’t in a rush to parade me around the hall because it wasn’t long before they stopped near a group of men and one of them asked the hunks if they could touch me, and they did. Because my head was raised up a bit I could see everyone who was groping me, and what they were doing to me. It was sooo cool, all those fingers all over me and inside me. Then I heard and saw a man asking one of the hunks if he could fuck me.

“Only if you wear a condom, her Mistress would get a bit pissed if you made her pregnant.” The hunk replied.

I thought about telling them that I wouldn’t get pregnant but quickly decided against it, I didn’t want to discover if they had something nasty in a week or so.

The man who asked obvioulsy wasn’t shy because he dropped his trousers and I watched him roll a condom over his cock right there in the walkway with lots of strangers watching.

His cock looked quite average, and even though my pussy was leaking like a sieve, I gasped as he entered me. Because I was so highly aroused by the whole situation, it wasn’t long before I was cumming. My body couldn’t shake or jerk like it normally does when I have an orgasm but my mouth wasn’t covered and I involuntarily let everyone around me know that I was cumming.

The man inside me didn’t last long either. I could feel him shooting his load and hear him grunting. I was finally getting my wish to be fucked in public.

That man certainly wasn’t the first to grope and fuck me as the hunks wheeled me along the main corridors of the erotic equipment convention. I have no idea how many men, and girls, played with my tits and clit, finger fucked me and actually fucked me. I lost count when it got into double fingers annd it was the same with the orgasms.

I couldn’t believe myself when we got near to the stage and I was hoping for it to be over, I needed a bit of a rest, but it certainly wasn’t over. After we got to the stage the 2 hunks lifted the examination table back onto the stage and then proceded to fuck me from both ends. When I realised what they were going to do I looked out at the audience and my arousal level shot up. This was going to be even better than being fucked along the corridors.

And it was. I orgasmed 4 times and when it was all over and the hunks unstrapped me from the table, it took me a couple of minutes before I could get off and stand on my feet.

When I looked around I saw Isla standing there with a big grin on her face. I smiled back and said,

“Come on Mistress, your turn.”

“What! No, no, I couldn’t do that. I sort of want to but no, I’d die.”

“No you wouldn’t, but it’s your choice, no one is going to force you to do anything. Are you going to cuff me and lead me back to Steve?”

“Now that I can do, come on slave, turn around.”

“Take it slow Mistress, my legs haven’t completely recovered yet.”

Kat did and I reveled in the attention that we attracted as we walked through the crowds which seemed greater than they had been earlier.

Back at Steve’s stall he greeted us with a big grin and the question,

“Are you okay?”

“Did you see Sandra?” Isla asked.

“I did, she certainly looked like she was enjoying herself.”

“I was, it was awesome.” I replied.

“Good,” Steve replied, “you now have the choice of prison or a spanking. Which do you want first?”

“What!?” I said, “You’re going to spank us?”

“No I am not, I have a nice little machine that will do it for me.”

“Interesting.” I replied.“

“Tell you what girls, one of you can go to prison whilst the other gets spanked.”

“Okay, I guess,” I replied. “so which of us is going to which first?”

“Toss a coin fot it.” Steve replied. “Oh wait, no purses.”

“Actually,” I interrupted, “I do have some coins, change from our lunch.”

I dove into the pocket on the sash, pulled out the coins and handed them to Steve.

“Thanks.” Steve said and put all but 1 coin into his pocket, tossed the remaining coin and covered it with his other hands.

“Who’s calling?” Steve asked.

“You can Isla.” I replied.

She did and she got it right.

“Can I get spanked first?” Isla asked.

“Okay girls, help me drag the parts of the machine over to the front so that everyone walking by can see it in action.”

“So that’s what this is?” I said as we dragged the 2 parts across the area.

Once we’d got it where Steve wanted it he said,

“This will take a few minutes to get setup right, if I get it wrong Isla’s backside will hurt so much that she’ll have to lay across the back seat on the journey home so I’ll get you locked up first Sandra, that will only take a minute.”

We went over to these 2 metal poles that are attached to metal plates and have a metal dildo on top of them, the tip of the dildo being about at pussy height. Both poles were also at the front, just a metre from the passing people.

“Which one do you want Sandra?” 

I compared the 2 and then said,

“The one with the wooden blocks on the metal plate please.”

“Brave girl.” Steve replied, “do you know what you are letting yourself in for?”

“Not a clue.” I replied.

“Okay, stand with your feet either side of the pole on the balls of your feet with your heels on the wooden blocks.”

As I got into the position I fely the wooden blocks go down and the tip of the metal dildo  just touch my pussy.

“Good Sandra, now go up onto the balls of your feet then I’ll adjust the height of the dildo so that it’s inside you.”

Steve did, his face right in front of my pussy. There was no resistance as the dildo slid up into my hole and I felt the tip touch my cervix then go back down just a little.

“Good Sandra. I’m going to switch it on now. If your legs get tired and you start to transfer your weight onto you heels the wooden block will go down a bit and the metal plate under it will go down and make conact with another one. That will send some electricity to the metal dildo.”

“You’re going to electrocute Sandra?” Isla asked.

“Don’t worry Isla, it won’t kill her, just give her a jolt.”

“Inside her pussy?”

“Yes.”

“Sandra, make sure that you stay on the balls of you feet.” Isla said.

“I intend to.” I replied, “but I necer had ballet lessons as a kid and I don’t wear heels often so I might not last long, bye Isla, it was nice knowing you.”

“Before I switch it on try and get off the dildo.” Steve said, ignoring what I hoped was a joke.

I thought for a second then tried to lean forward in an attempt to pull myself up and off. As I expected, there was no way that I could free myself. The pain as I leant forward was too much to bear as soon as I leant forwards even just a bit. I was stuck and I just hoped that I could stay on the balls of my feet until Steve decided to release me or switch the power off.

I watched Steve pick up the power control and twist a knob.

“I’ve set it on low power Sandra, just try going down onto you heels so that you can get an idea of what it will be like if you weaken.”

I gingerly slowly lowered my heels with my heart pounded in anticipation of getting the shock that I expected to be nothing like I had ever had before. It still caught me by surprise and I screamed when it his me. Insinctively my heels lifted up and the power was cut.

“Fucking hell!” I said, “that was, that was nothing like I expected, not that I knew what to expect.”

“You can get vibrators that give you random shocks like that.” Steve said.

“Oh yes,” I replied, “you’ll have to tell me what they are called.”

“So you liked it then?” Isla asked.

“I wouldn’t go that far,” I replied, “but it did turn me on a bit.”

“Bloody hell Sandra, I doubt that it would do that to me, more like make me piss myself.” Isla said.

“Okay girls, you can talk about it later, Sandra I’m turning the power up and leaving you to it, Isla, come on, it’s time to strap you down ready to be spanked.”

I watched with interest as Steve and Isla went to the spanking machine. 

First Steve got Isla to bend over this sort of wooden frame. Her legs were spread quite wide as he strapped her ankles to the frame. From where Steve had setup the frame everyone walking by would be able to see Isla’s spread pussy. Then he moved to her arms and strapped her wrists to the frame, she was going nowhere.

Next Steve moved the metal stand with the machine on it to where he thought it should be. The spanking arm had this viscious looking cane attached to it and I thought that it could do a lot of damage to Isla’s butt. Steve moved the arm so that the cane was just touching her butt. 

Next Steve surprised me a bit by detaching the cane and getting a number of ‘weapons’ out of a box. He studied each one then decided to go with a long, leather paddle which he attached to the machine’s arm.

Meanwhile, my legs were starting to ache a little.

I kept watching Steve and Isla’s butt as he made a final adjustment then switched the machine on. The arm slowly moved back then, like a huge spring being compressed, then the arm sprang forwards, the paddle hit Isla’s butt and she screamed. 

Needless to say that the loud scream attracted the attention of the people passing by who had not seen her and around 30 pairs of eyes were now focusd on Isla’s butt as the arm of the machine slowly moved away revealing a red strip across both of Isla’s butt cheeks.

My pussy leaked a but more at the thought of it being my butt that had just been whacked. I concentrated my eyes on Isla’s butt, or more specifically her wet pussy that everyone could see and I saw a couple of little bubbles of her juices coming out of her vagina.

The arm on the machine went as far back as it could then the spring was relased again. I swear that I could hear a short ‘whoosh’ as the arm of the machine flew forward followed by a loud crack as the paddle landed on Isla’s butt, then a scream as Isla felt the pain.

As the arm slowly moved back I heard a couple of comments from the audience, both of them liking what they were watching.

Three more times that arm was released and 3 more times Isla screamed before Steve switched off the machine and went and stood near Isla’s head. He stood so close to her that I thought that he was going to get his cock out and stuff it into her mouth, but he didn’t. I could see that he was talking but I couldn’t hear what he was saying.

As Steve went back to the machine my aching legs really made their presence known. I didn’t know how much longer I could stay up on the balls of my feet.
  
Five more times I saw that paddle land of Isla’s butt and I heard her scream. I wondered how much more she could take although her butt looked very red I couldn’t see any real damage to her skin. 

Steve went and had another word with Isla and as he did I unexpectedly felt an electric shock inside my pussy. I too screamed and my body lifted up as I went back onto the balls of my feet. I hadn’t realised that my legs were slowly weakening as much as they obviously were and that my heels were going down.

The audience’s attention turned to me when I’d screamed and I felt a little rush of pussy juices and I wondered if they were starting to run down the part of the dildo that wasn’t inside me, and the metal pole. I had the horrible thought that if they reached the bottom of the pole something would short circuit and I would get a constant electric shock.

I took a deep breath and pressed down on my toes.


Five more times that paddle swung and landed on Isla’s butt and 5 more times she screamed, although the screams weren’t as loud as the original ones.

As the fifteenth swat landed on Isla’s butt my leg muscles gave way again and I too screamed but this time I wasn’t so quick at going back up onto my toes and the electric shock lasted longer. What’s more I realised that it wasn’t that bad after the initial shock and it seemed to stimulate my arousal. But I still went back onto my toes.


Steve stopped the spanking machine and again went round to Isla’s head. After a short conversation Steve went and started the machine again. After the third (eighteenth) swat Isla didn’t scream, in fact I could see that her body was shaking.

I’d just made that realisation when my leg muscles had finally turned to jelly and my weight went onto my heels. This time it wasn’t a scream that came out of my mouth it was a long groan as I resigned myself to a constant electric shock inside my pussy until someone switched the power off.

I hadn’t realised before, but I could feel that my vaginal muscles had clamped onto the dildo and I was pleased that it was a smooth dildo, if it had had ridges on it I feared that it would never come out of me. I too started shaking, but it was more like muscle spasms.

On and on went the spasms, and the groans. At the time my brain wasn’thinking properly but deep inside it was obviously getting more and more aroused because I remember thinking that I was orgasming. I vagually remember thinking that I was going to die and that it was a wonderful way to go as the feelings went on and on. 

How I managed to stay on my feet and upright I will never know, but what I do know was that if I did fall forwards I would have done myself sone very serious internal damage.

Finally, I realised that the electric shocking had stopped but my body kept spasming and orgasming for quite a few seconds before they too started to slow and stop. When I managed to lift my head I saw Steve standing in front of me with a big grin on his face.

“Are you okay Sandra?” Steve asked.

After the third time of asking I magaed to reply,

“I’ve, I’ve never cum for so long. It felt like that one lasted for hours.” I replied.

Steve squat down in front of me and lowered the dildo so that it was no longer inside me and as I felt that it was gone my body relaxed and Steve managed to catch me as my legs gave way and I collapsed forwards.

Steve easily carried me over to one of the sponge mats and lay me down. I smiled as I realised that once I was on my back he’d lifted my legs and spread them wide. As I lay there I could almost feel the electric shock still torturing my insides.


After a while I saw Isla looking down on me.

“Are you okay Sandra?” Isla asked.

“Give me 5.” I replied, “how are you?”

“My butt hurts but I’m good.”

Isla turned to let me look at her red butt and said,

“I won’t sit next to you if you don’t mind.”

I laughed a little and lifted my arm for her to pull me up. When I was on my feet I saw Steve talking to potential customers so I turned to Isla and said,

“Thanks, you’ve got to try that, it really is torture but when it hits you, wow, that really was a new experience.”

“A good experience?” Isla asked.

“Yes, and no. I was hell at first but ……”

I didn’t finish the sentence, instead I took Isla’s hand and led her over to the same ‘prison’. I put her in the same position that I had been in then raised the dildo until it was inside her hole.

“Up on the balls of your feet.” I said, then I raised the dildo a little before tightening the bolt to fix the dildo at that height.

“Ready?” I asked.

“No.” Isla replied but I ignored her and went to the control box.

I looked at Isla’s face and saw that ‘shit scared’ expression but I just knew that she wanted to try it.

“Go down onto you heels Isla.” I said.

“No.”

“Isla.”

“No, I’m scared.”

“Isla.”

“No.”

I went behind Isla, squat down and pressed on one of the wooden blocks.

Isla screamed and I lifted my finger off the block and went round to her front.

“Still alive I see.” I said.

“Bitch.” Isla replied. “I’m going to get something to give those cute little tits of yours a shock like that.”

“Promises, promises.” I replied.


Just then Steve came over as said,

“Having fun girls?”

“Yes, ……. no,” Isla replied, this is horrible, Sandra tried to kill me.”

“No she didn’t,” Steve replied, “that thing won’t kill you, just keep you on your toes.”

“Very punny.” Isla replied.

“Come on Sandra,” Steve said as he took my hand and led me towards the spanking machine, “time for you to be spanked.” 

“HEY,” Isla shouted, “you can’t leave me here like this.”

Steve and I both ignored her, Steve saying that Isla would be fine.


I turned my head to look at the little audience as Steve strapped me in place and I saw about 20 people looking at me. I felt happy. The anticipation that I felt whilst Steve made adjustments to the machine really was making my pussy leak and I wondered if my audience could see my juices escaping.

I heard a short ‘whoosh’ and then I screamed although it was just as much from surprise as it was from the pain. Yes it had hurt but not as bad as I was expecting. For a split second I wondered it Steve had set the machine so that it didn’t hurt me as much as it had Isla.

That thought went completely out of my head when the second swat landed. I didn’t scream but the long grunt that came out of my mouth told everyone that could hear that it had hurt me.

As the whacks continued I wondered if the electric shocks that I had had inside me had de-sensitized the pain sensors in my butt. 

Steve didn’t come and check that I was okay and my count of whacks went into double figures. It was round about the fifteenth swat that I felt that wonderful feeling of arousal and the knowledge that an orgasm would hit me if things went on as they were, and around the twentieth whack it arrived and hit me like, like, like something that I couldn’t describe.

My body started shaking and if the straps would have let me my audience would have seen my body jerking although I couldn’t stop myself from annoucing that I was cumming.

The spanking machine kept going and I wondered if Steve was waiting to see if I’d cum again but then it stopped and Steve came over to me and started unfastening the straps whilst apologising for not switching it off sooner, something about talking to a customer.


When I was free and properly on my feet I turned to look at Isla and saw her, still locked on her prison, her whole body was shaking and her eyes looked very blank.

“Steve,” I said, “Isla.”

Steve turned, swore and rushed over to turn the power off to Isla’s prison.

“Jeez girl.” I said as I knelt in front of Isla to lower the dildo, “there’s rivers running down the insides of your legs.”

Steve and I caught Isla and took her to the mats where we lay her down, me moving her feet well apart so that all of her pussy was on display. 

I looked down at Isla and saw that she was breathing heavily but she still had that blank expression on her face so I slapped her face. Her eyes started blinking then she said,

“What was that for?”

I laughed then bent over and kissed her on her mouth lips.

“So do you want to buy one of those prisons Isla?” I asked, “They can’t be that expensive.”

“Only to stick up a guy’s arse to keep him hard longer.” Isla replied.

Steve laughed and went over to someone who looked like he wanted to talk to him. I sat on the mat, wincing as my painful butt made contact with the mat, next to Isla and asked,

“So did you enjoy that?”

“Ask me again tomorrow, my insides are still recovering.”


A short while later Steve came over to us and we got to our feet.

“How’s it going girls?” Steve asked, but before we could answer he continued, “Why don’t you go for a wander, have a proper look at everything.”

I still had the ankle and wrist cuffs and the collar on, but my wrists were not fastened together, nor did I have the leash on, but we both still had our sashes and our heels on as we left Steve and slowly walked in amongst all the clothed people. I again found being naked in amongst clothes stangers very arousing. I hope that I never get used to it and get immune to that feeling.

We saw quite a few ‘sights’ as we walked, quite a few topless and a few naked girls. I wondered if they were as aroused as I was. We also saw a couple of guys wearing bondage gear. Neither were hunky men and I thought that they looked silly.


Steve was right when on the journey there we’d see things that we’d never even imagined. We had to stop at one stall and ask the man there what a couple of things that he had on display were. When he told us he asked us if we’d like to try them but we both declined. One was a pump that goes over your tits and using suction makes them a lot bigger. I told the man that I was quite happy with my tits as they were.  

We also saw little shows being put on in different trader’s areas. One girl was actually getting fucked as she bent over a table. When we got to the stage where I’d been fucked we stood and watched a sort of erotic dancing show with 2 totally naked girls who did get fucked whilst we watched. I didn’t think that it was very erotic but Isla said that I would have thought different;y if I’d been one of the girls. She was probably right.

Whilst we were stood there watching a couple of guys just had to make some complimentary comments about our naked bodies. All 4 of our nipples had been rock hard all day amd I was proud of mine and the tits that they were on the front of.

The other thing of mine that had been rock hard all day was my clit and at one point I wondered why the female body hadn’t been designed with our pussies more visible all the time.


When that show finished Isla and I continued our walk and I noticed that there weren’t as many people walking about. When I mentioned it to Isla she wondered what time the convention closed. When we got back to Steve we saw that he was starting to pack things into boxes.  

“When’s the next one of these erotic equipment conventions?” Isla asked Steve as soon as we got there.

“Enjoyed yourselves have you girls?” 

“Is the Pope a catholic?” Isla replied.

Steve and I both laughed then Steve said,

“I’ll let you know.”


We helped Steve box everything as the visitor numbers diminished until I saw only people carrying boxes.

“Steve,” Isla asked, “there’s one hell of a lot more boxes to go to the van than we brought in, do we have to carry ALL this lot out to the van?”

“We have to get it out to the van but we don’t have carry it all, there’s a trolley in the back of the van that will help us.”

“Shall I go and get it?” I asked.

“Okay, thanks Sandra.”

Steve gave me the van keys and off I went. It was only when I got to the exit that I remembered that I was naked,

“Sod it,” I thought and kept walking.

As soon as I went out of the door I realised that I wasn’t as much on display as I had hoped, it was well after sundown but there were some street lights. A few people looked at me, which was nice but the main thing was that it was cold outside. My nipples and clit had been hard all day but the reason for that was now the cold. I walked quickly and quickly got the trolley out of the van.

On the way back in I got stopped by a security guard wanting to know where I was going. After I explained he let me continue and I decided that he only wanted to spend a few more seconds looking at my body close up.

We had to make 2 trips out to the van and by the time everything was in the van I was feeling quite cold.

“I hate to say this Steve, but where are our clothes, I’m freezing and I need to put my dress on.”

“Me too.” Isla added.

“Where did you put them girls?” Steve asked.

“We gave them to you this morning when we took them off Steve.” Isla replied.

“Ahh, in that case they will be one of the boxes in the back of the van.”

“Well I’m too cold to get them now,” I said, “can we ride home like this and get them when we get there and the van’s heater has warmed us up?”

“You want us to ride home like this?” Isla asked. 

“Yes, why not, unless you object Steve?” I asked.

“Not at all girls, it’s dark so there’s litle chance of anyone seeing you or the cops stopping us.” Steve replied.

“But we’re high up in a van!” Isla said.

“Shut up and get in girl, I’m freezing.” I said.

We did, and Isla and I stayed naked throughout the journey. It was mostly on open roads and it was only when we got into the city centre and had to stop at traffic lights that I saw that a couple of young men had seen us but by then I had warmed up and I turned to look out of the van door window so that the young men could get a better look at my tits.

Steve had been talking to Lisa on the phone during the journey and she’d invites Isla and me to their house for a meal.

“Saves me cooking something, thank you Lisa.” I said with her on speaker.


Steve and Lisa live in a big house on the outskirts of the city and there was plenty of space in their driveway for his car, Lisa’s car and the van.

“This is nice.” I said as I opened the van door to get out causing my nipples to go rock hard instantly.

Lisa must have heard or seen the van arriving because she was coming out to greet us.

“Where are your clothes girls?” Lisa asked.

“In the back of the van somewhere.” I replied.

“Never mind those for now, come on in where it’s warm.” Lisa said.
 
I could see Isla start to say something but she stopped herself and we followed her into the house only to be greeted by a couple in their late twenties who were both grinning. Lisa introduced them as Martin and Charlotte, their neighbours.

“Don’t worry about being naked girls,” Charlotte said, “we’ve been naked here quite a few times, Steve and Lisa hold some very interesting parties at times.”

“Sounds like fun.” I replied.

I looked at Isla and saw that she looked like me, quite relaxed about being naked, after all we’d been naked all day and there had been hundreds, if not thousands of strangers looking at us.


When I’d first walked in and seen Martin and Charlotte I’d felt a little uncomfortable, not because I was naked, but because I would no doubt have to talk to them, not something I like to do but both Martin and Charlotte, and Lisa and Steve are all very easy to talk to and I was quickly feeling comfortable as we talked and drank as we all helped Lisa finish getting the meal ready then sat around a big table eating,

One subject of conversation whilst we help Lisa was Isla’s and my still red butts and both Lisa and Charlotte told us that they too had red butts at times, it appeared that spanking girls butts was more popular that I had thought.

Isla and I told them about our gym and swimming sessions, and our trip to the funfair whilst the others recounted some of their adventures. The ones where Lisa and Charlotte were naked on holiday really got me thinking and the idea of spending the next summer somewhere like Ibiza started to develop in my mind. 


Isla and I volunteerrd to do the washing-up and Lisa let us get started but soon after all the dishes were in the kitchen both Lisa and Charlotte re-appeared, both as naled as Isla and I were.

“We don’t see why we can’t have as much fun as you two.” Lisa said to Isla and myself.

By that time Steve and Martin were opening more wine bottles, and getting aroused by the 3 naked girls around them.

You can probably guess what happened next, and you’d be right and it was the early hours of the next morning when any of us got to sleep. The only combination of couples having some sort of sex that I didn’t see, or take part in, was Steve and Martin which, upon reflection, pleased me. For some unknown reason the thought of 2 men having sex doen’t appeal to me at all and I can’t understand why they would want to, especially when there were 4 naked girls there, all wanting both cocks inside them.


It was around 7:00 a.m. when I woke up, on a bed sandwiched between Steve and Lisa, with Steve’s cock slowly sliding in and out of my pussy. It was just after 8:00 a.m. when Steve went and got Isla’s and my clothes out of the van and put them on a radiator to warm up.

Ten minutes later Isla and I were in Lisa’s car heading into town where she dropped us off outside our accommodation buildings.



Well, that’s what happened during my first new weeks at university and I am really happy to say that I loved every minute of it. Up to the Christmas break I did lots more of the same and really did make up for the lack of sex before going to uni, and I did learn that interacting with other people isn’t as bad as had been before going to uni. 

I did go on one escort job that Master Thomas fixed up for me and I did get a really nice dress out of it, oh, and a couple of thousand pounds, but afterwards I told Master Thomas that I’d like to stick to the spanking and the anonymous, out-cold fuckings in hotel rooms for a while and to ask me again in the new year.

Oh, one more thing, the number of girls going to the gym and then the swimming pool doubled before Christmas. 

It was a different, and quite richer, Sandra who went home to my parents hpuse for a few days at Christmas.


vanessa.asslr.org


