Sandra after University
by Vanessa Evans

Sandra has earned enough money to take a year out.

Author’s Note
This story is a continuation of my story ‘Sandra is Different’. Although this story could stand independently it will make more sense if you read ‘Sandra is Different’ first.
V 

Introduction

After 3 amazing years at university where I made a shed load of money letting men spank me, letting men fuck me whilst I was unconscious and demonstrating fucking machines at erotic equipment conventions, I decided that I needed to take a year out to make the most of my addictions that developed soon after I originally went to university.

I’m still anti-social, a bit of a recluse and a bit of an introvert but I am quite happy being on my own but my ‘addictions’ give me one hell of a lot of pleasure so I decided to take a year out, travel wherever the mood takes me and where I can feed my addictions. 


Part 1

Between my exams ending and graduation day I spent some time at home with my parents relaxing and enjoying an unusually warm summer. My parents both work so I was able to spend quite a bit of time nude sunbathing in the back garden and spending some of my money on laser hair removal (everywhere below my neck). Neither of my parents caught me sunbathing naked but I just know that neither of them would have been shocked if they had. We’d always been cool about our bodies and since being at university my wardrobe had changed to be more skimpy than before I went, in particular my skirts had got much, much shorter so there is every chance that both my mum and dad have accidentally seen my bald pussy at least once – I’ve stopped wearing knickers altogether.

One other thing that I spent some money on was getting my nipples pierced. I deliberately went to the shop wearing just a dress knowing that I’d have to take it off to get my nipples done. We sorted out the barbells that I wanted then he asked me to bare my breasts and get on the table. When the huge, middle-aged man turned and saw the totally naked me laying on the table with my knees spread enough for him to see all of my pussy he stopped dead for a couple of seconds then said.

“I thought that it was just your nipples luv?”

“It is, but I wasn’t thinking when I got dressed this morning.”

“Okay, no problem, but do you mind if I look at your clitoris, at first glance it may be suitable for a piercing, not all of them are.”

Before I could answer him he’d moved down the table and was staring at my pussy.

“Ah, yes, no, you only have a small hood which clearly doesn’t hide your clitoris, not ideal for piercing.”

“Well that’s okay because I wasn’t thinking of getting it done. Are my nipples suitable?”

The man turned and looked at my tits.

“Hmm, I haven’t seen many breasts that shape on girls your age but they are ideal. Some girls have really small nipples and it’s difficult to find the right place to push the needle through but yours are perfect, they’re nearly as big as the end of my little finger, never mind yours.”

By that time my nipples were rock hard and tingling, so was my clit and my pussy was leaking quite a bit. I was pleased that I didn’t have the back of my dress under my butt.


“You’ll feel just a little prick.” The man said as he was about to push the needle through.

I smiled, then winced a little as the needle went through but was looking at the front of his trousers to see if I could see any bulge and I wondered if he did have a little prick. Then I wondered if he just said that to distract me from the pain of the needle going in and I wondered if he said that to all the girls.

The procedure was over in a couple of minutes and I was soon putting my dress back on whilst I listened to his talk about after-care.   


Back at home that evening my dad noticed the different shape of the 2 bulges in my thin dress and asked me if I’d had my nipples pierced.

“Yes daddy, want to see them?”

Before he had the chance to say anything I’d grabbed the hem of my dress and it was going up over my head.

“Wow, they look painful.” Daddy said.

“They are a little but I only got them done this afternoon and the man says that it will take a couple of weeks for them to heal.”

“I’m not surprised, you’ll have to keep your boyfriend off them for a while.”

“Daddy, you know that I haven’t got a boyfriend.”

“I know princess, I was just teasing you. Are you at all self-conscious about the shape of your breasts, most girls your age have gone through the stage of them being all conical like yours still are.”

“Daddy, most girls never have them pointy like these.”

“I’m sure that the doctors could do something about them to make them look more normal.”

“Daddy, I’m very happy with them like they are thank you.”

“Hey mum, come and look at our Sandra’s breasts, she went and got them pierced.”

My mum came out of the kitchen wiping her hands on a tea towel and saw me standing there, totally naked in front of my father.

“Did you say that Sandra has gone and got her nipples pierced?” Mum asked, not being at all phased about the situation.

I turned to face her, thrusting my chest forwards. Mum stared at my tits for a couple of seconds then said,

“So I see, very nice darling. You do know how to keep them clean until they heal properly don’t you?”

“Yes mum, the man told me and he gave me a leaflet explaining it all.” I replied and started putting my dress back on.

“Well you make sure that you do it properly, the last thing that you want is infected breasts when you go on holiday, where was it you said you were going first?”

“Mallorca, it’s the largest of the Balearic Islands.”

“Oh yes, in the Mediterranean.” Mum replied, “with a bit of luck you’ll meet someone who will bring you out of your shell, make you more sociable.”

“Mum, how many times do I have to tell you that I’m happy with my life as it is.”

“With a bit of luck you’ll meet a nice boy and come back engaged.” Mum said.

“MUM!” 

“Okay, just teasing you honey, just so long as you are happy.”

“I am mum.”


I wasn’t lazy whilst I was at my parents house. During the day when both my parents were at work I took up jogging and spent many hours jogging around the neighbourhood wearing only a thin tank top, the ultra short, white, thin, skater style skirt that I bought shortly after I first went to university, and, of course, my trainers.

I knew that the skirt would be dancing about as I ran giving anyone who cared to look a glimpse of my bare butt. 

Jogging in the parks my trainer laces seemed to manage to come lose quite often and I often stopped to re-tie one, bending over in front of any men that I thought would appreciate the sight. I got a few complimentary comments which I ignored and ran off before they got too close.

Sometimes I stopped and lay down on the grass to rest and improve my tan but I only did that around lunch time when office workers were out enjoying the sun during their lunch break. Of course I lay with my knees slightly open knowing that anyone who walked by, and looked over to me, would be able to see my pussy.  


I’d thought about going to a gym or swimming pool but they would have been too public, often with young kids there. I was sure that the kids wouldn’t care if I was covered or not, it’s the stupid, prudish, woke parents that are the problem.


Next door to my parents had got some new people living there and one day whilst I was nude sunbathing I spotted a young man looking down on me from one of their upstairs bedrooms. I pretended to not have seen him but at the same time I spread my legs so that he could get a good look at my pussy. He never came to talk to me that time, nor the other 2 times that I saw him watching me. I wondered if he was a bit like me or maybe gay.


Graduation day finally arrived and dad drove us up to the university for the ceremony. I had to hire one of those silly gowns and hats and only my friend Isla knew that we were both naked under our gowns when we got presented with our certificates.

Afterwards, Isla and I had a long, naked hug, complete with tears as we said goodbye, me promising to keep in touch during my Mediterranean tour. I again asked her to come with me but she reminded me that she was starting a new job the following Monday.

I returned my gown and hat and went looking for my parents then we drove home.


Early the next morning it was more tears as I said goodbye to my mother then I got in dad’s car for the journey to the airport. I was wearing my longest skirt (mid thigh) and my least see-through top. I knew that dad could see the shape and darker colour of my nipples but he never said anything.


As soon as I got into the departure lounge I went to the ladies room and changed into a much shorter skirt and a more see-through top. I had managed to get everything that I needed into one carry-on bag, a little suitcase with wheels, as I didn’t want to be carrying a large suitcase as I moved from hotel to hotel and resort to resort.

Then I got into holiday mode and practised something that I intended to do one hell of a lot whilst I was abroad, sitting playing with my phone and with my knees about shoulder width apart. As I sat lazily I knew that anyone who cared to look would be able to see my uncovered pussy, and my tits through my top.

As I kept glancing up from my phone I did see a few people who realised what they could see but I just ignored them, although I wished that I had put my egg vibrator in my pussy whilst I was in the ladies room so that I could cum whilst they were watching me. In the end I decided to go and do just that and I got out just as my flight was called.

As I walked up the steps onto the plane I heard a young man behind me say,

“Hey Tom, look at that.”

I assumed that they were looking up my very short skirt and could see my bare butt and probably my pussy as well.

Walking down the aisle with my carry-on case I discovered that my seat was a window one and that there were already 2 young men in the other 2 of the set of 3 seats in the row. I had to get my carry-on case into the overhead locker so I stood at the end of the row facing the 2 young men and lifted my case up knowing full well that my skirt would go up as well, giving them a great view of my slit and clit.

It seemed to take ages for me to get my case in the right position, especially as I kept looking down to see that the 2 young men were looking at my slit and clit. Finally I was happy and I tugged my skirt down and told the 2 young men that I needed to be in the window seat. I didn’t wait to see if they would get up and move into the aisle to let me in, instead I faced them and started to shuffle in, making sure that the back of my skirt got trapped between me and the seat in front, effectively making it rise up.

I took my time shuffling in. knowing that not only were they looking at my slit and clit again, but they would also be able to see the underside of my tits up my loose fitting top.

Finally in front of my seat I turned and sat down making sure that my skirt was up at the back. I looked down to my lap and I could see my bald pubis, and if I could, the 2 young men could as well. I fastened my seat belt and put my hands and my little clutch bag on my lap blocking their view.

Then I sighed with relief that I was finally ready for the plane to take off and that my year out was really starting.

“It can be quite an ordeal getting your holiday started can’t it?” The young man in the middle seat said as he faced me.

“Yes.” I replied not wanting to get into a conversation.

“Going on holiday on your own are you?”

“Yes.”

“Which resort are you going to?”

“Magaluf.”

“Which hotel, we might be in the same one.”

“Don’t know yet.”

My curt replies were having the desired effect and the young man gave up trying to hit on me. Once the seat belt lights went off I unfastened my seat belt and put my bag between my thigh and the window making my slit visible to the young men again, but not for long, I got my phone and earbuds out and started to listen to some music.

The young men had taken the hint and didn’t try talking to me again but they did keep pretending to look out of the window which I ignored. Well that isn’t strictly true. I did slowly slide down in the seat and spread my knees a bit so that more of my pussy was visible.

About an hour into the flight I decided that I wanted a pee so I got up, looked at the young men and said,

“Sorry but I need to go to the toilet.”

I shuffled passed them making sure that my skirt was well above my slit which was right in their faces. I looked down and saw that I was having the desired effect on their cocks and I was smiling as I walked down the aisle.

The walking reminded me that I had my egg vibrator inside me, and after having a pee and flashing my slit to the young men again, I sat down and put my hand into my bag and switched the vibrator on. With my hands held loosely on my lap, not really hiding anything, I spread my knees and let the vibrator do its thing.

I hadn’t switched it on to full power so the orgasm took quite a while to build but when it arrived I was gripping the seat arms, shaking a little and moaning a little. When the waves started receding I took a deep breath and heard one of the young men say,

“Are you alright luv?”    

I looked at him then replied,

“Yes thanks.”

My head was back and my knees were still spread as I just semi lay there enjoying the vibrations and waiting for my second orgasm.

I saw the young men looking out of the window and I turned and saw that we were over land. Then I heard the pilot announce that were starting the descent to Palma airport and the fasten seatbelts lights went on. I fastened mine but still stayed slouched in my seat then I heard one of the young men asked if he could lean over me and take some photographs out of the window.

“Okay,” I replied.

Then I realised that I had a bit of a challenge because I could see that the man’s camera wasn’t pointing at the window every time that I heard the shutter, but pointing down at my pussy; and I was more than happy to let him photograph it so I kept my knees spread. That was okay but I knew that the cabin crew would be along soon to check that all seatbelts were fastened and my second orgasm was building.

The man took about half a dozen photos of my pussy before I saw the cabin crew man walking down the aisle looking at seatbelts so I grabbed my bag ready to slide it over when the man moved. The cabin crew man told the young man to sit down and fasten his seatbelt and as he moved back I managed to put my bag over my pussy as I saw the man’s eyes look at my fastened seatbelt. Then he moved on and my second orgasm arrived to more shaking and moaning and my bag slipping down onto the floor between my feet. 

The man next to me saw it go and as my orgasm started to subside he leant over me, his face right in front of my pussy as his hand went down to get my bag. He slowly got up. His eyes staring at my pussy until the last second.

I nearly orgasmed again as the plane touched down but I put my hand into my bag and switched the egg off.

The 2 young men obviously weren’t in a rush to get off and in the end I decided to get off before them and went through the whole shuffling then reaching up to get my case before moving down the aisle behind all the other passengers, only to see when I looked back that the 2 young men were close behind me.

 
The heat hit me as I got to the plane door and I was happy that I was wearing very little.

I got a few people staring at my chest when we were queueing to go through security but no one said anything and I was soon outside the front of the terminal building looking for the bus stop to Magaluf. I was easy to find and I was pleased when a bus came along within 5 minutes.
  

I quickly decided that I like Mallorca local buses because they have seats facing standing people, and people sitting opposite, and I sat with my knees slightly open, affording a view of my slit and clit to anyone who cared to look.

I did spot a couple of people doing a double take which made my pussy get wet, me being surprised how quickly it had dried since it had been dripping on the plane.


When I got to Magaluf bus station I got off and walked to the exit where I got out my phone to remind me of the name of the first hotel that was on my list. One evening at home I’d researched Magaluf hotels and made a list of ones that met my criteria – adults only, rooms with balconies overlooking streets, not expensive. and not far from the lively part of town. Then I opened Google maps to guide me to the first hotel.  


As I asked if they had an available room I emphasized my requirements and was pleased when they told me that there was one available. I haggled with the young man over the price and I was sure that him being able to see my tits as I stood in front of the seated him helped me get a bit of a discount.

The room was on the third floor and when I went in I lifted my little suitcase onto the counter, checked the bathroom then stripped naked. Opening the doors to the balcony I stepped out, gave a long, satisfied sigh then heard a male voice saying hello.

I looked from side to side and realised that I’d stepped into the middle of a conversation between the 2 sets of young men around my age on each of the balconies of the rooms either side of mine.

“Hi there.” I said, “I’m Sandra.”

I’d decided to use my real name rather than Suzie, the name that I’d used at university when I wanted to make it difficult for the guys to track me down after I’d fucked them. After all I was a thousand miles from home and I’d be moving to a different hotel in a week.

What followed was the usual getting to know you small talk mixed in with them telling me where I should go for some fun and them inviting me to go to those places with them. All with me standing there totally naked with a beer in my hand, that one of them had given me, and rock hard and tingling nipples and clit. 

I asked about nude beaches and was told that the nearest one that they’d heard of was a little one called Playa del Mago, about 5 miles away. Then one of the guys, Luke, said that they’d seen lots of topless girls on the nearby beach, and at the hotel pool.

“Seen any naked girls at the pool?” I asked.

“Yeah, a couple, there all day they were, we were going to go to the beach that day but we changed our mind when we saw them.” Noah said, then continued,”

“So are you planning on sunbathing by the pool like that Sandra?”

“Probably, now that I know it’s allowed. So did you get off with those naked girls?” I replied.

“No, but is wasn’t for a lack of trying.” Jack replied.

“So are you going to hit the town with us tonight Sandra?” Noah asked.

“Maybe, I want to have a look around this place and the local area first.” I replied

“We could show you around Sandra.” Noah said.

I thought for a second the replied,

“Okay, thanks guys, but I need a shower and something to eat first, oh, and I guess that I should put some clothes on as well.”
 
 “We don’t mind if you don’t.” Theo said.

“I don’t think that I’d get away with walking around town like this.”

“You probably would at night.” Luke said, “I’ve seen a couple of naked girls, but they were both well pissed.”

“Hmm.” I replied. “see you in a bit.”

I went inside and quickly emptied my little suitcase onto the drawers and wardrobe then I squat a little and squeezed my egg out before going into the shower. All the time leaving my doors and curtains open. One time when I glanced out I saw Noah looking at me and I wondered if he’d seen me taking my egg out.

Then I had to decide what to wear, not that I had a lot of choice, I was definitely travelling light. I chose a skirt that is shorter at the front than at the back, the back only just covering my butt when I’m standing, and a crop, sleeveless, tie front blouse. It is a loose fit and it’s very easy for anyone who looks to see inside it, and that’s before I bend over.

Going back out onto the balcony, Luke said,

“That didn’t take long Sandra, we were expecting at least another 30 minutes.”

“I can’t be bothered with make-up, I left it all back home. Let’s go.”


“Looking good girl.” Theo said when we all met in the corridor.”

“Is that because you can see my pussy and tits Theo?” I asked.

“Can I, I hadn’t noticed.” Theo replied.

“Yeah, right.” I thought and smiled.

There was a few minutes of silence as we went down the stairs and I was feeling a bit proud of myself. I was interacting normally with 4 guys who I had only known for less than an hour and not feeling at all shy. Then I remembered that I was feeding my addictions and that I was feeling VERY horny.

As we walked into the reception area I saw 2 very wet girls wearing only tiny G-strings running through the room.

“I feel a bit over-dressed.” I said.

“Feel free to take everything off if you want Sandra.” Noah said.

“I’m tempted.” I replied but kept walking with the 4 guys that I hoped would be fucking me later that day.


The 4 guys showed me around the hotel and all its facilities. When we got to the swimming pool I  saw a naked girl jumping in and I said,

“I used to go skinny dipping with some of my friends in the university pool, it would feel strange having to wear a bikini to got swimming here.”

“Then go skinny dipping here Sandra,” Luke replied, “no one will mind, look at that girl over there (he pointed to a blonde), she’s probably naked, she was yesterday when we were down here.”

I mentally thanked myself for putting this hotel at the top of my list for Magaluf.

“Maybe later,” I said, “what time do they close the pool?”

“When the sun goes down but I’ve seen people in there when we’ve come back from a bar crawl.” Theo added.

“Interesting,” I said, “but I’m hungry right now.” 

“Well there’s most of the fast food joints that you can think off not far away, or there’s Spain’s own little versions, or even posh restaurants, Chinese, Thai or I saw an Indian the other night. This place has just about everything that you could want.” Luke said.

“How far is the McDonalds?” I asked, “I haven’t had a big mac for months and I’m starving.” 

“McD’s it is then.” Jack said, “are you going like that Sandra or do you want to go and change into something less revealing, or maybe something more revealing. I’m sure that most of Magaluf will want to see those amazing tits of yours.”

“These tiny things,” I said taking hold of both of my tits, squeezing them then tweaking my nipples, “I thought that all you men wanted to see and get your hands on huge water melon tits?”

“No Sandra, that’s a myth,”Theo said, “most men like tits of any size, especially when they are shaped like yours and topped off with nipples like those.” 

“Stop it Theo, you’ll make me blush.”

“I doubt that,” Luke said, “come on, I’m starting to feel hungry as well.”

The guys didn’t give me a chance to answer the questions about my attire but that didn’t bother me and we left the hotel and headed for McDonald’s. I’d studied a map of Magaluf and knew that it wasn’t far but a map doesn’t show you all the people walking around, or the atmosphere and I was enjoying both of those things, especially the people who saw that my skirt didn’t cover my slit. My partially uncovered butt was nothing special as a large percentage of the girls were wearing thong bikinis leaving dozens of bare butts walking around. In fact I felt a little over-dressed.


McDonalds was very much like the ones in the UK apart from a few Spanish variations on the menu and the fact that the clientele included mostly topless men, quite a few topless girls and the rest of the girls in bikinis. Only a handful of the girls wore cover-ups, one of which attracted my attention. It was a crochet, multi-coloured one with the holes big enough for nipples to poke through and for eyes to see through and see everything that was under it. I just knew that I was going to go shopping for one of those.

We could also sit outside to eat and not feel at all chilly and I got a chair where I could put my feet up on a bar under the table and sit with my knees apart letting the 4 guys, and anyone passing, see my pussy which was dripping in spite of the heat.

“Not at all shy are you Sandra?” Luke asked when he’d finished eating.

“I used to be,” I replied, “would you believe that I didn’t lose my virginity until I went to university?”

“No way!” Theo said, “Seeing you as we have so far I would have thought that that would have gone as soon as you discovered what you could do with what you have between you legs.”

“I wish.” I replied, “but that’s history and a long story, are you guys going to show me around this place or are we going back to the hotel for a good fucking session? Do you guys want me one at a time or all together?”

Jack nearly spat his mouthful of beer out, another thing that you can’t get an McD’s in the UK, then nearly choked as he coughed some of his drink out.

“You mean you want to be gang-banged Sandra?” Luke asked.

“It wouldn’t be the first time.” I replied, “I assume that you all have a good supply of condoms. You can fuck me one at a time or all together. There’s 4 of you but I’ve only got 3 holes.”

“But you’ve got 2 hands Sandra,” Theo said, “we can just rotate round you every 3 or 4 minutes until we’ve all filled at least 1 of your holes.” Noah said.

“That sounds like fun, what are we waiting for.” I replied.

“Are you serious about this Sandra?” Jack asked.

I pulled open my top revealing my tits and opened my knees wide revealing my spread and dripping pussy, and replied,

“Don’t you want to get your hands on these Jack?”

“Now that’s a really dumb question Sandra, half of Magaluf wants to get their hands on those and I’m part of that half.”

“So what are we waiting for?” I asked.


It took less than half the time that it took for us to get to McD’s to get back to the hotel. I didn’t bother fastening my top and my nipples kept escaping from behind the fabric. As we approached the hotel I took my top off continued walking.

“Bloody hell Sandra,” Jack said, “they aren’t even bouncing, what the hell are they made of? Concrete?” 

“Definitely not, they are all natural, feel them.”

“I will,” Jack replied, “just as soon as we slow down.”

We slowed our walking pace but not too slow because I was desperate to be fucked.

Outside my room I got my card key out of my bag and seconds later I was pushing my skirt down and falling flat on my back across the nearest bed, spreading my legs wide as I did so.

“I’m all yours guys.” I said as I watched all 4 guys taking their clothes off.

It had been a few weeks since I’d had sex with anything other than my fingers or something silicone or plastic and I intended to enjoy the feeling of a cock inside me.

The guys didn’t jump on me straight away because Jack saw my spread pussy in all its glorious details. I saw him stop dead, staring at it.

“Hey guys, have you seen Sandra’s clit?”

“Fucking hell, that’s awesome.” Luke said just before his mouth descended onto my pussy.

Seconds later I had my first orgasm of the evening before all 4 of them started working on me.

Over the next hour or so, I think, I had 4 different cocks inside my pussy which also got eaten numerous times, had 4 cocks in my throat and had 4 lots of cum in my stomach; I’d wanked all 4 cocks, got my chest and face covered in cum and my nipples got sore. They didn’t fuck my butt but I wasn’t complaining, I prefer cocks in my other 2 holes anyway.

The guys left me, sleeping on top of my bed with the doors and curtains to the balcony wide open.

*****

I woke the next morning and could see the sun just starting to come up. It was cooler (balcony doors still open wide) but still warm. I got up and went and looked around and down and I could see a handful of people staggering back to their hotels. I took a few deep breaths and was ready to start my day.

The first thing to do was spend some time in the bathroom, I still had some dried male cum on my face, hair and chest. I mentally checked my nipples for pain and was pleased that there was none.

Twenty minutes later I was feeling great and eager to get out there, start letting strangers see my body and start to get a good all-over tan.

I went out onto the balcony again and saw no signs of life in the rooms either side of me so I put on my shortest, thinnest summer dress and my sandals, picked up my bag and left my room.

Everything was quiet as I went through the hotel and after saying “Hola” to the receptionist girl I went outside and started walking to where I’d seen lots of shops. They were the usual small shops and cafes that populate seaside resorts and I soon found one that sold the sort of clothes that holidaymakers need and went straight to the bikini cover-ups section, everyone one them being see-through to one extent or another. I selected one of those crochet cover-ups and a couple of little sarongs, both suitable for covering just bikini bottoms. 

Browsing the skirts that they had I also found some layered, frilly skater type skirts made of very thin, see-through fabric. They were only about 20 or 22 centimetres long with elasticated waists. I realised that I could wear them to reveal as much of my butt and slit that I wanted to.  

All the above are very see-through but I also bought an over-sized cotton top that isn’t see-through but has narrow shoulder straps and enormous arm holes that go down to my waist. With the deep scoop front I figured that it would be ideal for letting people see my tits from the sides or down the front.

There wasn’t a changing room to try them on and only the staff and a couple of customers but that didn’t bother me. I didn’t try any of them on and then I moved on to the sunblock racks where I got a bottle of factor 30 then got a bottle off water and went to pay making a mental note to get a big bottle of water on my way back to the hotel. 

Outside I looked for a side street then went between 2 vans, took the dress off and put the crochet cover-up on. I adjusted it so that my nipples were sticking out through a couple of the thousand of holes then headed back to the main street to look for a cafe to get some breakfast.

I may have ‘earned’ enough money to buy a house whilst I was at university but I wasn’t going to waste any of it on posh and expensive eating places when small cafes provided food that was just as good and give me more opportunities for some fun.

It wasn’t hard to find one, there were hundreds of them and I sat at a table near the walkway. When the waiter came over to me he gave no indication that he could see all of my tits. I guessed that he’d seen lots of topless girls in his cafe.


Stomach full, I headed back to the hotel and spotted a couple of guys doing a double take of me and I was pleased that I bought a cover-up with large holes.

I remembered to buy a large bottle of water on my way back to my room where all was quiet from my neighbours and I wondered if the were there or not. Then I had a decision to make, what to wear. As I looked through the few clothes that I’d brought with me I realised that there was nothing that covered my pussy with physical contact, no jeans, no shorts, no bikini bottoms or knickers with a crotch in them. My pussy was going to be free for the next year. I smiled to myself as my pussy tingled a little at that knowledge.  

I was torn between the crochet cover-up or just the see-through bikini bottoms cover-ups over one of Lisa’s shops G-strings, a crotchless one where the fabric only covers my pubis, my vulva framed by the cords. 

I chose the latter and as I pulled the G-string on I adjusted it so that my clit wasn’t covered and was visible in the mirror. Then I tied the cover-up round my hips, tying it on my left hip then slid the knot so that it was over my stomach leaving the front of the G-string, and my clit visible in the mirror. Then I turned my back to the mirror and looked over my shoulder. I was pleased that I could clearly see my butt crack through the see-through fabric. I smiled, thought that I’d wear it like that later then slid the knot back to my left hip.

I was pleased with myself as I walked out of my room with a tote bag containing what I needed to spend a few hours on the beach. The girl on reception smiled at me and I saw her watching me as as I walked to the door with my little traffic cones, complete with barbells through my nipples, leading the way.

Outside, I was soon aware of a handful of people staring at my tits. What’s more there were lots more people walking around, the tradesmen making deliveries having gone and the holidaymakers emerged, well the older ones, I guessed that most holidaymakers my age were still in bed sleeping off their hangovers.

Wearing as little as I was, the staring was making me feel good so I wandered around the streets a bit before going to the nearest part of the huge beach and when my toes did feel the sand for the first time I saw plenty of space for me to lay out and enjoy the sun. It felt different to what it does back in England and I thought that it must be something to do with the humidity.

I was soon spreading my towel out then taking the cover-up off. Okay the G-string was covering my pubis but I felt naked and good. Sunblock was next and as I rubbed it all over myself I looked around to see if anyone was watching me. I saw one man and woman, the man up on his elbows with his head turned my way. Facing him I re-did my tits and pussy going under the front of the G-string.

First session of beach teasing over I lay on my back, up on my elbows and experimented with my knees in different positions to see how much I was showing. With my knees clamped together and slightly raised my pussy was not visible. Even with one leg out straight and the other bent a bit at the knee like you see a lot of girls doing, my pussy was not visible. I made a mental note to not put my legs like that unless I really needed to hide my pussy.

Then I lay back with my knees slightly apart and settled for a bit of serious sunbathing but I couldn’t resist looking looking at my chest and see my tits pointing to the sky without the slightest bit of sagging. I felt sorry for the girls who lay on their backs and their tits flopped  down like partially filled, with water, balloons. I closed my eyes knowing that anyone walking by could see my pussy and my awesome tits.


I actually dozed off, for no idea how long, but when my eyes opened I got up on my elbows and looked around to see that more people had come onto the beach, some of them quite near me. I decided to see what the water was like so I got to my feet and started walking to the sea. It was only a few metres but it felt good wearing only the crotchless G-string on a public beach with quite a few people around. It helped that the G-string wasn’t a tight fit so I could hardly feel that it was there.

I picked a place to enter the water where a young man was sat with his legs getting the waves over him. When I was just in front of him I quickly looked over my shoulder and saw that he was looking at me so I bent over to put my hands in the water knowing that the young man would be able to see my bare pussy between my butt cheeks. I took my time, even looking back through my legs and was pleased to see that the bulge in his swimming shorts was getting bigger.

When I thought that I couldn’t stay bent over any longer without it being obvious what I was doing I straightened up and continued walking into the Mediterranean. It was warm and as I started swimming I remembered the nice feelings that I last had in the university pool with the other skinny dipping girls.

I stopped swimming after a while and stood waist deep looking at all the people on the beach with my right hand playing with my clit. It would have been so easy to bring myself off but I just edged myself then started walking out of the sea only to discover that I was about 30 metres from my towel. Before starting to get out I’d made sure that the fabric of the G-string ended just in front of my clit, in fact I pulled it up a bit so that the fabric ended where my slit started.

With my slit and clit visible I slowly started walking back to my towel, looking at all the people that I was passing to see if any of them were looking at me. I smiled at a couple of men who were looking but I don’t think that their eyes went high enough to see my smiles.


Back at my towel I lay on my front, squashing my tits which put pressure on my chest. I knew that it would be too painful to stay like that for a long time so my right hand went under me and to my pussy where my fingers brought me to the edge a couple of times before I turned over and just sat with my legs open and leaning back on my arms.


I was horny after edging myself 3 times but I wasn’t going to make myself cum, I wanted to stay feeling horny for what I was planning to do next. I got to my feet, took the G-string off then wrapped the cover-up around my waist. As I did that I looked around and was pleased to see that a group of 3 young men had come and sat not far from me and must have seen me totally naked for a few seconds.

“Too late to get a long look guys,” I thought, but when I was packed up I did walk passed them so they would have a short look at my nearly naked body especially as I’d tied the cover-up loosely and left the knot round the front of my hip so they would have been able to see my slit.

Feeling pleased with myself I walked off the beach and headed for a cafe that I’d seen earlier where I ordered a cold drink and slice of apple pie. The waiter stared at my tits as I pretended to decide what I wanted then I pretended to be doing something on my phone as I spread my legs when my order was brought to me. I didn’t look up to see if the waiter looked down at my pussy.

Stomach feeling happier it was time for me to go and find a few places where I could let a few people see what they weren’t expecting. The first place that I found was some steps up to an old building that seemed popular for some reason. I sat on part of the stone steps about half way up meaning that my butt was about head height to the people walking by on the footpath.

With my feet wide apart on the step below and my knees together I got out my phone and pretended to be on social media or something, but with my sunglasses on I could easily divert my eyes to see who was looking at me as they they walked by on the path below or as they climbed the steps. 

At a first glance I must have looked like any girl who was engrossed in her phone but the observant people would realise that they had a great view of my uncovered pussy.   

I’m still amazed at the number of people walking around who only see what is directly in front of them and don’t register anything that doesn’t involve their journey. Having said that I must have had half a dozen men staring at my pussy and / or my tits in the 20 or so minutes before I decided to move on and find another place to sit and get engrossed in my phone. That wasn’t difficult as there are hundreds of little walls and a few benches around the area.   

Although I have a few social media accounts I rarely use them, I stick to WhatsApp with my parents, Isla and Lisa.


I picked 5 places where I put my pussy on display before deciding to head back to the hotel to see what was going of there, maybe put myself in a place where I could get hit on and then go to some guys room for a good fucking.


The place was buzzing as I entered the hotel, new guests arriving, some guests leaving and young people just using the reception area to get to wherever. I was a little disappointed to see that my rooms neighbours, on both sides, were in the queue to check-out. They didn’t see me but a couple of guys did see the girl who was only wearing a flimsy, tiny see-through sarong around her waist. 

I smiled at them as they stared at me as I walked straight through to where the swimming pool was.

There was quite a few people there, all in the 18 – 30 age group. Most of the girls were topless, some just wearing thongs or G-strings and I counted 4 totally naked girls. 2 in the pool, 1 sunbathing on a lounger and the fourth stood talking to some guys.  

I went to a vacant lounger and spread my towel over it before turning to have a quick look around. I saw some guys looking at me so I faced them then took the sarong off leaving me as the fifth totally naked girl there. Then I lay back on the lounger with my heels on the edges of the lounger, closed my eyes and enjoyed the feeling of the sun on every part of the front of my body.

I hadn’t been there for long when I heard a male voice say,

“You should put some sunblock on, you don’t want to get burnt on your first day.”

“Excuse me.” I said as I opened my eyes.

“Sunblock, you don’t want to get sunburnt do you?”

“Oh yes, good idea.” I replied as I looked up at the reasonable looking guy.

“I could rub it on you if you want.”

I continued looking up at the guy for a couple of seconds them replied,

“Would you please, I can never get the stuff on parts of my back.”

“Sure, anything to help a young lady.”

“I’m not sure about that, but thanks. I’m Sandra by the way.”

“Tom, and it’s nice to meet you Sandra. Just got here?”

“Yesterday, I’ve been on the beach this morning,”

By then I’d handed Tom my sunblock, turned over and spread my feet to the edges of the lounger. As I’d put my weight on my chest I’d winced a little and Tom had obviously seen my face.

“Are you in pain Sandra?”

“Just a little, nothing to worry about.” I replied, “I got my nipples pierced a couple of weeks ago and it still hurts a little when I press on them.”

“I’m sure that your boyfriend is being gentle with them, is he around?” 

“I haven’t got a boyfriend here, I’m here on my own. Aargh.”

“Sorry.” Tom said, “I thought that it would be warm.”

“No boyfriend here eh, do you want all of your back doing Sandra?”

“Yes please Tom, from my feet right up to my neck.”

“My pleasure Sandra, you relax and enjoy my massage.”

I did, and I have to say that it felt nice. Tom seemed a little reluctant to go right up my legs to my pussy but that changed when he was close and I said,

“Keep going please Tom, that’s nice.”

Tom’s fingers went up and down my slit and I felt it open a little more and when he touched my clit I gasped and said,

“That’s really nice.”

Tom gave my clit another couple of rubs causing me to jerk and moan a little before he continued up my back.

“There, all done Sandra,” Tom said, “unless you’d like me to do your front as well?”

I turned on my side, looked up at Tom, saw that he had a mischievous grin on his face, smiled at him and replied,

“Why not, it’s always nice to have a man’s fingers all over me.”

I turned onto my back and moved my ankles to the sides of the lounger. Tom moved to the bottom of the lounger and started on my feet. Through my sunglasses I could see that he was putting the sunblock on my legs by touch because his eyes were glued to my slightly spread pussy. Something that was increasing my arousal and I could feel my clit throbbing and my hole leaking my juices.

Tom’s hands slid right up my thighs and stopped so close to my pussy before sliding down again. He did this a couple of times on both my legs and I was sure that he was teasing me, which I didn’t mind because I was teasing him as well.

Then Tom’s moved up to my torso having bypassed my pussy.

“Bastard,” I thought, “you knew that I wanted you to finger me.”

But Tom kept going, working on my abdomen and chest, bypassing my tits. Just when I thought that he was going to stop there I said, 

“You missed 3 bits Tom, are you going to do them or am I going to have to do them?”

“I’m sure that it would be an awesome sight watching you do them Sandra but if you want me to do them I will.”

I looked up at Tom, saw the bulge in his swimming shorts, waited a couple of seconds to keep Tom guessing then replied,

“You do them please Tom, you’ve nearly made me cum once so what the hell, but be gentle around my piercings.”

“I will, I promise.”

I closed my eyes and enjoyed Tom’s hands as he rubbed the sunblock on my tits. He’d been gently massaging the lotion in for about a minute when I heard a male voice say,

“Bloody hell Tom, you know how to pick ‘em, look at the shape of those tits, they’re awesome.”
  
“Look at her clit as well Leo, when did you last see one that big – in real life that is.”

I opened my eyes and said,

“Hi Leo, I’m Sandra, your friend is a real gentleman volunteering to put sunblock on me.”

Just as I said that Leo tweaked my left nipple causing me to moan.

“Hey Sandra,” Leo replied, “I’m sure that I could do just as good a job.”

“You’ll have to show me sometime, maybe both of you DO me, share me.”

“Wow Tom, you’ve found a winner here, when did you arrive here Sandra?!

“Yesterday. I’m only here for a few days.”

By then, Tom had decided that my tits had enough sunblock on them and he moved down to my pussy. When he first touched my clit I did 2 things, firstly I moaned then secondly I moved my feet from the edges of the lounger to the concrete at either sides of the lounger.

“Wow, that is a magnificent clit.” Leo said. “I bet that it gives you a lot of pleasure Sandra.”

“It does, oh it certainly does.” I managed to reply.

“Should we take this inside,” Leo said.

“Why?” Tom asked, “no one complained when that couple were fucking beside the pool yesterday.”

“Don’t stop Tom.” I managed to say as Tom’s fingers played with my clit and my hole.

Unsurprisingly, it didn’t take long for me to reach my peak and as it started to subside I looked around to see who, if anyone, was watching us. A couple of girls and 3 boys were watching and I wondered what they were thinking.  I looked up at Tom and said,

“Thank you, I needed that.”

“Anytime luv, wanna have a swim to cool off a bit?” Tom replied.

“Not at the moment, but there is something else that you can do for me.”

“What’s that?”

“Take a photo of me, someone else taking a photo always comes out better than a selfie.”

“Sure, where do you want it taking?

“Right here will do thanks.”

I got my phone out of my bag and passed it to Tom leaving my feet still on the concrete either side of the lounger.

“You want me to take a photo of you like that Sandra, you’re showing everything.”

“Yes, why not, it’s only for a friend who has seen me like this loads of times.”

“Lucky guy.” Tom said.

I didn’t correct him and I smiled as Tom took a photo on my phone then said,

“There, that should please him and remind him of why he should have come here with you. Err, Sandra, can I be a bit cheeky and ask if I can take a photo of you with my phone?”

Again I didn’t correct him and replied,

“Sure, you can as well Leo if you like, it isn’t as if either of you will be having photos of anything that you haven’t seen in person.”

I smiled when both Tom and Leo returned with their phones and started clicking away. I could feel my juices leaking out and then I decided to be a bit naughty. As the 2 guys continued taking photos, moving around to get shots at different angles, I moved my right hand to my thigh and pointed at my dripping pussy.

“Nice.” Leo said so I moved my finger so that it was touching my clit.

My facial expression changed to one of sexual want for a few seconds before I said,

“Okay guys, that’s enough, come back in about an hour then I’ll come for that swim with you. After that I may need to take a shower in your room if that’s okay with you?”

“What’s wrong with your ….” Leo started to say but stopped before he finished when Tom thumped his arm.

“Sure,” Tom said, “no problem, beautiful girls are always welcome in our room.”

I smiled then turned onto my stomach as I said,

“See you in about an hour then.”


Things went quiet and I assumed that Tom and Leo had left so I let out a long sigh, spread my feet to the sides of the lounger and relaxed. After about 30 minutes I turned over and again spread my feet. It was so much more pleasurable sunbathing there than in my parents back garden. I started daydreaming about what Tom and Leo might do to me in their room and my pussy started to get wet again. I was amazed how quickly it dried in the heat of the Mallorca sun.

As I lay there I looked around and saw all the young people talking to each other, drinking, swimming and messing around in the pool and I wished that I could comfortably interact with other people. I felt my nipples and clit tingle a bit as I again imagined me getting fucked doggy style by Tom whilst trying to swallow Leo’s cock. I imagined them both having big cocks that stretched my pussy and my throat.

I watched a waiter delivering some drinks the collect some empty glasses as he walked round the pool. When he got to me I saw him looking down on my naked body with my legs spread. After a couple of seconds of silence he asked me if he could get me a drink. Deciding that it would be nice to give him the chance to stare at me again I ordered a cola and waited.

A few minutes later I looked up and saw him standing there, holding a tray with a glass of cola on it.

“Oh hi, I didn’t see you there.” I lied.

“Your drink madam.”

“Oh yes,” I replied as I sat up and took the glass off the tray that he was holding out for me.

I put it beside the lounger then went for my bag to pay the man. As I did so I could see that he was staring at my tits so I fumbled about in my bag, pretending to struggle to find my purse. When I’d got it I looked at the man and saw that he was still staring at my tits. I help out a 20 Euro note but didn’t say anything and it was a few seconds before he took his eyes off my tits and took the money.

After he’d given me my change and left I sat up and started to drink. I hadn’t realised how thirsty I was and the glass was soon empty. Then Tom and Leo got out of the pool right in front of me. I watched them have a good look at my spread pussy as they walked over to me.

“Ready for a swim Sandra?” Tom asked.

“I am, these barbells are getting a bit hot.” I replied. 
 
And they were, I hadn’t thought about the sun heating up the metal and I made a mental note to make sure that I didn’t get my nipples burnt.


After I’d dived into the pool and surfaced between Tom and Leo I said,

“I’d forgotten how nice skinny dipping is.”

“You’ve been skinny dipping before then Sandra?” Leo asked.

“Yes, we used to go skinny dipping in the university pool every Monday evening.”

“I think that I go to the wrong university.” Tom replied.

“Oh, it was only us girls.” I replied, “the guys kept their shorts on, I think that they might have been too embarrassed to have their hard-on s swinging around in front of all us naked girls. Besides, it would have been too easy for us to find something to grab hold of.”

“I definitely went to the wrong university.” Leo said.

“It’s so nice having the water rush by my girly parts, you should try it sometime guys, it might be nice for you guys as well.”

“Maybe later.” Tom said.

I put my hand on the front of Tom’s shorts and replied,

“Maybe we should go somewhere else to get this out in the open.”

That was the invitation that Tom and Leo needed and the next time that any of their hands found my tits or pussy it wasn’t to put sunblock on them. We messed about and talked a bit before I decided that the 2 of them were still unsure about how lucky they had become so I said,

“Okay guys, if you want to fuck me and you don’t want to do it down here we are going up to your room right now.”

Within seconds Leo and Tom were out of the pool and pulling me out as well. I started to dry myself with my towel but the pair of them had just grabbed their stuff and were approaching me.

“Come on Sandra, put whatever on and let’s go, your pussy has a date with a couple of cocks.”

I stood facing them with my feet shoulder width apart, grinning at them and finished drying myself whilst I stared at the large bulges in their shorts. They both started to look impatient as I folded my towel and put all my belongings into my bag before saying,

“Okay guys, lead the way.”

“Aren’t you going to put anything on?” Leo asked

“Why bother, it would only come off as soon as we get to your room.” I replied and started walking towards reception.

I saw a couple of very surprised faces but no one said anything as the naked me walked through with Tom and Leo following me. As we waited for the lift a couple of new arrivals joined us and the naked me got into the lift with 4 clothed young men.

One of the new arrivals pressed the button for the lift to stop at the second floor and Tom pressed the fourth. When the lift stopped at the second floor one of the new arrivals started to get off but his mate blocked his way and said,

“This isn’t our floor mate.”

“Yes it is, I heard the receptionist tell us that we were on the second floor.” The second new arrival said.

“No, this is NOT our floor.” The first new arrival said as he nudged his mate and nodded his head towards me.

The other guy looked at the full frontal me, grinned and replied,

“Ooh. Okay, my mistake.


My nipples and clit had been tingling almost constantly since I got up that morning but the tingling got a bit stronger as I saw that all 4 of the guys were staring at my little tits.

The lift ‘pinged’ and the doors opened on the fourth floor. Tom, Leo and myself got out and as the lift doors were closing I heard.

“Fucking hell mate, I hope there’s more like her here.”


Tom and Leo’s room was very similar to mine except that because of the design of the building they had a balcony that was about 4 times the size of mine. What’s more it was overlooked by the next hotel more than mine was. When I walked out onto the balcony Leo said,

“The bed’s in here Sandra.”

“Bring your towels out here guys, I fancy getting fucked out in the open.”

“But someone from the other hotel might see us.” Leo replied.

“I hope that they do.” I replied.


“Wow, they look good.” I said as the 2 naked guys walked out, their cocks pointing towards the sun.

“Not as good as you look Sandra.” Tom replied.

Within a minute I was on my hands and knees on a towel and I had a cock in my pussy and another one in my mouth. I have no idea how long we were at it, in lots of different positions, but the sun was going down when the show finally ended. I say ‘show’ because I could see 2 couples in the hotel opposite us were out on their balconies watching us.

“I’m off to my room for a shower and a rest.” I said, “I’ll be going out at 10 p.m. to get something to eat and a drink or two. I’ll wait in reception for 5 minutes to see if you want to join me.”

With that I went inside, grabbed my bag and left the 2 of them still on their balcony.


After a nice shower I lay on my bed and before I dozed off I could hear the new arrivals in one of the next door rooms. They were out on their balcony and I could hear the girl saying,

“Look at her tits, they might only be small but I really do wish that mine were as pointy and hard as hers look. There’s absolutely no sag at all.”


That’s the last that I heard for a couple of hours until I woke up to the sound of a door slamming shut.

I checked the time then went out onto my balcony and instinct told me to look over to the new arrivals room. They had their light on and the curtains open and I could see the girl on her back, on the bed, with her legs up and her feet touching the bed behind her head whist her man was pounding her pussy with his cock.

I watched them for a few seconds then went and had another shower.

As I got dressed to go out I chose to wear one of my new, frilly skater type skirts. I stepped into it and experimented in front of the mirror and was very pleased with what it did and didn’t cover when I wore it at different heights on my hips. I left it high on my hips so that I could see the lower part of my butt and when I turned to face the mirror I could see my slit and my clit.

Satisfied with my bottom half I looked through my tops and settled for one of my crop, pheasant tops that is see-through. Then I brushed my hair and put it into a pony tail before putting on my sandals, grabbed my little shoulder bag and left my room.

I checked my phone as I walked down the stairs and saw that it was 22:10 . I was late but wasn’t bothered if Tom and Leo were there or not, there are plenty of cocks in the sea and I seriously doubted that I wouldn’t be able to find at least one that could fill my hole later that night.

I wasn’t really surprised to see that Tom and Leo was sat on a sofa in reception so I went over to them and sat on a sofa that was the other side of the coffee table in front of them. I was a little surprised at just how low the sofa was and as I leant back I realised that my knees were quite a bit higher than my butt. What’s more I’d sat with my knees about shoulder width apart. Both Tom and Leo moved to the front edge of their sofa and I saw their eyes go straight to my pussy that was on full display for them.

“You do know that we can see your bare pussy right now Sandra,” Tom said, “and that we could see your slit and your clit as you walked over here.” 

“Are you complaining boys?” I replied.

“Hell no,” Tom said, “just wanted to make sure that you knew.”

“Of course I know, that’s why I chose this outfit. If you lift your eyes you will be able to see my tits as well, not that you haven’t seen them before.”

“And amazing tits they are too,” Leo said, “if I had tits like those I’d want to show them to everyone as well.”

“It you had tits Leo do you think that I’d have come on holiday with you, there’s name for guys with tits and I don’t want to know about it,” Tom said, “leave the tits on the girls with bodies like Sandra has, that’s what I want to see.”

“Okay guys, no need to argue about my tits, you’ve both seen them, and played with them, and if you play your cards right you can do that again later but right now I’m hungry and thirsty and I want to show my girly bits to lots more guys so let’s go.”

It was a bit of a challenge getting up from that low sofa and I wondered how may girls hadn’t realised what they'd be showing when they were sat there and getting up, especially in the ultra short skirts that just about all  the girls in Magaluf were wearing, but it didn’t bother me and I made a mental note to go and sit on one of those sofas if there was some cute guys sitting on the opposite one. Another opportunity to flash my pussy ‘accidentally’.


I actually linked my arms with Tom’s and Leo’s as I walked between them to where all the cafes and night life was. Okay it was the middle of the night but the street lights and the lights from business’ made it quite bright and I saw a few guys doing double-takes of my chest as my nipples and barbells led the way. I wasn’t expecting anyone to see much of my butt and pussy as we walked, that would happen when I sat down anywhere.

After a bit of a discussion we chose a cafe and a table close to where people were walking by, and I sat where anyone walking by would see my slit if they cared to look, although I reckoned that 99% of those walking by would be too engrossed it their own little world to closely look at just one of the thousands of scantily clad girls that were out and about.

The waiter noticed what he could see and I smiled as he stared at me as he took our order.

“You enjoyed teasing the waiter didn’t you Sandra?” Leo asked when the waiter left us.

“Yep,” I replied, “a girl has to have some fun before she turns into a middle-aged biddy, it’s alright for you guys who seem to get more handsome as you get older but us girls are in our prime at my age and I intend to take advantage of that.”

“And an awesome prime it is with you Sandra.” Tom added.

I smiled and tweaked my nipples even though they felt like they were already rock hard.

“So are you coming back to our room for round 2 later Sandra?” Leo asked.

“If you play your cards right.” I replied.

I looked towards the laps of Tom and Leo to see if I could see any nice bulges but they were sat too close to the table for me to see but I guessed that they would be just as hard as my nipples and clit were.



When we left the cafe we headed to a nearby bar that the guys said was good. As I’d stood up from the cafe table I did the opposite of what girls normally do when they stand up, I adjusted my skirt upwards a bit and was please that when I slid my hand down my front my finger met my uncovered pubis. Even though I wasn’t expecting 99% of the people walking around to notice it still felt good to be exposed like that and I was happy as we walked.


The bar was just what I had imagined, lots of happy people, lots of noise, lots of booze and little light. I was sure that I could have taken my skirt off and no one would have realised. That was true whilst we were inside the bar but the guys decided that they wanted to sit outside which was fine by me. I’ve never really liked crowded bars or clubs. The other advantage of sitting outside was the street lights, people would be able to see me better.

We didn’t manage to get a table to sit at but we did manage to get some space next to a big barrel that was being used at a table. That was okay with me as we were stood up, I could turn facing anyway that I wanted which meant that my uncovered slit faced anyone that I wanted. Tom and Leo commented on the fact that they could see it and Leo asked me if I realised what was on display.

“Yes I do,” I replied, “it makes me horny knowing that lots of men can see my pussy.”

“Doesn’t that make you feel slutty?” Leo asked.

“Yes, but I am a slut, an exhibitionistic slut. You 2 fucked me after I’d only known you for a couple of hours and you’ll probably fuck me again tonight. Then tomorrow I’ll go looking for some other guy or guys to fuck me. Does that bother you Leo?”

“Hell no, no guy in his right mind could look at your body and not want to fuck you. All the other guys at the pool this afternoon wanted to fuck you.”

“So there’s plenty for me to choose from tomorrow then?” 

“Unfasten your top Sandra.” Tom said.

That surprised me a little but I smiled and did as I was told, pulling the sides open so that my tits were on display. As I let go of the sides they naturally tried to close a little but they both stopped when the edges caught behind my barbells.

“I haven’t seen you when your nipples aren’t rock hard Sandra?” Tom said.

“Yeah,” I replied, they seem to have been doing me proud ever since I landed in Mallorca. You do know that a girl’s nipples are like a boy’s cock that he has no control over when it gets hard.”

“Yes I do, it’s just that most of the other topless girls nipples that I’ve seen since we got here haven’t been as hard as yours look Sandra.” Leo said.

“That’s probably because I’ve been feeling horny ever since I got here.” I replied then rolled my left nipple between my right thumb and index finger.

As I was doing that I said,

“Yes they do feel hard, you feel them.”

I lowered my right hand and both Leo and Tom reached over and rolled my nipples like I had done. I moaned a little as my right hand kept going down and easily found my clit as I spread my feet a little more. Moaning again I said,

“My clit feels just as hard, do you want to feel it?”

“Stupid question.” Tom said as his hand beat Leo’s to my pussy.

After a few seconds I pulled the hand away and said,

“Patience Tom, you can play with that as much as you like later. Let Leo have a quick play with it.”

Leo’s hand quickly replaced Tom’s and as he gave my clit a quick rub I looked up when I heard a young man say,

“Give her one for me mate. Nice tits by the way.”

The young man kept walking with his mates and Leo withdrew his hand.


We spent the next 15 or 20 minutes standing at that table, drinking and talking about all the ‘happy’ people who were walking by, especially those who looked twice at me or made some comment about what they had seen.

Then, just as Leo was about to go and get us some more drinks, a couple who had been sat near to us got up and left and I had an idea.

“Tom, sit on the front edge of that chair and lean back.”

He did and then I backed up to his legs and shuffled my feet back outside his legs.

“Bloody hell Sandra, do you want me to finger fuck you?”

“Nearly right. not your finger, get your cock out and let me sit on it. I’ll keep still so no one will be able to tell that you’re fucking me.”


“Bloody hell,” Leo said when he got back with the beers, “are you two doing what I think you are doing?”

“You can’t see my cock or Sandra’s pussy can you?” Tom asked.

“No, but I know you two and I just know what you are doing.”

“You’ll get your turn Leo.” I said as I gently gyrated my hips.

“You’ll make me cum if you keep doing that.” Tom said.

“I hope so.” I replied.


Leo was stood next to us and all 3 of us were talking and drinking just like all the hundreds of young people who were sat outside all the bars, except that my tits were on display and I was slowly gyrating my hips with Tom’s cock inside me. The only things that could have made it better were if we had been on a stage and been totally naked with hundreds of people watching us. 


Unfortunately, things couldn’t last and Tom said.

“Of fuck, I’m gonna cum.”

Seconds later I felt his cock start twitching inside me and his warm cum flooding my insides. That set me off and I too started cumming, fortunately not too loudly. Then I just sat there enjoying the afterglow of what had just happened. 

I felt Tom’s cock going soft then slip out of me so I warned him that I was about to stand up and by the time I was on my feet and had turned around his cock was back inside his shorts but there was a huge damp patch where I had leaked onto him. Instinctively I went to straighten my skirt but soon remembered that it hadn’t covered much of my butt or slit before we fucked so I left it as it was. After all, not many people had realised that my slit was on display and seeing a girl’s bare butt was nothing new in Magaluf.

Tom stood up and we continued people watching and seeing if they realised what I was displaying. Unfortunately, not many people were observant enough to realise and those that did either just did a double take before moving on, or shouted some comment that I took as a compliment.


At one point Tom asked me if I wanted to go to a nightclub with them and I think that they were a little relieved when I said that I wasn’t a great fan of nightclubs.


After a while we decided to move on and walk around at bit. I freed my top from behind my barbells but I didn’t fasten it, just let the 2 halves go wherever they wanted to and I felt really good and horny walking along knowing that my slit and sometimes my tits were on display even if just about everyone didn’t realise what was there to be seen.

We ended up walking along the seafront which appeared to be miles long. There’s a broad path with a small wall between the path and the beach, and on the other side of the path there are cafe’s and small clubs all the way along before you get to the hotels. At that time of night there were still hundreds of people walking about and in the cafes. 

At one point the wall was a bit higher and I remembered that Leo hadn’t fucked me yet that evening so I told Leo to sit on the wall facing the deserted beach and get his cock out. Then I climbed onto the wall and straddled him facing the path and a busy cafe. My pussy was right in front of his face and he managed to get a quick lick along my slit before I lowered myself onto his cock. Then I stretched my legs forward so that I couldn’t get off him easily.

The 3 of us had a conversation whilst I gently gyrated my hips with lots of people walking passed within a couple of metres of us. I think that the 3 of us having a conversation stopped most of the people from thinking much about the way I was straddling Leo but we did get a few puzzled looks and each time I wondered if they knew what we were doing.

Anyway, it didn't take that long for Leo’s blue balls to return to their usual colour, albeit them being empty of the cum that was, by then, deep inside me.

Getting me off Leo was a bit of a challenge and as Tom lifted me up I’m sure that a middle-aged man that was passing with his wife, got an eyeful of my spread pussy and my tits as my top came wide open as Tom lifted me.


Back on the path we continued walking and a bit further along we came across a cafe that was sunk lower than the path and it had a little wall between it and the path. The cafe was quite popular and inside there was a band playing and Tom said that the tune was one of his favourites. We stopped and turned to face the cafe to listen and watch the band and I quickly realised that we were stood right next to a table of youngish men. The tables were lower than the path so I decided to step up onto the wall for a better view.

As soon as I got up there I saw that my uncovered slit was at about the height of the faces of the young men sat at the table so I spread my feet a bit and shouted,

“HEY TOM, YOU CAN SEE A LOT BETTER FROM UP HERE.”

That drew the attention of one of the young men and he turned to see who had shouted and promptly got an eyeful of my dripping pussy, not only dripping with my juices but with quite a bit of Leo’s cum that was still leaking out of me.

I pretended to look at the band whilst asking Tom about the song and I glancing down at the young men. I was pleased to see that one by one they all lost interest in the band and were staring at my pussy. The ratio of Leo’s cum to my juices changed in favour of my juices right up until the song ended and I jumped off the wall, still pretending that I didn’t know that I’d exposed myself to them.

As we walked away I looked around for notable landmarks so that I could find that place again.


Soon after that Tom suggested that we head back to the hotel. I discretely moved the 2 sides of my top so that it was caught behind my barbells again and we walked back with me exposed like that. When we walked into the bright hotel’s reception the man behind the desk looked up at us and smiled.

Within minutes we were in Tom’s and Leo’s room, or should I say balcony because I wanted them to fuck me out there where we could be seen from the balconies of the hotel opposite. To be honest I was more interested in getting spit roasted by Tom and Leo than anyone who was watching us but the thought that we were being watched felt really good.

After they had swapped ends a couple of times, and my knees has started to hurt, we ended the session and went inside and I told them that I needed a shower. When I got out I looked at the 2 sleeping beauties, finished drying myself, put my sandals on, picked up my bag and clothes and left the room. I walked totally naked to my room, even deciding to go down in the lift just in case someone else was in it. It was empty and I was a little disappointed that I’d got back to my room without seeing another soul.

I put the lights on, opened my curtains and the balcony door, cleaned my teeth then collapsed on my bed.

*****

The sun was shining into my room when I woke up and could hear a boy and a girl talking. Rapidly becoming fully awake I got off the bed and walked out onto the balcony without even thinking about putting any clothes on. I put my hands on the railings then took a deep breath before turning to see my neighbours both staring at my naked front.

“Oh hi,” I said, “I didn’t realise that I had new neighbours. I’m Sandra, get here last night did you?”

“Yesterday afternoon,” the girl said, “I’m Elaine and this is Harry, it really is nice here isn’t it?”

“The view is spectacular.” Harry said and I watched Elaine thump his arm.

I smiled then replied,

“Oh sorry, I forgot to put some clothes on, I’ll go and put something on.”

“That’s okay Sandra,” Harry said, “It’s okay for girls to be naked in front of men.”

“Well if you don’t mind,” I replied, “I hate tan lines.”

I was looking at Elaine when I said that to see what her reaction was but she seemed quite happy that her boyfriend had just said that it was okay for me to be naked in front of him. I wondered if Elaine would be getting naked outside of her room as I remembered seeing them fucking on their bed the night before.

“Have you seen much of the place yet?” I asked.

“Not really, we were too knackered to do much last night.” Elaine replied and I had a quick brain image of seeing them fucking on their bed.

“I haven’t been here long either but the pool here is great, being an adults only hotel you can sunbathe and swim like this.” I said as I put my open hand in front of me signifying that I meant naked.

“Really.” Harry replied then he turned to Elaine and continued, “there you are luv, you can get an all-over tan, are the beaches clothing optional as well?”

I was looking at Elaine as Harry was speaking and she didn’t look at all upset that Harry had virtually told her that he wanted her to nude sunbathe.

“No,” I replied, “unfortunately not, but I was improving my all-over on the beach yesterday and no one complained. I guess that that’s one of the advantages of being a girl.”

“So you can be naked on the beach as well Elaine, this is going to be a great holiday.” Harry said.

“Time to go for breakfast Harry.” Elaine said. “Probably see you around Sandra.”

I smiled at them and they went inside, Harry looking at me for as long as he could.

When I went back inside I discovered why I couldn’t see many people walking along the streets, it was only 07:30 . Feeling wide awake I decided to do my bathroom routine and decide what to do that day whilst I was doing it. As I was shaving around my pussy I had a brainwave, well hopefully it would turn out to be one, whilst Tom and Leo had been showing be around the hotel they’d shown me a room that the hotel laughingly called the gymnasium. When I’d looked into the small room I’d seen a few machines, some weights and some floor mats. At the time I’d turned my nose up at it thinking that it wasn’t worth the effort but as I checked all around my genitals to see if any hairs had defied the laser treatment and started growing I had second thoughts and thought that it may be worth a second look.
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So, bathroom routine finished I went to the drawers to get something to wear in the workout room. What I haven’t mentioned so far is that good old Lisa had got some new  leotards into her shop that are even more revealing that the ones that I described in my original story. These ones consist of not much more than strings that start looped round my neck then go down my front where there is a bit of the mesh fabric that covers very little more than my dark areolae and darker nipples.

Then the strings get narrow again until they meet at the top of my pubic bone where they go either side of a mesh strip that is about 1 cm wide. This strip covers my clit (well when I first put it on) then goes back to my anus where the fabric ends and just 1 string goes up my butt crack where it splits into 2, each one going round my waist where I tie them in a bow at the front.

Every time that I’ve worn one of those leotards the strip of fabric that is supposed to cover my clit disappears between my labia as soon as I start moving.

I’d taken 3 of these leotards with me and I put the white one on. Looking at myself in the mirror I remembered an accessory that I often wore during my Monday evening workouts, my Lovense Lush 3. I smiled to myself as I put the business end up my hole then switched in on to gentle vibrations. Experience had taught me that it was pointless trying to hide the pink antenna under one of those leotards so I eased the fabric to one side of the antenna and my clit and decided that I was ready to go to the ‘gymnasium’.

Taking just my room key and a small bottle of water, not even a towel or shoes, I left my room and headed down the stairs wondering if I would see anyone on the way. The only person that I saw was the middle-aged man sat at the reception desk and he didn’t even look up. There was no member of staff outside the workout room, not even a table or chair for anyone so I came to the conclusion that the place was totally unsupervised.

I took a quick look down to my pussy and confirmed that my clit was uncovered and that the antenna of my Lush was pointing straight down then I opened the door and as I went in I saw 2 young men, both looking like they worked out regularly. Neither of them were talking, just concentrating on the machine that they were on. I looked around at the equipment and decide that I could do a cut-down version of the routine that I used to do at the university gym. The exercise bike was free so I want over to it and checked the height of the seat. It had obviously been set for one of the 2 guys who both looked to be taller than me. 

Climbing on I started to pedal and was please to feel my pussy sliding from one side of the seat to the other. The pink antenna was stuck out in front of me like a thin, pink cock. I started serious pedalling, not really looking at the 3 guys although after I’d moaned a couple of times my peripheral vision registered that they’d both stopped and were looking at me.

On and on I pedalled as my arousal level increased. I lifted my head and looked in the mirror in front of me and could clearly see my uncovered tits. I guessed that the pedalling had disturbed the delicate positioning of the fabric. Ignoring it I looked down at my sliding crotch but could only see my partially covered pubis and the pink antenna.

Looking towards the 2 guys I saw that one was still lifting weights but the other one had stopped on the rowing machine and was staring at me with a big grin on his face.

“Keep looking mister,” I thought, “I’m gonna cum for you real soon.”

I was pleased to see that he was still looking and grinning when I looked a couple of minutes later, just before my orgasm hit me.

I tried to keep pedalling to, hopefully, have a second orgasm but frantic pedalling in the heat that was in that room was just too much and I stopped and started to get off the bike. Unfortunately, or fortunately, as I put all my weight on both my legs they started to give way and I had to grab hold of the bike to stop me ending up in a heap on the floor.

I was still straightening up when I felt an arm go round my waist and I heard a male voice say,

“It’s okay luv, I’ve got you.”

I turned my head and saw that the guy from the rowing machine was holding me up.

“Sorry about that,” I said when I was back on both feet, “I guess that I shouldn’t go at it so hard in this heat.”

“No, it does get to you until you get used to it, I’m George by the way.”

“Sandra, thank you, lightening reactions you’ve got there George.” 

“I could see what was happening when you started shaking and jerking as you pedalled, most girls go all weak when they set the seat high and they pedal to an orgasm.”

“You could tell then?”

“Oh yes, I’ve watched a few girls pleasure themselves on exercise cycles and you were a prime candidate as soon as I saw that antenna and how little you are wearing.”

“Are you some sort of voyeuristic pervert then George?”

“No, no, I own a gym in Ibiza and I’m a personal trainer as well.”

“Lucky you. So what are you doing here in Magaluf?”

“I’m thinking of expanding and Magaluf is full of young people, like yourself, who like to work out all though I don’t see many dressed like you are.”

That comment prompted me to look down at my chest and I saw that the strings going over my tits had shrunk to just strings and were caught under the outsides of my barbells. I adjusted them to cover my nipples as I said,

“I used to wear this when I went to the gym at university although I didn’t have the barbells then and it didn’t slide off my tits so easily.”

This was a lie as I always made sure that my tits were fully exposed for most of every gym session.

“Well I think that your tits look great Sandra, with and without your nipples being covered.” 

“Thanks George.”

“They do, I love the shape of them and they look a lot more solid than most of the tits that I’ve seen and got my hands on. So, have you come here for a full workout?”

“Yes, it’s been a while since university and I’ve been lazy although my routine was something that I put together without any professional help.”

“Well I’d be happy to watch you and give you some pointers.”

“Would you? That would be great George but don’t you have to be somewhere?”

“That can keep, it was going to be surprise visits anyway. Now, I know that this place is very limited but let’s see what you’ve got.”

“You’ve already seen my tits George.”

“And very nice they are too but that’s not what I meant.”

“I know, I was just teasing you. Okay. They don’t have most of the machines that I am used to but here goes, I’ll try the rowing machine.”

As I walked over to it I saw the other man, who was in there, get off his machine and leave. He didn’t even look at me and I wondered if he was gay.

George checked that I was sat on the rowing machine correctly then I got started. After about a dozen or so goes I said,

“I didn’t have this problem when I was at university.”

“What problem is that Sandra?”

“This leotard is giving me a painful front wedgie.”

“Well I could suggest something that would help but it’s not my place.”

“You mean take it off George, would you mind if I did take it off? You wouldn’t take advantage of me would you? I mean we are down here alone.”

“No Sandra, it wouldn’t be very professional of me to pounce on a student.”

“Really, you wouldn’t mind if I did my workout naked.”

“No Sandra, I wouldn’t mind.”

“Okay then.” I replied as I got off the rowing machine and got myself naked. And it was was totally naked, well apart from the antenna sticking out of my vagina.

As I got back on the rowing machine George said, 

“That vibrator that you’ve got inside you Sandra, I saw it when you came in, isn’t it uncomfortable and is it switched on?”

“No and yes, haven’t you seen a girl workout with one inside her before, they’re getting very popular these days.”

“No I haven’t Sandra, well not that I could tell, I haven’t one of those pink things hanging down before, well not in the gym.”

“Well it looks like it’s your lucky day George.”

“It certainly is.”


By then I was rowing away and trying to work out a way of doing it so that my whole pussy became visible half of the time but I wasn’t sure how successful I was.

“Try the leg abductor exercise machine Sandra.” George suggested, “with a body like yours  you need strong legs to get away from all the guys that must try to hit on you.”

“I’m a karate black belt so I think that I can look after myself thanks George.”

“Remind me not to get in an argument with you Sandra.” George said as I pushed my thighs out sideways giving George the best possible view of my spread pussy.



On it went, me doing as much of my routine as I could, most of it having being designed  for me to spread my legs wide and this time giving George a great view. The vibrator played its part in helping me to have 2 more orgasms whilst I was doing my routine. Both times George just stood and watched my pussy convulsion and my body shaking and jerking.

The first time that it happened I was in the crab position and I collapsed down with my lower legs bent under me. George had been helping me to get my stomach higher by pushing my butt up and it was the contact of his hand on my bare butt that was the final trigger.

The second time I was doing a handstand with my legs parallel to the floor and I George was stood over me looking down at my pussy and I just managed to get down before it hit me. The really amusing part about that time was that just as I went up a couple of young men walked in and I watched them whilst upside down and their faces was a picture. I’m sure that them watching me helped to take me over the edge.

When I recovered I continued with my floor exercises with the 2 young men just staring not even starting their workout.

When I’d finished George said,

“Very impressive Sandra, come with me.”

As we left the room I asked George where we were going.

“For some breakfast.”

“But I haven’t got any clothes on.” (I was carrying my leotard)

“It doesn’t matter, we’re not leaving the hotel and I need to talk to you.”

George led the totally naked me to the tables near the swimming pool where a waiter pounced on us as soon as we sat down. George ordered coffees and pastries then said,  

“That was quite some workout routine that you’ve got there Sandra. Did you really do that in the university’s gym?”
 
“Me and a few other girls.”

“Was it Ladies night?”

“No, there were men there as well, an increasing number actually.”

“Did the sessions develop into orgies?”

“No, we weren’t there to have sex, just workout and tease.”

“Well I’m certain that you did that. Those poor guys, I bet that they all had blue balls when the sessions ended each week.”

“Maybe, we didn’t ask. So why am I here?”

“Because you want to flaunt your naked body to anyone and everyone don’t you?”

I looked George up and down and absorbed the sight of his chiselled chest and abs then after a couple of seconds I replied,

“And more.”

“Well we can sort that out in a bit. Before that I have a proposal for you.”

“I’m not marrying you.”

“Good, I’m way too young to even think about marriage.”

“Me too.”

“No, what I want to ask you is firstly, what are your plans for when you leave this hotel. You said that you were taking a year out to tour the hotspots of Europe.”

“That’s right but I have no fixed plans, I’m planning on moving to another hotel in Magaluf then when I got bored with Magaluf I was thinking of going over to Corfu or Ibiza. I’ve read that there are some lively places there and lots of guys to tease and maybe fuck.”

“What you’ve read is very true, enough young people to fuck your brains out 2 or 4 times every day, but how do you fancy working out in my gym every day? You’d quadruple my turnover in a week. My clientele are mainly young people who workout back home and want to keep it up whilst they are on holiday.”

“Yes, I know from experience that once you stop it’s hard work getting back into the routine, that’s why I went to the gym this morning.”

“And to see if there would be any guys there that you could tease Sandra.”

“Guilty.”

“Don’t feel guilty Sandra, guys like to be teased, especially like you teased me.”

“So do you want to fuck me George?” 

“Of course I do, every guy who sees you wants to fuck you, especially if you are dressed like that.”

“So what do you mean by ‘work for you’? I’m on a year out to enjoy myself, not work, besides I have no qualifications in your line of work.”

“Looking at you this morning I can see that you have all the qualifications that I am looking for Sandra. It wouldn’t be a full time job, only an hour or so a day. I’d give you free board and lodging in exchange for you coming into my gym each evening and working out like you’ve just done. The rest of the time you’d be free to go and give all the guys on Ibiza blue balls.”

“What about fucking, being naked in front of guys makes me horny as well.”

“You can fuck whoever you want, all I ask is that you don’t use my workout room for that.”

“Would you expect to fuck me yourself in exchange for the free accommodation and the privilege of doing naked workouts in your gym George?

“No I would not expect that Sandra, you would be free to only fuck the men, or women, that you want to.”

“What if I want to fuck you George?”

“I was hoping that you’d say that, your room or mine?”

“Yours George.”

“What about the job, do you want it?”

“Can I think about it, let you know later?”

“Of course you can, I’m here for another couple of nights, got a couple of gyms to check out, just as long as you decide before I leave.”

“I’m booked in here for another couple of nights as well. I’m sure that I’ll have decided by then.”

“Good, let’s finish up here then go up to my room.”

Eating the pastries proved to be a bit difficult as the vibrator had slowly raised my arousal to the edge and George watched me go over that edge with at big grin on his face. Then I finished my pastries and coffee as George asked me if I often went out with a vibrator purring away inside me.

“Sometimes, it depends on how horny I am. I was planning to go out this morning with it in me and ‘accidentally’ let people see it.”

“Do you go out of the hotel dressed like that Sandra?”

“No, well not yet, I’ve got these half sarongs that I wear round my waist, they’re like a scarf but made of very thin and VERY transparent fabric. Ideal for a place like this.”

“And for Ibiza, there are few beaches where you can be totally naked and no one cares. There’s also some other beaches and places where girls can get away with wearing just what you’ve described and with those tits of yours you will attract the attention of just about every man on the Island.”

“You’re making it sound like paradise George.”

“For a girl like you it is paradise.” 

I smiled and had a vision of me walking down a busy street totally naked. I sighed then finished my breakfast. Then we got up and headed for George’s room. As we walked through reception to the lift some new arrivals stared at the naked me and 2 guys complete with suitcases joined us in the lift. I watched them staring at me all the way up to the fifth floor and not once did their eyes come up to meet mine. 

We all got out and George and I went one way and the 2 guys the other way.

“Can we fuck out on the balcony please George?” I asked.

“Sure, but can you take that thing out first, I’m not sure that I’d like to fuck a girl with one of those inside her.”

“I got a guy to try it once but it was too uncomfortable, would you like to pull it out of me George?”

I was happy that George did that whilst we were still inside his room because when he put it on the bed it was still vibrating away and I imagined it on the floor of the balcony vibrating its way to the edge, going over and dropping the 5 floors to the ground.

We didn’t make it to the balcony to start off with because George squat in front of me to take the Lush out and he didn’t get up, instead he stared at my pussy then pushed me back onto the bed then devoured my pussy. It was only after he’d made me cum that we went out onto the balcony and he fucked me from behind as I stood at the railings with me legs wide apart, my hands gripping the railings and me looking out to see if I could see anyone watching us.



My first fuck with George over we agreed to meet up in reception that evening and I left him and went to my room carrying my leotard in one hand and my still vibrating Lush in the other. I was hoping that someone would see me but I saw no one.


Back in my room I immediately put my Lush on charge. I didn’t want the battery to go flat later that day whilst I was ‘accidentally’ letting people see it doing the job that it was designed for.

As I opened the doors to my balcony I could hear Elaine and Harry talking but I needed a shower so I went and had one, then I went out onto the balcony to let the sun dry my hair. I wasn’t really surprised to see that Elaine was also naked but I was slightly disappointed that Harry had some swimming shorts on and his eyes diverted to my body as soon as he saw me.

“Hi Sandra.” Harry said.

“Oh hi Harry, Elaine, another beautiful day. Drying my hair in this weather is so much easier than back in England.”

As I was talking I was looking at Elaine and thought that she looked good, slightly taller and heavier than me and with normal shaped tits, probably a ‘B’ cup. Her bald pubis looked good too but her slit started a little further back than mine. I couldn’t see her clit but I could see that she had pronounced inner labia, unlike mine that hardly exist.  

“What have you got planed for today” I asked.

“Probably spend it by the pool planning what we’re going to do for the rest of the holiday.” Elaine replied.

“You can skinny dip in the pool and sunbathe like that if you want, no one complains if you walk around the hotel naked.”

“Really.” Harry said.

“Yes, and they have a little gym where you can workout naked if you like as well. I’ve just been down there, the place it totally unsupervised.” I added.

“Wow,” Elaine replied, “I don’t know about the gym but I was hoping to get an all over tan whilst I was here.”

“I might go to the pool myself this afternoon but I want to go to the beach this morning.”

“You look like you’re starting a good all over tan Sandra.” Harry said.

“Yes, but I have to keep my legs spread wide so that my inner thighs don’t stay white.”

“I bet that the guys down by the pool didn’t complain about that.” Elaine said with a smile on her face.

“No, plenty of offers to rub the sunblock on, and other things.”

“You’re here on your own aren’t you Sandra?” Elaine asked.

“I am, but I like it that way and being able to wear so little I get lots of offers.”

“I can certainly believe that.” Harry said the added, “don’t you get embarrassed being hit on by guys when you are naked Sandra?”

“No, not at all, it’s okay for girls to be naked in front of men and it sort of makes me feel good, if you know what I mean.”

“Yeah, me too,” Elaine said as she looked to Harry, “and it makes this one horny a lot as well.”

“Yes, I accidentally saw you two at it the other day, you both seemed to be enjoying yourself. You’re quite flexible Elaine.”

Elaine was blushing a little as she replied,

“I had ballet lessons when I was little.”

“I did karate so I’m flexible too. I can still do the standing splits, look.”

I watched Harry’s jaw drop as I lifted one leg so that my toes were pointing to the balcony above. Of course I’d positioned myself so that they got the best possible view of my spread pussy.

“I doubt that I could do that.” Elaine said.

“Try it hon.” Harry almost pleaded.

Harry and I watched as Elaine tried to copy what I’d done. She couldn’t quite make it but she was spread enough for Harry and I to see all of her pussy, her inner labia showing just how big they were and how they covered her vaginal entrance, unlike me when I’m spread,  the onlookers can actually see inside my vagina.

Elaine dropped her leg and said,

“No, I can’t do that.”

“You will be able to do it if you keep practising Elaine.” Harry again almost pleaded.

“Yeah, practice is all you need.” I added.

“Maybe I will, look at Harry’s shorts, he obviously enjoyed it.”

“Yeah, I’ve seen lots of bulges like that when I do it.” I replied looking at the embarrassed Harry.

“Well,” Elaine said, “it’s been nice talking Sandra but we need to head down to the pool.”

“You don’t have to rush to get a lounger Elaine, there are no Germans to reserve all the loungers here and you can go down like that, I walk all over the hotel like this, the staff just don’t care.”

“I might just do that, see you later Sandra.”

Elaine and Harry went inside and I stayed on the balcony having a good look around and enjoying the weather. After a while I went in and decided that it was ‘accidental’ flashing time again so I got my things ready, inserted my Lush again, put my sunglasses on and left my room. I had decided to leave the hotel naked and see how far I could get before I felt that I had to put on one of my too short, frilly, see-through skirts. 

No one in the reception lobby said anything as I walked out of the main doors wearing just my sunglasses and sandals with a tote bag over my shoulder and the pink Lush antenna hanging down between my legs.

I made it to just short of the main shopping street before chickening out and putting the skirt on. A few people had seen me and stared at me but no one had said anything but I feared seeing a policeman when I turned onto the main street.

With my pointy tits leading the way I walked along browsing in shops just like any other tourist. Hardly anyone gave me a second glance and I started to wonder if my tits were too small for lots of people to notice them. Then that changed when one of a group of young men walking towards me said,

“Nice tits luv.”

I smiled, kept walking and realised that being topless in public felt quite natural to me, I’d almost forgotten that I wore nothing above my waist.

Eventually I decided that it was time to sit somewhere and pretend to be doing things on my phone. The wall between the path and the beach was my first place and I sat sideways on the wall with my feet up and knees up near my chest. My tits weren’t very visible but my pussy was, and with my phone resting on my knees I looked over it through my sunglasses whilst my fingers and thumbs tapped away on my locked phone.

It felt good being exposed like that and when I did see anyone staring at me my tingling increased and my pussy got a little wetter. I only stayed there for about 20 minutes before moving on to the same set of steps that I’d sat on before and I spent another 20 or so minutes pleasing or shocking more people. The difference being this time was that the Lush got the better of me and I orgasmed whilst I was sat there.

After that place I decided to go up the steps and round the side of the building and found myself in a quieter part of the town. Just as I was thinking of turning to go back I had a brainwave. There were 2 very English looking middle-aged men walking towards me and I stopped, got my phone out of my tote bag which I put on the ground and started taking some selfies.  

When the 2 men got to me they stopped to watch the crazy nearly naked girl. I stopped taking selfies and said,

“Can you help me please, I want a good photo to send to my boyfriend who had to drop out of the holiday at the last moment because of a death in his family. I want to send him a good photo of me but I just can’t seem to get it right, would one of you take a photo of me please?”

“Err, sure.” One of the men said and stuck his arm out.

I put my phone in his hand then stepped back. Just as he was about to take the photo I said,

“Wait, I know what my boyfriend would really like.”

With both men standing and staring at me I put my hands under the waist band of my skirt and pushed it down so I was standing naked in front of the men. Next I spread my feet to about shoulder width and I knew that my clit and the pink antenna would be sticking straight down.

“Now.” I said and waited for the 2 men to come out of their trance and take the photo.

They finally did and the man with my phone slowly extended his arm for me to take it from him.

“Thank you.” I said, “I’m sure that my boyfriend will just love that photo.”

I put my phone in my bag, stood up and pulled my skirt up then I started walking away, smiling at the 2 dumbstruck men.

Feeling pleased with myself I kept walking and found myself outside a little supermarket that had a proper bench close by. What I mean by a proper bench is one that has a back to it so that I can put my butt on the front edge, lean back then lift my feet and put them apart, either side of my butt. With my knees together they provide a nice ‘table’ to rest my phone on whilst leaving my pussy very much on display. 

I’ve often seen girls sitting like that but they all had shorts or jeans on, I’d even done it myself when I was younger. It was like I forgot that I only had an ultra short skirt on with no knickers underneath it.

“Time for more phoney social media checking.” I said to myself as I sat the way that I have just described.

About 20 minutes and at least 4 people having seen my pussy, I put my phone back in my bag and moved on.


The beach was my next stop and when I got there I headed for a relatively quiet area. Seeing a group of 4 young men I went about 3 metres to one side them and put my bag down, then I squat down beside my bag. Facing the 4 guys with my knees spread wide. I looked over to them and smiled when I saw that all 4 of them had turned and were looking at me and hopefully seeing my clit and pink antenna. I got my towel out then stood, turned my back to the guys, opened my towel and started to spread it out, deliberately making a bad job of it.

Next I got down on my spread knees, still with my back to the 4 guys and bent over to straighten the towel. I knew that my little skirt would be well above my butt and my framed pussy, with the pink antenna sticking out, would be easily visible to them. I could feel my arousal level rising as I slowly waggled my butt.

When I stood up I turned to face the guys and slowly pushed my skirt down to the sand giving the guys a great full frontal view of the naked me. I so wanted to just lay down and sunbathe totally naked but it wasn’t a nude beach so I bent over, still facing them so that they could see my little cones pointing to the sand, put my skirt in my bag and got out the crotchless G-string that I’d put in there back in my room.

I stood back up then held the strings in front of me and shuffled it around in my fingers so that I could step in to it, at the same time letting the guys see just the half triangle of see-through fabric. Then I stepped in to it and waggled my butt as I slowly inched it up my legs.

When it got to my pussy I used one hand to hold the front forwards and the other hand to put the pink antenna through the crotchless part then eased the G-string into place making sure that the fabric was pulled up enough for my clit to be exposed.

Satisfied with my outfit I lay on my back with my feet pointing towards the 4 guys and my feet about a metre apart. I intended to do some serious sunbathing.
 
As I started to relax I realised that I couldn’t relax because the Lush vibrations, and my little performance, had taken me right up there and as I thought about having an orgasm on the beach in front of those 4 guys I went over the edge and started moaning and shaking.  

After the orgasm had receded I got up onto my elbows and looked down my body then straight on to the 4 guys and I was pleased to see that they were still looking at me so I decided to be a bit naughty. They could see all of my pussy and the pink antenna sticking straight out of me and I decided to do some Kegel exercises.

As I clenched the released my pussy muscles over and over, not only could the 4 guys see my pussy muscles moving but they could also see the pink antenna bouncing up and down.

I may have just cum but doing that raised my arousal level again.

It was then that I saw the phones start to appear in the hands of the 4 guys and guess which way they were pointing. I kept doing my Kegels and I was sure that at least 2 of the guys were taking videos.

When my pussy muscles started to get a little tired I stopped and turned over onto my stomach, again laying with my feet well apart. My right hand also disappeared under my stomach and my fingers found my clit and started toying with it. It was a great way to relax even if my arousal level was fighting the vibrations of the Lush

The inevitable happened and I orgasmed again, my finger and thumb squeezing my clit as the orgasm hit me.

As my heart started to slow down a bit I decided that I should really put some sunblock on and I got up onto my knees and bent forward to get the sunblock out of my bag which was beside my head. 

With the bottle of sunblock in my hand I got to my feet and started spreading it on my left leg only to hear,

“Can we help with that?”

I looked up then round to the 4 guys and said,

“What was that?”

“Would you like some help covering yourself with that sunblock? We know that it’s difficult to get to some parts of your own body?”

“No thanks, oh, yes please, why not, as you say it’s easier for someone else to do it.”

“Okay guy’s.” one of the guys said, “clear a space.”

What happened next happened so quick that I didn’t have a chance to object, even if I’d wanted to, because before I knew it the guy’s towels had spread out all around, my towel was spread out between their towels and my bag and me were being led to the middle of the circle.

I just about managed to speak as hands on either side of me were holding my hands and pulling me down onto my towel,

“Err, I, what are you doing?”

“It’s a lot easier and quicker this way,” one of the guys said, “front or back first.”

“Err back I guess.”

“Lay on your stomach and don’t hurt those amazing tits.” Another guy said.

I did, and I started to relax a little. I gasped a little when blobs of sunblock landed on my back, butt and the backs of my legs, then I felt lots of hands start to rub the cream all over my back, arms and legs. I’ve never had a proper massage but those hands made me think that a massage must feel something like that. What’s more they were making me more horny than I already was, especially as the hands working on my legs gently eased them further apart.

“Okay,” a male voice said, “turn over.”

As I did so I looked up at the 4 faces looking down on me and they all looked quite friendly.

More blobs and more gasps then 8 hands started working on me but I wasn’t thinking about sunblock, my arousal level was rapidly increasing and I knew that I wouldn’t last long. Hands started on my tits and then my pussy and I vaguely remembered my G-string being pulled down and off whilst other hands slid up my inner thighs and as fingers found my clit and between my lips the orgasm exploded out of me.

It all happened so quick that I didn’t have a chance to warn anyone, the first that the guys knew was when I let out a long,

“Ooooooohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh fuuuuuuuuuuuuucccccccccckkkkkkkkkk.” and my body started jerking.

The hands didn’t stop until they must have thought that I had sunblock everywhere that I needed it and when I opened my eyes I saw 4 faces looking down at me and smiling.

They were still looking at me when I started to get my wits about me again then I started to sit up.

“No, no, you don’t have to go, you’re safe with us and you might just enjoy yourself.” One guy said, another adding,

“Like you just did.”

“Ha,” I said, “I’m naked, this isn’t a nude beach.”

“Minor detail, and this thing doesn’t exactly cover much does it?” A guy said as he held up my G-string up between his 2 hands. “Me thinks that we have an exhibitionist here guys, do you think that we should help her get her rocks off?”

The other 3 guys all said words in the affirmative and after I just stared at them for at least a minute I smiled then said,

“What have you got in mind guys?*

“Well for starters, I’m Ethan, and these 3 reprobates are Liam, Theo, and Freddie. What would you like us to call you, apart from gorgeous, amazing, pointy tits, big clit or vibe girl. I’m assuming that judging by the jerking that you’ve been doing that that thing is switched on. Have you got the control in that bag of yours?”

“Wow, not backwards in coming forward are you? I’m Sandra but you can call me any of the names that you just called me; and yes it’s switched on and yes, the control is in my bag but I’m not sure how much power it has left in the battery it’s been on for a few hours now.”

“In that case Sandra,” Ethan replied, “we’d better make the most of what’s left, can you get me the control?”

I smiled and reached for my bag, seconds later Ethan had my phone in his hand and was asking what my PIN was. I told him and seconds later I gasped as the vibrations went to the maximum.

“Come on Freddie,” Ethan said, “help me get Sandra to her feet, we’re going for a walk.”

“What, no, I haven’t go any clothes on.”

Theo pulled my G-string out of his pocket and said,

“This thing doesn’t cover any of the important bits so why bother?”

“Because the strings give people the impression that I’m wearing a normal G-string.”

“Well this time they are going to know that you are totally naked. You’ll get away with it, gorgeous girls always do.” 

“Aaaaaaaghhhh, we can’t go far, I’m gonna cum again soon.”

“Then we’ll hold you up and keep walking.” Ethan replied.


That was the first time that I’ve had a strong orgasm whilst walking, although both Ethan and Freddie had an arm round my waist holding me up. I was concentrating on putting one leg in front of the other and didn’t even think about anyone watching me. That was until the orgasm started to recede and Ethan told me to look around.

I nearly came again at the thought of lots of people watching me but when I looked I was disappointed that no one other that the 4 guys were looking at me.

We only went about 20 metres before Ethan and Freddie turned around and headed back to the towels.

“Did Sandra cum again?” Theo asked.

“Yes she did.” Freddie replied.

“Maybe we should give her a rest?” Theo asked.

“Or we could all go for a swim.” Liam suggested.

“Good idea mate,”Ethan replied, “I am getting quite warm.

“Is that with the sun or where you’ve got your hands mate?” Theo asked.

There was no answer as Ethan and Freddie almost carried me into the sea. As we went those last few metres I was happy that I had my Lush inside me and not my Ohmibod because the Lush is waterproof. I was also happy that Ethan gave my phone to Theo to put in my bag.

The water was cold at first but I soon got used to it and I started to like those guy as they started to mess about in the water, specifically messing about with my tits and pussy. Before long Freddie said,

“So are you going to let us fuck you Sandra?”

“Can’t.” I replied.

“Why not, I can tell that you want to?”

“Because I’ve got this vibrator inside me.”

“We can soon solve that problem.” Ethan said, “Open your legs.”

I did, and Ethan dove down and I gasped as he pulled my Lush out of me.

“I can’t believe that you just did that Ethan.” I said.

“Now you have no excuse Sandra.”

I turned and swam towards the shore to shouts asking me where I was going but I stopped when the sea was about waist deep then I started floating on my back.

“COME AND GET IT.” I shouted.

It was almost laughable the speed that those guys got to me but it was Ethan who surfaced between my legs, fingering my pussy as he did so.

“Where’s my vibrator?” I asked.

“Relax Sandra, it must be waterproof because it’s still vibrating, just. I’ve got it. Do you know if it floats?”

“No idea, I never took it out when I went swimming with it in. Oh! Ooooooooooooooohhhhh, that’s nice.”

 

One after another, all 4 of them had their evil way with me, me cumming twice more that day. I must start counting my orgasms each day sometime.

Sex over we all walked back to our towels, me not caring that I was totally naked on a non-nude beach with no one complaining. I lay on my back with my legs wide open, Freddie being at my feet and staring at my pussy all the time. After about 20 minutes I announced that I had to leave and I got to my knees and started putting things into my bag.

“Wait.” Ethan said, “you can’t leave without us taking some photographs of you Sandra, no one will believe what we tell them if there isn’t photographic evidence.”

“Okay.” I said, “but you have to take some photos with my phone as well.”

All agreed we stood, me with 2 of them on each side of me and them making sure that all the front of my naked body was visible.

Photos taken Ethan said,

“Those were good but I’ve got a better idea. Theo, Liam, hold arms under Sandra’s butt and lift her up”

They did that and as I went up I put my arms round their necks. Then Ethan said,

“Theo, Liam, with your spare arm grab Sandra’s legs and pull them as far apart as you can.”

Ethan’s and Freddie's phone cameras got busy again capturing images of me with my pussy spread wide open and a big grin on my face.

“Now you two swap places with Freddie and me.”

“WAIT,” I said, “don’t forget to take some with my phone, I have a friend who will appreciate seeing them.”

I was thinking of Isla and Lisa, I knew that they would enjoy seeing them and getting jealous of me.

Second batch of photos taken I said that I really must be going and I walked away, toward the town side of the beach. I was very close to the path when I remembered that I was totally naked and I stopped and opened my bag looking for my G-string. After a quick rummage around I remembered that Theo had it in his pocket and had never given me it back. I smiled and took a hold of my skirt then put it on, adjusting the height of it on my hips so that the bottom of my butt wasn’t covered, nor my slit and clit.

Happy with my outfit I continued my journey.

I had decided that I needed more skirts like the one I was wearing and I wanted to see what tops I could find that I could easily expose one or both of my tits and pretend that I didn’t know.

But first I saw a cafe and suddenly fancied a cold drink and an ice cream. I went to one of the outside tables and sat lazily and waited for a waiter to appear. It turned out to be a girl roughly my age and when she saw my tits and pussy she said,

“You’re brave, I’ve been thinking about getting one of those skirts and going out wearing just it but I can’t find the courage. Sorry, what can I get you madam?”

I gave my order then added,

“Don’t think about it, just do it, I’m sure that your boyfriend will appreciate it.”

“No boyfriend but I’ll stop trying to think about it, thank you.”


I watched the girl have another long look at my tits, slit and clit when she brought me my cola and ice cream but she never said anything.

Stomach feeling a little happier I left and headed for the shop where I had bought the skirt that I was wearing. None of the staff said anything when the topless me walked in and headed to where their clothes were although a middle-aged woman customer did give me a filthy look. 

Finding the skirts was easy and I soon collected one of each colour that I hadn’t already got. Then it was the tops, I started at one of the racks intending to go through every rack that they had on the assumption that they must have something that I liked that would easily expose a tit if I let it. On the second rack I found quite a few deep scooped tops with spaghetti straps and I took 3 different ones off the rack.

I knew that there were no changing rooms so I went to a full length mirror and tried them on ignoring the handful of other customers and a staff girl watching. With each one on I gently eased one of the shoulder straps off my shoulder and waited to see how far down my arm it went. Two out of the 3 tops went down and took half of the front with it.

“They’ll do.” I thought, then I started looking at the sides of the tops. All were deep scooped and in each of them I bent forwards a bit and looked in the mirror to see how much of my tits I could see in the mirror.

As I looked in the mirror the first time I saw a man behind me supposedly looking at men’s T-shirts but actually looking at me. Then I remembered my skirt and realised that he must be able to see most of my butt and my pussy. From then on I took my time when I was bent over.

The girl on the sales till ignored my exposed tits when I paid and I walked out satisfied that I had lot more clothes that I could easily expose myself in.


As I turned onto the street where the hotel is I was feeling horny and I decided to do, in reversed what I had done when I left the hotel that morning. I stepped behind a parked car and took my skirt off and stuffed it in my bag. Then I brazenly continued my walk back to my hotel totally naked except for my sunglasses and sandals.  

I got a couple of funny looks from young people leaving the hotel and the people on the coach that was parked outside but I ignored them and went inside. Again I got some funny looks as I walked through the lobby and to the swimming pool where I zeroed in on a vacant lounger.

Once set-up and lazing back with my feet on the sides of the lounger I looked through my sunglasses at all the other people that were there and I saw the naked Elaine and Harry, Elaine sat on the side of the pool with her feet in the water and Harry, in the pool, at the side between Elaine’s knees.

“Good on you Elaine.” I thought and wondered if Harry was fingering her.


I closed my eyes and the next thing that I knew was that someone was rubbing my clit.

“Don’t stop.” I said without opening my eyes. I didn’t care who it was, it was nice.

The fingers continued and brought me right to the edge then stopped. I opened my eyes to see who was tormenting me and George said,

“Sandra, can you do that yoga pose, the one where you lift your legs then put them back behind your shoulders? I have no idea what it’s called.”

“What? Why did you stop? I was about to cum.”

“That yoga pose.” George replied ignoring my other question.

George, I can do the standing splits, you’ve seen me do them so yes, I’m pretty sure that I can do it, why?”

“Show me.”

“What here?”

“Yes, why not?”

“Okay then.”

I shook my head to clear it then lifted my legs up and moved them back. Seconds later my calves were behind my shoulders.

“Is this what you mean George?”

“Yes, perfect, can you clench your pussy and butt muscles?”

“You mean Kegel exercises, like this?”

Seconds later George got to see me do my Kegels. I only did about a dozen then George said,

“There’s another yoga pose that I do know the name of, the Happy Baby Pose, can you do that one?”

“I’ve heard of that one, yes, that one’s dead easy watch.”

I did it then asked,

“Why do you want to know if I can do these?”

As George started to tell me I started to look around and saw that a number of people were looking at me and the naked Elaine and the clothed Harry were walking towards me.

“Well I’ve had this idea about how you can finish your workout routine with these poses when you are doing your workout at my gym in Ibiza.”

“I haven’t said that I’ll take the job yet George.” I replied as I looked up and saw that Elaine, Harry and another couple of young men had come so close to me that I was sure that they could see my cervix.

“No you haven’t Sandra but I can see that you are interested.”

“Yes I am interested but I was planning on moving from resort to resort not putting roots down in one of them.”

“Ibiza town isn’t a proper resort but I can guarantee that you’ll have a great time there feeding your addiction.”

“An addiction is it? Can I lower my legs now, it’s not that comfortable.”

“I thought that you’d enjoy being like that.”

“I do but.”

“Stay like that for a bit longer.” I heard Harry say.

As I looked over to Harry I saw Elaine thump his arm.

“And what to you think about getting spanked Sandra?” George asked.

That question caused my pussy to tingle and get even wetter. I felt it and started to lower my legs as I said,

“Can we talk about that later please George, I’ve a story to tell you.”

“You like getting spanked don’t you Sandra, I can see your pussy bubbling.”

I said nothing as my feet went back to where they were before George had arrived.

“Okay Sandra, 9 o’clock in reception.”

As George walked away Elaine said.

“So, you’ve got a date then Sandra?”

“It’s not really a date, more of discussions about a possible job. I see that you’ve taken the plunge, so to speak.”

“Yes, I wasn’t so sure but Harry egged me on and I’m glad that he did, it’s great here, all these cute guys to stare at. That one of yours looks quite cute, nice abs.”

“He owns a gym.” I replied.

“I wouldn’t mind working under him, sorry, FOR him. Don’t get jealous Harry, you were saying that you’d like to fuck Sandra earlier.” Elaine said.

“Would you get all jealous and pissed off if he did fuck me Elaine?”

Elaine was silent for a few seconds then replied,

“Not if it was a threesome with you Sandra, have you ever had a threesome before?””

“Threesome, foursome, fivesome, six-some, I’ve been gang-banged.”

“Wow, what about girls, have you been with a girl before Sandra?”

“Yes I have I had a couple of good girl friends and uni, friends with benefits not girlfriends that is. Have you Elaine?”

“Harry loves watching me with my bestie.”

“How about we all go up to our room right now?” Harry asked.

“Getting blue balls are you lover?”

I looked up at Harry and saw the bulge in his shorts. Then I looked at Elaine and saw that lustful look that I know so well.

“Come on.” Elaine said, “get our things Harry.”

Harry turned and walked away to where I guessed their things were as Elaine put out her hand to help me get up. I picked up my things and Elaine and I headed inside, both of us totally naked and not waiting for Harry. He came running up to us at the lift and when we got inside it Elaine said, 

“You can watch us shower Harry then watch us having some fun. If you’re lucky we’ll invite you to join in Harry, if that’s okay with you Sandra?”

“Works for me.”

“Good, all the walking about in public totally naked makes me sooo horny.”

“Me too.” I added, “and I’ve been on the beach.”

“Like that?”

“Yep.”

The lift arrived and we walked to Elaine and Harry’s room and then I followed Elaine into the bathroom. We did shower together but there wasn’t a lot of space. Like in my room it was a bath with a shower and a shower curtain so all Harry could do was watch us as we soaped each other, playing particular attention to our tits and pussies.

“I really like your tits Sandra,” Elaine said, “so solid and I wish that mine were the same shape as yours.”

“I sometimes feel a bit of a freak and wish that mine were more like yours Elaine.”

“There’s nothing special about mine, once I’ve had a kid or two they’ll be all droopy and not very nice.”

“I doubt that.” I replied.

“I’ll still love them.” Harry said.

Both Elaine and I laughed and Elaine said,

“You like all tits Harry.”

“No I don’t, I don’t like girls with melons on their chests.”

Elaine laughed then climbed out of the shower and I followed her. We moved to the bed and finished drying ourselves then I reached for Elaine’s tits and started caressing them.

We were soon laying on the bed, kissing then changing ends and kissing our other lips. Elaine waited until we’d both cum before she waved for Harry to join us.

“You first Sandra.” Elaine said.

“Are you sure Elaine?” I asked.

“Yes. Ride his cock girl.” 

I wasn’t about to argue and Elaine held his cock and guided it into me as I lowered myself.

As I started going up and down I watched Elaine kneel either side of Harry’s head and lower her pussy onto his mouth.

Harry lasted longer than I expected and both Elaine and myself had cum before he shot his load deep inside me. Elaine knowing what Harry was doing and she said,

“Shit, I forgot to ask, are you on the pill Sandra?”

“No, but I’ve got an implant, don’t worry I’m not going to get pregnant.” Then I looked down to Harry and said,

“Have you got a stash of blue pills somewhere Harry. You lasted a long time.”

“I’ve wondered about that at times and I’ve decided that he either has got a hidden stash or his cock only has half the number of sensory whatevers in it than most guys have.”

“Hey, I’m here and it’s me that your talking about.”

“Yes, talking ABOUT you not TO you lover. I like your cock and I’m about to try to get it hard again.”

“I think that that’s my cue to leave you two to it,” I said, “I’ve got things to do.”

“Oh yes, your date.” Elaine replied, “have fun.”

“It’s not a date. A business meeting.”

“How many business meetings end with the participants fucking?” Elaine asked.

“I don’t know that we’ll end up in bed.”

“Of course you will Sandra.”

“Maybe.” I said as I picked up my things and left them to it.


Back on my balcony I stood blankly looking out, thinking about George’s offer and listening to Elaine moaning. I checked the time and decided to have a nap before meeting George.


When I woke up it was dark. Checking my phone I saw that I didn’t need to panic so I set about getting ready.

At five minutes to 9 I put on my only pair of heels, picked up my bag and left my room. Apart from my heels I was totally naked.

Down in the lobby I couldn’t see George anywhere so I went and sat on one of the low sofas. No sooner than I had sat down than George appeared in front of me, he was wearing chinos and a proper shirt. He sat opposite me and said,

“These sofas are great for girls to flash their knickers or pussies aren’t they Sandra?”

“Yes they are, I wonder how many unsuspecting girls have put on a show sat here?”

“Well I know one girl who knows that she’s putting on a show for her new boss. No vibrator tonight Sandra?” 

“How do you know that I haven’t got my remote controlled egg vibrator inside me, and I haven’t said that I’ll take the job yet.”

“But you haven’t said that you won’t.”

“True, where are you taking me George?”

“Well I was thinking about a posh restaurant but if you’re going like that I might have to take you to McDonalds.”

“You think that I wouldn’t get thrown out of McDonalds then? Anyway, I’ve got my heels on so I don’t look that bad.”

“You certainly don’t look bad Sandra, okay then, let’s go.”

I put my arm out for George to pull me up then we walked out of the hotel. As we walked down the steps I told George to stop then I opened my bag and pulled out the dress that I was going to wear. It’s backless with narrow shoulder straps, has a scoop front and goes down to just below my butt. The best thing about it is that it’s made of some sort of sparkly, thin mesh which makes it see-through if you look close enough.

“Very nice Sandra, it covers a lot but hides nothing, back to plan A.”

“Which is?” I asked.

“Wait and see.”


George led me down the street a bit then stopped alongside an unusual looking car.

“This is it, nice isn’t it?”

“What is it? It looks to be a cross between a beach buggy and a go-cart.”

“It’s a Mini Moke.” 

“What, oh yes, I think that I once heard my grandad talk about one.”

“They’re amazing, the UK should never have stopped making them. They’re great fun to drive and they’re perfect for this climate. Can you drive Sandra?”

“I passed my test a couple of months ago but I don’t have much experience and I’ve never driven on the wrong side of the road.”

“You’ll soon get used to it, do you want to drive?”

“No I don’t, it’s dark and I don’t know where I’m going.”

“Fair enough, climb in and belt up.”

No girl wearing a skirt that short can get in to a vehicle like that without flashing what she has under her dress and I was no exception but I wasn’t worried because the street lights weren’t that good and George has seen it all before anyway.

“It is a bit like driving a go-cart, so much fun.” George said as we set off and he zoomed off down the road.

“What do you do if it rains?” I asked.

“Either get wet or put the canvas roof on, not that it rains very often in Ibiza.” 

“Right.” I replied then started to relax and absorb the experience, and it did appear to be fun.

We didn’t talk much because of the noise and about 10 minutes later we arrived at what looked like a posh restaurant, and as we walked in my thoughts were confirmed. It reminded me of my limited experience at being and escort girl, not that I was expecting George to give me £1,000 for being there.

“Maybe I should ask George for a signing on fee?” I thought then discarded that thought.


The maitre’d was either blind or he didn’t care that my dress was see-through and he led us to a table as I thought,

“No flashing my pussy in here then.”

It was the same with the Waiters

We were soon talking about all sorts of things. I didn’t know where to start so I asked him if he was going to buy any of the gyms that he’d looked at.

“No, I wasn’t that impressed and I’d have to make a lot of changes including the staff. Too much work and money needed to make them viable.”

Then I thought that I’d jump in at the deep end and I told him about mine and Isla’s spanking fun. I could see a glint in George’s eyes and I wondered what he was thinking of doing to me if I accepted his offer.

He asked me if I’d ever been tied spread eagle to a bed or outside somewhere and been tickle tortured. That question made my pussy tingle and when I said not he promised that I’d experience it if I accepted his offer.

George told me that his gym was on a street with quite a few shops and he told me that he often had parties with the other shop owners and friends. That gave my brain images of me being the only one naked at a party.

I asked George to tell me more about Ibiza and one of the things that he told me was about all the ‘unusual’ people in their unusual outfits who came out after dark and about some of the beaches there, and I have to say that they sounded amazing, better than the big one at Magaluf.

“So who’s looking after your gym whilst you are here George?”

“I’ve got a girl, Catalina, who comes in for a few hours every day and she offered to be there all the time that I’m away. She’s the daughter of a friend and not the brightest of kids.”

“So why aren’t you getting her to do these nude workouts that you want me to do?”

“Well for starters she’s quite lazy and I don’t think that she’s ever worked out in her life. Secondly I’ve never seen her even in a bikini so I can’t see her getting naked even in her own bedroom. Thirdly, your body, those tits and that clit, they’re a magnet for young men which is just the demographic that I target.”

“Don’t you get any girls at your gym?”

“Apart from Catalina and now you? I get a few. There are a few female fitness fanatics around but nowhere near as many young men.”  

“There you go again, you might not want me as an employee after I’ve told you what I’m about to.”

“I doubt that.”

Then I told George about my ‘mental’ condition, that I hate trying to make small talk, that I prefer the company of animals to humans. George stopped me there and he was very firm in telling me that he had seen absolutely nothing to get that impression, that we’d had some great conversations and that he never once thought that I fucked animals.

I laughed and thought for a second then said, 

“You know, since I arrived in Magaluf I’ve been quite happily talking to people.”

“Maybe that’s because all that you’ve thought of and talked about since you got here is sex in one form or another.”

Again I thought for a seconds the replied, 

“You might just have something there George. Do you think that I can talk about nothing but sex for the rest of my life? Oh, and for the record I’ve never tried bestiality.”

“Not even a dog licking your pussy?”

“No.”


Then the conversation got around to his offer. 

“Tell me all of what I’d have to do again George.”

“Okay, one workout per day, similar to what you did in the hotel but adding at the end that yoga pose with some of those Kegel things. You can have that pink antenna hanging out of your cunt if you want. Probably do the workout on and evening, that’s when we get the most customers in. Oh not every day, you can have days off when you have your period.”

“No need, I haven’t had a period for nearly 3 years.”

“What, how come?”

“I’ve got a contraceptive implant thing in my arm and the only side effect that I’ve noticed is that my periods have stopped. Apparently that's a common side effect.”

“Nice, workout every day then, that’s all that I want from you and in exchange I will provide free board and lodging at my villa and the use of the Moke if I don't need it.”

“You’ve got a villa George?”

“Yes, not a big flash one, it’s on the outskirts of Ibiza town but it has a little pool and a garage with toys that you might find interesting.”

“Oh yes, tell me more.”

“No, it will be a surprise for you when you get there.”

“I’ll have no say in whatever you do to me other than at the gym and the villa, whatever and whoever I do the rest of the time is up to me?”

“That’s right Sandra.”

“But we can do things together at times can’t we?” I asked.

“Of course, and you can borrow the Moke whenever you want.”

“You keep making the assumption that I’ll accept your offer George.”

“But you will won’t you Sandra?”

I put a pensive look on my face and waited for a good minute before replying,

“Yes George, I will, thank you, I’ve never felt more comfortable with a man than I have with you and the opportunities sound just out of this world.”

“They are Sandra, can we have a celebratory fuck when we get back to the hotel.”

“Of course, and at least once every day from now on, it’s great to have a friend with benefits. So when do I start, when are you, sorry, we, going to Ibiza?”

“Tomorrow morning, meet you in reception at 10 a.m. and you’ll need to wear something, they won’t let you on the ferry without any clothes on.”

“I can live with that, will I have to wear clothes to go from your villa to your gym?”

“Probably, but not a lot. I haven’t thought about that, maybe we could find a route where you can drive naked. Driving naked around a lot of Ibiza isn’t a problem even in the Moke.”


By then we’d finished the meal and coffee and I was ready to get back to the hotel and to a bedroom. As we left I, at last, got a bit of attention from other people there, I saw a middle-aged man, who was walking toward us, raise his eyebrows then smile at me. I smiled back at him.


When we got back to the Mini Moke I said,

“Do you mind if I take my dress off George, I fancy feeling the wind against my body.”

“Go for it girl, you can stand up whist we’re driving if you want but hang-on to the roll bars and keep your eyes open for police cars.”

So I did. Even though George drove quite slowly and it was quite warm whilst walking, it was a bit chilly standing up as the Moke drove along. The wind blowing round all my bumps and crevasse was exhilarating but the chill got the better of me and I sat down, but I didn’t put my dress back on. 

George drove a different way back to the hotel, a way where there were more people walking about and when we first had to stop for traffic I soon realised how easy it was for people walking by to see that I was naked. I saw a few people staring at me and that was when it was dark, I imagined me driving around Ibiza town naked with hundreds of people looking into the low down, topless car.

I didn’t bother putting my dress back on when we got to the hotel and the receptionist just smiled as us as we walked in and to the lift.

We went to George’s room and were soon having sex. I just love having sex with a strong man who can easily hold my weight. When George lowered me onto his cock I felt like he was going much further inside me. I also loved it when he held me up, my front against his front but with me upside down. With him eating my pussy and me devouring his cock I was in upside down heaven.

*****

I also discovered that George likes waking up women by slowly sliding his morning woody into their pussies then increasing the speed of his thrusts until she wake up. When we’d both cum I asked him if him waking me like that was a condition of my employment and I asked him if he could give me a contract of employment that included that condition.

“Only if the wording says that it is the responsibility of the first person who wakes up to wake the other by fucking them.” George replied.

We shook hands on the deal and George said that he’d get his lawyer to write the contract.


I went back to my room for a shower and to pack my things. That part didn’t take long, then I went out onto the balcony to see if Elaine and Harry were there to say goodbye to them but they didn’t respond to my calling.

I had to open my case to get out something to wear once I got to George’s room as he said that I probably wouldn’t be allowed on the ferry. Reluctantly I opened my case and got out the white ultra short skirt and a white pheasant crop top, sleeveless, slightly see-through and with couple of buttons at the front. Putting them on George said, 

“You’ll enjoy the ferry in those.”

I didn’t know what he meant and I didn’t ask.   



Sandra after University
by Vanessa Evans

Part 3

After checking out of the hotel we went to the Moke and George locked my case and his bag in a metal box that took up a fair chunk of the space at the back.

The drive to the Ferry Terminal in Palma didn’t take that long and after George organised another passenger ticket for me we were soon driving up the ramp onto the boat.

Of course the cars were stored on the lower decks and the occupants had to go up to the upper decks for the journey We were one of the first ones aboard and we went straight to the cafe to get a coffee and snacks and we were finished by the time the boat started moving.

It was an opportunity for sight-seeing so we went out onto one of the decks for me to see what I could. As soon as the boat got out of the harbour it started it get windy and the too short, very light weight skirt that I was wearing started flying all over the place. Of course I knew what was happening but I ignored it. George stepped back from me and told me that he got long looks at my butt and slit and if he could, then all the other passengers could. He stepped further back from me to give the impression that he wasn’t with me but after a while he came back to me and said,

“Do you want to go for a walk so that you can show yourself to the passengers in other parts of the boat?”

“George, I thought that you'd have known the answer to that by now, of course I do, it’s just that I didn’t want you to get upset if I abandoned you.”

“The boat isn’t that big, off you go and I’ll follow you at a distance.”

“Like a pervert who’s trying to get lots of looks up my skirt George.”

“That’s one way of looking at it, I’d rather think that I’m just keeping an eye out for you.” 

“That’s sweet. I can probably look after myself, remember me telling you that I’m a Karate Black Belt but it will be nice to have you close by. You can keep looking at my butt and slit and think of things that you can do to them.”

“I do that all the time, you’d be amazed at all the things that I think of but then have to discard them, well for now anyway. Off you go Sandra.”

I did, and I’m pretty sure that I went up every flight of stairs and hung around every outside space for as long as I dare, and by the time I could see land ahead I think that at least half of the passengers had seen the bare butt and pussy of the girl who just didn’t realise that her skirt spent more time above her waist than below it and who spent most of the journey staring out to sea.

Anyway, the boat started slowing down and my skirt started spending more time below my waist instead of above it and George came and started pointing out some of the landmarks of Ibiza town and I couldn’t wait to start checking out the place, especially the places that George thought would be good for me to expose my bits. 

It was announced that the car drivers and passengers should go back to their cars and it was a bit of a drag waiting in the semi dark for George to be able to drive off the ferry.

George took the long route to his villa, driving around the town a bit to show me the sights and recommend places for me to go, then it was heading away from the centre to the suburbs and just as I was starting to think the we were heading out into the countryside he stopped outside a smallish villa. He pressed a button on a remote control and the gates opened.

“Is this really yours George?” I asked.

“It is, I managed get in before the prices went through the roof. It was cheaper than your average semi back in England.”

“Lucky you.” I said as I climbed out of the Moke.

As George took me on a quick tour of the place I have to say that I was impressed, he really had moved out there at the right time and made a go of it.

“So which room will your employee be staying in?” I asked when he had shown me each of the bedrooms.

“Take your pick Sandra.” 

I realised that he was leaving options open to me so I sort of did the same.

“Well, I’ll put my things in that one (big bed and an en suite), but if you promise to repeat last night I’ll sleep in your bedroom.”

“Good answer Sandra, although our fucking will not be restricted to a bedroom, there’s plenty of places that I'm hoping to fuck you, inside and outside, and you haven't seen in the garage yet.”

“Oh yes, what’s in the garage?”

“Oh just a few things to stop you running away, make yourself at home with what you’ve seen so far before you get yourself tied up with what’s in the garage.”

“Was that a hint George?”

“So Sandra,” George said changing the subject, “a lot of guys go for a workout when they get back from the beach and before they hit the bars and clubs, so we’ll go to the gym around 6 p.m. You can have a look around, meet Catalina and maybe do a workout. That okay with you?”

“Sure, can I go for a swim in your pool now? Is it okay If I’m naked outside here?”

“You don’t have to ask Sandra, and yes, you can be naked outside here. In fact it’s not illegal to be naked outside in Spain but a few cities have passed their own laws stopping it. I’m not sure about Ibiza town, I’ve never heard of anyone getting locked up and I have heard of and seen quite a few girls wandering around either naked or near as damned naked. I’m sure that the police are more tolerant of naked girls than of naked men.

Come to think about it I may add being naked here and the gym as a condition of your employment. Oh, by the way, a pool guy may be along later and I have a maid service that comes in 3 times a week to clean the place.”

“No problem, are the maids male or female?”

“Female, and usually quite older than you, sorry, but the pool guy is around your age.”

“Good.”

I finally got out of my clothes and had a swim then hit one of the loungers. As I lay there I looked around and saw that the back of the villa was overlooked on 2 sides but there was no signs of life. I decided that I would just ignore anyone that I saw looking at me, me hopefully getting a great all over tan.


A couple of hours or so later, George came out and told me that it was time to get ready to go to work. I decided to use George’s en suite bathroom and he came and watched me. 

Feeling a bit horny because of what I was going to do in around an hour, feeling a bit naughty, and wanting George to see me doing it, I got my fingers to bring myself to a wonderful orgasm, all the time keeping my eyes firmly on his.

“You’re an amazing tease Sandra.” George said after I’d come down from my high.

“Not complaining are you boss” I asked.

“Silly question, come on girl, get dried and put some clothes on.”

“Can’t I ride there like this?”

“No Sandra, we’re going straight there in the Moke and it’s still light. Besides, poor Catalina might have a heart attack if you walk in there like that, I’ll need to warn her first.”

I giggled a bit then finished drying myself but not my hair, I assumed that the air would dry it as we drove. Then I went to ‘my’ bedroom and got a skirt and one of my new tank tops out of my case thinking that I’d sort things out in the morning. Slipping my sandals on I shouted to George that I was ready and met him in the lounge.

“No vibrator Sandra?”

“Maybe, just because you can’t see one doesn't mean that I haven’t got one inside me, but no, not tonight, I thought that I’d get used to the place first.”
 
“Fair enough.”


Two minutes later the gates were opening and George drove us out. He did take the direct route although as we drove he was telling me about the parallel roads that we could have taken, telling me that they were slower and that you had to keep stopping.

Soon George was parking the Moke along the side of a road and I could see a variety of shops mixed in with what looked like apartment buildings or hotels. We walked along the road for about 20 metres then we stopped outside what, at a first glance, looked like a shop with 2 huge glass windows and a door between them and above them a sign that just said,

“George’s Gym.”

“Not a very original name George, you’ll have to think of something that sounds more inviting and informative.”

“Was your degree in marketing Sandra?”

“No, but that doesn’t stop me coming up with ideas. Nothing personal but I’m sure that I could come up with a better name, and you should get some big posters in the windows, maybe showing pictures of the gym’s best features.” 

“You mean you Sandra?”

“That wasn’t what I was thinking of but now that you mention it. Is it illegal to have photos of naked girls on posters in Ibiza?”

“I don’t know but we could have a little black dot over your pussy.”

“A full-stop wouldn’t even cover my clit.”

“You know what I mean Sandra, look, that’s Catalina.”

I looked into the shop / gym and saw this very Spanish looking girl. Probably a few years younger than me. She was dressed in a mid thigh, black skirt and a T-shirt. I could see that she was wearing a bra.   

George opened the door, a bell rang and Catalina looked up then smiled.

“George, good to see you, how was your trip?”

“Hi Catalina good and bad, I’d like you to meet Sandra. Sandra, Catalina. Sandra is going to, shall we say help with the marketing side of the gym, don’t worry your job is safe.”

“Pleased to meet you Sandra.” Catalina said as she put her hand out for me to shake.”

“Pleased to meet you too Catalina, your English is very good.”  

“My papa always told me that if I wanted to get a good job I had to be able to speak good English.”

“Yes, English is the business language of the world.” I replied.

“Many customer this evening Catalina?” George asked.

“Six or Seven.”

“All men I’m guessing?” I asked.

“Si.”

“Well Sandra has come up with an idea to increase the numbers of customers haven’t you Sandra?”

“I seem to remember that it was your idea George.”

“Whatever, I’ll show you around then you can get started whenever you are ready.”

Off George and I went and I have to say that I was impressed. The whole setup was bigger than the university gym that I was used to, more space, more equipment, even the ladies changing room was bigger than the one at the university. George let me have a quick look in the men’s changing room and it was quite a size too. There was a man getting changed but he just ignored us.

There were another couple of doors that I saw that George didn’t open nor tell me what was on the other side, and I didn’t ask.

Back at reception George asked, 

“Are you happy to do your thing here then Sandra?”

“Sure, I would have preferred there to be more customers, but I’m sure that I can do something about that.”

“So what ideas do you have Sandra?” Catalina asked.

I looked at George, who was smiling, then my hands went to the hem of my top and pulled it up, and right off.

Catalina’s eyes went wide open and her jaw dropped.

“Such magnificent breasts Sandra, I like the piercings” Catalina finally said. “I didn’t see you bring any clothes to change in to, we have a T-shirt and there maybe some shorts in the lost and found box that you can wear.”

“That won’t be necessary Catalina.” George said as I unfastened my skirt and let it fall to the floor.

“Are you ………. “

Catalina asked but failed to finish her sentence because I started taking my sandals off whilst George said,

“Sandra is going to workout naked Catalina, is that a problem for you?”

“No señor, you are the boss.”

“Does it shock you Catalina?” I asked as I folded my top and skirt.

“A little, more surprised I guess.”

“Okay, let’s do it.” I said as I turned to walk to the workout room. “Anyone coming to see any reactions?”


By the time both George and Catalina caught up with me I was in the workout room and 3 guys had already seen me. All 3 were just staring at me and I let them absorb what they were seeing whilst my pussy juiced up and I decided where to start.

Decision made I headed to the first machine and got started. I’d already decided that I was going to do my workout with as little interaction with the patrons of the gym as possible. The only exceptions being George and Catalina, if they wanted to talk to me.

By the time I’d got started on the first machine all 6 guys in there were staring at me, and so was Catalina, her with her eyes wide open and her jaw lower than normal.

When I orgasmed on the exercise cycle I heard one of the guys cheer but I didn’t look his way. The thigh abductor, where my legs were spread really wide also got looks of amazement from Catalina.


Of course I had to modify my routine to fit in with the different machines and I did replace some of the Katas with different yoga positions that showed off my spread pussy more, but I did finish it the way George had requested, on my back with my calves behind my shoulders and doing 30 Kegel exercises.

As I was doing those I did look at the now 7 guys who were staring at me. I smiled at the shape of the front of their shorts and there was one significant wet spot. Their faces also told a story, some of unbelieving what they were witnessing. 

I also wondered if, after any of my future workouts, I would get 1 or 2 guys asking me to ‘spot’ them whilst they lifted some weight from one of the benches. I really fancied standing with my legs either side of an unknown guys head. 

Looking at the guys there I decided that they weren’t the weight lifting type, nor did I think that they had the guts to start weight lifting just so that they could ask me to ‘spot’ them.


Thirty Kegel done I released my legs, got to my feet and walked towards George. As I passed one gobstruck guys I said,

“Same time tomorrow guys and bring all your mates.”


George was already holding the door open for me and I kept walking back to reception where George said,

“Fantastic Sandra, that was better than in the hotel gym.”

“More space, more machines.” I replied.

I looked at Catalina who still looked too shocked to believe what she had seen.”

“Are you okay Catalina?“ I asked.

After a good few seconds she replied,

“How? Why would you ever want to do that Sandra?”

“Because she is an exhibitionist Catalina.” George replied for me, “didn’t you see her have an orgasm, and I bet that she’s close to having another right now.” 

“I am.” I added.

“But, but, women don’t do that sort of thing?” Catalina replied.

“Have you been to Ses Salines beach Catalina, at the far end?” George asked.

“No I haven’t, my parents would never let me walk that far along that beach.”

“Well they should have, and if you had you’d have seen lots of naked women and some would have been exposing themselves just as much as Sandra just did.

“You should try it sometime Catalina.” I said, “You’d be amazed at how good it makes you feel.”

“I don’t know, what would my Mama and Papa say?”

“Why would you tell them Catalina?” George asked.

“I’d be too ashamed.”

“Why?” I asked.

“Because, because they would never do it.”

“Are you sure about that Catalina, are you sure that when they go off on their own they aren’t going to a beach to sunbathe naked and maybe get a little friendly with each other or others?”

“They wouldn’t, ……… would they?”

“Who knows, you’d need to ask them.”

“Are you saying that you’ve seen my parents on the nude part of the beach as Ses Salines George?”

“I’m saying nothing of the sort but we are talking about you, Catalina, not your parents. You are a grown woman and you can do what YOU want to do Catalina and it has nothing to do with your parents. I’m not going to force you to do anything Catalina, you stripping and enjoying a nude workout with Sandra or getting naked anywhere on Ibiza is your choice, no one else's.” George said.

“Okay, enough, Catalina will decide for herself,” I said, “we are not going to force her are we George?”

“Hell no, I don’t want to lose my most reliable employee.”

”I’m your only …… never mind.” Catalina replied.


“So,” I said, “no more talk about Catalina getting naked, she will get naked in her own time. We need to decide how we are going to promote this place, get more customers in, more money. A pay rise for you Catalina.”

George gave me a funny look but Catalina smiled, perked up and said,

“If you’re going to do what you just did every day then I’m sure that more men will come in.”

“Yes, but all those guys were probably holiday makers, they will be going home soon so who are they going to tell that is likely to come here?”

“True.” Catalina replied.

“What we need is a good advertising campaign, poster, flyers, demonstrations.” I said.

“You just want to get naked everywhere don’t you Sandra?” George said.

“I do, but why can’t we use that to promote the gym?”

“Good point, or should I say points.” George replied as he tweaked both of my nipples in turn.

“Gerroff.” I replied, “now is not the time for that no matter how good it feels. Let’s start with a new name for the place, sorry George but ‘George’s Gym’ doesn’t cut it, doesn’t start the guy’s thinking about naked girls working out does it?”

“True,” George replied, “any suggestions, either of you?” 

“We need a name that could imply naked girls,” I said.

We brainstormed for a few minutes coming up with names like: -

Bare Basics
Body Workout
Body Works
Body Beautiful
Xposed Fitness
Olympus Fitness
Olympus Gym 
   (both the Olympus suggestions with a reference to the way the original Olympians
   used to do sports - naked).
Naked Fitness
Bare Naked Exercise
Total Fitness
Totally Fit

Then I thought of ‘Xpose Gym’ and George liked it. After a little thought Catalina said,

“Ah, exposed at the gym, you should add a picture of Sandra working out like she just did.”  

“Yes, I was coming to that,” I said, “a photograph of me working out on each poster and flyer. Could we get a way with a very explicit photograph here in Ibiza or would it have to be censored?”

“We’d definitely get away with showing your tits, bare girl’s tits here are nearly as common as guy’s tits but I think that the poster and flyers should at least blur your pussy or put a black rectangle over it.” George replied.

“We could,” I said, “the poster and flyers that go up on the street and in hotels censored but the ones that go up here and the flyers that we hand out on the beach could show everything, couldn’t they?”

“I’m sure that we could do that,” George replied, “I can just see you walking up to people of the beach and handing them a naked photo of yourself Sandra.”

Catalina giggled a bit the George said,

“Okay girls, that’s enough for today, start thinking about wording for the posters and flyers and we’ll talk some more tomorrow. Sandra, go and shower and the put some clothes on then I’ll take you for a quick walking tour of the lively parts of the town. Catalina, no pressure, but think about joining Sandra, I’m 100% sure that you’ll enjoy it.”     

“I’m 100% sure as well Catalina.” I said as I grabbed a towel and went to the ladies changing room.


Fifteen minutes later I was back in reception but with wet hair.

“Maybe a hairdryer in the ladies changing room George.” I said, “and a lick of paint all round.”

“Okay,” George replied, “any more ideas?”

“Yes, a cafe, I’m thirsty and hungry.”


We both said goodbye to Catalina and left, me wearing the clothes that I arrived there in. That is to say, an ultra short skirt and a tank top. It was one of the new ones that I’d bought in Magaluf and as we walked I eased one of the shoulder straps off my shoulder. As I walked on the strap slowly slid down my arm taking some of the fabric that covered that tit with it. The barbell in that nipple was stopping the fabric from sliding off my tit but I did nothing about it, I wanted to see what it would take for the fabric to slide over the barbell and leave that one tit fully exposed.

All it took was a sharp turn of my body and one of my tits was fully exposed. Of course I knew what had happened but I pretended not to know, George had noticed but he didn’t say anything either. He understood what I was doing and he just smiled as we walked and talked, a mixture of about Ibiza town landmarks and what writing we should put on the posters and flyers.

As we walked I kept looking around to see what reactions my one exposed tit was getting but it was virtually none, and the odd reaction wasn’t a really surprised or disgusted reaction. Maybe it was just the conical shape of my tit that drew the second glances.

Anyway, it didn’t take long to reach the lively parts of town and the conversation soon became all about the sights. It was a Friday night and the place was heaving, even the long,  rectangular ‘square’ of the town was full of people although most of them looked to be Spanish.

Then we came to the harbour area and a street or two inland. The number of people walking around increased dramatically, not only tourists but quite a few strangely dressed people. Some of whom I couldn’t tell if they were male or female. 

We walked down narrow streets with open fronted shops with people slowly walking along as they looked in to the shops and at the world around them. For some of them that included looking at me with my one tit still fully exposed which was being totally ignored by both George and myself. At one point I wished that I’d worn a skirt that was so short that it didn’t cover my slit, but then I remembered that it was night time and no one would probably notice. 


I looked in one little shop and saw that it was full of jewellery. With the shop being so open I doubted that any of it had any great value, everything was just girl’s accessories. I stopped when I saw a little display with a photograph of a girl’s bare chest, her nipples showing some little cow bells hanging from them. 

I looked at the collection of what was on sale and George came and stood beside me. Before he or I could say anything the shop owner, a young woman, asked me if I would like to try anything, adding that she had lots that would look good hanging from my nipples. My brain went into overdrive for a second then I replied,

“Not at the moment thank you but I will come back some time soon.”

As George and I walked away George said,

“I was a bit surprised that you didn’t try some of those Sandra.”

“I will some other time, but when I do I will be wearing a dress that has to come right off to be able to try any of them.”

“I should have guessed Sandra, you just want to get totally naked in such a public place.”

“Yes George, you should have guessed and I’m hoping that my new boss will help me show myself to the whole world.”

“I don’t know about the whole world, but I’ll do my best. Now, how about something to eat?”


We soon found a restaurant, the manager ignoring my one exposed tit and seating us right next to where people were walking by.

It was a really nice meal but the price put me off going there on my own. I may have a healthy bank account but I wasn’t going to waste money when there are lots of cheaper places with food just as good, unless there was the opportunity for lots of exposure and in that restaurant there wasn’t, the tables were so close together that people were forever being asked to move their chairs closer to their table so that people could squeeze by

One of the things that we talked about as we ate was George telling me about a bar that was supposed to be somewhere close-by. It was supposed to be called something like ‘Groper’s Bar’ and supposedly girls went there fully expecting to be groped by the men there. When George told me that my nipples and pussy started tingling and I got excited.

“So where is this place?” I asked.

“I don’t know, all I know is that it’s supposed to be somewhere around here.”

“Well I’m going to search for it.” 

“Once we get more guys at the gym you could join them in the showers after your workouts Sandra, see if you get groped or fucked in there.”

“Already thought of that George, I intend to do that as well. My boss isn’t going to complain about that is he?”

“No he won’t Sandra. Just so long as you don’t turn the place into a knocking shop.”

“Well I won’t be doing it for the money, the guys will have paid you just to workout there.”

“And to look at you Sandra.”

“Yeah, I like being looked at when I haven’t got any clothes on.”

“So I’ve noticed, how long are you going to leave that tit out?”

“About 10 years.”

George laughed then said,

“I’m going to photograph that tit tomorrow.”

“And the rest of me as well I hope.”

“Yes, may as well take the photos for the posters and flyers at the gym before your workout.”  

“Good, shall I wear my Lush vibrator?”

“No, but you can wear that vibrating egg of yours so that you’re all horny when the photos are taken.”

“I’d be horny with or without the vibrator. Maybe you could take some photos of me cumming. I’m sure that they’d look good on the posters.”

“I’m sure that they will. Now let’s go home, it’s been along day.”

“It sure has.” I replied.

We walked back to the gym and saw that it was all locked up which George said it should have been, then walked to the Moke.

“Expecting the lights to be on and Catalina doing a naked workout?” I asked.

“I wouldn’t mind if she was.”


I took off my top and skirt before I got in the Moke and we drove back to the villa with me like that. During the journey, not only was I looking around, I was wondering if I could get away with walking around, at least parts of Ibiza town totally naked. I’d walked around with one tit totally exposed for a good 2 hours and I decided that I’d do the same in daylight and also try totally topless at night.


Once upstairs I headed to my bedroom but George grabbed my hand and asked,

“And where do you think you are going?”

I looked up at George’s face, saw him smiling, changed direction and went to his bedroom saying,

“I guess that I have to pay for my board and lodging somehow.”


The day got even longer, about 2 hours longer as I earned my keep then went to sleep with George spooning me with his cock still inside me.

*****

I woke up to the feeling of George taking care of his morning woody inside me. When I turned my head to look at his face I said,

“I do hope that you waking me like this is a condition of my employment.”

“It is.” George replied and started thrusting in to me much harder and deeper.


“If I can be bothered with breakfast I usually wander just down the road to the little supermarket to get some bread and whatever I fancy.” George said once his soft cock slid out of me, “fancy walking down there with me?”

“Sure,” I replied. “I’ll just go and get a skirt.”

I came back down the stairs and saw George looking at me and smiling.

“What?” I asked, “If I’m living here the neighbours are going to have to get used to me wearing next to nothing, maybe actual nothing.” 

“You do know that that skirt is see-through and not long enough to cover your slit, and I can see your clit.”

“Are you complaining George?”

“Hell no, come on.”


We didn’t see anyone until we got close to the supermarket then those people that did see me ignored me, apart from one middle-aged man who was coming out of the supermarket.

“Morning George,” the man said, “cute friend you’ve got there.”

“Morning Tony, this is Sandra, Sandra, Tony. Sandra has moved in with me, friends with benefits. Sandra, Tony lives next door and you’ll probably see a lot of him and his girlfriend Angela. 

“There’s not much more of you to see Sandra,” Tony said, “and what I can see is very nice.”

“Thank you Tony.” I replied as I felt my pussy juice up and my clit and nipples start to tingle.


We said our goodbyes and George and I went into the supermarket. Me being topless was ignored, even at the checkout, although the young girl was smiling as George paid her.


Back at the villa, we sat outside eating and talking. George asked me what I wanted to do during the day adding that he had some work to do and asking me to be at the gym by around 5 p.m. 

“Don’t worry about transport, I’ll take the scooter so you can use the Moke.” George said.

“Got a scooter have you George?”

“Yes. Do you think that you can find your way to the gym okay Sandra?”

“Probably but I know the address and I’ve got Google Maps.” I replied.
 

There was lots of things that I wanted to do and places to go to but I decided to spend the first day at the villa and the surrounding area, getting to know the place.

“Okay Sandra, you’ve got my mobile number in case you want to contact me.”

“Yes, thanks George.”


George went off to the gym and I went and sorted out my belongings in my bedroom. Then I had to decide what to wear to go for a walk around the neighbourhood. I wanted to go totally naked but I didn’t know what to expect so I chose just the skirt that I’d worn earlier.

I felt good and happy a I set off, on foot, to explore, topless and with my slit on display to anyone who cared to look, me carrying my little shoulder bag. I’d already been to the little supermarket with George so I started out by heading there then going down the different roads from it. 

I didn’t see many other people walking and those that I did see ignored me, I didn’t even see one double-take. I’d been walking for about an hour when I came across a little cafe and decided that an ice cream would be nice so I decided to test the waters and sat at one of the outside tables. A waiter came and took my order, him acting as if I was wearing a nun’s habit.

“Maybe they are used to naked girls walking around here?” I thought.

Again, when he brought me my ice cream, and again when he came for my money, he ignored my on display tits and slit.

As I walked away from the cafe I was a little more confident about my state of dress.


As I got near to George’s villa I saw Tony, the neighbour that I had met earlier, he was with a youngish woman coming out of their villa next door. When we got close Tony introduced me to Angela who was wearing a bikini bottoms cover-up and a bikini top that was slightly see-through. I couldn’t see any evidence of any bottoms under the cover-up.

“Well hello Sandra,” Angela said, “I’m pleased to see that George has got himself a girl, I was starting to get worried for him and I have to say that you look amazing Sandra, those tits are amazing, I wish that mine were like those, and I see that you like wearing very short skirts, is that your clit that we can see or are you wearing some sort of dildo or vibrator?”

“No, that’s all me, the natural me.”

“Well George really has struck lucky.” Angela said.

“We’re not really lovers Angela, more friends with benefits, I’m helping him boost business at his gym.”

“Intriguing, so is George at his gym right now, has he left you all alone up here?”

“Yes, I’m meeting him there this evening.” So what have you got planned until then Sandra?”

“Nothing, just wandering around, getting to know the area.”

“We’re going to the beach for a few hours, you’re welcome to come with us if you like, have you been to Ibiza before?”

“No, never, but I don’t have a bikini, I could go and buy one.”

“Don’t you waste your money Sandra,” Tony said, “the beach that we’re going to is one of the best in Ibiza and you don’t need a bikini, you girls can get away without one just about anywhere in Ibiza.” 
 
I thought for a couple of seconds then said,

“Yes please, that's if you are sure that you don’t mind?”

“Not at all,” Tony said, “it will be nice to have another gorgeous girl to look at.”

Angela thumped Tony’s arm prompting him to say,

“What? I can tell that Sandra likes being looked at, isn’t that right Sandra?”

“Yes it is Tony, err, George has left me the Moke, can we go in that please, I’ve never driven it before and I need to get used to it.”

“Of course we can,” Tony replied, “I like George’s Moke, wish we had one myself, they’re dead easy to drive.”

“Okay, I just need to go and get a towel and some sunblock, with you in a couple.”

I dashed off and when I go back downstairs and outside, Tony had turned the Moke round, opened the gate and Angela was on the back seat. The back seat of a Moke isn’t very big and part of it is taken up by the lock box and the way that Angela had to sit left it very clear that she wasn’t wearing anything under her bottoms cover-up. 

“All ready for you Sandra.” Tony said.

“Yep, will I be okay going like this?”

I was still only wearing the skirt and my sandals and I was pleased then Tony said,

“Sure, I’ll be able to see if those little tits actually wobble as you drive over the rough roads.”

I smiled as I climbed into the driver’s seat wondering the same myself but I did see Angel thump Tony on the arm.

“What?” Tony said, “I like looking at tits, you know that Angela.”

“It’s okay,” I said, “I like men looking at my body.”

“I was wondering about that Sandra, you don’t seem at all shy.”

“Not when it comes to my body, it really turns me on seeing men stare at me.”

“I can see that you are going to fit in around here Sandra,” Angela said as I checked to make sure that the gate was closing behind us.”

“Why do you say that Angela?” I asked.

“The parties, and have you had a look in George’s garage yet?”

“No, why.”

“Do you by any chance like to be spanked Sandra?” Tony asked.

“Funny you should day that Tony, there a story that I can tell you, but not whilst I’m driving, but the short answer is yes, I do like being spanked.”

“Sounds like we have a real winner here Angela,” Tony said, then continued,

“We drive on the wrong side of the road here Sandra.”

“Oops, I forgot.” I replied swerving over to the right.


After a few side roads, junctions and a couple of roundabouts we got onto a dual carriageway and I thought,

“Yes, driving the Moke is different to driving my driving school’s car and I can see that it will be a lot more fun.”


“What’s all that lot?” I asked when we started going alongside what looked like acres of lightly flooded rocks.

“Salt, Ses Salines,” Tony said, “the water is evaporating and leaving the salt.”

“Ah yes, of course. I should have realised.” I replied.


We entered a car park and the 2 old guy attendants didn’t bat an eyelid when they saw a topless girl driving in and paying. After I found a parking slot I switched off and as we started to get out Angela said,

“You can leave your skirt in the Moke if you want Sandra, no one will mind and a few dirty old men will appreciate the sight.”

So I did, and locked it in the lock box with the other things that we didn’t want to take onto the beach, and that included Angela’s bikini top, leaving her wearing just the bikini bottoms cover-up with nothing under it.

As we walked to the beach Tony gave me a brief description of the layout of the area and when we got to the actual beach I just knew that I would be spending quite a few days there.

“This is amazing.” I said, “and they let girls go into that beach bar dressed like this?”

“This one, and the one towards the rocks, but not the posher ones down on your right..” Tony said.

I looked to my left and saw mainly naked people but to my right everyone appeared to be wearing at least one item and I thought,

“I wonder what the reactions will be when I walk through that lot totally naked.”


By that time Tony and Angela had turned left and were walking along the beach so I followed them until they stopped not far from another beach bar.

“This is awesome.” I said as we spread our towels out.

I was soon on my back with my arms and legs spread wide enjoying the sun.

“Definitely not shy Sandra.” The now naked Angela said as she started rubbing sunblock on Tony’s back.

“Get those shorts off Tony,” Angela said, “I can’t put the stuff on your butt with them on. I’m sure that Sandra won’t mind.”

As Tony pushed his shorts down I saw an average length semi and I wondered if it got any bigger when it got hard. Unfortunately, I wasn’t about to find out as Tony managed to keep it under control. 

I watched Angela cover Tony in sunblock then him do the same with Angela. I noted that Angela moaned a bit when he rubbed It on her tits, and she moaned some more when he rubbed her pussy. When he was done Angela asked me if I’d like Tony to do me. Assuming that she meant the sunblock I accepted the offer and turned onto my stomach.

As Tony worked his way down my back then my butt I let out a moan as he touched my pussy then I heard Angela ask,

“Do you want Tony to make you cum Sandra, he’s good with his fingers?”

A little surprised, I looked at Angela and saw her smiling so I said,

“Yes please.”

Tony teased my pussy a little more then told me to turn over. I did, leaving my legs spread wide hoping that Tony would play with my pussy again.

Tony nearly made me cum when he was putting the sunblock in my tits, he kept putting his purlicue on my chest round each tit and smoothing his index fingers and thumbs up then teasing my nipples.

“Amazing tits you’ve got there Sandra.” Tony said whilst still doing it after a couple of minutes on both tits.

“Yes Sandra,” Angela said, “I wish my tits were like yours, but you might find that those barbells get quite hot in this sun, just go for a dip if they do. Oh Tony, did Sandra’s tits wobble as we drove here?”

“They went up and down when her chest did, the suspension on Mini Mokes isn’t that brilliant, but they never changed shape, perfect little cones, and they’re really quite firm as well.”

“Can you leave my tits alone please Tony,” I asked, “I might just cum if you keep doing that.”

Tony did move his hands down my torso but as he did so I heard him quietly say,

“Just you wait my girl.”

I said nothing but guessed what he was referring to and couldn’t wait.

I was right, after Tony had put sunblock on my legs he moved up and started on my lower abdomen and my upper, inner thighs. When he started rubbing my clit I looked over to Angela and saw that she was smiling so I let myself go, albeit keeping my mouth shut not wanting the hundreds of people around to know that I was cumming, well not the first time that I was on that beach, I was 100% sure that I’d be cumming on that beach quite a lot in the coming days, week, months. 

But I couldn’t stop the involuntary shaking and jerking as Tony made sure that my orgasm wasn’t over in a couple of seconds.

As usual, I totally lost track of time when I’m cumming and when Tony stopped I just lay there gradually returning to normal. After a while Angela said,

“I told you that he was good with his fingers.”

“And you were right, thank you Tony.”

“First one of the day was it Sandra?” Tony asked.

“No, George gave me a couple before we got off the bed this morning.”


After that we just lay there for a while before my curiosity got the better of me and I got to my feet and said that I was going to explore the area.

“You be careful Sandra, a naked girl on her own can be an invite trouble.” Angela said.

“Have you even heard of a girl being attacked around here Angela?” Tony asked.

“No but ……“ Angel replied.

“I’m a karate black belt so I should be okay.” I said.

“Remind me not to argue with you.” Tony added.


Off I walked towards the beach bar then the rocks. Not many of the naked people took any notice but I stared at one man, he had a good half dozen piercings in his cock, all with rings of different sizes in them. I wondered what it would be like getting fucked by that cock.

Once I was up on the rocky area I felt really alive. The sun, the gentle, warm breeze and the mainly clothed people who were walking along the paths was making me feel great, and horny. I loved the way some of the clothed people looked at me, it was like they’d never seen a naked girl before.

A few times I stopped and looked down on the sandy little areas and the people on them, In one of them I saw a girl riding reverse cowboy style on a man and decided that I was going to do that one day in the not too distant future.

I came to what looked like an old dis-used lighthouse with a couple of cars parked there. When I looked along the rocks at the water’s edge I saw a couple of old men fishing. I continued walking and came to another very nice beach but all I could see was male couples, some doing things that indicated to me that that beach was for gays so I turned inland, guessing that I’d walked along 2 sides of a triangle so cutting through the wooded area would take me back to Tony and Angela the shortest way.
 
I was soon on a track that obviously had been used by vehicles, then when I turned a corner I saw lots of clothed people walking towards me. Not being a shy wimp I kept walking right passed them. They all looked like they were heading to a beach and some of them looked as though it was the gay beach they were going to. The others included girls and I wondered if I’d missed a turning onto the first beach.

Before long I turned another corner and saw the car park.

“What the hell.” I thought and I walked through all the parked cars, and the Moke, and came to the turning to the beach that we’d first used, but not feeling tired, and feeling a but brave, I kept walking passed more people who looked like they were setting out for a day on the beach.

Then I saw some buildings then a cafe. 

“Sod it.” I thought and the totally naked me walked through the cafe onto the road where I saw a cafe, a shop and a bus.

“That explains the groups of people.” I thought.

Then I thought about flashing my pussy on a bus and I decided that some days I’d come to that beach on the bus instead of in George’s Moke.

I saw a ramp down to the beach with lots of motorbikes and scooters parked alongside it and I walked down onto the beach. To my right was what looked like a factory of some sort and in front of me I saw a couple of jet-skis.

“I’ll have to see if I can hire one of those one day.” I thought before starting walking to my left, towards what was obviously the clothed area of the beach.

With another ‘what the hell’, I walked straight into the middle of the clothed area. I got a couple of old ladies giving me filthy looks, and quite a few people staring at me. As I walked on I thought about going there and handing out flyers for George’s gym. I smiled as I thought about me squatting down to hand a flyer to a cute, sleeping guy who was innocently sunbathing in some shorts and him opening his eyes and getting an eyeful of my bare, spread pussy.

The walking through the clothed area didn’t last long and I was soon able to see Tony and Angela.

“There you are Sandra,” Tony said, “we were just starting to think about sending out search parties.”

“There may be quite a few acres here but it would be difficult to get lost here.” Angela said.

“Sorry, have I been a long time” I asked.

“Not at all Sandra, it’s just that Tony missed seeing your tits.” 
  
I looked at Tony and saw that he was in danger of getting a hard-on - again.

“Yes, I can see that he’s getting pleased to see them.” I said as I lay on my back on my towel.

“You shouldn’t have such a great pair of tits Sandra,” Tony said, “look at them, perfect conical shape with not even a hint of sag, and those nipples, what a size, I could chew on them all day. And that clit, it’s about the same size as your nipples.”

“Alright Tony, leave the poor girl alone.” Angela said. Then she turned to me and said,

“Sandra, you said that you liked to be spanked, tell us that story you mentioned.”

So I did, all about Isla’s advert on Reddit, the posh Gentlemen’s Club and Master Thomas. I described what we had to do in the Gentlemen’s Club including the Sybian and I also told them about the money that they paid us but not the escort job.”

Tony interrupted then telling me that George had a Sybian in his garage.

I got back to my story and told them about the hotel, drugged fucking.

“So you had no idea what those rich men did to you when you were out cold?” Tony asked.  

“Well actually, I cheated.” I replied then told then about the hidden cameras.

“You’ve got quite a lot on ingenuity Sandra.”

“Well I wanted to know what they were doing to me.”

“I don’t blame you Sandra,” Angela said, “did you recognise any of the men?”

“No, but I wouldn’t have blackmailed them even if I had. It wouldn’t have been fair. Also it might have spoiled things for other girls.”

“Well Sandra,” Angela said, “your sex life has been far more interesting than mine and you’ve got a few years on me. I can’t promise you any money but I can promise you a good time, I’m sure that George will get around to telling you about the parties quite soon.”

“I’m sure that he will. He’s got his hands full with the changes to the gym at the moment.”

“Oh yes, what’s he changing?” Tony asked, “he’s not going all up market or something is he?”

“No, he’s got himself a new attraction and he’s going to re-brand the place.” I replied.

“Tell me more?” Angela asked.
  
“I think that that’s best kept until it’s all finalised, talking of which, what time is it?”

“Tony told me and I told them that I’d have to be going soon, that I had to get showered and to the gym by early evening.”

“Have to book appointments to have a workout now do we?” Angela asked.

“Hell no, you can come anytime that it’s open, it’s just that George, Catalina and myself have a few things to talk about then I’m going to have a workout myself. You should come along sometime.”

“We do, how do you think that I keep my body looking so trim?” Angela replied. “How about a swim then we’ll go?”

The 3 of us went for that swim and I lay back floating and looking up at the sky. I started thinking that my year out may end up going no further than Ibiza.

When we got out of the sea we got dried, Tony put his shorts on and Angela put just her bottoms cover-up on then we walked back to the Moke.

“Driving back like that Sandra?” Tony asked.

“Is that a problem?” I asked.

“Not unless we get stopped by the police but there’s not much chance of that. It may be a good idea to keep a dress in a waterproof bag under that seat just in case.”

“Good idea Tony.” I replied as we started walking back to the car park.

There were still people arriving as we were leaving and I wondered what it would be like to own a house right on a beach like that. 


Now, for those readers who are not familiar with the Mini Moke you should know that, although they do have roll bars, they don’t have any doors and the side panels are lower than the seats so anyone who looked at the side of the vehicle when I was driving naked would be able to see all off my naked side from my knees up.


The journey back was uneventful apart from a guy on a scooter who stopped right alongside us when we got to a roundabout. Each time that we got closer to the roundabout the scooter stopped alongside us. One time when he was stopped beside me and he was staring at me I gave him a smile and a wave but I got nothing back.



Sandra after University
by Vanessa Evans

Part 4

Back at the villa I dropped off Tony and Angela then saw that the gate to George’s villa was open. I guessed that George was back even though he said that he’d see me at the gym. So I got out of the Moke and walked to the door only to be confronted by what turned out to be the cleaning lady. 

“Hola señorita.” The Spanish lady said.

“Hola,” I replied using up a large percentage of my Spanish, “do I take it that you are the cleaning lady?”
  
“Si señorita, Yes I am.”

“You speak English, good, my Spanish is poor.”

“I finished, I  go.”

“Okay, see you next time.” 

“Adiós.”

“Okay, Adiós.” I replied.

As I went upstairs to shower and get ready for my workout I wondered what the cleaner thought seeing me arrive totally naked. I smiled to myself and thought no more of it. 

I spent more time getting my hair ready than the rest of my body then I put on another of my way too short, frilly skirts, picked up a top and my bag and went down to the Moke. I was going to drive into town wearing just the skirt and my sandals.

And that’s what I did. I saw the odd man do a double take but the other road users and pedestrians either didn’t see that I was topless, or they didn’t care. I was lucky and managed to park quite close to the gym and when I walked in I saw Catalina looking a little shocked that I arrived topless, but that shocked look soon turned to a smile and she said,

“Hola Sandra, George is out the back, I don’t think that he will be long.”

“Many customer in?” I asked.

“A few, including a couple of guys that were here last night. Probably come to watch you again Sandra. Will you be doing your workout every evening?”

“I will, will you be joining me?”

“I don’t think that I could, maybe one day.”

“Ah, that’s progress, yesterday it was a definite no, never, today it’s maybe. Tomorrow will it be yes?”

“Maybe.”

“I like you Catalina and you have a beautiful body, every man should see it.”

I saw that Catalina was blushing a little then George walked in.

“Hi Sandra, had a good day?”

“I did actually, I’ll tell you about it later. Now, have you 2 been talking about names for the place and designs for the flyers and posters?”

“We have, what do you think of the name ‘Xposed Fitness’? Sandra.

“That works for me, are you happy with it George?”

“I am, I’ve also made a few phone calls and a guy is coming to the villa in the morning with some draft layouts for the flyers and posters. Also, there is another guy who should arrive anytime soon who is going to take photographs and videos of you working out then he’s going to create a website for the gym with your images all over it.”

“As well as everything that potential customers need to know about the gym I hope? Although the idea of a porn site dedicated to me sounds great, but for now this is about the gym.”

“Agreed, we don’t even have to have your name on it if you don’t want Sandra.”

“Let’s call me Suzie for the advertising material, that’s the name that I used at university when I wanted to remain anonymous. Now George, is there somewhere that I can talk to you in private?”

“Come with my little fucktoy.”

George led me to one of the doors that he hadn’t show me what was on the other side and when we went in I was surprised to see a big, empty room, but finding out about that room wasn’t why we were there.

“This little fucktoy hasn’t been fucked since we got out of bed this morning and other than an orgasm on the beach which I will tell you about later, I need you to fuck me right now George.”

George was ahead of me and by the time I’d finished talking he’d lifted me up and was lowering me onto his hard cock. We kissed and fucked until we’d both cum then George pulled up his shorts and we headed back to the entrance where I saw a couple of guys carrying bags that didn’t look like they held workout kit.

George introduced me to Pedro and Carlos, the photographer and his assistant. Both were staring at my tits.

“Okay Pedro, you know what I want, material for posters and flyers and more explicit photos and videos for the website. Nothing is off-limits.” George said. 

I noticed that Pedro’s eyes were on George but Carlos’s were still on my tits so I pretended to absent-mindedly reach up and pinch my right nipple and I saw Carlos’s eyes open a bit wider. 

“Are you ready for you workout Sandra?” George asked.

“No,” I replied, “I just need to go to the rest room for a minute.”

“What I could have said was that I just needed to go and clean up George’s cum that was starting to run down the insides of my thighs.”

“Good,” Pedro replied, “we need a couple of minutes to get setup.” 

“Are you coming to get ready to join me Catalina?” I asked as I walked away not expecting a positive reply.

I didn’t get one and I went into the ladies changing room and was surprised to see a girl about my age pulling on some lycra shorts. I smiled at her, said. “Hi,” as she stared at the topless me for a second then said hello back.

I went into one of the toilet cubicles and used toilet paper to clean up my thighs and pussy as best I could then went to the lockers to put my skirt, sandals and bag in one. As I exited the toilet cubicle I saw the other girl walking out and saw that she now had a sports bra and trainers on. Totally naked, I walked out and to the entrance where George and Catalina were.

“Ready?” George asked.

I nodded my head and we both walked to the workout room where I saw a few more people working out, and tripods with cameras on them, another tripod with very bright lights on and Pedro and Carlos standing waiting with cameras in their hands.

Unsurprisingly, most of the customers were not putting their everything into their workouts and were looking at the cameras and the only naked girl in there.

“Okay Sandra,” Pedro said, “just do your thing and try to ignore us, George tells me that your workout will give us all the material that we need.”

So I got started. I tried to copy what I had done the previous evening but I had to modify the routine a little bit to accommodate machines that were already in use.

Yes, Pedro got in the way a little as he moved in to get some close-ups, and yes, I did pedal myself to an orgasm on one of the exercise bikes. I also couldn’t stop myself cumming again when I was doing floor exercises with my pussy spread wide. It’s not often that I can have an orgasm without my nipples or pussy being stimulated but my brain was getting stimulated more than enough with all those people and the cameras watching me. 

Again I finished with 30 Kegels with Pedro’s camera so close to my spread very wide pussy that I was sure that it would be capturing a view of my cervix.

By that time I was shattered but soo horny that I could have rubbed one out right there with everyone watching, if I’d had the energy. With me still on my back with my legs still spread wide George came over and asked me if I was okay. I nodded then George turned to Pedro and said,

“Did you get everything that you wanted Pedro, enough for the website?”

“I did, and more, it keeps it more tasteful with no actual fucking of blowjobs. I’ve got some great stills that you will be able to use on the posters and more ‘interesting’ flyers, you did say that you wanted some tame and some very explicit ones didn’t you?”

“I did, the none explicit for posters going in hotels and on the streets and the explicit ones for the flyers and places where a wet pussy isn’t out of place.”

“Okay then George, I’ll be at your place around 11 a.m. with my ideas for the posters and flyers.”

“Excellent Pedro, if you want some very X rated videos of Sandra I’m sure that she will quite happily help you out won’t you Sandra?”

I was still on my back but I was listening and when George said that last sentence he put put his hand out to help me get to my feet then I replied,

“I certainly will, I always fancied staring in a porno movie and this country is an excellent place for it, could you make one of me walking around town like this? Well without the layer of sweat?”

“Anytime Sandra. Just give me a call, I have some ideas for other locations as well. George tells me that you like getting that cute little butt of yours spanked, I know a few places that we could string you up and get your cheeks all rosy.”

“That sounds fun, but can we wait for a while, give me chance to get used to Ibiza, I’ve only been here a couple of days so far.”

“Of course we can, just ring me. Okay, we’re off, I’ve got a lot of work to do. See you at 11 George.”

Pedro and Carlos left and I looked around. About half of the guys had returned to their workouts whilst the other half were still looking at me. I smiled as I wondered how many hard cocks there were in that room.

There was another body in that room that didn’t have a cock and that was lycra girl. I’d noticed that she had been watching me quite a bit, and still was. I also noted that her sports bra obviously wasn’t lined and didn’t have a lot to hold in place. 
 

George was still looking at my sweaty, naked body and when I looked at him he said,

“You need a shower, then I’ll take you to get some food, I’m guessing that you haven’t eaten since breakfast.”

“True, but I also need a good fucking, all that exposure to all these men makes me so horny.”

“Off you go Sandra, I’ll take care of that last bit later.”

George slapped my bare butt as I walked out and as I let got of the door into the ladies changing room lycra girl pushed it open and came in. I grabbed my soap and shampoo and went to the shower noticing that lycra girl had also got naked and was getting her shower things.

We stood next to each other with the cool water pounding down on us and after few seconds lycra girl said,

“Is this your first time here, I’ve never seen you here before.”

“Second time,” I replied, I was here last night as well.”

“You’re very supple and flexible.”

“Thanks, years of Karate and working out and swimming at university. I’m Sandra by the way.”

“Lucy, pleased to meat you Sandra, are you in Ibiza on holiday?”

“Not really, I’ve no idea how long I’ll be here, if the first couple of day are anything to go by I could be here for years.”

“That’s what I said when I came here last year. I’m working in one of the clubs here, not the big name ones, just a small one that’s a cross between a bar and a club, the pay is crap but it’s good fun.”

“That was George that I was talking to just before I came in here, he owns this place and I’m helping him boost business.”

“I think that I’ve seen George before, maybe in the club talking to the boss. So is working out naked your way of helping George boost his business Sandra?”

“One of the ways is that I’m hoping to get more girls working out naked. I’ve agreed with George that girls don’t have to pay to come here if they workout naked. Hopefully we’ll get a lot of girls which will bring in even more guys.”

“Oh yes, that sounds interesting, I’d like to workout more often but I don’t get paid enough to pay the entrance fee very often.”

“Well this might be your solution Lucy, if you are prepared to show as much as I do.”

“You showed everyone a lot more that I do at the club, it’s just topless and very short skirts, but the boss is wanting to change things, he’s even suggested putting on sex shows.”

“That sounds interesting, what’s the club called?”

“The Pink Pussy Kat.”

“Never heard of it, but there again I’ve only been here a couple of days.”

By then we had both finished showering and gone to our lockers to get dried and dressed. I kept glancing over to Lucy and noticed that she just put on a very short skirt and a tank top, no underwear. We left the changing room at about the same time and we said goodbye before she left.

“Made a new friend?” George asked.

“Maybe, she says that she’s seen you before George.”

“Can’t say that I remember her. Now, are you happy with how things have gone so far this evening?”

“Yes, apart from that last thing I said before I left the workout room.”

“I’ll take care of that later Sandra. Now, food, let’s go.”

“Not an expensive restaurant please George.”

“No problem, are you going like that?”

“What’s wrong with this outfit?”

“Nothing, absolutely nothing, that’s if you can call just a skirt that doesn’t even cover your slit an outfit.”

“It works for me, you can keep your hands on my tits if you don’t thnk that people should see them and it’s dark out there so it’s unlikely that anyone will see my pussy, unfortunately.”

“That’s what I like about you, now let’s go, I’m starving and I want to hear about your day.”

We said goodbye to Catalina and set off walking down the street, me with nothing, not even George’s hands, covering my tits.


As we walked I started telling George about my day with Angela and Tony and it wasn’t long before we saw other people, and more importantly, they saw the topless me. In a way I was slightly disappointed that I got very little reaction from them. Even when we went into KFC just about everyone either ignored my exposure or stared at me for a while, but the girl who served us did have a big smile on her face.

We got a table outside and I sat in my usual way, with my knees wide open but the light wasn’t that brilliant. Again, most people walking by either ignored my very visible tits or they stared for a few seconds them moved on. One exception was a couple of drunk young men who stopped and stared. After a few seconds one of them said to the other,

“Have you ever seen a bra like that before Luke?”

“Yeah, Madonna had one but it was much bigger than that girl’s. But Madonna didn’t have her nipples showing or those things stabbed through them.”

Both George and I heard them and when that last bit was said we both had a little laugh. I turned and looked at the young men. They decided to continue their journey.

“Do you think that my tits look like they’re covered in a Madonna cone bra George?”

“Not from close up but when it’s not so bright and you’re half pissed I can see how that guy made the mistake.”

“I guess that I’ll have to stay where there’s lots of light then.”


George laughed then we continued talking but in the back of my mind I still wondered if I did look like I had a cone bra on, after all, my tits are cone shaped.   

When I’d finished telling George about my day he told me I’d see more of Tony and Angela. I knew what he meant but I still said that I couldn’t see any more of them because they were both as naked as me on the beach. 

George laughed then told me that a group of his neighbours had a party once a month and they rotated round each other’s villas.

“Does this have something to do with your garage George, I haven’t had a look in there yet and Tony tells me that you have a Sybian in there.”

“Yes I do, but let’s not rush things, there’s a couple of weeks before everyone comes round.”

“Does that mean that I am going to be your naked slave for the night, get spanked and be forced to ride your Sybian until I collapse?”

“Something like that Sandra but you’ve a lot more discoveries before then.”

“So I’m going to ride the Sybian with all your friends watching? Now that does sound fun.”

“All in good time Sandra, do you want to walk around before we head back to the villa for me to satisfy that need that you had earlier?

“Yes please, I want to see some reactions to me being topless around the busy part of town.”

I quickly discovered that what had happened at KFC was the norm, not seen, ignored or momentarily stared at by the vast majority and only a few, well lubricated young men saying anything, and those comments were usually favourable. Just being topless and being seen was enough to keep my arousal level up but the, often crude, comments increased the level.


After about 30 minutes with lots of fully clothed people around me I had had enough and needed George’s cock inside me PDQ so I took his hand and started leading him back towards the Moke.

I was oblivious to my surroundings as we quickly walked back but when we got to the gym George stopped me, unlocked the door and fucked me over Catalina’s desk which is in full view of anyone walking by. However, I didn’t see anyone walking by because I was facing away from the front.

George had pushed my skirt up when he grabbed my hips and when it was over I didn’t bother pushing it back down. It hadn’t covered my butt’s horizontal cracks or the front of my slit before George fucked me but when we left the gym most of my butt and my pubis was on display. The disappointing part was that it was night and the only people that I could see were quite far away.


Back at the villa George fucked me again before getting hard inside me again then both of us going to sleep.

*****

I woke to the feeling of George’s cock sliding in and out of my hole then I rolled on top of him and rode him reverse cowboy until we both achieved the release that we needed.

In the shower I got down on my knees and used my mouth to drain his balls even more and give me my first part of breakfast. Once we were both ready for the day I asked George if I could go to the supermarket to get some fresh bread. 

Wearing just a too short skirt and sandals I left the villa and walked to the supermarket. I didn’t see anyone on the way there and the girl in the shop ignored my semi nudity but on the way back I saw a youngish couple walking towards the supermarket. I smiled at them and said, “Good morning.”

They both said the same back and as I walked on I wondered if they were more of George’s friends.


I was nude sunbathing when Pedro arrived and I didn’t bother to put anything on when we went and sat at a table in the shade to go through Pedro’s ideas for the flyers and posters.

I played the perfect hostess going and getting cold drinks as we discussed the options and I was pleased that they listened to my ideas and involved me in the decision making. All the time I was still totally naked and looking at the photographs and videos of the naked me working out and it was arousing me, never mind the 2 men who were watching them with me. 

Whilst we were watching the video of me doing my Kegels I realised that the fingers of my right hand were actually toying with my clit. I had to force myself to move my hand and hold my drink to stop myself from cumming and to let me contribute to the conversation about the video and if any stills were going to be extracted and where prints of them were going to be put up. We all agreed that something so explicit shouldn’t be where the general public could see it but on the walls in the men’s changing room. 

We did all agree that the uncut video should be on the website.


It took nearly 3 hours for us all to agree the new signage above the entrance to the gym, the contents of the 2 types of posters and the flyers. The ‘tame’ posters could have me sat on the thigh abductor but with my legs closed. The front of my slit would be photo-shopped out. We all agreed that my tits would remain visible without any photo-shop work.

The posters for inside the gym and anywhere else where we didn’t think people would be offended would include me on the thigh abductor but with my legs wide open, me doing the yoga Happy Baby pose, me doing the standing splits and doing my Kegels. All with no photo-shop work.  

As part of the text on all posters and flyers we agreed that the wording would include: -

“Join Suzie for a healthy and fun workout most evenings; and girls, if you wear the same attire as Suzie your entrance fee will be waived.”   


Finally agreed on all the art work, the delivery of the posters and flyers, the website and the costs, the meeting came to an end and George asked Pedro if he’d like a swim before he left. At first he declined but when George said that he had something else to attend to and I said that it would be just Pedro and me, Pedro changed his mind. 

It only took an underwater blowjob and then a side of the pool fuck for me to get Pedro to give us a discount and the promise of a free porno website build. He also gave me a couple of his ideas for movies.


When Pedro had left I went looking for George and found the door to the garage open. Going inside I gasped then said,

“Fucking hell George, do you trade in fucking machines and other dungeon equipment?”

“No, just a few things that I’ve picked up over the years, oh, and a couple of the things belong to Andy, another neighbour, he’s got a bit of a spanking bottom fetish, you often see Janice, his wife, with a red butt, I think that she enjoys receiving as much as he enjoys giving. You’ll meet Andy and Janice in a few days, I’ve invited some of the neighbours over to meet you, a sort of pre-party party.”

“George, you know that I’m not good at small talk, and besides, what about my workout at the gym?” 

“Relax Sandra. The party won’t start until after you’ve got done at the gym and you don’t have to do any talking, I can put one of those ball gags on you if you want, Tony and Angela will be there and you know them.”

“So is this pre-party party just to let me meet your close neighbours?”

“Yes, just a few close friends, the big parties we have approximately once per month but this small one is mainly about you Sandra, so my friends can get to know you and also the unveiling of the posters.”

“You’re going to launch the explicit posters to your friends and neighbours first?”

“Yes, is that a problem Sandra? Will you want a new dress to wear?”

 “You want me to wear a dress George?”

“Not if you don’t want to, you can come like that if you want.”

“Remind me nearer the time George, but I won’t be wanting any new clothes.”

“Now show me around your collection.”


I didn’t see anything that I hadn’t seen at the erotic equipment conventions that I used to go to with Steve but I did ask George if I could go into the garage whenever I wanted to to  use the Sybian. I also asked him if I could open the big garage doors to let the light and fresh air in.

“You mean so that anyone walking by can see you riding the Sybian Sandra?”

“That as well, although that street doesn’t look as though it gets very busy.”
  
“True, so you may be a little disappointed on that score. I have to go to the gym now, do you want a lift there or do you want to stay here?”

“Can you give me a lift to the gym then I think that I’ll do a few hours exploring before my workout.”

“Sure, but you may want to put some clothes on, it’s one thing walking around town naked at night but during the day you may well have a problem with a few policemen.”

“Will see-through be okay George?”

“I should think so, just don’t go standing still in front of a policeman.”

“I’ll cross the road if I see one.”


I went and put on an ultra short, floaty skirt and a halter top, both of which are see-through, then we set of. 

It didn’t take long and as George and I parted outside the gym he kissed me and then I waved to Catalina and went off to explore. 

I somehow found myself on a slope of a road which I discovered led up to the old town with its narrow streets and ancient buildings. The whole place was built on a hill so there was a lot of walking up and down steep, narrow roads and there were thousands of steps. None of which bothered me as it gave me plenty of opportunities to sit on the steps with my knees together and my feet well apart on the step below. Needless to say I usually did this when tourists were climbing up the steps and through my sunglasses I saw quite a few people see what they weren’t expecting to see. 

Up near the top there were some canons that were obviously used to defend the town centuries ago and there were quite a few tourists up there enjoying the views out to sea. That wasn’t the only view that quite a few of them saw as it was quite breezy up there and my skirt spent plenty of time above my waist but I pretended to not notice a lot of the time. One of the advantages of wearing a skirt made of such light-weight fabric.

All in all, the old town was quite impressive even though history isn’t really my thing.

I had lots of fun leaving the old town as well, I came across a lots of steps down and little walls to sit on like I had done in Magaluf. More tourist got an unexpected sight.


As I wandered around I found myself on the narrow streets near the harbour and everything was so different to what it was at night. No strangely dressed people and no drunks, just tourists. It looked like some of the shops only opened a night.

I saw little clothes shops that had price tags that were obviously aimed at the owners of some of the giant yachts that were in the harbour. In one of them I saw a woman just wearing a G-string about to put on a dress. I decided that I would put on a posh accent and try that in similar shops, but not that day. I was running out of time.


It was only when I was walking back to the gym that I realised that I had hardly seen anyone staring at me or even doing a double-take. Either my clothes weren’t as see-through as I thought even though I could clearly see the gold colour of my nipple barbells, and my clit, people were very unobservant during the day, or nearly naked girls was the norm there. 


Back near the gym I followed a young couple and overheard a bit of their conversation,

“Are you sure that there will be a naked girl working out Ethan?”

“Well there was yesterday at around this time Elaine.”

“You do know that your life is going to be hell if there isn’t one today Pete?”

“Does that mean no nookie when we get back to the hotel.”

“That’s right lover.”

“You being a girl I’m surprised that you’d want to see her.”

“You’ve never complained when I brought Eva home Ethan, you enjoyed Eva as much as I did.”

“Maybe this girl has already got a friend and only wants to show-off?”


I followed them into the gym and when they went to pay Catalina, I went to talk to George. The couple went into their respective changing rooms without seeing me.


George told me that the posters and flyers would arrive the next day and so would a man to change signage.

“That was quick.” I said.

“I know a man who knows a man, but it hasn’t happened yet, this is Spain you know.”

“So Catalina and I will be out putting poster up tomorrow?”

“Some of them, I’m getting Catalina to do the hotels. I though that a Spanish girl would stand a better chance of getting Spanish people to co-operate rather than an English girl.”

“Probably true.” I replied.

“Okay exhibitionist girl, go and get ready and wow the guys, and the girls. Then I’m taking you to a great cafe.”  


I went into the ladies changing room just as the girl from the street was leaving but it was a few more minutes before I was ready because I needed a shower to freshen-up before I put my everything into my workout, or maybe I should call it a show-off session.


When I walked into the workout room I saw that there were a few more customers there, male and female. The guy and his girlfriend who I’d followed were there and I saw that the guy had a big grin on his face. 

Most of the other people there had stopped what they were doing and the place had gone quiet as I walked over to a vacant exercise cycle and adjusted the seat so that it was at the best height for my already dripping pussy to slide from side to side stimulating my protruding clit.

As I started pedalling I looked in the big mirrors at the faces of the people watching the naked me pedalling away. It’s such a turn on for me seeing the expressions and the rapidly increasing bulges in the guys shorts. I smiled wondering how many of those guys would suffer from blue balls later.

As I approached my first orgasm I again looked at the faces and saw a mixture of disbelief, shock and amusement, all of which took me closer to the edge.

Once over that edge I slowed my pedalling to let the shaking and jerking run their course. As I got control of my body again I sped up and again looked at the faces in the mirror. It was like I could see what some of them were thinking. I concentrated on the girl’s faces, one open mouth in disbelief that I’d cum in front of all those people, one shocked and obviously thinking that I was some sort of slut or whore, one who had obviously enjoyed what she had seen and another who looked like she was jealous.

I pedalled faster and reached another climax before getting off the bike and moving on to the next machine in my routine, the machine suddenly becoming available as I got close to it, the guy sitting on it getting up as I walked towards him.

I continued my routine until about 40 minutes later I was on my back with my legs behind my shoulders, and my whole pussy clenching and relaxing as I did my Kegels. In that 40 or so minutes and I’d managed another orgasm without anything touching my pussy. I was feeling a bit proud of myself cumming with no physical stimulation. I was starting to think that maybe I could do that in other places as well. The beach was one place that I was thinking about.


I got to my feet and walked to the water machine. As I was drinking some much needed water George came in, hugged me and kissed me before saying,

“Yuk, you’re all sweaty.”

“What do you expect benefits boy?”

“Well done Sandra, your little shows are obviously working, there’s more people in tonight than I’ve seen for a long time.”

Then, as we walked out George loudly said,

“Suzie will be back here tomorrow night at around the same time.” 


I had a quick shower, not really feeling like talking to any other girls in there, then, carrying my clothes and other things I went to the entrance and talked to George and Catalina. As we talked, a few customers left, including the guy and his girlfriend that I’d followed there. The girl looked like she wanted to talk to me but I turned and asked George a question.


Business talk out of the way, Catalina said,

“Aren’t you at all embarrassed about standing out here with no clothes on, you’re in full view of people walking along the street?”

“No she isn’t,” George replied for me, “it’s the chance that she might be seen by someone who might be shocked that makes her horny and want to do more, isn’t that right Sandra?”

I started to say that I agreed but George’s right hand went to my pussy, a finger ran along my slit then came up to between all our faces and he said,

“There, isn’t that evidence enough. You should try it Catalina.”

“Maybe one day boss.” Catalina replied.

“Okay Sandra, fun over, put some clothes on, we’re off to that cafe that I told you about.”

I put on my see-through skirt and halter top and we left Catalina to lock up when everyone had left.


It wasn’t that far to the cafe and I saw that all the signage was in English. We went to an outside table and had just got sat down when a waiter started walking towards us.

“Sandra,” George said, “stand up and bend at the waist so that you could head-butt the table.”

“What?” I replied.

“Please do it Sandra, I’ll explain in a minute.”

I did as requested knowing full well that my skirt would ride up my back leaving my bare butt on display. Before I knew what was happening a hand slapped my butt and a man said,

“Perfect George, a perfect little bubble butt to spank. You’ve done good my friend.”

I stood up straight and turned to see the waiter standing to my side. I was about to ask ‘what the hell that was for’ when I realised that George obviously knew the man. Before I could think of something new to say George said,

“Sandra, this is Andy, one of our neighbours who likes making girl’s butts red. Andy, meet Sandra, the girl who has a story to tell about her getting spanked.”

“Pleased to meet you Andy.” I said putting my hand out to shake his waiting hand.

“Likewise Sandra, I can’t wait to hear your stories.” Then turning to George Andy continued,

“You picked a winner this time George, look at those tits, even through that top I can see that they are magnificent, and that butt, oh that butt, I’m really looking forward to getting more familiar with it.”

A youngish woman appeared beside Andy and he continued,

“Sandra, this is my wife Janice, she too like getting a good spanking now and again.”   

“Sandra,” Janice said, “please forgive my husband, he’s got a one-track mind, but he is good at it and afterwards he works magic with his fingers.”

“Pleased to meet you Janice, it sounds like your husband is going to get to know my butt quite well.”

“Don’t worry Sandra, I’m not the jealous type. Now, what can we get you two?” 


We had a great meal that was just as tasty as the one that I’d had in the posh but very busy restaurant the other night, but this one was a lot more relaxed and cheaper. When George asked Andy for the bill, Andy said that it was on the house because he had a new, amazing little butt to look forward to spanking. As we left I said to George,

“I hope that Andy knows how to give a girl a good spanking without drawing blood.”

“Oh he does, he’s had years of practise and if you are the cummer like you say you are he’ll  bring you to at least one orgasm and your butt will be no more than bright red the next morning Sandra.”

“I can’t wait.” I replied.


We walked around for a while, George leading me to places where there were lots of people and I was starting to think that George liked showing-off my body as much as I did.

Then it was back to the Moke and then the villa where we repeated the previous nights fucking before going to sleep.

*****

I woke George in the best possible way then I decided to go to the shop wearing only one of my strings only G-strings to get some fresh bread. I guess that the strings gave people the impression that it was a normal G-string and I didn’t attract much attention right until I got to the checkout where I saw the young girl’s eyes go wide open when she saw my slit with my clit poking out of it. The poor girl blushed a little but said nothing.

As I was walking back to the villa I saw a little van parked outside the gate. Getting close I saw Carlos taking packages out of the van and carrying them to the garage. I wondered if he’d been in there before and he knew what the strange looking machines in there were.

“Hola Carlos.” I said as we both approached the van.

“Good morning Sandra.” Carlos replied, “you’re looking good today.”

“Thank you Carlos,” I replied as I looked to see where his eyes were looking. “Do you like my outfit?”

“Si Señora, you look good, better than in the photos on these posters.” 

“Oh, is that what they are? Can I look at them?”

“Si Señora.”

Carlos lifted a bundle of the big posters out of his van and held them up. That bundle was obviously not for the hotels as I could see every detail of my spread, wet pussy as I sat on the thigh abductor. 

“Wow Carlos, you definitely used a high definition camera taking that shot, it’s come out really well.”

“Gracias Señora.”

“Here,” I said, “let me give you a hand to take them inside.”

I picked up a bundle of the flyers and Carlos followed me to the garage. I deliberately made sure that my butt moved from side to side like those on models do when they are on the catwalk.

George must have heard Carlos or us talking because he came out and opened one of the packages whilst Carlos and I carried the rest of the bundles from the van. There were also some big rectangular, wrapped items that I could only carry one at a time.

“What are these George?” I asked when I took the first one into the garage.

“Picture frames, you can help me put some of them up after breakfast.”

When everything was in the garage Carlos left. As he went out of the gate I saw him turn and have one last look at me watching him leave.

“Can I unwrap one of the picture frames and put one of the posters in it?” I asked.

“You can unwrap one but there should be photos already in them.” George replied.

“Blood hell George, where are you going to hang this one?” I asked when I saw a huge close-up of my leaking pussy with my vagina looking like a cock had pulled out of it less than a second before the photo was taken. “Is that photo on the posters and flyers?”

“No, I asked Pedro for a few specials to hang on the walls here.”

“Wow George, I don’t know what to say.”

“Then don’t say anything Sandra, just enjoy the photos every time that you pass them, just like I will.” 
 
I have to admit that seeing a huge photo of my very aroused pussy was making me horny.

“Come on Sandra, breakfast, now, before I jump on you again.”

Mixed in with my nipps and clit tingling were feelings of hunger so I started walking to the kitchen knowing that George and I would be fucking again quite soon after we’d eaten. I wondered how long it would take to hang a few pictures.


Only about an hour for the first picture was the answer to my earlier question because after a long fuck George said that he wanted to start hanging some posters at his Xpose Gym and would get back to the villa framed photos later. I didn’t ask him which posters he intended to put on the walls at the gym although I did wonder if he’d put some up in the men’s changing room. The results would be a little surprise for when I went there that afternoon.

George also asked me if I’d start handing out some flyers at the beaches. When I reminded him that I’d only been to one beach so far he said that that one would be great for starters then he’d get Catalina or someone else to come with me to show me how to get to the other beaches on that side of the island.

“Wear one of those strings only G-strings the first time that you go handing out the flyers Sandra, you’ll confuse a few people and maybe not get some attention that you don’t want.”

“Okay George, but I think that I can look after myself.”

“I know, but you looked real sexy when you wore one earlier.”

“I did didn’t I, even Carlos mentioned it and the girl at the supermarket had a good look at my framed pussy.”

As we were loading the Moke I thought about what I looked like wearing just a strings only G-string, and I decided that I probably did look sexier than when I was totally naked. The strings did frame and attract attention to my pussy. I wondered if I could buy some more of them in Ibiza town.

After helping George load the Moke with what he’d need at the gym I put on another of my strings only G-strings and my sandals, and the things that I’d need at the beach. Whilst I was putting those things on I decided that it was time to start wearing a remote controlled vibrator but not wanting to be too obvious when I was walking up to people on the beach. Well the first time, I chose the egg shaped one. Only I would know that I was wearing it.

As we drove to the gym George said,

“Sandra, you really do look sexy wearing just that G-string, and all the other motorists are seeing the side strings and think that you are not naked.”

I had to agree with him about the last part after we overtook a police car in 2 lanes of traffic at a roundabout and one of the policemen looked over and saw me. He could see my tiny tits but he must have thought that I was wearing a proper G-string because they didn’t come after us. George later told me that the 2 policemen were talking about me and how skimpy bikini bottoms were these days. If only they knew. 

Catalina wasn’t at the gym when we got there and I helped George unload his things then I set off for the beach. As I drove I thought more about the difference between being totally naked and wearing just a strings only G-string. I loved the idea of people seeing me and knowing that I was totally naked but I could also see times, like driving when policemen might see me, that wearing a strings only G-string did have its advantages, unless whoever saw my front and looked at my exposed pubis area. I smiled to myself when I realised that there were also times when seeing my front in one of those G-strings could shock a few people which is a reaction I like watching.


The old man at the entrance to the beach car park probably didn’t look down my body when I paid him and I soon found a parking place and got myself organised. Standing at the side of the Moke I took the G-string off then coated myself in sunblock, all the time trying to decide if I was going to put the G-string back on. In the end I did put it back on but I double-checked that it framed my vulva perfectly, not hiding even a square centimetre of my pussy. I gave my clit a little rub to make sure that it was at its best, ready to be seen, before putting everything other than my sunglasses and a handful of flyers into the lock box, but before I locked it I reached into my bag and switched the egg on and to low vibrations.

After hiding the lock box key where George had told me to, I set off walking to the beach. As I walked passed the rows of cars I decided that I’d put flyers under the windscreen wipers after I’d done the beach. As I walked I also took my first proper look at the flyers that I was about to hand out and I got a little wet rush when I discovered that they didn’t all have the same photo of me on them. On all of them I was totally naked but on only about half of them I had my legs wide open with every detail of my wet pussy visible.

By the time that my feet felt the warm sand between my toes I had gone through most of the wad of flyers and moved the ones showing every detail of my wet pussy to the back. I’d decided to give those to the cute guys who I thought would appreciate the photos more. The slightly less revealing flyers I would give to the older and less handsome and the overweight and older women.


As soon as I saw the sea I had to decide which way to turn, left to the naked people or right to the boring people. I chose left because there were less people that way and it would give me a chance to get used to squatting in front of prone people.

I can’t explain it but exposing my spread pussy to people who are already naked isn’t as much of a turn-on as doing it to clothed people although I quickly found that naked people, well the men anyway, were more confident in staring at my spread pussy than people wearing clothes. I also quickly discovered that especially some of the young men would try to engage me in conversation. Some I could tell just wanted to stare at my naked body for as long as they could, and a few wanted to know more about the gym.

I also got a few complimentary comments about my G-string and I got asked where I’d bought it from a couple of times.  


Just as I had handed flyers to just about all the people in the ‘naked’ area I realised couple of things. Firstly that handing the flyers out there wasn’t as arousing as I thought it would be. Sure it was great, the freedom of being near as damn it naked out in the open surrounded by people was amazing but there was something missing. Even the vibrations from my egg weren’t pushing me towards the edge. People weren’t shocked, even surprised at seeing me, and that shock and surprise was what was the big turn-on. The second thing that I realised was that I had been subconsciously handing out the ‘tame’ flyers from the top of the pile. My subconscious had me sussed out before my conscious side had.

I quickly left that area and headed back in the direction of the clothed people. Between the naked and the clothed people was a huge area of beach occupied by a mixture of clothed and unclothed people. I interpreted them to be voyeurs who weren’t brave enough to join the unclothed, or who couldn’t make up their mind what they were. There was a few groups of young men in that area and they were my next targets, I was sure that they would appreciate the sight of a virtually naked young woman and who would probably like to watch her working out totally naked.

That sparkle returned as I walked up to the first group, 2 young men flat on their backs and another 2 sat on the sand people watching. All 4 were wearing just swimming shorts.
  
“Bloody hell guys, on your left.” I heard one of them say as I got close to them.

“Hi guys,” I said as I squat down with my knees wide apart so that my head was closer to theirs, and that they all had a great view of my pussy. “Can I interest any of you in gym where at least one girl works out every evening more naked than I am right now?”

As I was saying that I started handing out flyers from the bottom of my pile and the 2 guys who had been flat on their backs turned onto their sides, propped up by their elbows and staring at my pussy with my clit sticking out. The thing was that they all appeared to have lost their voices for going on for half a minute before one of them finally looked at the flyer that he had in his hand.

“Is that your photo on this flyer luv?” He asked.

“It is, yes, I’m the girl who works out naked every evening, are you going to come and watch me?”

“You really workout totally naked with loads of guys watching you?”

“Yes I do, it’s a lot less restrictive that when I wear clothes and it’s much more fun.”

“And you use machines like the one in this photo?” One of the guys asked as he held up the flyer with a photo of me on the thigh abductor with my legs spread wide. 

That was the only flyer with that photograph of me on it and as he held it up for the others to see. One of them swearing when he saw it.

“And you don’t even wear that thong or a bra?” Another one asked,

“It’s not a thong, it’s a G-string, and do these tits look like they need the support of a bra?” I replied.

I’m pretty sure that that last question got them to look up from my pussy to my tits causing one of the guys to say,

“Bloody hell, those are amazing, are they as solid as they look, can I touch them?”

“You can have a quick touch here but not too long, some prudes might complain, but the gym is strictly a ‘look don’t touch’ place, it’s not a knocking shop.”

The nearest guy move one of his hands to one of my tits and had a quick grope before saying,

“I’ve never felt a tit so solid as this, are they real?”

“Of course they are real, they’ve just never developed into your average soft tits.”

“Well your nipples and that clit have certainly developed quite nicely luv.”  
 

It was at that point that the orgasm that had been slowly building and then rapidly approached the edge when those 4 guys were staring at me and one of then touching my tit, arrived and almost exploded out of me. I was still squat down with my knees wide open  and I moaned and had to put one hand down on the sand to stop me from falling over.

I vaguely saw 4 opened mouthed guys staring at me as my whole body shook and jerked.

As the body waves started to recede I heard one of the guys say,

“Did you just cum?”

And another say,

“Bloody hell, I can see her juices literally dripping out of her.”

I said nothing for at least a minute until I could think straight.

“Yes I did, sorry, I didn’t mean to lose it in front of 4 strangers.”

“That’s okay luv, we don’t mind, in fact you can do that anytime that you want, right guys?”

The other 3 all agreed but I thought that it was time that I was moving on.

“Well guys,” I said and I got to my feet, “it was nice talking to you but I need to be getting on. I’ve got all these flyers to hand out. Maybe I’ll see you at the gym.”

I heard a couple of them say that they’d be there but I couldn’t be sure that they actually would go.


The next people that I went to was a young couple around my age. The girl was wearing just a bikini bottoms but the guy was naked. The guy saw me walking towards them first and he must have said something to the girl because she too sat up and looked my way.

“Hi,” I said as I held out a flyer, “can I give you one of these please?” 

The girl took it whilst the guy just stared at me as I squat in front of them both with my knees wide open.

The girl studied the flyer then looked up at me and I saw her eyes go down to my pussy then back up to my face.

“This is your photo on this right, do you really workout naked?”

“I do.”

“Why would you want to do that?”

“The freedom of it and also, I love watching the guy’s faces.” I replied.

“I was going to ask you if you get embarrassed doing it but judging by what you are wearing right now I would guess not. I hope that that gym is paying you a lot of money to be out here like you are and having to go up to people.”

“Actually, I’m not getting paid for any of it, I’m just doing it to help a friend.”

I looked at the guy who up until then hadn’t said a word but I could see that he was enjoying the view, the girl could see his boner as well. I didn’t know if he wasn’t embarrassed by his boner or if he was so engrossed at looking at me that he just didn’t realise. That is until the girl said,

“Cover that thing up John, you’ll get us thrown off the beach.”

“Well,” I said, as I got to my feet, “have to go. Maybe I’ll see you at the gym, the address is on the flyer.”

“Maybe you will,” the girl replied, “that’s if he can keep that thing under control.”

“I wouldn’t worry about that,” I replied, “there’s always a few of those there and we have a ‘look but don’t touch’ policy at the gym so you don’t have to worry about him losing control.”

With that I turned and walked to the next couple who were watching me approach them. They were 2 girls around my age and one was making a half-hearted attempt to rub what I assumed to be sunblock on the other’s back but both heads were turned to look at me. Both were wearing only thong style bikini bottoms. 

It wasn’t that I wanted to show my tits and pussy to those girls, it was more a case of wanting to see if I could interest them in going to the gym and working out naked. That would be good for business for George.

“Hi there ladies, you look like you keep yourselves fit, how do you fancy a free workout at a gym that has lots of cute guys there?”

I handed them a flyer which they both looked at. 

One of the girls started looking at the flyer whilst the other said,

“How do we know that there will be lots of cute guys there?”

“This is why,” the girl looking at the flyer replied, “look at this Mandy, she does her workouts naked, or she at least poses naked for the photos for these flyers.”

“No posing,” I replied, “that photo was taken during one of my actual workouts. I workout wearing less than I am right now.”

“Was that when the gym was open to the public or a closed session?” Mandy asked.

“The gym never has closed sessions. If the photographer hadn’t cropped the photo you’d have seen cute guys working out or just watching me. When you read the rest of the flyer you’ll see that girls can use the gym for free.”

“What’s the catch?” Mandy asked.

“Only that you have to workout wearing only the same as I do.”

“You mean naked?” The girl still holding the flyer asked.

“Yes, it’s a great way to pick-up guys, and as I said, it’s mainly the cute, fit guys that go to a gym.”

“But naked?”

“Sure, it’s no big deal.” I said, “Once you get over that initial embarrassment it’s quite good fun. The faces on the guys is priceless and their shorts quickly tell you if they are interested in you.”

“Ha,” flyer girl laughed, “I can see why they’d be interested in you.” 

“Hey, I’ve only got tiny tits, I’m sure that most of the guys there would prefer to see your ‘more womanly’ tits.” I said.

“Do you think that we could actually do that Ellie?” Mandy asked, “I mean workout naked in front of loads of cute guys?”

“Maybe,” Ellie replied, “It would be an easy way to pick-up guys.” 
 
“I’ll leave you to think about it ladies, I workout there every evening and I’m thinking of having a naked girls fitness class, with the guys watching that is. Maybe see you there ladies, remember, it’s free if you’re naked.”


With that I left the 2 girls to think about it. I thought about that last bit that I had said, I’d never thought of running a fitness class for naked girls before. I decided to talk to George about it.


I handed flyers to 2 more groups of guys before I got to the beach bar and where there weren’t any more naked sunbathers. At both the 2 groups of guys I got a similar reaction and questions, and I also got soo close to cumming again as they all stared at my spread pussy and tiny tits. I was so proud of myself for having rock hard nipples and clit that were all throbbing throughout the conversations that both included questions and comments about my little, conical tits and protruding clit. I’m 100 percent sure that if either, or both, groups of guys had asked me to go into the woods with them so that they could gang-bang me I would have gone with them.

I was with those 2 groups of guys for ages but I knew that I had a job to do so I eventually and reluctantly left them and moved on into the area of clothed people.


In a way I was disappointed, the vast majority of people there were much older than me and, although most of them looked like the only exercise they ever got was walking to the beach or the pub, I didn’t really fancy them staring at me as I did my naked workouts. 

I did give out flyers to few men, those whose partner were away somewhere with their kids, and I did squat in front of them if they were laying on their towels or a sun lounger, and I was very amused by one man who was obviously shocked when he saw my spread pussy. The poor guy’s face went bright red and as he turned his head away from me he told me that he wasn’t interested in whatever it was that I was selling.

I was also a little surprised at the amount of attention that I got, or should I say didn’t get. Okay there were quite a few topless women there and I guess that the majority of the people didn’t look any further than the strings of my strings only G-string. I made a mental note to be totally naked the next time that I walked through that area.  

Out the other end of the clothed people I came across some guys running some water sports. No, not the piss variety, jet-skis, parasailing, banana boat rides and pedal boats. Three of them were getting a couple setup on a jet-ski but they were a little distracted when they saw me approaching.

Once the couple were jetting off into the bay the 3 guys turned to me and I loved it as I watched all 3 pairs of eyes scanning up and down my virtually naked body. All 3 of them looked to be Spanish and a bit younger than me. Their nationality was confirmed when one of them said,

“Hola su hermosa dama.”

I was pretty sure that he had just complimented me so I smiled at them and replied,

“Hola to you too, can I give you one of these flyers por favor?” As I handed the nearest guy a flyer from the bottom of the pile.

“Si preciosa, yes, guau, is this you?” He said as he showed the flyer to both his mates.

“Yes it is, come along to the gym on an evening and you will see more of me that you are seeing right now.”

I watched all 3 as their eyes went from the flyer to scanning the whole of my front, back to the flyer then back to me. After a couple of minutes of them staring at me and me looking at the rapidly changing shape of the front of their shorts, another of them said,

“You ride on jet-ski?”

“I don’t know how to ride one?”

“We show you.”

“I have no money on me.”

“We show you for gratis.”

I thought for a couple of seconds then replied,

“Okay then, can one of you look after these flyers for me please?”

One of the guys took the flyers off me and ran over to a little wooden hut then came running back carrying a life jacket.

“You wear this.” He said handing the life jacket to me.

“Do I have to? I can swim.”

“Si, insurance.”

“We take turns showing you how.” One of the guys said as 2 of them pushed a jet-ski into deeper water.

“Climb on.” One of the guys said.

I put the life jacket on but I didn’t fasten it, I had plans. Plans that started with how I got onto the jet-ski. Two of the 3 guys were stood at the back of the jet-ski so I figured that I could stand behind it and sort of jump up and lean forwards. Once my chest was on the seat I could then manoeuvrer my legs along each side then lift my chest up and sit on the seat.

And that’s basically what I did. Very ungainly and very unladylike, but that was my intention, let the 2 guys behind me get a good look at my pussy. I lay there, body parallel to the seat with my legs either side of the seat for ages until one of the guys said,
 
“Are you okay señora?”

“Ah, oh, yes, sorry.” I replied as I sat up and shuffled to the front of the seat wondering if I was leaving a snail’s trail on the plastic seat, and if it would get spotted before it dried in the sun or got sat on by the guy who I was going to get to grope me first. 

One of the guys jumped on behind me and shuffled up to me.

“Sod this.” I thought as I leant forwards and pulled the life jacked off then threw it towards the 2 guys stood behind the jet-ski.

“Now I’m ready,” I said, “what do I do?”

The guy sat behind me shuffled closer and I could feel his bare chest on my bare back. He then put his head over my right shoulder and explained the controls and got me to put the velcro ‘kill switch’ strap on my wrist.

“Okay, ready.” He asked.

I pressed the start button and opened the throttle, deliberately opening it wide so that the jet-ski lurched forward. As I closed the throttle I felt the guy’s arms go round my bare waist. I let go of the throttle, the jet-ski stopped then I reached for both of the guys hands. I moved his left hand up to my tits and his right hand down to my pussy. I moaned a little as his fingers touched a nipple and my clit.

“Now I’m ready.” I said as I opened the throttle about half way. 

As we sped forwards I experimented by turning left then right and the guy took the not too subtle hint and started playing with my tits and pussy. I just hoped that the guy was watching where we were going because my eyes were closed most of the time as I enjoyed his manipulation of my extremities.


I’d been feeling quite horny since I first saw those 3 guys and his fingers, combined with the vibrations from the egg and the jet-ski, soon took me over the edge. Because of the noise from the jet-ski I wasn’t sure if the guy realised that I was cumming but his fingers certainly didn’t stop working and as soon as I could feel another orgasm building I turned and headed back to the shore. I wanted all 3 of the guys to take me over the edge.

As the jet-ski slowed then was stopped by the 2 waiting guys, the guy behind me took his hands off my bits and climbed off. As he dropped into the water he was talking to his mates in Spanish I saw him give them the thumbs-up sign.

“That was fun.” I said, who’s next?”


My second and third short rides on a jet-ski went very much the same as the first although I didn’t need to move any hands to my tits and pussy, the Spanish talking that I heard must have been the first guy telling the other 2 just to dive straight in. And yes, I had 2 more orgasms before I finally got off that jet-ski.


Back on dry sand I thanked the 3 guys who all thanked me, one of them saying that I should come back for another ride, adding that I might like to try the parasailing or the banana boat.

“I would like that.” I replied, but I couldn’t see how parasailing or the banana boat could be as rewarding.

All 3 of them walked with me to the little wooden hut where I collected the flyers then I reminded then that they could see more of me if they came to the gym.


From there I decided to go up the little ramp at the end of the beach and start handing out flyers to any ‘suitable’ people and sticking them under windscreen wipers. As I walked up the ramp I decided that it was time for the G-string to come off so I did, and wrapped it around my left wrist. I was now totally naked.


A young couple were the first to see me as they got off a motor bike and started walking down the ramp. Both stared at me and as soon as they were passed me I heard the guy say,

“I guess that it’s a naked beach Gemma, are you going to get naked?”

I couldn’t make out her answer but I cursed myself for not handing them a flyer.


Up on the road I quickly decided that I couldn’t stay long on the tarmac for long, it was too hot on my bare feet.  I saw that there was only a couple of people waiting for the bus so I turned right and saw that the little bar was full of people. Most of them stopped talking as I handed out the last of the flyers that I’d brought with me to the mainly men who were there, all staring at me in silence.

As I left there to walk back to the Moke I was happy, people had stared at my naked body and I liked that. 

I walked along the wide track then into the car park where the Moke was and after opening the lock box I took a long drink from the warm bottle of water. Then for a reason that I couldn’t explain, I squat and squeezed the egg out, catching it before it hit the dusty ground. Next I untied the G-string from my wrist and put them both in the lock box. I had decided to put the flyers on car windscreens wearing only what I was when I was born, well, part from some flip-flops and sunglasses, the car park was rocky as well as very dusty.

There were a lot of cars in the different car parks so grabbed a lot of flyers, locked the lock box, hid the key and decided where to start.   

There must have been well over a hundred cars in those car parks and I wasn’t the only one putting flyers on the windscreens. Although I didn’t see anyone, most of the windscreens had flyers from a couple of nightclubs on them. I did get seen by quite a few people leaving, or returning to their cars but no one really took much notice of me even though I was totally naked from ankles to neck.

When I ran out of flyers I went back to the Moke and was just about to leave when I decided that a nice, slow, quiet (well apart from the crickets) walk through the woodlands would be very pleasant so I set off going out of the top end of the car park along the then deserted track.

I’d been walking for about 10 minutes when I saw 4 young men walking towards me. When they got closer I recognised them as one of the groups that I had handed flyers to earlier, the group that I’d orgasmed in front of. The 4 guys stopped right in front of me, forcing me to stop walking.

“Well hi there naked girl,” one of the guys said, “Suzie isn’t it? Well that was the name on one of the flyers, good to see you again, aren’t you a bit afraid walking around the woods like that?”

“No.” I replied.

“You’re not afraid that we might rape you?”

“No.” I replied.

“So can we fuck you Suzie, you’ve been begging for it all day by the looks of you.”

“No you can’t, just because a girl is naked doesn’t mean that she wants to have sex, and if you try to rape me I can guarantee that most of you will be spending at least a few hours in the emergency room, I hope that you remembered to take out holiday medical insurance?”

“Tough talk Suzie, not that you need to worry about us, but what makes you think that you could take the 4 of us on?”

“Something called a Karate Black Belt and a course in self-defence where they taught me all about men’s delicate bits.”

“Very good Suzie. Someone chose well for you.” A different one of the guys said.”

“But as my mate just said, you’re safe with us, you’re not going to get raped, you’re 100% safe, but if you do fancy a gang-bang we’re up for it aren’t we guys?”

“Well I am not.” I replied, “but I’ll do you a deal, I’ll give each of you a blowjob, here, right now, if you promise to come to the gym this evening; and, if all of you can keep up with me during my workout and do everything that I do, at least as well as I do, then I promise that you can gang-bang me, I haven’t had a good one of those for ages.”

“Seriously Suzie,” one of the guys said, “all we have to do is the same workout as you and you’ll let us all fuck you?”

“You all have to do all of the exercises that I do, and just as well as I do them.”

“That sounds easy.” One of the guys said them added,

“We don’t have to be naked like you do we?”

“No, you can hide your junk, so is it a deal?” I asked.

The 4 guys looked at each other, smiled and one of them stuck his right hand out for me to shake.

We shook hands then one of them asked about the blowjobs. I smiled as said,

“Follow me.”


I led them just off the track but still very visible from the track then turned to one of the guys who was carrying his towel over his shoulder and asked him if I could borrow it. After he handed it to me I folded it, put it on the ground, knelt on it and asked which one of them was first.


Four blowjobs later, and one young couple delaying their journey back to their car, and I had 4 loads of male cum mostly in my stomach but some of it was on my face and chest. 

I got to my feet, thanked the guys and reminded them of what they could have that evening if they completed the same workout as I did. All sounded like they would definitely be at the gym.

“See you later then guys,” I said, “enjoy the rest of your day and I’ll see you this evening. Don’t go wanking yourself dry thinking about what is on the table for you this evening.” 

With that I walked away, leaving them to think about gang-banging me.


I walked right to the derelict lighthouse then back along the shoreline and thoroughly enjoyed the walk. Of course I got seen by people and a few stared at me but no one said anything to me. I was feeling quite horny by the time I walked onto the car park.


Back at the Moke I had a drink of warm water, put my strings only G-string on and drove back to the gym. 

*****


Sandra after University
by Vanessa Evans

Part 5

I decided to walk the short distance from where I’d parked the Moke to the gym dressed as I was and the 2 guys who were finishing painting the new signage above the gym seemed quite pleased to see me standing watching them. George saw me standing there and came out to greet me and we stood in the street looking at the new signage, both of us pleased with what had been done.

“Have you got any clothes with you Sandra?” George finally asked.

“Yes, there’s a skirt in the lock box.” I replied.

“Okay, you go and put it on while I tell Catalina that we’re disappearing for a while. We’ll go and get a drink and a snack before it’s time for your workout.”

“Okay, something made me think about food a bit ago so I am a little peckish.”


As we were doing that a couple of teenage girls walked by. The both looked at me and they obviously saw that I was topless but it was only a quick look and they just kept walking.


George and I walked to Andy and Janice’s cafe and sat at a table. Andy sort of crept up on us and his first words were,

“There’s my cute little bubble butt, can I have a quick rub to keep me going?”

George and I looked at each other, we both smiled and I stood up and leant forwards a bit. Andy’s hand went straight to my butt, rubbed around it then between my legs. His fingers slid along my slit then he held up his hand as I sat down again.

“I see you can’t wait for me to give you a good spanking.” Andy said as we all saw his wet fingers.

I smiled and sucked his fingers dry before he said,

“A real winner George, what can I get for you?”

As we sat and ordered just a snack and a drink George told me that he’d brought forward the pre-party party to that night and he asked Andy if he and Janice would be there and if he’d managed to organise a little buffet.

“Of course we will be there George,” Andy replied, “there’s no way that I’d miss the opportunity to get my hands on this amazing little body.”

As he was saying that, one of Andy’s hands reached out and gently held one of my little tits.

“Magnificent.” Andy continued, “And don’t worry about the food, Janice has it all in hand.”


“The apple pie and beer were just what I needed as we talked, well mainly me telling George all about my day and all its interesting encounters.”

“So are you going to let those 4 guys gang-bang you Sandra?” George asked.

“Would it bother you if I did George?”

“No, it’s your body to do with as you please. I have no claim on you. The only thing that I ask is that don’t bring any unpleasant bugs into our bed.”

“Well I can’t see it happening anyway,” I replied, “they won’t be able to keep up with me.”

“Are you sure Sandra.”

“Just make sure that you’re there at the end of my workout George.”

“I will.” 
 

As we headed back to the gym I asked George just how many people were going to be at the pre-party party.

“Eight plus you and me. Tony and Angela, Andy and Janice, then 4 whom you haven’t met yet. James and Emma who have a little Real Estate business here and John and Mary who have one of the department stores in town. They’re all nice people and you won’t feel out of place or uncomfortable with any of them, I promise you.”


As we walked into the gym Catalina said,

“Hola, you have a visitor Sandra.”

“What? Who? I don’t know anyone here.”

“I guess that you do Sandra.” George said.

“She’s waiting for you in the ladies changing room.”

“Okay,” I said, “I guess that I’d better go and see who it is. George, are you sure that it’s okay having such explicit posters on the walls in this area, everyone walking down the street can see them?”

“Let me worry about that Sandra, you go and get ready and see who your visitor is.”

I took a towel and the key to the locker that I had claimed as my own and headed to the ladies changing room where I saw a naked girl sat on a bench with her back to me. 

“Hello, can I help you?” I said then my question was answered and a big smile came on my face.

“Hi there Lucy, how are you?” I said as Lucy stood and turned to face me.
  
“I’m good thanks, and I saw the poster in the club when I went in at lunchtime and decided to see if I could get a free workout. I promised the girl on reception that I was going to workout naked like you so she let me in without paying.”

“Catalina, she’s a treasure, George is lucky to have her.”

“So how does this work Sandra, do I just do my own thing or am I supposed to do the same as you?”

“That’s up to you Lucy but I was considering starting a sort of class, with me leading and the other girls following. That way the guys will get very explicit views of the girls, assuming that more girls decide to come along.”

“I’m here aren’t I, and I’m sure that more will follow, I mean, what reasonable looking girl wouldn’t want to show her stuff to lots of cute guys? Why isn’t that receptionist girl joining in?”

“Catalina is a bit shy, but we’re working on her. What about any other girls at your club?”

“There’s a couple who I think would be interested, especially when I go back and tell them how much fun I’m sure that I’m going to have.”

“And I’m sure that you will Lucy, but before I go in there I need a shower, I’ve been handing out flyers at the beach all day and I’m covered in sweat and dust.” 

“You look good to me girl.”

“Thanks, but I’m still having a shower.”


We chatted some more as I had a quick shower managing to keep my hair just about dry, then dried myself and looked at Lucy.

“You okay girl, you look a bit nervous.” I asked.

“Yeah, I’m fine, just showing more than I do at the club and I’m sure that the lights will be brighter here.”

“You’ll be fine, just do what I do and don’t look at the guys if you don’t want to.”

“But I want to look, see their faces.”

“And the bulges in their shorts.”

“Those as well.”

“Come on girl, let’s do it.”


We walked out of the changing room just as another girl was walking in. She saw that we were both naked, smiled and said hello. Outside the workout room, Lucy and I looked at each other, took a deep breath then opened the door.

“Wow, that’s more cocks than I expected.” Lucy whispered.

“Yes, me too.” I whispered back and thought that this was the biggest audience so far.

Two guys walked up to us and I recognised them immediately from that afternoon.

“Hi Suzie,” one of them said, “I told you that we’d come and take you on.”

I turned to Lucy and said,

“I met these 4 guys this afternoon and I promised them that if they did everything that I did, only better, then they could gang-bang me afterwards.” 

“What! But they’re guys, they’re bound to be stronger.”

“Relax Lucy, I’ve got this covered.”

Then I whispered to Lucy,

“By the way, I’m Suzie in here, like it says in the posters.”

“Right Suzie,” Lucy loudly said, “let’s show these guys how to do a proper workout.”

Just then George walked in and I said,

“George, these 4 guys reckon that they can do everything that I do, only better, will you watch us and be the judge please?”

Then I turned to the 4 guys and continued,

“There you are guys, now you can’t accuse is of any female bias.”

“Like we’d need to do that.” One of the guys said.

I turned to Lucy and said,

“You follow me round then George can keep an eye on the 4 guys.”

Lucy nodded her head as we walked to the exercise bikes and she smiled and copied me as I adjusted the height of the saddle. She did the same on the bike next to me.

As I started to pedal I looked at Lucy in the mirror and saw that she looked as comfortable being naked with all those guys around as I did. I guessed that her working at the club wearing just an ultra short skirt and probably getting groped every night had got rid of any shyness that she may have had.

A couple of the guys took the other 2 bikes and were soon pedalling faster than either Lucy or I were. Lucy and I kept on, sliding from side to side on the saddles at a steady pace until I orgasmed first, quickly followed by Lucy. When I was back to normal I climbed off the bike and let one of the other guys get on it. I saw him look at the wet saddle and I said,

“Don’t worry mate, I don’t expect you to cum like I did.”

I was just about to move on to the next machine when I saw and heard Lucy cumming. By the time that I’d got my machine setup Lucy had joined me.

“That one next.” I said pointing to another machine, “you use that then we’ll swap.”

“That was good on the bikes,” Lucy quietly said, “I never thought of raising the saddle like that until I saw you do it.”

“Yeah, it is fun,” I quietly said back, “have you noticed that just about everyone else in the room has stopped exercising and is watching us?”

“I have, this is so much more fun that working at the club.” Lucy replied.


Lucy and I continued using the machines until the last one on my routine then I took Lucy to the water machine whilst we waited for the 4 guys to catch us up. I have to say that they were working hard. When the first 2 came over to us one of them said,

“That was easy Suzie, time to pay-up soon.”

“We’re not done yet mate,” I replied, “the second part is on the mats so we can all do it together, like a yoga instructor taking a class.”

“So we can watch you two bending over from behind you.” The other guy said.

“Something like that.” I replied as I heard Lucy giggle a bit,


Once all 4 guys had finished on the machines I said,

“Right, the second half is on the mats, you 4 and Lucy stand behind me and do what I do, okay?”

I looked at all 4 male faces and saw 4 smiles then I continued,

“So far guys, you have kept up with me, and probably done better than me but that was all strength, now we are going to see how supple you are, are you ready to start losing?” 

Four confident looking guys and a smiling Lucy all nodded at me.

It wasn’t long before it became very obvious that none of the guys had done any of the floor exercises before. Lucy was just about keeping up with me but the guys were comical. They were obviously doing their best, not wanting to miss out on the potential gang-bang but they didn’t really stand a chance. 

The 2 exercises that finished them off were firstly, the standing splits, not a cat in hells chance; and secondly the final exercise, where I put my calves behind my shoulders and do 40 Kegel exercises.     

“Come on guys.” I said when I had finished and got to my feet. “You haven’t even got your calves behind your shoulder yet, and you missed seeing me do my Kegels.”


It was another minute or so before one of the guy’s legs fell flat on the floor and he said,

“Okay Suzie, we admit defeat, we didn’t think about floor exercises.”

“Thinking too much about the prize were you?”

By then all 4 of them were flat on their backs on the mats and George came over and said.

“I guess that you all realise that you’ve been tricked by a girl, but don’t be too hard on yourself, if I’d been you I’d have fallen for it as well. Never mind, there’s plenty of girls out there, the night is still young and you still might score.” 

Four dejected young men left the workout room which slowly started getting back to normal. Lucy came over to George and I and said,

“That was fun, I’m assuming that you were playing them along all the time Suzie, sorry Sandra?”

“I was, guys are so predictable Lucy, and you can call me whichever name that you want.”

“I hate to spoil your fun girls,” George said, “but Sandra and I have somewhere that we have to be. You work at the Pink Pussy Kat don’t you Lucy? Are we going to see more of you here on an evening, you’re just the sort of girl that this place needs. Sorry, I didn’t mean that to sound offensive.”

“None taken George, and yes, I do work at the Pink Pussy Kat, I’m sure that you’ve had your hand up my skirt a few times in there, and I don’t think that there’s any more of me to see but you will see me here quite often, assuming that you don’t start charging me, it’s fun teasing all those guys.”

“No Lucy, just so long as you workout like that you can come here as often as you want and we won’t charge you. Come on Sandra, shower.”


Lucy and I went off to the shower and were talking when another girl joined us. It was the one that I’d noticed before we started our workout. I’d also noticed her standing in the background watching us doing our workout.

“Hi.” The naked girl said as she stepped under a shower head.

“Hey.” Both Lucy and I replied.

“I’m Chloe, I came to see if what it said on the flyer as right.”

“Well now you know,” I replied, “I’m Sandra, or Suzie, whichever, and this is Lucy. Does this mean that you will be coming back for free workouts Chloe?”

“They’re really free?” Chloe asked.

“If you workout like we did, then yes, totally free.” I replied, “I’m here every night around this time, I’m thinking of running a sort of informal class for girls who don’t workout that often and want and excuse to show-off their goodies, it’s great watching the guys watching us.”

“I don’t start work until 9 so it would fit in with my schedule.” Chloe said,

“Mine too,” Lucy added, “I work at the Pink Pussy Kat so this is going to be great for me, get me all horny before I start work so that I’ll enjoy all those wandering hands even more. Maybe even get an orgasm or two out of them.”

“Yeah, I work at that big, famous club by the harbour,” Chloe said, “so it will fit in well for me as well.”

By then I was finished showering so I told Lucy and Chloe that I had to go.

“What about your hair?” Chloe asked.

“It can blow dry on the way.” I replied as I quickly got dried.

“Is Sandra going to wherever like that?” I heard Chloe as as the naked me went out of the door. I didn’t hear Lucy’s answer.


“I’ve loaded the Moke.” George said as I got to the entrance.

Thirty seconds later, the still very naked me was sat in the Moke’s passenger seat and we were zooming down the road.


At the villa there was a small van outside and as we pulled up I saw Andy and Janice get out. Andy said hello by asking if my butt was ready to be spanked.

“Stop harassing the poor girl Andy.”  Janice said before turning to me and continuing, “he’s quite harmless really.”

“I’m looking forward to it.” I replied as we all started unloading the van and the Moke.


I started helping Janice and Andy putting the snacks on a table by the pool but that didn’t last long because the others started to arrive. Tony and Angela were the first, Tony commenting on me adapting to the Ibiza lifestyle very well. We hadn’t been chatting very long when the first strangers, to me that is, arrived and George introduced me to John and Mary, George telling me that John and Mary owned a small department store in Ibiza town.

The final guests arrived shortly after I’d decided that both John and Mary were very friendly and easy to talk to. James and Emma were also very friendly and easy to talk to and George told me that they owned an Estate Agents and had actually sold the villa that we were standing outside to George quite a few years ago.

George pulled me to one side and told me that everyone was there and he asked me how I was feeling. I was pleased with myself when I told him that I was feeling quite comfortable with everyone.


I was in constant demand as people wanted to know all about me. The only comment that I got about my lack of clothes was from John who jokingly said he hoped that it didn’t catch on too quickly because they sold a lot of clothes and it wouldn’t be good for their business.

One time when I was talking Angela about the gym I told her that one of the girls who works at the The Pink Pussy Kat, Lucy, had started going to the gym for naked workouts.

“Oh yes, I know Lucy, cute girl, she’s one of the girls who doesn’t wear knickers at work, I’ve watched her get groped and cum lots of times, one of Tony’s best girls. You know Sandra, I should get Tony to revive the wet T-shirt competitions and you should come and enter. You could even work there on our busy nights, after you’ve done your workouts at George’s gym. Hey, a better idea, how about you and Lucy doing part of your workout at the Pussy Kat. I’m sure that that would bring in the punters. From what I’ve heard about your workout they couldn’t get any more explicit if you tried.”

“You mean the Kegels at the end.” I replied, “yes, they are quite explicit.”

“We don’t have a licence for full on sex shows but girls doing Kegels is the next best thing.”

“That does sound like fun.” I replied.

“I’ll talk to Tony, I’m, 100% sure that he’s love to have you working at the club. We’d pay you of course Sandra.”

“Anything that you pay me would be more than George does, I work for him for free, but he does le me live here for free and he does feed me.”

“The tight git, I’ll have to have a word with him.”

“No, don’t do that, I don’t need the money and I did volunteer to do it all for free.”

“Well I suppose that you are getting a lot of sexual pleasure out of it Sandra, and there’s more to come later.”

“I hope so.”


It was then that Andy started asking when we were all going to move to the garage and after a couple of minutes I found myself walking there along with everyone else and starting to feel a little nervous but also excited, not only were my nipples and clit tingling but I could also feel my pussy getting quite wet.  

“Sandra,” George said once we had all walked in through the open, big doors, “tell us about this Master Thomas guy and your visits to the Gentlemen’s Club whilst I get the Sybian setup for you.”

I’d guessed that that was coming but I could hear a bit of nervousness in my own voice as I started to tell them about how Isla had started it all. By the time I’d got to telling them about the contents of the envelopes that Master Thomas had given us I was starting to get quite a bit more nervous. I’d watched George mount the Sybian on some sort of wooden frame, a bit like a school gym’s vaulting horse and I’d quickly realised that once I was mounted on it with the huge dildo inside me, there was no way that I could get off without some assistance. But at the same time I was really looking forward to it, so was my pussy, I could feel my juices creeping down my inner thighs despite the air temperature still being in the high twenties.

“Okay,” George announced, “enough talking, time for some action. John, James, would you care to lift Sandra up onto the Sybian.”

Both James and John looked very eager to do as asked and I soon found 4 hands on my bare flesh lifting me so high that I thought that my head was going to hit the ceiling. They held me up, with my legs spread wide, at the back of the Sybian then ‘walked’ me forwards until my pussy was hovering over the dildo.

“Ready Sandra?” James asked.

“Ready,” I replied as my right hand went between my legs to guide the dildo into me.

I let out a long sigh as I bottomed-out, then I looked around. Nine pairs if eyes were all staring at me.

“That feels soo good.” I said as I sat there with no way of stopping the machine once it started, and no way of getting off it on my own. I smiled as I got a crazy image in my brain of the Sybian shaking my insides to a jelly that slowly liquefied and ran out of my body literally dripped to the floor.

“I think that you’ve got some serious competition for us other girls here George.” Mary said, “look at her face, she’s in heaven.”

And I was, I just love doing sexual things with people watching me.


“Okay,” James said, “Are we going to put some bets on how long how long Sandra will last before she cums?”

“Bloody hell, that’s a first for me.” I thought.

I watched and listened as everyone guessed at how long it would be before I orgasmed. The guesses ranged from 2 to nearly 20 minutes, me strongly suspecting that I wouldn’t get anywhere near double digits of minutes.

The Sybian was one with a cordless remote control and I gasped as George turned it on. Then he passed the control to Emma, who was stood next to him, who turned up the vibrations and the rotations.

“One minute each then pass the control on.” I heard George say just before my brain switched to concentrating on what the dildo was doing to me.

I soon realised that I was alternating between leaning forwards so that the ‘scrubbing brush’ was torturing my clit, and leaning back so that dildo rotations found my G-spot. Each time I leant backwards my right hand went to my clit and furiously rubbed my clit for a few seconds before I leant forwards again.

I was in my own little pleasure world just enjoying what everyone there was doing to me.

I had totally lost track of time when the first orgasm hit me and I remember shouting something like,

“YES, YES, OH FUCK, MORE, FASTER, FASTER.”

Then when the waves started to recede I vaguely remember shouting,

“DON’T STOP, PLEASE DON’T STOP.”

Seconds later another orgasm hit me, then another, then another. The next thing that I remember was being in George’s arms and Angela holding a bottle of water to my mouth. 

“Here, drink a little.” Angela said.

“Are you okay Sandra?” James asked.

I said nothing as Angela gently tipped a little water into my mouth. Even when she stopped I said nothing for ages before finally saying,

“Why did you stop? Why did you take me off that thing?”

That got some laughter which I countered with,

“I’m serious, put me back on there.”

“No Sandra,” George said, “there will be plenty of other times for you to try to kill yourself on it, I’ll rig up a harness to keep you from falling off and seriously injuring yourself, and a cord for the control, but for now, when you are ready, we have something else for you. Besides, some of the other girls want their turn on the Sybian,”

I looked around and saw that Emma and Janice were already naked and Mary and Angela were in the process of stripping.

“Are you ready to stand around for a bit Sandra?” George asked, “Andy is eager to spank your cute little butt.”   

I had no idea what position Andy was going to spank me in but I’d envisaged that I would be across his lap and feeling his boner pressing onto my stomach. I feared that I wasn’t going to feel or even see his cock. Imagine my surprise when I saw that some of them had moved a wooden frame to the front of the garage that I recognised as some sort of medieval stocks.

George carried me over to it and put me down saying,

“You can relax in this for a while.”

I almost laughed as he gently bent me over so that my neck and wrists were in the lower grooves then John and James lowered the top down so that I was well and truly fixed in place. Then I felt my feet being eased far apart and some sort of shackles keeping me from closing my legs.  

My body shuddered and I moaned as someone’s fingers slid down my butt crack and between my spread labia before flicking my clit.

“She’s ready.” I heard George say, then I felt hands caressing my butt and a finger going inside my vagina.

“Beautiful, truly amazing.” I heard Andy say as both his hands caressed my butt for a few seconds then they disappeared.

I should have guessed what was next but the swat that landed on my right butt cheek caught me by surprise. The next 9 weren’t a surprise and although they hurt they weren’t that bad. After that 10 Andy stopped and inspected my butt with his fingers.

“Warming up nicely Sandra.”

He said as his fingers went between my legs, along my already wet and parted labia and to my clit where he toyed with it and said,

“Nice and hard Sandra, I thought that it would be when I first saw it on the beach, you are a lucky girl Sandra.”

As his hand slowly withdrew, Andy turned it over and his middle 2 fingers delved deep into my vagina. He kept them bent and they quickly found my G-spot which he rubbed for a couple of seconds then he withdrew his hand and landed 10 more swats on my butt.

Andy repeated the same process over and over, I have no idea how many times, and it wasn’t long before I could feel an orgasm building inside me. Just as the unknown number of sets of 10 swats started landing I started thinking that the next time that he touched my clit I was going to cum all over his hand. But after the 10 swats Andy’s hand disappeared.

“You’re ready to cum aren’t you Sandra?” Andy asked.

“Yes, I’m so close, please keep going Andy, please.”

“Sorry Sandra but I like to keep a girl wanting more.”

“No, please don’t stop Andy, you can spank me anytime. anywhere that you want, I promise, just please keep going, make me cum.”

“No Sandra, it’s the turn of the others here to use your body however they want, maybe one of them will make you cum.”

I was a little confused, not knowing what was going to happen to me next, but I suddenly saw George’s sandals and legs in front of me. He squat down, lifted my head so that we were looking at each other’s face and asked,

“How are you doing benefits girl? Had enough yet?”

“Oh I’m good, more than good, can you get your cock out and ram it in to me, either end, I just need to feel it.”

I heard a little laughter before George got to his feet and said,

“She’s good guys, come and help yourself.”


Just then I heard a noise and looked over to the Sybian and saw Janice and Angela. Both were totally naked and Janice was riding the Sybian like I had.


Within seconds, hands were all over me, outside and inside me. Somehow, through all the pleasure that those hands were giving me I managed to make out a couple of very nice compliments,

“Feel these tits Emma, they feel like they’re filled with concrete.”

“And her nipples feel like the end of my thumb.” Mary said.

“Have you seen her clit guys,” John said. “so chewable.”

There was one more comment, a question really, before the next orgasm hit me,

“Do you shave your pussy every day?” James asked.

Somehow I managed to say one word before I started shaking and jerking,

“Laser.”


By the time my orgasm was starting to recede 2 cocks were entering me, one in my pussy and the other in my mouth. I didn’t know who they belonged to but I had certainly needed the one in my pussy for ages.      

Over the next goodness knows how long, I’m pretty sure that I’d been fucked at both ends by 4 different cocks. I don’t think that one of them was George’s, the fucks were rougher than George usually fucks me. I’m also pretty sure that I sucked 3 cocks back to rock hard and that I received 4 lots of cum into my throat. During that last load I really struggled not to gag and swallow because I was in the middle of another orgasm when the cock started to unload.


Once things went quiet I started to get my breath back and relax but when I opened my eyes I saw George squat in front of me.

“Are you okay benefits girl?” George asked.

“Hell yes, bring it on benefits boy.”

George smiled and replied.

“It’s time for dessert Sandra, you can lay flat on your back for this.”

Having no idea what he meant I was happy when 2 of the guys released me from the stocks.

“Can you walk Sandra?” George asked.

“I think so, but I’m knackered.” I replied as I started to straighten-up.

George helped me walk out of the garage and to where we had previously congregated to eat the snacks and talk. I saw everyone standing around watching me, and also that the table had been cleared. As we got to the end of the table George picked me up and lay me on the table with my knees bent over the end.

“Ready?” Janice asked.

“Ready.” George replied.

The next thing that I knew was that food, desserts, were being placed on my torso and upper thighs.

“I can’t get anything to stay on her tits, it keeps sliding off.” Emma said.

“Put a couple of ring doughnuts over them.” Janice replied.

Then I felt something cold and creamy on my slit then a nozzle entered my pussy and I heard and felt cold cream being squirted inside me.   
   
I gasped then thought that it actually felt quite nice.

I lifted my head to see what they were doing to me and I saw gateaux, trifle and a variety of fruit all over my body. I smiled then I saw George pick up a banana, peel it and push it into my pussy.

“Are you going to eat that now?” I asked.

“Not me benefits girl, everyone else is.”

And they did, with their tongues and mouths. I never once felt a spoon or fork on me. Obviously I enjoyed them eating and licking whatever from my tits and pussy and I’m sure that as the banana went all mushy inside me, some of it was pushed further into me where tongues couldn’t reach, but I didn’t care. It was such a sensual feeling getting licked and sucked all over.

It was the women that I enjoyed the most as they really knew how to do cunnilingus and they made me cum twice, Emma saying,

“I just love eating men’s cum out of another girl’s pussy.” 


Finally I had nothing but sticky saliva all over me and probably some banana still inside me and I looked up to see 9 people looking down on the naked me.

“You okay Sandra?” George asked.

“Knackered but yes, that was awesome.”

“Good,” Angela said, “just one more thing for us to do before announcing that you are now one of our own little orgy group.”

“Does that mean that I’ll get invited to regular orgies and gang-bangs?” I asked

But I didn’t hear any answer because Andy picked up my legs, John picked up my arms and they lifted me to the side of the pool and threw me in.

“Well that put some life back in to me.” I said when I surfaced and swam to the steps to climb out.

Once out I went and got the end of the hosepipe that was laying around and was pleased to find that water came out when I turned it on.  I then proceeded to rinse myself off before getting 2 ideas.

The first idea was to stick the end of the hosepipe up my pussy to rinse out any banana and cream that may still have been inside me and everyone watched me as I did so. I’d sat on the side of one of the sun loungers and I messed about a bit, filling myself up then squirting it out. The guys cheered me on to see how far I could squirt the water. I managed about 5 metres.

When I’d had enough of that I said,

“Just one more thing to do.” 

And I turned the hosepipe to full blast and started spraying it all over the other people there. Although all the girls screamed, they were lucky in that the most that any of them were wearing was Emma, a G-string, the rest being naked. All the guys were wearing shorts and a couple were wearing T-shirts as well. I drenched all of them before George ran at me, scooped me up and jumped in the pool still holding me tight. 


When we got out the others decided that it was time to wrap things up and Angela and I packed all the plates and cutlery back into the boxes and carried them to the van.


At the gate we waved everyone off then George put his arm round me and said that I was the best thing that had happened to him since sliced bread.

We locked up and went to bed where we fucked like rabbits until we both went to sleep, me totally exhausted.

*****

For the first time I woke and George and I weren’t fucking, in fact he wasn’t even on the bed. Everything was deadly quiet as I got up and went downstairs to put some coffee on. When I got to the machine I saw that it was already on and there was a note next to it.

Morning benefits girl. 

I thought that you could do with a lay in for once so I’ve gone to the gym on the scooter.
You did really well yesterday, not just the flyers, or your workout. I liked the way you teased those 4 guys. 
Everyone at the party was well impressed with you and are more than happy for you to be part of our swapping group.
Do whatever you want today but please be at the gym in time for your workout, I’m sure that the guys are looking forward to seeing you.
If you fancy handing out some more flyers come to the gym and I’ll send Catalina out with you to show you how to get to some other great beaches.

See you later,

Love George.

I stared at the last line for ages. It was the first word that had got me. George had said that he loved me. Love was something that I had never even thought about, why would I want to get romantically involved with a guy? I was having too much fun as things were. I’d heard of and read about girls who’s fallen in love and their lives had changed. I didn’t want my life to change.

I poured myself a coffee and went out and sat by the pool to think.

I tried to define love, well my version of it, and I came to the conclusion that maybe I did love George but I didn’t want things to change and I hoped that George was happy with things as they were. I decided to say nothing and just see how things went.

Maybe George writing ‘Love’ was just a term of endearment, that he loved me but wasn’t ‘in love’ with me. That last thought made me happy and I decided to forget about in and enjoy the sun for a while.


As I lay there, enjoying the sun giving me a better all-over tan I decided that I would hand out some more flyers that day. George had mentioned a beach up the west coat that he said was quite popular and had a nude section. That part didn’t excite me that much, it was  handing out flyers on the rest of the beach whilst totally naked. I’d get Catalina to come with me to show me how to get there, and maybe talk get into getting naked as well.


Around lunchtime I put on one of my way too short skirts and one of my strings only G-string then put the rest of the things that I’d need into the Moke’s lock box and set off to the gym. 

I said hello to Catalina who told me that George was hanging one of the posters in the men’s changing room so I went in there to see him. Yes, George was there, so was a man in the showers. He didn’t turn away from me, nor try to hide his cock as I spoke to George. When I told him that I fancied handing out some flyers he told me that I’d probably enjoy doing that at the Cala Conte Beach which is up the west side of the island.

When I told him that I didn’t know how to get there he told me that he’s send Catalina with me.

“What do you think of that poster up there?” George asked me.

“Looks good.” I replied, “but you should be asking the customers.”

George turned to face the man in the shower and said,

“Hey mate, what do you think of this poster?”

“Can’t really see it from here.” The man replied.

“Well come over here and have a look?”

“Err, won’t the young lady mind?”

“Hell no, you’ll see why when you look at the poster.”

The naked man walked over to us with me watching his cock that was getting bigger by the second. The man looked up at the poster, then to me, then back up to the poster.

“That’s you isn’t it?” He asked.

“Yep.” I replied.

“You look good, err Suzie, both of you.”

I watched his eyes go backwards and forwards between me and me on the poster.

“If you want to see more of the real Suzie come back this evening, she puts on and amazing workout don’t you Suzie?”

“I do, even more revealing than what you see up there.”

“Come on Suzie,” George said, “Leave the man to get changed in peace and I’ll give Catalina the good news.”

We left the room, George going first, and when I gave the man one last, quick look I saw that his right hand was wanking his cock. I smiled.


Catalina was happy to go for a ride and as we walked to the Moke she said,

“It’s a hot one today, it’s a shame that George’s car hasn’t got air conditioning.”

“I don’t think that air con would be much use without a roof on the car Catalina.” I replied as I dropped my skirt revealing one of my strings only G-strings.

“Hmm, true.” Catalina replied.

“You could always take some of those clothes off Catalina.”  

(Catalina was wearing a blouse, a bra, a skirt and presumably knickers.) 

“I don’t know that I could do that.”

“Why not Catalina? Who’s going to see you that you know? Besides, I bet that your bra and knickers could easily be mistaken for a bikini.”

“I don’t know.”

“Go on, no ones going to know and I guarantee that you will feel cooler.”

We climbed into the Moke and as Catalina went to put the seatbelt on she hesitated then let go of the seatbelt, took her blouse off and put the seatbelt on.

“Pretty bra Catalina.” I said, “matching set?”

“Yes.”

“Well then I’m sure that you will look like you’re wearing a bikini. Besides, wearing that skirt you’ll look over-dressed compared to me.”

Catalina thought for a couple of seconds then unfastened her skirt and managed to shuffle it off without unfastening the seatbelt.

I smiled at Catalina then started the Moke and drove off. Catalina looked a little nervous as we drove through the streets of Ibiza town but as the buildings decreased in numbers she started to relaxing. By the time we got to a village called Sant Josep she was much more relaxed and she looked like she was enjoying the breeze on her normally covered bits.

We came to a long straight road and Catalina said that the beach was at the end of the straight road.

“We have to park in amongst the bushes at the end.” Catalina said.

“Judging by the number of cars in front of us I would say that it’s going to be quite busy.” I replied.

“It’s very popular.” Catalina said.

We followed the car in front of us off the road and onto the very dusty land. Cars were parking anywhere and everywhere in amongst the bushes, no organisation whatsoever. When I managed to find somewhere to park I jumped out and said,

“Come on Catalina, pass me your skirt and top and I’ll lock them in the lock box.”

“Maybe I should put them back on?”

“Don’t be daft, it’s too hot for those, look around, do you see any other girls wearing skirts and tops?”

Both Catalina and I looked around and I was pleased to not see any girls wearing more than a bikini. Catalina thought for a second then passed me her skirt and top.

“Second step achieved.” I thought as I locked up then hid the key.

I gave Catalina a handful of the flyers and pointed her in the direction of away from the road where there weren’t as many cars nor people, then I grabbed a handful of flyers and headed towards where most of the people arriving and the heading for the beach were.

I was wearing just one of my strings only G-string, sunglasses and flip flops and I spent most of the time walking directly towards people hoping that they would look at me. I wasn’t expecting to get any shocked expressions when someone saw that they could see my slit but I did get a couple of raised eyebrows, both times causing a little wet rush which quickly dried in the heat of the day.

Twice I saw groups of young men heading away from their car and towards the beach and both times I changed direction and walked towards them. When I was right in front of the first group I held out a flyer and asked if I could give them it. Two of the guys put out their hands, one of them saying,   
 
“That’s one hell of a bikini bottoms that you’re nearly wearing.”

“Like it?” I asked as I spread my feet knowing that they’d definitely be able to see my clit.

“Hell yes,” another guy said.

“It doesn’t cover much does it?” The third guy said.

“It’s not supposed to,” I replied, “I want to get an all-over tan.”

“You’ll get tan lines where those strings are.” The first guy replied.

“Not if I keep moving them.” I said as I used my spare hand to push the string on one hip down a bit.

“Hardly worth wearing it is it?” The third guy asked.

“You’re right,” I replied, “but it gives guys like you something to talk about, besides, it will come off when I go onto the beach and if you want to see more of me you should come to the gym this evening.”

“Do you really workout totally naked?” The guy with the flyer asked.

“Me and any other girls that wants to as well. The gym owner lets us in for free if we workout totally naked.”

“Isn’t it embarrassing for you?” One of the guys asked.

“Why, it’s not like you can see any more of us than you can on the beach? Anyway, gotta go, lots of flyers to hand out, maybe I’ll see you on the beach later, or at the gym this evening?”

I left them and seconds later I looked back and saw that they’d turned and were watching me.
  

The second group of guys weren’t as talkative but I did spread my feet for them as I stopped in front of them forcing them to stop. I don’t have to tell you where their eyes were looking, again giving me a little wet rush.


I continued putting the flyers on windscreens and handing them to every guy that looked reasonable until I ran out of them, then I went back to the Moke. Catalina wasn’t there so I sat on the front to wait for her. After a few seconds I decided that I was going to ditch the G-string ready for hitting the beach. I had just opened the lock box when Catalina returned. 

“You look relaxed Catalina.” I said.

“Yes, I am, this bra and knickers does look like a bikini. No one gave me any disgusted looks.”

“Why should they, you are an attractive young woman, you look great.”

It was then that Catalina saw that I’d taken off the G-string.

“Are you going onto the beach like that Sandra?”

“Yes, why?”

“I’m pretty sure that the main beach isn’t a nude beach.”

“I haven’t seen any policemen here, have you Catalina?”

“No, but they do have some security men.”

“So what are they going to do, tell me to leave?”

“Maybe.”

“Well by that time I’ll have handed out lots of flyers so I would have been moving on to the  nude beach anyway. So are you going to join me naked as well Catalina?”

“I don’t think so.”

“Well at least go topless, I bet that just about every woman on the beach will be topless, even the non-nude part.”

“I don’t know, someone might see me.”

“So what, being topless is no big deal, I bet that you’ve seen hundreds, if not thousands of topless women on the beaches Catalina.”

“True, but, but my tits aren’t as nice as yours Sandra.”

“Catalina, tits are tits, men love then in any shape and size, well maybe not the ones that hang down below the waist, life must be difficult for those women. Besides, your tits look good to me, what are they, a ‘B’ cup?”

“Yes.”

“The same a Lucy’s, the girl who worked out with me yesterday, and she wasn’t shy about letting hers free.”

Catalina thought for a few seconds then reached up behind her back and unfastened her bra.

“Give it to me,” I said, “I’ll lock it up to keep it safe. They look good Catalina, nice and proud, not a hint of sag.”

“True, but I’m still young and they’re soft and bouncy.”

“Like most women’s then, not all women are freaks like me.”

“You’re not a freak Sandra, it’s just that your tits haven’t filled out yet, we all develop at a different rate.”

“True, so now that we’ve established that you are just your average, beautiful Spanish girl are you ready to hit the beach, hand out some flyers then do a bit of sunbathing?”

“Yes I am. Pass me some more flyers please Sandra.”

 
The naked me and the topless Catalina started walking towards the beach as I thought,

“Third step achieved, just the knickers to go but I’m not going to rush it, plenty of time.”


Catalina did look a little nervous as we headed onto the road for the last hundred or so metres. Fortunately for her most people were walking the same way. The 2 old men at the barrier across the road to stop cars going the last bit didn’t give us more than a cursory glance but after we’d passed them Catalina quietly said,

“I thought that those 2 old men might say something about me being topless.”

“Sorry to spoil your fun Catalina but they were more likely to say something about me, I’m the totally naked girl.”


As we walked the last bit a bus passed us then stopped and dozens of people got off, all headed straight towards the beaches.

“It’s that way.” Catalina said.

“I guessed that.” I replied as I looked at Catalina and saw that her tits were wobbling as she walked. Something that I’ve never noticed mine do.
 

We went down the concrete ramp and onto the beach and I went to the people nearest the sea whilst Catalina started at the back. I immediately noticed some people staring at the naked me but I ignored them and started handing the flyers to the youngish people who were there. 

I got to the first group of 4 guys that I’d gone up to in the car park and as I got close one of them said,

“Hey guys, that chic from the car park is here and she’s even more naked.”

The other 3 guys turned and looked as I squat down in front of them with my knees wide apart. I was between them and the sea which was the way they were all looking.

“Hi guys, enjoying the sun and the view?”

“Hell yeah,” one of them said, another said,

“And the view just got a lot better as well.”

“Oh boys, are you looking at my pussy, that’s rude, you should be looking at my face.”

“You don’t want us to look at your face do you Suzie?” one of the guys said, “if you did you wouldn’t be squatting down like that. I must say that your tits and pussy look superb Suzie.”

“Yeah,” another of the guys said, “those nipps and that clit look so chewable.”

“Don’t those nipple barbell things get hot in the sun?” Another guy asked. “I could suck them to keep them cool.”

“Now now guys, no sex on the beach, I just came over to see if you’ve decided to come to the gym this evening, or maybe tomorrow evening. I’m there every evening.”

“And you really workout like that every evening?” One of the guys asked.

“That’s what I said wasn’t it, it’s no fun wearing clothes. Well gotta go guys, flyers to deliver. See you this evening.”

I stood up and moved on to a middle-aged guy who had been watching me. He was on his own. laying on his back up on his elbows. I stood real close to him with my feet well apart and said,

“You look like you workout sir, fancy coming to this gym on an evening, you can watch me working out like this whilst you’re there.”

I handed the man a flyer thinking that by the looks of him he’d never been to a gym in his life but it was good to tease him.
  

I made it to the end of the beach where Catalina was waiting for me. As I got close she said,

“You’re such a tease Sandra.”

“Yes I am, and I love it, and so do the guys, you should try it Catalina, it will make you feel good. Shall we move on to the other beach, where is it?”

“Back the way we came Sandra, it’s down some steep steps, not that I’ve ever been down there, whenever I came here with my parents they said that I was too young to go there.”

“Well you’re an adult now so you can go wherever you want. You can even take those knickers off if you want.”

“I don’t know about that.” Catalina replied.


I’d sown the seed and I left it at that. We walked off the beach, up the ramp, passed the cafe and along the edge of the rocks.

“Where’s the security guards that you told me about Catalina?” I asked.

“I have no idea, the last time that I was here they looked so big and terrifying.”

“They’re just men.” I replied.    


As we walked along I got a few stares from people walking the other way but I ignored them, mainly because I was looking down at the rocks and the people swimming. Then we came to some steps down, yes they were steep but the little beach at the bottom looked inviting. 

I went down the steep and uneven steps first and I smiled at the handful of people who were coming up, their eyes weren’t really on mine but on my pussy and tits as the climbed right in front of me.

As we got to the little beach bar I turned and went to it. There was a youngish guy serving and I saw his eyes look me up and down as I approached him.

“Hi, could I ask you to put some of these on your counter please?” I asked.

“Seguro hermosa dama.” He replied.

I hadn’t a clue what he had said to me but he put his hand out and I put about a dozen flyers in his hand.

“Muchas gracias.” I replied.

I saw him look at the top flyer then look up at me and smile. I smiled back then turned and left.


“This won’t take long, there’s only about 50 people here and most of them look quite old.” Catalina said. 

“We’ll go for a swim when we’re are done.” I replied.

I ignored Catalina protests about not having a swimsuit or a towel and started looking for suitable guys to hand flyers to.

Ten minutes later Catalina and I were stood next to each other looking out to sea.

“It looks inviting.” I said.

“Si, but I don’t have a swimsuit or a towel.” Catalina replied.

“It looks like you have 2 choices Catalina, either go in like that then have to cope with riding back with wet knickers, or you could take them off, go skinny dipping then put them back on when the sun has dried you.

“I can’t go skinny dipping.” Catalina replied.

“Why not? Just about everyone else here is totally naked, have you seen anyone that you know?”

“No.”

“Then why not do what everyone else here is doing?”

Catalina though for a few seconds then quickly pulled down her knickers revealing a thick black bush.”

“My gawd,” I thought, “you have to shave that lot off Catalina.”

But I actually said nothing.

Putting the flyers down with Catalina’s knickers and partially covering them in sand to stop them blowing away, I followed Catalina who had almost run into the water. I guessed that she was trying to avoid being seen naked which was stupid because there were naked people all around her.

Anyway, we splashed each other and messed around for a few minutes then I asked Catalina,

“So what do you think about skinny dipping?”

“It’s, it’s good, I never thought that it could feel so much better that with a swimsuit on. Does it feel even better with no hair down there?”

“Yes It does Catalina, I never thought that it would but it does.”

“I feel sort of free, natural.”

“Yes, we weren’t born in clothes, nor hair on our bodies and going back to how nature intended us to be feels so good.” I said.

“Being like this makes me feel good about myself.”

“Exactly Catalina, you should try it more often. Here, give me your hand and we’ll walk around a bit.”

“On the beach, out of the water? I’m not sure about that.” Catalina replied.

But by then I had hold of Catalina’s hand and we were wading out of the water and Catalina’s spare hand was hovering in front of her big black bush.

“Don’t try to cover yourself Catalina, that will only attract everyone’s attention.”

“I think that my bush is doing that already, nearly all the other women are bald down there like you are Sandra.”

As we walked along the water’s edge I said,

“Yes, I have had laser hair removal treatment so I will never have a bush again and I feel so much more natural, and sexy, without pubic hair.”

“Maybe I should do the same.”

“I can guarantee that you won’t regret it Catalina and all the handsome young men who come to the gym will appreciate you more.”

“You mean doing your workout, like this Sandra?”

“Of course, it’s natural, the ancient Greeks used to exercise naked.”

“I don’t know Sandra, what will George think, and what if someone that I know comes to the gym and sees me?”

“So what? You can’t go through life worrying about what other people think of you, do you think that my mother would be happy if she knew about my workouts and what I wear, or should I say don’t wear, most of the time?”

We got to the end of the beach and turned (the whole beach is probably less that 100 metres long).

“Besides Catalina, how do you know that your friends and family don’t come to this very beach sometimes? Maybe that girl over there laying on her stomach is one of your friends?”

“I don’t think so, I can’t see her face, but you are right Sandra. I have to live my life how I want to not how I think other people think I should.”

“So does that mean that you will join me for my workout this evening?”

“Maybe, I do need to get more exercise.”


By that time we’d reached the other end of the beach and the sun had dried our bodies. It was a more relaxed Catalina that walked to where we had left the flyers and her knickers.

“Don’t put those on yet Catalina, lets see if you can make it back to the Moke like that.”  
  
Catalina looked at me for a few seconds then I watched as she bunched her knickers in her hand then said,

“Come on, let’s go before I lose my nerve.”

“Good girl.” I replied, “you won’t regret it.”


“Do you want to hold my hand Catalina?” I asked when we got to the top of the steep steps.

“No, I’m okay, this isn’t as nerve-racking as I thought it would be.”

After we crossed the open space and got to the road I saw about a dozen people walking towards us and I wondered how Catalina was feeling.

“Are you okay Catalina?” I quietly asked.

“I think so.”

“Just act as if you have your best summer dress on.” I quietly said.

I felt one of Catalina’s hands find mine and I gently squeezed it as we got right in front of the people, some of them staring at the 2 naked young women and some looking anywhere but at us. 

We continued walking and saw more people and the 2 old men at the barrier across the road. No one said anything to us. There were more people wandering around the car park and we made it back to the Moke with Catalina having let go of my hand.

“So Catalina, how was that experience, what was it like to be naked in public?”

“Well I never thought that I even wanted to try it but now that I have I actually enjoyed it, I’ve never felt so free, so natural and I’m actually feeling quite horny, my pussy is all wet.”

“And your nipples look very hard too Catalina.”

“They are, and they’re tingling too.”

“So you’re going to get naked again?”

“Yes, I think that I will.”

“Catalina, when we walked back here I saw some cars turning into a car park on the other side of the road, did you put any flyers on the cars over there?”

“No.”  

“Neither did I, do you fancy putting some on them now, I’ll get the Moke and out wait for you at the entrance.”

“On my own?” Catalina asked.

“Yes, why not?”

Catalina though for a few seconds then grabbed a handful of the flyers and set off. I watched her for a couple of seconds, thinking that she has a cute butt and that she had come a long way since I first met her, then I climbed into the Moke and drove after her.

I watched Catalina finish walking around the parked cars then back to me. As she walked towards me a middle-aged couple walked into the car park and right passed Catalina. As she got to the Moke she asked for her clothes.

“They’re in the lock box, we’ll get them out when we park at the gym.” I replied.

“But ……….”  
 
Catalina was quiet for a few seconds then climbed in and put her seatbelt on. As we drove off down the road I was pleased with Catalina and that pleasure increased when she said,

“I’ll need to go to a shop when we get back to buy some razors.”

I smiled.


Catalina started to look a little nervous as we approached Ibiza town so I pulled off the road into a quiet street and told her that we could get dressed there. Catalina thanked me as I got out and opened the lock box. I put on just my way too short skirt and I was pleased to see that Catalina put on just her blouse and skirt leaving her bra and knickers in the lock box.

I stopped again at the first little supermarket that I saw, got my little bag out of the lock box and said,

“Come on I’ll treat you to some shaving things.”

“You’re going into the supermarket like that?” Catalina asked.

“Yes, why not?”

My little pointed tits and barbells led the way into the shop, the young shop assistant girl only staring at me for a couple of seconds.



Sandra after University
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Part 6

Fifteen minutes later we were walking into the gym, George standing up and welcoming us back and asking us how it went.

“Good, very good.” I replied, “Catalina here is thinking of joining me for my workout.”

“Good,” George said, “but no pressure Catalina, If you don’t want to it’s okay, your job is safe, in fact I’ve been so pleased with you recently and takings are up so I was thinking of giving you a pay rise.”

“Thank you boss, can I go and have a shower please?”

“Sure,” George replied, the evening rush hasn’t started yet.”  

Catalina went off to the ladies changing room and I said,

“I think that she’s going to shave her pubic hair off.”

“You managed to to get to see that she has a bush?”

“Got her totally naked, she’s got a big black bush and surprise, surprise, she likes being naked outdoors, even got her walking to the car park and putting flyers on cars whilst naked.”

“Wow, didn’t my little benefits girl do well?”

“Thanks, but I’m not sure that she’s ready for a workout with me yet, may have to work on that one some more.”

“I think that I’ll have to invite her to my next party, that should loosen her up a bit more.”

“Are you going to start fucking her George?”

“Not when your tight little cunt is around, that’s for sure. Why, would you get jealous Sandra?”

“No, not at all. Do you get jealous when other men fuck me?”

“No, but I do wish that it was my cock ramming into that tight little pussy of yours.”

George put his hand on my pussy and bent a finger inside me. Pulling it out and holding it between our faces he said,

“Does your pussy ever get dry Sandra?”

“Nope. Complaining?”

“Hell no.”


George and I talked for a while then Catalina reappeared and said,

“It feels so good being all shaved, I don’t know why I didn’t try it before”

“It helps that you haven’t got any underwear on Catalina.” I said and I watched George’s eyebrows go up and a smile appear on his face. “You should try it with a much shorter skirt on, one like mine, you can borrow some of mine if you like.”

“Maybe, I have some swimsuit cover-ups that I might try.”

“You’ll feel good in them Catalina,” I replied the continued, “I’m off for a shower then it will be about time for my workout. Many guys here George?”

“Quite a few.”

“Good.” I replied as I went off to the ladies changing room.


As I was showering Lucy came into the changing room and when I saw her I said,

“Hi Lucy, going to be a regular visitor here then?” 

“Hi Sandra, yes I am, it’s free and I like looking at the front of the guys shorts, it’s pity that George won’t let guys in for free if they workout naked.”

“I thing that a load of boners swinging around might put some of the other customers off.”

“Probably true.” Lucy replied then added, “So when are you coming to the The Pink Pussy Kat? Maybe Tony will give you a job, one that pays actual money?”

“Funny that you should say that Lucy, George was telling me that after my workout tonight  he’ll take me there. Tony and Angela invited me there the other night.”

Before we could talk any more, 2 more girls walked in and I saw that it was the 2 that I’d talked to on the beach at Ses Salines, Ellie and Mandy. 

“Oh, thank gawd,” Ellie said, “for a minute I thought that we might be the only 2 girls here and that we’d be out there naked on our own.”

“Relax ladies, the 4 of us will cause quite a stir out there.” I said. 

I quickly introduced everyone as I dried myself the said,

“Okay ladies, time to get naked then we’ll go and give the guys some eye candy for them to wank to later, but remember, there’s to be no sexual contact in the workout room, we don’t want to put George’s licence at risk. If you see a guy that you fancy just tell him to meet you outside afterwards.”

As the 3 of them got naked I explained how we’d work on the machines then do some mat work together.

“Sandra has a great routine on the mats,” Lucy said, “last time I just followed her lead and I have never enjoyed myself so much.”

“Sounds good.” Mandy replied.

None of the other 3 had been wearing more than a dress or skirt and top, and shoes, and within seconds we were heading to the workout room. As we exited the changing room I saw, and waved to Catalina. My wave was more of a ‘come on’ wave but she didn’t move.


The workout room quickly went deadly quiet as the 4 totally naked girls walked in. I noticed that Mandy and Ellie both looked a little nervous so I said,

“You’ll be fine ladies, just relax and concentrate on your workout. Four machines each then meet on the mats, okay?”   

Lucy turned to Ellie and Mandy and quietly said,

“Watch Sandra on the exercise bike.”

Yes, I started on one of the exercise bikes and Lucy on another one. We both altered the height of the seats and before long our pussies were sliding from side to side on the saddles. As I pedalled I looked around the room in the big mirrors and saw that there were around 20 clothed people, mostly guys, nearly all of them just standing around watching the 4 naked girls. Mandy was on a rowing machine and Ellie on a steps machine. 

As my orgasm started to build I saw that Catalina had come into the room and I was very pleased to see that she too was completely naked and I could see her completely bald pubis. I was proud of her but I couldn’t tell her that because, not only was my orgasm about to hit me, but also she quickly went to another of the steps machines and started using it.

I also noticed that both Ellie and Mandy kept looking over to me with smiles on their faces. I guessed that they had realised that the effect of Lucy and I raising the saddles would have and that they were waiting to see the inevitable.

“Oh yeeeeessssss.” I said, probably loud enough for half the room to hear, as my first orgasm of the evening hit me. Even though my body was shaking and jerking I kept pedalling until my body exploded again. Somewhere along my second journey to utopia I vaguely heard Lucy going over her own cliff edge but my number one priority at that time was getting my second orgasm of the evening.    


“That’s the best possible way to start a workout.” I quietly said to Ellie as I walked passed her to the thigh abductor.

I adjusted the resistance and sat on the abductor, with my legs closed, ready to start and I just sat there for a few seconds looking around. I smiled to myself as I looked at the faces and the bulging shorts of the audience. Although not all eyes were on me I has still happy, there was certainly going to be some blue balls leaving that gym later that evening.

I also watched some of the naked girls change machines and was pleased to see both Ellie and Mandy climb on exercise cycles.

Then I took a deep breath and forced my thighs apart as wide as the machine would let them go. I hadn’t set the resistance too high because I wanted to keep my legs spread for a long time. As I was straining I decided that I’d always use those settings and count the seconds that I could keep my legs spread wide and only increase the resistance when I could manage 60 seconds.

“That should give the guys a really good look at my pussy.” I thought.

Having done that exercise 5 times I reversed the resistance so that the machine was trying to force my legs closed. I decided that is was the best way to do it as I knew that my legs would tire and that they’d spend more time spread wide as I summoned the strength to do one more rep.   


I did 2 more machines before going to the mats. None of the 2 were as revealing as the abductor but whilst I was on those 2 machines I watched Lucy, Ellie and Mandy use the abductor, much to the delight of our audience. I noted that Catalina stayed away from the abductor but I wasn’t unhappy about that, after all, she’d changed one hell of a lot in just that one day and I wondered how long she’d been thinking about having some of the fun that I obviously was.


I had to wait a few minutes for the other 4 girls to finish then they came over to me on the mats and any of the audience who hadn’t followed me over came and circled the mats. 

I explained to the newbies that it would be like a yoga class where one person leads and the others follow, the leader helping out when anyone was struggling. Because I saw that Catalina was still looking a bit nervous I went over to her and quietly said.

“I know that you know what is coming, if it helps just ignore the audience and think about the fun that you had at the beach this afternoon.”


As I’ve mentioned before, all my exercises are ones that involve spreading my legs to one extent or another and I was pleased to see that all the girls participated quite well, the only exercise that all of them struggled to a varied extent was the standing splits. After demonstrating it I went and helped Ellie, Mandy and Catalina. All 3 were very close to doing it properly and I encouraged them saying that they just needed some practice. 

Catalina was losing her nervousness and did the best out of the 3 newbies, she quite literally ‘opened up’.


Then came the grand finale where I put my calves behind my shoulders and do 30 Kegel exercises only this time I only did 10 Kegels before getting up and checking on the other girls. I was pleased to see that they all knew what Kegels were although I did see that Catalina was blushing as she did them.

I quickly got back into position right in front of a couple of guys who watched my pussy doing the remaining 20.


“That’s it girls,” I said, “I hope to see you all tomorrow evening.”

Most of the audience started moving away and I went over to Ellie and Mandy.

“That was fucking awesome Suzie.” Mandy said, “PE lessons at school were never like that.”

“And you do that every evening?” Ellie asked.

“Yes I do.” I replied.

“I wish that I’d know about it when we first arrived in Ibiza,” Mandy said, “We have to go home in 3 days.”

“Well that’s 3 more evenings fun for you.” I replied. 

“Gotta go,” Ellie said, “we’re meeting some guys outside.”

“Going to administer some treatment for blue balls are you?” I asked.

“Something like that.” Mandy replied as they headed off to the changing room.


“Another awesome session, thank you Sandra” Lucy said. “Maybe see you later.”

“I hope so,” I replied, “I fancy standing next to some seated, horny guys in a dark club.” 

“Well if Tony or Angela will let you I can guarantee that you’ll enjoy it.”

Lucy left too and I turned to Catalina.

“How was that Catalina?” I asked.

“I’m not sure, it was so much fun but so embarrassing and I know that I shouldn’t have done it, what would my parents or friends say, but I just know that I’m going to do it again.”

“And get naked on the beach?” I asked.

“And get naked on the beach.” Catalina replied and giggled a little.

“Come on.” I said taking Catalina’s hand and leading her out of the room and towards the reception area.

“Wait, I can’t go there like this.” Catalina protested.

But she didn’t stop walking and within seconds 2 naked girls were stood in front of George.

“Good workout ladies?” George asked as he gave Catalina a quick look up and down then turned his eyes towards me. I could tell that he wanted to have a good look at the naked Catalina but didn’t want to embarrass her.

“Yes thanks George.” I replied, “and Catalina did well, she enjoyed it as well didn’t you?”

“Yes.” Catalina quietly replied

“So I’m going to be stuck out here every evening from now on am I?” George asked.

“Maybe.” Catalina replied.

“Maybe I could get someone else to cover reception on an evening so that you can have more fun Catalina? Do you know any other girls who could do a few hours on an evening and maybe the odd full day when you want some time off Catalina, a friend or maybe a sister?”

Catalina blushed at, I presumed, the thought of one of her friends or her sister seeing her do the naked workout so I said,

“Hey, a few days ago Catalina you never imagined that you could do what you have just done and I’m sure that your friend or sister would be the same. Have you got a sister?”

“Yes, Mila, she’s a couple of years younger than me.”

“There you go then, talk to her, invite her along one evening, you don’t have to tell her what you’ll be doing, well not to start off with.” I said.

“Mila might enjoy it more than me, she’s already got into trouble for inviting boys to her bedroom a couple of times.”

“She sounds perfect to me.” George said, “leave it with you Catalina.”

“Okay, can I go and get dressed now?”

“Of course you can Catalina, you can wear as much or as little as you want when you are here, well apart from when you are working out with Sandra.”


“You go and get dressed too Sandra, we’ll go to Andy and Janice’s cafe to get something to eat then on to the Pink Pussy Kat, Tony has a proposition for you.”

“That sounds intriguing.” I replied.


Andy greeted me by telling me to bend over a table so that he could spank my bare butt. Then after he’d given me 5 swats he told me to stand up and he hugged me and welcomed me. I was definitely liking George’s friends, not only do they like having fun like I do but they were easy to talk to.

We had a great, free, meal where George and I talked about all sorts of things, Catalina being one of them. George was well pleased with my progress with persuading her to get naked and join the workouts. He told me that he thought that he’d seen Catalina with her sister Mila sometime and Catalina had talked about her often. George said that he’d got the impression that Mila was less conservative and religious than Catalina was so getting her to join the naked workouts could well be easier.

We also talked about the gym’s customers and how the guys were mainly holidaymakers. We both agreed to think of ideas to target locals and ExPats who would be around all through the winter months as well.

I asked George if he’d heard anything from Pedro about the website or any movie making.

“Funny that you should say that Sandra,” George said, “Pedro will be round to see us in a couple of days to show you what he’s got for the website so far.”

“Good.” I replied, “I can’t wait to get started with the movie making, do you think that we could sell them?”

“I think that that’s one of the things that Pedro wants to talk about.” George replied.


We got to the Pink Pussy Kat and the bouncer on the door smiled at George and said hello as he looked me up and down then opened the door to let us in. The topless young girl collecting entrance fees waved us straight in saying,

“Hi George, fancy a lap dance later?”  

As we kept walking she might just have heard George replying,

“Maybe.”

The place looked okay, not too dark, not up to the standards that I’d expect from the big named clubs on the island, but never the less it looked smart and clean. There is a small stage with dancing poles at either end and at that time there was one girl, wearing just a thong and heels, hanging upside down with her legs spread wide, on one of the poles.

George led me to the bar and I looked around as he got us both a drink. Topless girls were taking trays of drinks to tables and I spotted Lucy stood between 2 seated me. She was wearing just heals and a very short (not as short as mine) skirt with her feet about shoulder width apart. I could see one of the men’s hands up the back of her skirt. She looked to be happily talking to the other men on the table while being fingered.

I also saw a topless girl leading a middle-aged man through a door and guessed that she was about to give him a lap dance.

Just as George handed me my drink Tony appeared in front of me and said,

“Well hello there gorgeous I was wondering how long it would be before you honoured us with your presence. Hi there George, Sandra, you’ve got your tits covered, as you can see girls in here don’t need to cover them.”

“But I’m not staff.” I replied.

“Do you want to be, we could do with a pair of tits like yours in here.”

I looked at George and he said,

“Hey Sandra, our deal is for you to workout naked at the gym, that’s all, what you do during the rest of your time is up to you.”

“What would my hours be Tony?” I asked.

“What would you want them to be Sandra? No, seriously Sandra, I’ll pay you the same hourly rate as the other girls and you can work whenever you want. Since we are neighbours I’ll even throw in a free ride home at the end of the night.”

My answer was to take my top off, hand it to George and start walking towards Lucy. 

“Whoa there my little exhibitionist friend.” Tony said, “you can start work later and I’ll pair you with Lucy to start off with, she tells me that she’s joined your naked workout club, but first we have some talking to do, some plans to make. Pedro is here somewhere and we have some ideas that you may be interested in.”

“You will be wearing skirts that short when you come to work won’t you Sandra?” Tony asked.

“I’ll come stark naked if you want me to Tony?”

“Keep that for the private rooms or on the stage Sandra, in the main area the girls have to wear a skirt, licence rules. Happily, the rules don’t say how long nor that there has to be anything under the skirt.”

“You said ‘on the stage’ Tony?” I asked.

“Yes, I’m assuming that you want to enter the wet T-shirt competitions and I can get someone to teach you how to pole dance.”    

“Brilliant Tony, thank you.”
     

By then we’d spotted Pedro and Tony led us to the quietest part of the room where we sat down and were immediately approached by a girl wearing just a micro skirt and heels. She stood next to Tony whilst she took our drinks orders and I noticed that she’s stood with her feet about shoulder width apart and that Tony had a hand up her skirt.

I felt my pussy get a wet rush at the thought of me doing the same as that girl.


Anyway, as soon as she was gone Tony said,

“I’m assuming that you still want a website Sandra and that you want it to have lots of photographs and videos of you naked in public places and having sex in as many public places as possible. I’m also assuming that you like it rough and will be happy to have sex on video with multiple guys, is that right?”

“What? Oh, err, yes, but you didn’t mention spanking?”

“How could I have missed that out, you look amazing getting spanked in the stocks Sandra, yes spanking, in and out of the stocks and getting tied up are included, as are you being fucked by all the machines that George has in his garage. What about bestiality, do you fancy trying that Sandra?”

“I’m game for any and every thing, bring it on guys.”

“No blood drawing.” George said, “I don’t want her dripping blood all over my gym, nor having scabs all over her body when she’s working out. A red butt is okay, but no blood.”

I was pleased that Gorge had said that and I verbally agreed with him, making it clear that I didn’t want to lose any blood.

“Also, I need people around who can whisk me away if it looks like the cops are going to intervene.”

“Agreed,” Tony said, “now that we have the ground rules established, lets talk through some ideas, let’s start with the tame ones first.”

“Before we all get excited about Sandra having fun in public,” Pedro said, “can we quickly talk about the website. I’m assuming that you want to make some money out of it.”

“It’s not my number one priority.” I replied, “but yes, I’ve got to find a way of paying you guys for all your time.”

“Good,” Pedro replied, “can I suggest a few teaser clips on the front page then the punters have to pay to see the full videos? I’ll check other similar sites and see what they are charging.” Pedro said.

“What about live feeds and camgirl sessions?” I asked.

“I can set that up but before each session we’d have to get permission from other nude girls at the gym.” Pedro replied.


“I can do that, and if they aren’t happy I can promise to pixilate faces out, Can you do that Pedro?”

“Of course,” Pedro replied, “and on a similar vein, George, are you happy for your villa to be in the videos?”

“I am.” George replied.

“Now, onto the ideas.”Pedro said.

“Hang on a minute,” Tony said, “Sandra looks like she’s a little distracted, how about us guys produce a list of ideas and discuss the practicalities of each one whilst Sandra goes and starts work.”

Whilst he was doing that I felt one of Tony’s hands go between my legs and one of the fingers enter me. Then he continued,   

“Her mind appears to be on getting finger fucked so Sandra, SANDRA, we’ll produce a list then we’ll go through it with you, is that okay?”

“Yes, you do that guys, unless you 3 want to make me cum right here.”

“Go Sandra, tell Lucy that I said she has to teach you the ropes.” Tony said.

I quickly got to me feet and went over to Lucy who took me to the bar to get another tray of drinks and whist we waited she quickly explained how things worked, adding,

“Keep your skirt on and stay on your feet. Any hassle and you stick your arm in the air. A bouncer will be with you in seconds.”

“You grab that tray of drinks and I’ll walk with you to the table.”

I went between 2 guys and bent forwards as I put the tray on the table and said,

“Now guys, who wants what?”

They all shouted the name of their drink to which I replied,

“One at a time please guys, I can’t cope with all of you at once, well not here in the club.”

By then I’d felt hands sliding up both my inner thighs, one being faster than the other and getting to my dripping pussy first. I looked to the guy to my left, me being pretty sure that it was his fingers that were inside me, and said,

“What was your drink sir?”

“A pint of pussy juice please luv.”

“Sorry sir,” I replied, I didn’t see that name on any of the pumps, does it only come in bottles?”

“Neither did I,” the man said, “but if you stay there for much longer it might come in handfuls.”

He was right, and I was feeling like he might just get a handful quite soon. I took a pint of beer off the tray and put it in front of him then I picked up the tray and backed away, forcing the hands to unattach themselves from me.

I moved around the table a bit and repeated my actions only to have one of the guys say,

“That’s one hell of a pair of tits that you’ve got there girly, the last time I saw little pointy tits like that was on young girls, are you old enough to be working here?”

“I am sir.” I replied, and then immediately gasped as a hand shot up my inner thighs and the finger invaded my pussy quite hard.

I looked behind me and saw Lucy grinning. Turning back I bent over a little to hand out some drinks knowing that both Lucy and the guys on the table behind me could see my butt and pussy. I was really enjoying the job.


And so it went on, more finger fucking and comments about my tiny, pointed tits, until I had handed out all the drinks. I backed away and went to Lucy who said,

“Fun isn’t it, did any of them make you cum?”

“No, each time I got close I backed away.” I replied.

“Don’t worry about cumming, just so long as you don’t scream your head off. If you do a bounce may run over to find out if you are getting assaulted.”

“Well I was but I sure as hell wasn’t complaining.” I replied.


“Okay, you cracked that part just fine, that table over there looks like they are ready to order some more drinks. Grab a pad and pen from the bar and go and ask them what you can do for them.”

“Did you mean to say ‘do for them’ Lucy?”

“Sorry Sandra, we’re supposed to say ‘get for you’ but I keep forgetting and say ‘do for you.’ Some notice and ask me to do things for them like rub one out for them or suck their cocks but I just ignore them.”

“You just like the dirty talk don’t you Lucy?”
 
“Guilty, but I bet that will be the same.”

“Probably.”

I went over to the table, stood between 2 of the guys with my feet well apart and asked the guy on my right if there was anything that I could do for him. He turned and looked at me, his eyes being so close to my tits and as his left hand slid up my inner thigh he replied,

“Wow, very impressive, what’s your name?”

“Suzie sir,” I replied. “can I get you anything?”

“Breakfast, tomorrow morning in my hotel room, right after we’ve spent the night making passionate love.”
 
“Inviting though it is sir, I was referring to drinks.”

“Your pussy feels like it needs someone to drink it dry Suzie.”

“You’re not supposed to be touching me sir. Would you like me to get you another drink sir?”

The guy gave me his order, then instead of looking at one of the other guys and asking them if I could get them a drink, I stepped back and moved to the other side of the guy on my left and stood the same way before asking him if I could get him another drink.
  
His left hand slid up my inner thigh and the fingers quickly filled the gap left by the previous guy.


And so it went on until I had a drinks order from each guys. I turned and headed back to the bar only for Lucy to say,

“Well that’s one way of getting their orders.”

“And the fingers of each guy.” I added.

“True, but if we’re busy you need to do it a bit quicker than that.”

“Quality not quantity then?”

“Only when we’re busy.” Lucy replied then added. “You don’t need any more lessons Sandra, I’ll be around if you need to ask me anything.”

 
I enjoyed myself getting fingered by lots of guys for what seemed like 30 minutes or so but when George came over and told that I’d been at it for over 3 hours I was quite surprised.

“Leave that Sandra,” George said, “come over to the guys, we’ve got a list of movies for you to review.”

I went over to the table and sat between George and Pablo who had his laptop open.

“Right Sandra, we’ve sorted the ideas into ‘tame’ down to true porn. We don’t have to do all these in this order but we should do the first couple first just to get into the swing of it, okay?”

“Sure, sounds sensible. What’s the first one?!

“I’ll read them out then we’ll all expand on the idea.” Pablo said.


“Body painting.” Pablo said.  
Tony then told me that he had a friend who is a tattoo artist but is also brilliant at air brush body painting. He’d seen some of his work before and he was 100 percent sure that he could paint a top and some shorts on you that would look very realistic until you got to a metre or so from you. They’d be in some sort of thin paint that I’m told you can’t feel and it would stay on you for a couple of days.”

“So I could walk around the centre of Ibiza town in the middle of the day totally naked?” I asked.

“Exactly, and we’d have a camera crew following you.”

“Sounds good to me,” I replied, “how often can he paint me?”

“Let’s do it once and the other things on the list then go back for a second visits.” George said.  


“Naked Shopping.” Pablo said.
In John and Mary’s department store. They’ve already agreed to it, it’s just a case of picking a date and time.
“Two winners.” I replied.


“Naked Shop Sales Assistant.” Pablo said.
Again in John and Mary’s department store. They’ve already agreed to this as well, it’s just a case of picking a date and time. Mary will keep you hidden and select the ‘victims’ then push you out to serve them. 


“Walking around remote village.” Pablo said.
There are a number of villages on the island that the tourists seem to like wandering around and during the heat of the day the locals tend to stay in their houses so we thought you could wander around giving the tourists a pleasant surprise Sandra.

“I like that, it always makes my pussy tingle when I surprise someone like that. That’s 4 winners so far, keep going.”


“A Bus ride.” Pablo said.
“The local buses because the express buses are coaches and the seats are much bigger.”

“Yes,” Tony said, “there’s quite a few options here, from you getting a sarong caught on something as you move down the aisle of the bus leaving you naked and ‘shocked’, to sitting near the front with one of those amazing tits out, to standing on a crowded bus and letting the people sat either side of you see your assets. We’d have small hidden cameras on the bus with our people recording you.”

“How many winners is that so far?” I asked.

“Five.” Tony replied.     


“Nipple jewellery.” Pedro said,
“George tells me that you saw some nipple jewellery that you liked in a little shop when you were wandering around one night. We’d like to video you dropping your dress and trying some jewellery with people wandering by.”

“Good.” I said, “I want some new jewellery for my piercings, but not little bells, maybe chains, my tits don’t bounce around enough for bells.”

“I’m sure that you’ll find something that you like.” George added,


“Wet T-shirt competitions.” Pedro said,
“With a body like yours Sandra, we’re sure that you’d win anyway but we’d like you to finish your turn on your spread knees rubbing one out for the audience. Tony here says that you can get away with doing it occasionally, just not every night and not more than once per night. What do you think Sandra?”

“Yeah, I’m up for that.”

“We could include clips of the other competitors to make you look even better.” Pedro added.

“She can’t look ‘even better’ than perfect,” Tony said. “Technically we’d need written permission from the other competitors to video them but I’m sure that we can ignore that law occasionally.”


“Nude pole dancing.” Pedro said,
“Hang on a minute.” I interrupted, “I don’t know how to pole dance.”

“But you can learn Sandra,” Tony said, “I get a teacher in occasionally to teach the new girls, and you are now one of my new girls.”

“Will I have to wear something to learn?” I asked.

“No,” Tony replied, “she’s a woman of the world and the thongs that the girls wear often disappear between their pussy lips so it won’t be a problem.”


“Ten Pin Bowling.” Pedro said,
“I know the owner of one of the bowling alleys and I just know that he’d love to have a beautiful, naked girl like you playing in one of his lanes. The place isn’t very big but you’d certainly increase his takings if you were to play there occasionally.

“Jeez, I haven’t been ten pin bowling since I was at school,” I said, “and I wasn’t very good at it.”

“That doesn’t matter Sandra,” George said, “you wouldn’t be there to score strikes but you may want to score with some of the other players.”

“George, are you saying that I’m an easy lay?”

“Not at all Sandra, but you certainly are a pleasurable lay. What’s next on the list Pedro?”


“Videoing your gym workouts.” Pedro said,
“You’ve videoed one already.” I interrupted.

“True,” George replied, “but that was a ‘hands off’ workout, we are thinking more of a joint workout with your toys getting a workout as well.”

“I like that idea but what about your licence George?”

“We can do it on a usually quiet afternoon with a few selected customers there.”  

“Ones that I can fuck?”

“If you want.”

“You do realise that after that workout every one after it will seem tame.” I said.

“True, but think about the memories that you’ll have each time that you do an exercise and remember doing it with a dildo sticking out of your cunt.”

“True, in fact those thoughts will probably give me a few orgasms while the customers watch me and the girls.”


“Medical examination.” Pedro said,
“I know a doctor who works at a clinic where they help women who find it difficult to orgasm.”

“Poor things.” I interrupted.

“Quite,” Pedro continued, “if I were to arrange an appointment for you Sandra, and he wants to physically examine you, could you deny yourself the pleasure so that he gives you the medication that will help you cum?”

“Wow, that’s asking a lot but I’m sure that George could help me practice. Hang on a minute, this medication, if it’s taken by a woman who already cums a lot will it make her cum easier and even more often?”

“I believe so.” Pedro replied.

“Well my benefits friend,” I said to George, “it looks like you and I have a lot of practising to do, fix it up please Pedro.”  
 

“Fiestas and Festivals.” Pedro said,
“Now I know that it’s the wrong time of the year for most of these, especially in Ibiza town but there is one coming up in a village where they celebrate the youth of the day. The teenagers put on all sorts of fancy dress and parade through the village. I’m sure that we could come up with some outfit that showed-off your assets Sandra.”

“You mean like a headdress?” I replied.

“Something like that.” George said.

“Then when the Fiesta season really starts next spring we can look at each one and decide if we can get you on display somehow, maybe in the stocks on the back of a lorry or something.” Pedro said. 

“Would Andy be able to spank me as the lorry drove along the route?” I asked.

“I’m sure that there will be places along the route where he, or anyone else could do that.” Pedro said.

“That would be cool, strangers coming and spanking my bare butt or playing with my tits.”

“Hey,” George said, “just had another idea, a Medieval punishment display. We could rent an empty shop or something, put a few torture machines in there and run demonstrations with Sandra as the ‘victim’.“

“I hope that you’re not planning on torturing me mate!”

“No, no, we call it a Medieval Torture Chamber but it’s really a BDSM display with you getting strung up and spanked or fucked by machines Sandra, how’s your acting skills? Could you pretend to be an innocent medieval witch? You’d make a great one that gets stripped and tortured. We could include some of the machines that I have in my garage, I knew that I’d find a use for them sometime.”
  
“This is sounding really good,” I said, “what do you think Tony, Pedro?”

“Great idea for a movie.” Pedro replied.

“I like it.” Tony said, “what about that big room that’s at the back of your gym George?”

“Idiot,” George said, “no not you lot, me, why didn’t I think of that room, it would be ideal. We could keep it all under the radar inviting gym customers and friends. That way we’d be invisible to the authorities.”


“I’ve added it to the list. Moving on to the more, err, ‘interesting’ scenarios,” Pedro said, 


“Schoolgirl spanking.”
“I have a friend who runs a small school. It’s out in the hills but I’m sure that he’d let us use it on a weekend, You could be a naughty schoolgirl who has to attend school naked and then gets spanked and fucked by the teacher in front of the other pupils.”

“You’d need some other boys and girls in the class, where can you get them from?” I asked.

“My younger brother goes to college and I’m sure that he could get some of his mates to be the extras.”

“Could some of those ‘extras’ fuck me as well, a gang-bang at break time or something?”

“A gang-bang in the playground?” Tony said, “I like that, if this school has any climbing frames or other play equipment we could maybe make use of that, have to have a look first.”

“You’re getting me all wet just thinking about it.” I said. “I never got spanked at home nor at school so I’m really looking forward to it, especially if I can get spanked laying on my back on a school desk with my legs up in the air, and with unknown guys and girls watching.”

“I’ll see what we can arrange, I wonder how good Andy will be at acting the role of a teacher?”


“Late home from school.” Pedro said. “Another spanking one.”
“We were thinking of you dressed as an innocent schoolgirl again Sandra, and going home to a cottage up in the hills where you live with your grandfather and he makes you strip then spanks you.”

“I like it, but where are you getting the old man and the cottage from?”

“Don’t you worry your sweet little pussy about that Sandra, I’m sure that I can find a dozen old farmers living on their own out in the countryside who would be only too willing to help.”

“Good, I can’t wait.” I replied. “Will he finger me and fuck me as well?”

“I’m sure that we can arrange that for you.”


“Tied up in a barn.” Pedro said.
“You mean like hanging from rafters by my wrists or ankles?” I asked.

“That as well,” Pedro replied. “If we can find the right old farmer for the spanking he’ll have a barn that we can use to string you up then get a dominant looking man to spank and sexually abuse you. Make it look like a Master is training his Sub.”

“You could get him to lead me around by a collar and leash on my hands and knees outside as well.” I suggested.

“Yes,” George said, “and I’m sure that we can think of a few more things before we actually do it.”


“Hitch hiking after you car breaks-down.” Pedro said.
“You get picked-up by a van driver and taken to some deserted place, stripped, fucked then dumped in the middle of nowhere.”

“Another pretend rape scenario.” I said.

“Yes, and we have a few more of those,” George added. 


“Sunbathing on a deserted beach.” Pedro said,
“I know of a few, small, difficult to get to beaches that we could use. You’d be there sunbathing on your own and 2 or 3 young men would arrive and use and abuse your body Sandra.”

“I love these so called rape scenarios. Make it 4 guys and they can really gang-bang me.”


“Tied spread eagle to trees alongside a popular walking trail.” Pedro said.
“There are lots of hiking trails on Ibiza and you’d be surprised how well they get used.”

“Lots of amazing views as well.” George added.

“We’d tie you spread eagle and hang a card round your neck inviting walkers fuck you. You’d have a blindfold on so you wouldn’t be able to see who does what to you.” Tony said.

“You would leave a box of condoms at my feet and the card would tell whoever to use them wouldn’t you?”

“Of course,” Pedro said, “we can’t have our little movie star catching anything nasty, that would spoil our fun as well as yours. I also know one suitable path that is near a college and quite a few students use it as a shortcut. We’d have to wait until the end of September when the kids go back to college.”

“That’s not going to be a problem with everything that you’ve told me so far.” I replied.

The next thing is on a similar theme,” Pedro said,


“Unconscious fucking.”
“George told us about you making lots of money doing this whilst you were at university so we thought that we could recreate that for you. We wouldn’t be able to get you lots of money although we do know a few dignitaries here on the island who may wish to avail themselves of an attractive, naked rag doll. If you are happy for us to make enquiries we’ll start asking around?”

“Hell yes, I’m assuming that you wouldn’t video the dignitaries, well not openly. I have to tell you that I’m not into blackmailing anyone and if you do video any of them I’m assuming that none of you would try to blackmail them?”

“Don’t worry Sandra, if we can get anyone to pay upfront to fuck you that would be the end of the money side of things, we’re honest people too.”

“Good, I wouldn’t want to be involved in anything seedy.” I replied

George giggled a little the Pedro continued,

“And finally, until we think of more scenarios,” 


“BDSM.”
There’s quite an active BDSM scene here on the island, if you know how to find it, and I know someone who does know. Apparently there’s a rich farmer out on the hills who holds regular meets, if that’s what you call them, sometimes days long. If you want Sandra I can make enquiries to see if I can get you invited. Could you pretend to be her Master George?”

“think that I could pull that off.” George replied.

“Would you be able to video everything that happens to me?” I asked.

“I don’t know, that would have to be part of the enquiries, but are you interested Sandra?”

“Hell yes, the usual ‘no blood’ or permanent damage, rules apply, but yes, that sounds like great fun. Do they take girls to cafes or bars and humiliate them in front of lots of strangers?” I asked.

“Not sure,” Pedro replied, “but I have heard rumours.”

“Wow,” George said, “I haven’t heard any such rumours.”

“I did once,” Tony added, “but when I tried to find out more I got nowhere. I guess that I don’t have the same contacts as you do Pedro.”

“The advantage of growing up on the island I guess.” Pedro replied.



“Well Sandra.” George said, “that’s all the ideas that we’ve got so far and if we can organise even half of them it will be enough to put on your website and they should make you a lot of money.”

“Make US a lot of money guys, you’re doing all the work organising things so we split the money equally right?”

The 3 of them agreed then I asked,

“What about my naked workouts, I can’t let the punters down?”

“We’ll work on that,” George said, “maybe approach Lucy.”

“I’m sure that she could handle that, and enjoy it.” Tony said. 

“There’s Catalina and her little sister Mila as well,” George continued, “it sounds like Mila will be stripping off quite soon and she may have some friends that would like free workouts.”

“If they are lookers send them to me as well mate.” Tony said. “The punters here like a variety of pussies to get their fingers in to.”


“Wow guys,” I said, “I’m amazed that you would do all this for me, I guess that I’m not going to find the time to write about my life for quite a while.
 

