Female Masturbation Addiction
by Vanessa Evans

A girl with a masturbation addiction has lots of firsts.
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Part 1

Hi, I’m Emma and I’m addicted to masturbation. 

Not just sneaking into the bathroom and quickly rubbing one out occasionally, doing it as often as I can. I’ve discovered that my addiction is worse, or should that be better, when I do it in public and even more so when I’m being seen doing it by men.

How did I get like this? I really have no idea. I grew up ‘curious but normal’, pretty much like most girls and there was nothing to indicate that I would turn out like I did.  


Once I’d finished my education and got myself a relatively well paid job, I moved out of the family home and I found myself masturbating 8, 10, 12, sometimes more times a day. 

A chance encounter, shortly after I moved into my rented town house, of being seen rubbing one out, whilst I was naked in my lounge, by one of my neighbours, produced a really intense orgasm and I quickly found myself looking out for this middle-aged man and when he was outside my house I started putting the lights on and leaving the curtains open so that he could see me masturbating. 

I had discovered a new level of pleasure brought on by men seeing me naked and masturbating.

It soon got to be a regular thing whereby I would see him hanging around waiting for me to get home from work, him having discovered that the first thing that I do when I get home is strip naked and masturbate on the sofa as I look out of the front window watching him watching me. 

By the time I was through my front door and in the lounge, the man would be right outside my window looking in. After the first time that I saw him standing there I started just ignoring him even though he was less than 2 metres from me.

The other thing that I do when that man is watching me is my daily exercises. I used to do gymnastics at school, so I do all the warm-up exercises that our coach taught us, and I do them whilst naked. It started out as a way of saving washing but after I spotted that man watching me it became a way of helping me to feed my addiction.


Now these exercises include a lot of stretching and leg spreading so he gets a great view of my pussy. I usually do my exercising just before I masturbate on the sofa.

It wasn’t so much the being naked that gets me all horny, it’s the being seen by men and them seeing me masturbating that really turns me on and makes me want to feed my addiction even more. 

After the first few months that I was living alone I started doing more ‘adventurous’ things (see below), and I started to enjoy just being naked. As the weather got warmer, I found that it felt nice and natural being naked. Also, it made it so much easier for me to get to my pussy when I needed to rub another one out.


The thing is, I’m basically a really shy girl, so shy that I’d never had the nerve to go out with a boy. Yes, at 21 years old I was still a cock virgin.  One time when I bumped into that middle-aged man on the street, he tried to talk to me but I panicked and literally ran away. 


I started to think that there was something wrong with me and I plucked-up the courage to go and see a doctor. When I finally managed to get an appointment I nearly cancelled it a couple of times thinking about how embarrassing it would be to talk to someone about my ‘problem’, especially if it was a male doctor. My worst fears became a reality when I opened the consulting room door and saw a man sitting there, a young man that didn’t look to be much older than me.

I’m sure that my face was bright red when I started telling him that I needed to masturbate multiple times a day and that the urge to do so increased dramatically when a man saw me naked.

All credit to the doctor because he very calmly said,

“Ah yes, Female Compulsive Masturbation, let me assure you that you are not some sort of freak. It is a lot more common than you would imaging. Only last week I had another young woman come to see me worrying that there was something seriously wrong with her because she too masturbated multiple times each day. I’ll tell you what I told her.

Firstly, this is not a recognised medical condition, probably because not many women have the courage to come forward like you have done, so no serious research has been done on the ‘condition’.

Secondly, no harm is being done to your body by masturbating, you could masturbate to an orgasm a hundred times a day and the only effect would be that you would run out of energy and fall asleep.

What I have read is that the condition does eventually start decreasing in intensity. I have also read that one patient experienced almost instant relief by having the external part of her clitoris amputated, but I certainly wouldn’t recommend that. Another possible way of reducing the urge is hypnotism, but not everyone is susceptible to hypnotism so what I would suggest is that you just live with it for now, and if you are still worried about it in say, 6 months time, come back and see me and we will explore the alternatives.”

As the doctor was telling me all that I got really scared, there was no way that I was going to let any surgeon anywhere near my clit with a sharp knife. As for hypnotism, I have always thought that that was just a con, that it was all fixed because it couldn’t possibly work.

So, by the time the doctor suggested that I ‘live with it’ for 6 months I was happy to get the hell out of there.

As I walked home I took comfort in knowing that I wasn’t the only girl that had this ‘condition’, and also that I hadn’t asked the doctor to arrange for the external part of my clit be amputated. I shuddered at even the thought. 

I decided to not only ‘live with it’ but to embrace it and ‘make hay while the sun shines’ - as the saying goes.

While I’m telling you about things that I am, other than a Masturbation Addict, or Female Compulsive Masturbation as the doctor called it, I’m a little under weight for my height and age, average height with short, light brown hair and small (‘A’ cup), firm, pointy tits. Also, which helps my addiction is that I have virtually no inner labia and my clit hood isn’t big enough to hide my clit so it’s sticking out all the time. Very convenient for diddling for hours every day.

In my quest to get seen more by men, and therefore help me with my addiction, I’ve had all my hair below my neck removed by laser, and I got myself one of those contraceptive implants hoping that it would stop my periods, it did.


Fortunately, my workplace does not complain when I have to go to the rest room every couple of hours, but I do have a reputation for having a weak bladder which is not true but it is a good cover story. So far, no one at work has caught me sitting at my desk with one hand through the pocket of my skirt (see below) with my fingers idly toying with my clit.


Getting back to my early days of living on my own, I quickly realised that being seen masturbating by just one middle-aged man wasn’t enough and my addiction got me searching for ways to be seen masturbating. I started spending all my time at home totally naked and looking out of the windows hoping that some guy(s) would walk by, look through the window and see me. Whenever I saw someone looking at me my legs would spread and my fingers would get busy.

This didn’t happen very often so my next challenge to feed my addiction was to be naked in my small back yard. I still remember the first time that I stepped out of my back door totally naked. My pussy was leaking so much that I feared that anyone who saw me would also see a puddle at my feet.

My back yard is overlooked by houses on either side, and I was so excited that I might be seen I was diddling my pussy just about all the time I was out there. I don’t think that I was seen but after that first time I was out there laying on a sun lounger whenever I had any spare time and it was sunny. A couple of times I’ve seen curtains move and one time I was sure that I saw a face but it was only for a second so I wasn’t sure, but the possibility that I had been seen was enough for my fingers to get busier whilst dreaming that a man was at the window and that he was watching me.    


One of the places that I go to in the hope that someone will see me naked and masturbating is the local leisure centre. Before I first went there I went and bought myself a new bikini. I deliberately got one a couple of sizes too small but that was okay because the little triangles are held together with strings. 

In the changing room at the shop I spent ages trying on similar ones, tying them loosely and then jumping up and down to see what happened. Of course, I knew that it could react differently when it was wet but I was satisfied that there was a very good chance that I could have a few wardrobe malfunctions in front of men which was just about guaranteed to make me have to find somewhere where I could rub one out.

Whilst I was trying on bikinis I left the curtain to the changing room mostly open hoping that I could be seen by some men in the main part of the shop. I had been very nervous about doing that and afterwards I cursed myself for not being brave enough and I promised myself that from then on I’d pick shops and changing facilities whereby there was a greater chance of being seen by men.  


When I first went to the leisure centre I was really pleased with the bikini. The first thing that I noticed was that the thin, yellow fabric became slightly see-through when I was showering before going to the pool, and also it moulded itself round my bullet nipples. The second thing that I was pleased about I saw when I walked past a mirror and looked at myself. I could clearly see a distinct camel toe and a bulge where my clit was. 

As I walked to the pool I was smiling to myself knowing that quite a few men would be staring at me which would cause my arousal to shoot up making me want to feed my addiction.

It worked, and a few minutes after I’d jumped into the pool I had to stand and rub one out under the water. It was easy to get my hand to my pussy because I had tied the strings loosely and the bikini bottom felt like it would fall off me at any second.

I was sure that the fabric or the ties was stretching, either that or the knots that I had tied were getting lose, because whenever I swam as fast as I could, and then stopped, the top had slid below my little tits and the bottoms were hanging down from my pussy and the top of the front triangle wasn’t covering my slit.

I selected a place where a group of older teenage boys were hanging out and with my nipples and pussy tingling like hell, I swam right next to them and waited until most of them turned to look at me then I put my hands on the side of the pool and pulled myself out of the water, swinging one leg up onto the side knowing that the sagging bottoms wouldn’t be covering my pussy and that the boys would be able to see my bare, bald pussy. 

I stayed like that for a few seconds pretending to get ready to transfer my weigh onto that leg when I heard one of the boys say,

“Fucking hell guys, look at that pussy.”

Satisfied that my arousal hadn’t risen enough, I continued to get out then turned and stood almost over the teenage boys with my feet shoulder width apart. I listened to a few more comments about my pussy then I jumped over them into the pool before finding a place where my right hand could get busy again.


I also tried swimming a few lengths as fast as I could then standing up in the shallow end. As I’d been swimming I could feel both my top and bottoms sliding down my body and I knew that when I stood up my tits, pussy and butt would be exposed but I kept going and I pretended not to notice for a few seconds until I saw a few men looking at me. Then I pretended to be all embarrassed and quickly ducked down and covered up, but the exposure was enough to have made my arousal level shoot up and I quickly waded to the side, got out and went to find an empty changing cubicle to rub another one out.

When I went back into the water I tried diving in with the strings only loosely tied and I was happy when I surfaced and realised that I was completely naked. It was only when I started to climb up the little ladder to get out and some guy asked me if I’d lost something that I pretended to realise and jumped back in and started searching for my bikini. Fortunately, I found both halves because I had started to really like it, it was nearly perfect for getting people to look at me.

I also practised jumping up and down in the shallow end to see how quickly both part of the bikini started to slide down and I’m sure that I gave a few people a bit of a surprise before I decided that I’d had enough of that for one day, I didn’t want to attract the attention of the lifeguards even though they were young men.

I also discovered that swimming with my tits and pussy uncovered is a wonderful feeling.

The changing rooms and showers at the leisure centre are mixed and when I went for a shower I let the bikini slide down under the jets of water. My nipples and slit were showing when I walked back to my locker where I collected my things then went to a cubicle to get dried and dressed.

I didn’t shut the cubicle door and the bikini came off straight away then I dried myself in full view of the people who walked by. I just had to rub another one out before I got dressed and left.


The leisure centre doesn’t just have a pool, it has a jacuzzi and a sauna. On subsequent visits I have used both of them and I found it truly awesome rubbing one out under the bubbles with other people sat all around me. The sauna is just as good because I go there just wrapped in a towel and I sit or lay there knowing that the men sat opposite me can see up the towel to my bare pussy. I might come out of there all hot and bothered but that still doesn’t stop me rubbing one out as soon as I can, usually in one of the individual shower cubicles with the curtain mostly closed.


As the weeks and months went on, I found myself wanting to do more risky things so that my arousal would go up causing my fingers to get busy and my addiction would be fed, until the next time, the periods between those times seemingly getting shorter and shorter      


To feed my addiction all the clothes that I’ve bought since I left home are skirts and tops or dresses and just about all of the skirts and dresses are quite short and have pockets, all of which I’ve cut the bottoms out of so that I can easily get my hands to my pussy which is never closely covered by knickers. I gave up wearing those, along with bras, when I left my parents home. Also, most of my tops have deep scooped necks and some of them are deliberately a couple of sizes too big so that when I jump up and down my tits have a habit of coming out of the top. 


As well as sluttish clothes I decided that I needed some girly toys to help me get aroused quicker when there are no men around. What I decided on for starters was an egg-shaped vibrator that is controlled via my phone, a butt plug and a life-like dildo. I went online and bought these, not having the courage to go into the local ‘love aids’ shop.

As I’m sure most young girls do, I’d experimented with hairbrush handles, bananas and cucumbers but a life-sized dildo and an egg vibrator were quite new to me. So was the butt plug, I’d never even put my fingers in my butt before the day that my toys arrived.    

I’d got the package delivered to me at work and I’d blushed when one of the other girls there had asked me what I’d bought. Of course, I didn’t have the courage to tell her and just said that it was something for the house.

When I got home, I was pleased to see the middle-aged man hovering around waiting to see me get naked. How that man gets away with standing around outside the front of my house every day I shall never know, but I am not complaining.

Anyway, the man watched me as I spent going on for an hour experimenting with my new toys, having to stop twice to easily rub one out before continuing. The butt plug was the most difficult item to get used to. For starters I hadn’t thought about lube and after a couple of painful attempts I went and got some moisturiser and used that. 

I was really pleased with the way the fake purple gemstone stood out as I bent over and even just walked. I setup my phone camera on a chair and videoed myself walking backwards and forwards. 

I kept glancing over to the window and was please that the man was watching the whole show.


I was really settling into my new, solo life. A couple of the girls at work kept telling me that I needed to find a boyfriend, but I was happy as I was, and what man would want a girlfriend who has to get herself off a dozen or so times a day. I bet that every man would say that they did but they’d soon get jealous and dump me.
   

Something else that I’ve found helps me feed my addiction is being a camgirl. I have really intense orgasms when I can see that there are dozens of men all over the world watching me making myself cum for them. And I get paid for it, a win-win situation for me.

With that extra money coming in I’ve bought myself some more toys on the internet. I use them whilst masturbating in front of my webcam as well as for my neighbour. Along with the toys were a few items that had been requested by some of my camgirl voyeurs, apparently some guys like to see some naked girls in leather cuffs and collars and one well paying man wanted me to wear a butt plug with a fox tail.

One of the toys is very useful, a Lush 3 remote-controlled vibrator. Okay, I don’t have a boyfriend to tease me with it, but I’ve linked it to my camgirl account and I am making more money allowing strangers to control it and drive me to cum. The other great thing about it is that I can wear it under my very short skirts and people will be able to see the antenna hanging down.
 

Ever since my addiction got ‘worse’, I had started thinking about going on holiday to somewhere where it was hot so that I didn’t have to wear many clothes, and somewhere where there are lots of young men who I could expose myself to and masturbate for them.

The day after I first went out in my back yard totally naked I booked a holiday to a resort on the Mediterranean that has a reputation for catering for rowdy young people. I did some research and before booking it I had discovered that the resort wasn’t far from a clothing option beach.  It sounded perfect.

Every time that I thought about being totally naked on a public beach my pussy juices up and tingles like hell causing me to slip my hand to my pussy and rub another one out. I try to think about being on the beach and all I can think of is that my hand will never leave my pussy.

I booked the package holiday to include a hotel that advertised as being an adults only holiday. I’ve never been a great fan of screaming kids but I didn’t want them around when I was masturbating for (hopefully) some of the hotel’s male guests.

I also saw that holiday as potentially being the place where I could finally lose my virginity, ‘love them then leave them’ as the saying goes, get some young man or men ‘to boldly go where no man has gone before’.  

Even just thinking about that causes my right hand to get active.


I started searching for some clothes that would be very revealing and I discovered a new shop in town that specialises in clothing ‘for the more adventurous young lady’. When I first went in I was like a kid in a candy store. I spent a couple of hours there that first visit trying clothes on whilst talking to the owner of the shop. She’s a young woman only slightly older than me and I discovered that she and her boyfriend worked for a couple of summers in the resort that I was going to. She told me about the beautiful, clothing optional beach a few miles from the resort and she even told me what buses I needed to catch to get there.

That shop just about only sells skirts and dresses that most girls would never be seen dead in. I mean, some of them didn’t even cover my pussy when I was just stood upright. Others were split right up to my waist meaning that as soon as I moved a leg my pussy was exposed. And as for the tops, just about all of then showed tons of side boob or under boob, or were scooped so low that one twist of my body and a boob escaped. 

Talk about wardrobe malfunctions, I’m sure that everything that that woman sells is specifically designed so that the wearer has one wardrobe malfunction after another. I was so excited that I just couldn’t stop diddling my clit all the time that I was there and half way through I just had to take myself to a climax.

The other unusual thing about that shop is that it has no changing rooms, you either have to get changed out in the main part of the shop or go to the storeroom at the back. When I went to rub one out I saw the sowing machine and other things that the woman uses to make some of the clothes that she sells.

I spent over half my time in that shop totally naked as I tried on one garment after another. I kept glancing out the front windows but I never saw anyone looking in. There was one moment when an other customer came in, a girl with her boyfriend and he spent most of his time there staring at the naked me. I loved it and it was just after that couple left that I had to go to the back and rub one out.


Skipping forward in time, I went back there a week before I went on my holiday and had another similar amazing time. The notable difference was that the woman, Bethany, took me to the back of the store and showed me one wall that had been painted green since my first visit. Bethany told me that she used that wall as a backdrop for taking photos of the garments that she sold, and for making videos for her websites. Not only did she give me a card with the web address’ on it, she also asked me if I would like to model for her. That thought really excited me but it was too close to my holiday and when I told her she asked me to come back after my holiday.

I’m seriously thinking about doing that.


Right, going back in time a few weeks, one Saturday afternoon I decided that I’d go out wearing some of my new clothes ‘for the more adventurous young lady’ and I put a top and skirt on, and carrying my little shoulder bag I left my house. I felt so different from when I leave my house to go to work in my knee length business outfits.

As I walked down the street it felt that everyone was staring at me which didn’t surprise me because the top was a little see-through and I could see my areolae and nipples, and when I touched the front hem of the skirt and pressed towards my pussy I could feel my wet labia. I felt like a real slut as I walked down the street.

I’d had the odd wolf-whistle in the past but this time I got more of them and quite a few comments from young men eager to tell me what they wanted to do with my body. All of these just made my nipples and pussy tingle even more.

I had to make a detour from my planned route and find some bushes where I could rub one out before continuing. I also made another detour; I was feeling more confident about being outside dressed like that so I decided to walk along the main shopping street of my area of town. 

I was one hundred percent sure that people could see my slit, if they looked, but I was a bit disappointed that hardly anyone gave me a second glance. I’d read somewhere that people only see what they expect to see and that was certainly true of 99 percent of the people on that street. It was only a few older teenage boys that stared at me.

My confidence increased so much that I went into a large store that has an escalator and my heart rate increased when I saw a couple of the older teenage boys get on it behind me.

I had another detour to the rest room to give me some relief.

From there I walked to the little park. The weather was great for once so I decided to sit on the grass and enjoy the sun for a while. Having already worked out that I didn’t want to cross my legs when I sat down anywhere other than at work, I didn’t and I was pleased when I saw a couple of older men looking right up my bare legs.

I made a note to check that I still had a couple of pairs of sunglasses ready for my holiday. I wanted to watch men watching me.


A couple of times I realised that my right hand was drifting towards my pussy but I fought the urge. I intended to rub one out in public on holiday but in a public park in England was a totally different story, I just knew that I’d end up in jail. 

Instead I got up and walked home, very satisfied that I had the courage to go out dressed like I was, but I was disappointed that I couldn’t feed my addiction out in public with people watching me. I took care of that leaning back on the inside of my front door before going and taking my clothes off.


I’d seen videos on the internet where girls ordered pizzas and opened their door to the delivery guy totally naked. On the bus home one night I was feeling tired so I decided to get a Pizza delivered, and yes, with my heart pounding at twice its normal rate I opened my front door to the guy totally naked. 

What a rush it was when I saw the guy’s eyes going up and down my bare body. There was quite a few second silence before the guy finally said,

“Pizza for Emma?”

“Yes, that’s me, how much is it?”

“£13.99 please luv.”

“Right, hang on a minute.”

I turned and walked to where I had left my purse, about 4 metres from the door in a straight line from the door, waggling my butt as much as I could. Opening my purse I turned to face the guy and said,

“It will have to be coins, is that okay?”

Nervously I tried to count out the coins deliberately taking my time and trying to sneak a look at the waiting guy who was still staring at me. 

Walking back to the door I did my best to make my little tits bounce up and down but they are too small to get a good bounce even when I’m running. As I stood in front of the guy I started counting the coins into his hand. I was so nervous (honestly) that I dropped some of the coins. I swore then turned and bent at the waist pick them up. I was sure that the guy had at least 20 seconds of looking at my bare butt, my cheeks framing my wet pussy. 

“Sorry about that.” I said as I stood up and turned to face him again.

“Never done this before have you luv?”

“Done what?” 

“Opened the door to a Pizza delivery guy totally whilst naked.”

I blushed and said not.

“Well relax, you’re doing just great, in fact you’re the best one that I’ve had for months. You really do have a nice body. That is what you wanted to show me isn’t it?”

“Yes,” I quietly said as I put the rest of the coins in his hand.

“I can spare 10 minutes if you want me to come in, or are you just a flasher.”

“No, I mean yes, I just wanted you to see me.”

“Okay, I’m not the pushy type, you are doing an amazing job and you have an amazing body, thank you for sharing the vision with me, I’ve got that image burnt into my brain now for ever. Well I guess that I should be going now, you go and make yourself cum then enjoy your pizza. Until the next time, bye.”

With that he was gone leaving me totally naked, holding the pizza box with the front door still wide open.

“Wow.” I said as I closed the door then sank to the ground leaning back on the inside of the front door. Then I spread my legs and let my right hand get to work.

I had really enjoyed my first pizza delivery but after I had satisfied my addiction for a while I thought about how dangerous that could have been. I swore to get myself a Pepper spray to keep by the front door in case I needed it for the next time, and I knew that there was going to be a next time.


Another opportunity presented itself one day when I discovered that my kitchen sink waste pipe was leaking. I phoned my landlord and he said that he’d send a plumber on the Monday. When I told him that I would be at work he asked me if it would be okay for the plumber to use the key that the landlord had to let himself in and do the repair. Well I don’t have any real valuables so I agreed to it. 

Later, I had second thoughts about a stranger being in my house on his own so I decided to take the Monday off work. On the Sunday I didn’t set my alarm hoping to have an extra hour in bed and still be up before the plumber arrived.

I slept later than planned and woke up at 10:15 and went to the kitchen to put the kettle on only to be confronted by the sight of a middle-aged plumber, on his back with his head under the sink, but looking to see who had just come into the room.

I should have done what most girls would have done, scream and run away to put some clothes on but I didn’t, the naked me stared at the plumber who stared back at me for what seemed like hours, but in reality was only a few seconds before I stupidly said,

“I was just going to put the kettle on.”

“That’s okay luv, milk and no sugar for me please.” The plumber replied.

It took another couple of seconds for me to realise that he was expecting me to make him a cup of tea and by that time my pussy had juiced up and it and my nipples were tingling like hell. When I finally realised, and being so used to being naked in my kitchen, I just went and filled the kettle and switched it on.

The thing was, I had to stand right next to the plumber who was still on his back on the floor. It was only as the kettle was filling that I realised that the man was looking right up my legs to my uncovered pussy. If my right hand hadn’t been holding the kettle I’m sure that it would have moved to my pussy and started rubbing. 

By that time I was starting to think straight and I realised that I had a bit of an opportunity to feed my addiction.

“Erm,” I said, “I’m sorry about the lack of clothes, my alarm didn’t go off and I wasn’t really expecting you until later.”

By that time my right hand had moved to my pussy and my fingers were gently toying with my clit.

“That’s okay luv,” The plumber said as he continued to look up my bare legs to my bare pussy, “don’t mind me, just do what you would normally do if I wasn’t here.”
 
My brain went into over-drive, was this man really telling me to keep rubbing and bring myself off?”

I looked down on him and thought,

“He knows exactly what I’m doing and he’s telling me to keep going.”

So I did, well until the kettle boiled when I stopped rubbing and went for a couple of mugs. As I made the tea I kept glancing down to the man and saw that he’d made no progress in fixing the leak since I had walked in. As I stood over him with a mug of tea in each of my hands I said,

“So what’s the verdict, are you going to be able to fix it?”

“Yes I am, I’m sure that you could have fixed it if you’d known what to look for, it just needs this tightening up, look, I’ll show you.”

I put the 2 mugs of tea down and squat down beside him. As I went down my knees spread wide leaving my spread pussy about half a metre in front of his face. There was another couple of hours, seconds actually, where the man just stared at my pussy in silence, and I just let him, before he said,

“This compression ‘U’ bend had come lose for some reason, all it needs is tightening like this.”

His hand fumbled for the ‘U’ bend whilst my eyes went from his hand to his eyes which were still glued to my leaking pussy.

After his hand had demonstrated tightening the ‘U’ bend joint I said,

“It’s a pity that everything that leaks can’t be stopped by gripping it in your hand and twisting.”

I think that he must have still been thinking about my pussy because I saw him blush a little. 

I waited until his demonstration ended then got to my feet and my right hand went straight to my pussy and started toying with my clit and the man got to his feet and said,

“Would you like to try it luv?”

I thought for a second then said,

“Okay, you never know when I may want to stop a leak.”

I got down on my hands and knees with my head under the sink and my right hand went to the waste pipe connector and tried to tighten it. 

This time the man was squat down behind me and I just knew that he was looking at my pussy again but he did say,

“Yes, that’s it. Grip it and try turning it clockwise.” Which I already was trying to do.

As I backed out and got to my feet I saw that he’d stepped to one side and was right in front of me when I got up and I saw his eyes looking at my tits and their rock hard and tingling nipples.

After another couple of seconds silence I stepped back and picked up my mug of tea. I leant back against the counter and moved my mug to my lips to take a sip.

“So, have you lived here long?” The man finally asked.

“A few months, sorry about the lack of clothes, I slept late and wasn’t expecting you until later.” I replied and then felt stupid because I’d already said the last bit.

“That’s okay luv, you’re not the first naked young lady that I’ve seen on this job.”

“Get many do you?”

“A few, mainly in the student accommodation but you’re the first one that’s been playing with herself.”

I realised that I was holding my mug in my left hand and that my right hand had moved to my pussy.

“Oops, sorry, I didn’t realise, I’m not trying to seduce you, it’s just that I can’t stop myself, I’m an addict.”

“A junkie, drugs and all that?”

“No, hell no, I just can’t stop playing with myself, I have to make myself cum at least a dozen times a day.”

“Wow, a sort of masturbation addict, I’ve never heard of that before, well don’t let me stop you, I’ve watched my wife rub one out for me lots of times.”

I put my mug down and the fingers on my right hand moved a lot faster. With the man watching me, especially from so close, it only took a couple of minutes for me to reach, then go over the edge and I became a satisfied girl.

“Feel better?” The man asked.

“Yes, thank you for watching me. It’s so much more of a rush when a man watches me.”

“Wow, I don’t know what to say, that was amazing, I wish that I could get jobs like this every day. I think that I should go now before my marriage vows get tested.”

I smiled at the man, me still a bit high on the euphoria of just having cum. The man picked-up his tool box and started heading for the door. I followed him and when I let him out I saw my regular voyeur walking down the street towards me. I waited, watching the plumber drive off, and just stood there totally naked with my front door still wide open until my voyeur was right in front of my house. Then I stepped back and closed the door.

*****

The day of my holiday finally arrived and I was so excited. I’d had my suitcase packed and re-packed for weeks. The only clothes that were in it were those that I’d bought from the Young Ladies Fashion Emporium. During the week between my last going to Bethany’s shop and me going on holiday I’d thought about her offer of me modelling her clothing for images to go onto her website and decided that I’d go back to the shop as soon as I could after my holiday and tell her that I wanted to do it. 

I’d also thought about her other website, the one where she has photographs and videos of her naked and having sex, and decided that I wanted to be on that as well. I’d decided that if I didn’t lose my cock virginity on holiday I would volunteer to lose it on camera for her website, if she could find a man, or men, to help me with that problem.

The night before my departure I’d had an extra long camgirl session making me cum 4 times for all my voyeurs. There should be some good money waiting for me when I get back.


The day started early with me spending extra time in the bathroom checking the parts of my body that had been laser treated to remove unwanted hair. I needed to make sure that no hairs had sneakily sprouted and if they had, to pluck them out.

The slutty looking girl left my house wearing a short, lightweight wrap skirt that the wrap parts only just meet when I stand still, and can be twisted round my body to reveal my bald slit when I walk. My very low-cut baggy top was slightly see-through and was designed in such a way that a wardrobe malfunction could happen at any time. 

The other potential cause of an ‘accidental’ wardrobe malfunction was the little back-pack that I took with me. It’s a cute pink one with very long shoulder straps so that the bag part of it rests at the top of my butt. I’ve experimented wearing this with a lightweight, short skirt similar to what I was wearing that day and found that it is easy to get the back of the skirt trapped under the back-pack leaving variable amounts of my bare butt exposed. With my skirts being so lightweight it is easy for this to happen and me not realise, unless I deliberately trapped the hem of the skirt myself.

It was still chilly at that time of the morning and my rock hard nipples led me to the train station where I caught a train to the airport.  

Fortunately the train journey wasn’t that long but because it was busy I had to stand all the way, although standing did have it’s advantages, firstly, the men stood in front of me got a great view down my top. Secondly, the men sitting next to where I was standing got a great view of my bare legs and probably right up to my bald pussy because the wrap part of my skirt was half way from my hip to my slit, and thirdly, when I was facing the man stood in front of me my right hand could easily get to my pussy to play with my clit.


After going through security at the airport I had over 2 hours to wait for the flight to be called so my first stop was at the rest room to insert my remote controlled egg that I’d carried in the little back-pack. Once in and tested I went searching for a seat opposite some young men so that I could sit with my knees apart and my back-pack on my lap. I planned to masturbate with the help of the egg, with my hand under my back-pack and on my pussy. 

All being well, the young men would notice what was visible to them and I could make myself cum faster.

Unfortunately, the young men’s flight was called long before mine so I had to go looking for more lucky victims.

Some of the time I sat sideways with my feet up on the next plastic chair and my knees bent so that anyone passing could see my pussy if they looked. Unfortunately I didn’t see anyone looking.


After only being able to make myself cum twice my flight was called and I finally got onto the plane. I had booked a window seat on the right side of the plane and I got to it before the occupants of the other 2 seats in that row arrived then I adjusted my clothing to how I wanted it to be, fastened my seatbelt and got myself comfortable with my back-pack on my lap.

I’d arranged my top so that my chest from just above my areolae was bare and that anyone looking from above would be able to see right down between my tits. The fabric was so loose fitting that it wouldn’t take much for a nipple to escape.

The join of the wrap skirt was in front of my right hip so that I could easily slide my right hand under the front of the skirt to get to my pussy.

Finally I reached into my back-pack, set my mobile phone to flight mode and the egg vibrator app to gentle vibrations then I relaxed. It was going to be a long two and a half hour flight, but also a pleasurable one.

I was feeling very excited, happy and relaxed when a couple around my age came and sat in the 2 seats beside me, the girl next to me. I had imagined it being 2 older men so that I could have some wardrobe malfunctions but hey, it was only for a couple of hours and I could still feed my addiction easily.

The couple said hello and I responded in the same way then closed my eyes, shuffled down in the seat a little and slid my right hand under my bag and skirt. Finding my clit I let my middle finger gently push it from side to side over and over.


It was well into the flight that I realised that an orgasm was approaching so I reached into my back-pack, got my phone out and increased the vibrations.

It was no more than 2 minutes later that the orgasm hit me. I tried to keep as quiet and still as I could but my hands were giving the sides of my seat a death-grip, my body went rigid with my butt raised slightly off the seat, and I let out a few reasonably quiet moans. The other thing that happened was that my back-pack slid off my lap onto the floor.

All this attracted the attention of the guy who, up until then, had had his head turned to face his girlfriend and they had been continuously talking and kissing.

The guy looked at me for a split second then turned his head back to his girlfriend, then turned it back to face me for a better look, probably not believing what he had seen. You see my top had slid down a bit and both my nipples were exposed and with my back-pack sliding off my lap my bare thighs were on display right up to my stomach.

After a few seconds whilst his brain absorbed what he was looking at he asked,

“Are you okay?”  

At that precise moment I was unable to answer him and it was a few seconds before I managed to say,

“Yes thank you, probably just an attack of nerves.”

By then his girlfriend had turned her head to look at me.

“Are you sure that you’re okay, you look all flustered and err, you appear to be having a bit of a wardrobe malfunction.” The girl said.

I looked down my front then pulled my top up over my nipples, then pulled the sides of my skirt together and said,

“Oops, sorry about that.”

“That’s okay, these things happen, John, stop looking at the poor girl, you’ll make her get all embarrassed.”

“That’s okay,” I replied, “I’m sure that you will see a lot more skin that this on the beaches where we’re going, I’m Emma by the way.”
 
“Hi, I’m Jane and this pervert is John, sorry about him staring at you, are you sure that you’re okay?”

“Yes, I’m fine now thank you.”

I picked-up my back-pack and returned it to my lap so that my right hand could start discretely diddling my clit again as the girl and I chatted for a little while, all the usual stuff that people talk about in that situation and nothing exciting. Then the girl turned to her boyfriend and they started tongue wrestling again.

However, the guy was in the ideal position to look passed his girlfriend to me, and in particular my chest and lap. After I’d seen him looking a couple of times I decided to take advantage of the situation and firstly pulled my top down a bit so that my areolae were on display, then I moved my back-pack down to my knees so that he could see my right hand diddling my clit. This, the vibrator and my addiction were enough to start a slow build-up to another orgasm as I watched the guy watching me in his reflection on the window.

My second orgasm on that plane arrived just before the pilot told everyone to fasten their seatbelts because we were starting our descent and I was sure that the guy had realised that I was having an orgasm although he never said anything to his girlfriend.


When it came to disembarking the couple were up and away just as soon as they could and I was left to decide how much I was going to reveal as I got off.  I decided that my top was going to be low enough at the front to reveal my areolae and the overlap of my skirt, or lack of it, was going to be in the middle at the front and the back hem was going to be ‘accidentally’ caught under my back-pack.

I wasn’t really expecting anyone to notice because everyone would be more interested in getting through the airport and really starting their holidays but even just my goodies being uncovered in public was making me think about my pussy and how quickly I could get my fingers to it.

Unfortunately, I forgot all about the cabin crew standing near the exit to wish everyone a great holiday and I had to make some quick adjustments as I got near the front of the plane so as not to risk their wrath and maybe get banned from flying home with them.

The walk from the bottom of the plane’s steps to the bus to take us to the terminal made up for my hasty cover-up when the wind took control of my skirt and my slit was on show to all the people already on the bus who were looking back to the plane. Of course I just ignored my skirt’s antics and thought about what that Bethany in the clothes shop had said about the trips to that monument, wherever that was. I made a mental note to try to find a tour that went to it.


Once through customs and security I went to the rest room to engineer a wardrobe malfunction then walked to the carousel with the back of my skirt trapped under my back-pack. No one said anything as we waited for our luggage and when I saw my suitcase I bent over the carousel to take it off and I saw some guys on the other side looking at me.

Not only was half of my butt and probably my pussy on display to the people behind me but my top was hanging very low and my hanging, little tits were totally visible to the guys opposite me. 

It seemed to take hours to retrieve my suitcase but it was probably only a few seconds and I walked away from there with a desperate need to feed my addiction.


I rushed outside to the coach park and quickly found my coach then got on and went to the back where it was quiet and I could make myself cum. 

The orgasm came quickly as as the waves were receding I decided that I hated being in enclosed places where anyone looking at me could easily make some sort of complaint and maybe get me into trouble.


The coach trip from the airport to the hotel was a bit of a drag but I was sat on my own and I managed to put my hand under my skirt and idly toy with my clit as I looked out of the window. 


The hotel looked just like it did in the photos on the internet. After I’d checked-in I went up to my room and the first thing that I did was take my skirt and top off and go out onto the balcony. The sun on my bare body felt amazing and so different to the sun back home in England.

My room was at the back of the hotel and on the second floor. As I looked down on the swimming pool I could see the outside bar between the hotel and the pool. The bar wasn’t taking up the whole length of the pool, the rest of the length taken up by a sunbathing area about 30 metres square, and it was directly below my balcony. I looked at the people in that area and all were just doing their own thing and none of them appeared to be looking up at me as the fingers on my right hand idly toyed with my clit.

In the pool I could see quite a few young people messing about and a plastic football being thrown around. Beyond the pool was another hotel and I could actually see into some of the rooms.


Having absorbed what was at the back of the hotel I decided that I needed to go and buy some bottled water and a few essentials so I unpacked my suitcase then put on the only bra-like item that I’d brought with me, a black, string-tied, soft mesh cupped bra that is quite see-through to the extent that in the mirror I could clearly see my dark areolae and even the little bumps around them. My nipples really tented the cups because they had been rock hard since I left home. 

For some bottoms I first tried on a strings-only pair of knickers that I bought from Bethany’s shop but I decided that my slit being uncovered was maybe a little too much for my first day. Okay, I’d seen seen topless girls down by the pool. Some wearing G-sting or thong bottoms and a couple possibly naked, but I wasn’t too comfortable being essentially naked going into a shop until I saw what other girls were wearing so I got out one of the micro mini sarongs that I’d brought and tied it on my left hip. It covered my butt and my right hip but the front narrowed as it went to the knot on my left hip. My slit was just covered.


No one seemed to notice, or care if they did notice that my bikini top was see-through as I went down the stairs, through the hotel lobby and along the street to a little supermarket that I’d spotted as the coach pulled up outside the hotel. The lack of attention didn’t surprise me as I passed a couple of girls only wearing thongs walking along the street in front of me.

I followed them into the supermarket and I wished that I’d left my top back in my room.

As I walked around the shop looking for what I needed, I gently slid the sarong round me a bit so that the knot moved from my left hip to halfway to my slit. Using my hand I checked what was uncovered and was pleased that the fabric ended right at my slit. I was sure that as I walked it would move a little and reveal my slit to anyone who cared to look. I soo wanted to play with my clit but I fought the urge and continued selecting the items that I wanted, hoping that I had translated the printed names and descriptions some of them correctly.

When I had to bend over to pick up the huge bottle of water I was sure that anyone behind me would have had a great view of my butt and pussy.

The old man at the checkout seemed oblivious to my state of dress and I guessed that he must have seen hundreds of nearly, or actually naked girls in his shop. It may have been nothing to him but for me to be stood, very close to being naked, at the checkout of a supermarket was quite something and my nipples and clit were tingling something rotten.

I was pleased that the supermarket was close to the hotel because the big bottle of water was heavy, the strain taking my mind off my pussy.


Back in my room I decided that I needed to relax for an hour or two so I threw a couple of things into my tote bag, put just the sarong back on and headed down to the pool. No one seemed to notice, or care, as I walked through the lobby wearing just a mini sarong that wasn’t quite covering my slit.

As I walked passed the pool I looked down and saw a couple of guys looking at me and I felt a tingle and wet rush in my pussy. In the ‘quiet’ area I headed for a vacant lounger, spread my towel on it, put my sunglasses on, set the lounger so that I was half sat up, got on it and relaxed.   

I was topless (not the only girl) and my micro mini sarong wasn’t completely covering my slit and my legs were only open a little bit and I felt wonderful. 

After a few minutes I opened my eyes and looked through my sunglasses. In front of me was a couple who looked to be a bit older than me. The girl was flat out on her stomach on her lounger with her feet nearest to me and the man was on a lounger next to her but he was sat upright and looking straight at me. 

My pussy started tingling and my legs started to slowly open some more. I unfastened the knot in the sarong and let the sides slide off me onto the lounger. I was now totally naked and my legs were spreading. The man was staring at my pussy and I saw his right hand slide under his swimming shorts and start going up and down. The bugger was wanking at the sight of my pussy and I loved it.

I couldn’t have stopped myself even if I tried as my right hand slowly moved to my pussy and my fingers got busy.

He couldn’t see that I could see him because of my sunglasses and he pushed his swimming shorts to one side and he got his cock out and was properly wanking. I wondered if he knew that I was watching him through my sunglasses. My fingers got busier and alternated between rubbing and delving deep inside me.

The man started cumming, his load shooting to the end of his lounger, and that sight took me over my edge and I too started to cum. It felt satisfyingly wonderful knowing that a man had just watched me making myself cum, out there in public.

That really helped me relax and before I knew it I had dozed off.


When I woke up the man and his girl had gone and I realised that my legs were still spread wide. I heard young men talking and cheering and at first I though that the noise was coming from the pool but something didn’t make sense. Then it dawned on me that the noise was coming from above me so I looked up and saw 3 young men wearing just swimming shorts on a balcony on the second floor and they were looking down at me and obviously talking about me. When I moved my arm to give my eyes some shade so that I could see the 3 young men better, I heard one of them loudly say,

“Hey gorgeous, want a drink?” 

“Do you want a beer luv?” Another one shouted to me as he held out a beer bottle.

I shook my head sideways then realised that the 3 guys were in a room very close to mine. They continued to look down on me as I ignored them, daydreaming about the 3 of them coming into my room whenever they wanted and gang-banging me. 

I just couldn’t stop myself as my right hand slowly moved to my still spread legs and my fingers started slowly rubbing my clit.

“Hey Owen,” I heard one of the guys say, “come and look at this, that girl is having some DIY time.”

“What?” I faintly heard,

“Jilling, playing with her pussy, rubbing one out,  you know, female wanking. Come and see Owen.”

The third guy came back onto the balcony, looked down at me and said,

“Fucking hell, I want a piece of that, just my type of girl. Do you think that she’s staying at this hotel Jackson?”

“Dunno, probably.” The third guy answered. “I’m getting my phone, I want a video of this.”

I kept rubbing and looking up and less than a minute later 3 mobile phones were pointing down at me. 

Needless to say that it didn’t take long for my addiction to be satisfied and it was an intense one, my body going rigid for a few seconds before it started to shake. It wouldn’t surprise me if those 3 guys didn’t hear me swearing just before it arrived.


The waves of pleasure were just about history when I heard a man’s voice say.

“Can I get you anything to drink madam?”

I opened my eyes and saw a guy wearing black trousers and a white shirt and carrying a tray with some empty glasses on. To be honest, I was a bit shocked. In the split second before I opened my mouth to reply, my mind had had many thoughts and questions,

Had he seen me playing with myself?
Had he seen me cumming? 
Did he like what he saw?
Was I in trouble for being totally naked out there?
Oh shit, am I going to get asked to leave the hotel?

“Err, no thanks.” I replied.

As he turned to walk away I looked down my body and saw that my legs were still wide apart and my hands were gripping the sides of the lounger. As the waiter disappeared round a corner I heard clapping and I looked up to see all the 3 guys had stopped videoing me and were clapping me.

Thinking that maybe I should have asked the waiter to get me a strong drink I got to my feet, looked up at the guys, smiled and did a curtsey before picking up my belongings and heading for my room. As I got beside the pool I realised that I was still totally naked and that I could see a couple of guys looking at me. My heart was still pounding but I didn’t need another fix right then but I did need to cool down a bit so I put my belonging on a vacant lounger and dived into the pool.

Oh what a feeling, I’d never swum naked before and the feeling of the water rushing passed the parts of me that my old one-piece covered was just amazing. As I surfaces I swore to myself that I’d go swimming every day.

A couple of lengths later I climbed out, collected my things and continued my journey back to my room. As I walked into the lobby I was half expecting someone to say something about my lack of clothes but no one said a word, not even the new guests that were queueing to register. Although my brain did register that some of them had seen me.

I almost sprinted up the stairs to the second floor then sauntered along to my room.

Dropping my belonging on one of the beds I went out onto my balcony and was a little disappointed that no one was on the balconies of the rooms either side of mine. But at the same time I didn’t want there to be any guys out there. Although I wanted to to be seen naked and, hopefully, fucked whilst on holiday I was nervous and shy about starting social conversations with guys.

As I stood at the railings looking down and around I decided that if, when, the opportunity arose I would just go for it, after all, I was only there for a couple of weeks and I’d probably never see any of the people that I spoke to ever again so I didn’t care if anyone I was talking to saw me rubbing one out or if I said anything stupid. I would just go for it and if I managed to get some guy(s) to see me rubbing one out or even fuck me then great. If not, at least I’d have a great time there and go back with a satisfied addiction and an all-over tan.
 

The sun was starting to go down and I realised that I hadn’t eaten anything since breakfast.

“Time to get cleaned-up and ready to go out to get some food and maybe a few drinks. Maybe get hit on and end up finally loosing my cock virginity.” I thought.


Thirty or so minutes later I was all clean, groomed and smelling nice as I stood looking into the drawers deciding what to wear. I decided on something tight but brief, very brief and rummaged through my clothes for the 2 items that I was thinking of. Seconds later I was looking in the mirror at a girl wearing a pink tube top that was only about 6 centimetres from top to bottom although the strip that went over my tits isn’t made of the lycra like the rest of it, it’s made of a fine mesh that’s slightly sheer, I could see my darker areolae and hard nipples and the uncovered bottom parts of my tits

The tube, skirt part is matching pink lycra only about 15 centimetres deep, a firm fit that looks almost decent when I just stand there, after I’ve pulled it into place, but as soon as I move my legs it rides up leaving the lower parts of my butt and my slit exposed.  

“Perfect.” I thought as I slid my feet into a pair of matching pink heels.

I smiled to myself as I remembered that shop girl Bethany saying,

“Girls can get away with wearing next to nothing providing they act like they are dressed like a nun.”

I put my room key card and purse into my little shoulder bag and left my room. By the time I got to the top of the stairs half my butt and all of my bald pubis was on display. Things didn’t improve, one way or another, until I got to the bottom of the stairs in the lobby where I pulled the skirt back into place, smiled at the middle-aged guy on reception, then stepped outside onto street.  

It felt wonderful being outside at night with the air being so warm even if there was a gentle breeze that was tickling me between my thighs.

I wandered in the direction that most people were going and soon came across the lively part of the resort. Bars, cafes, loud music and people around my age everywhere. It may have only been 8 p.m. but I could see that a few of the people had already had a lot to drink. 

No one seemed interested in the fact that my bald pubis was on show and that everyone could see my nipples through the mesh that covered them but didn’t hide anything. But there again most of the girls walking around were wearing skirts that barely covered their pussies and there was the odd topless girl wandering about as well. Some girls were wearing thong bikini bottoms as well. It crossed my mind that I was a bit over-dressed.

Anyway, my stomach was rumbling so I looked at the menus outside a couple of cafe’s then went into one and sat at a table. My stomach wasn’t the only part of me that was complaining, my pussy was begging for some attention as well so I lay back in the chair, spread my knees and my right hand got busy.

I was relaxing nicely when a waiter appeared beside me and asked me if I was ready to order.

“What? Oh err no, not yet.” replied as my right hand stopped moving and just rested over my pussy.

“A drink perhaps?”

“Good idea, I’ll have a beer please.”

Now I’m not really used to drinking alcohol and I’d stupidly expected the waiter to get me a small beer but he came back with a large one. I quickly realised that I hadn’t really drunk much all day and with the air temperature being what it was I decided not to say anything and just drink it. I was actually surprised at how nice it tasted, different to the beers in England..

After nearly being caught playing with my pussy I kept an eye out for approaching waiters and closed my knees whenever they got close but I still did manage to get myself quite aroused before my meal arrived. But that arousal disappeared as I ate and drank my way through the large glass of beer. 

When I stood up to leave I realised that the beer had had a bit of an effect on me and I forgot all about my skirt riding up for quite a while. It was only when I heard a drunk young man say,

“Hey guys, I can see that girl’s pussy.” that I remembered my skirt and pulled it back down to cover my butt and pussy.

I wandered up and down the main street taking in the scenery and the people wandering about. I saw a couple of bars advertising wet T-shirt competitions and one had one of those mechanical bulls. I saw a girl on it, her skirt up around her waist and her tits bouncing about in the open, her top having been unable to contain them.

I made myself a promise that I’d enter a wet T-shirt competition and ride that bull before I went home. I also promised myself that I’d walk down that street totally naked before I went home as well.

I was truly amazed by the number of young people walking about and how friendly they all seemed to be. A lot of the guys were saying hello to me but I suspected that that was because they could see my bare slit and wanted to hit on me.


Having walked around for ages I started to feel a little tired so I headed back to the hotel knowing that I had another 13 days before I had to go home.

As I walked from the noisy streets to the much less noisy streets my mind started thinking about my pussy again. It was still very exposed, which I liked, even though there were no men around to see it but that didn’t stop my fingers from finding it and diddling my clit as I walked.

As I approached the hotel I had to decide if I was going to pull my skirt down or leave it where it was. I remembered that it had ridden up as I walked through the lobby to go out so I decided to leave it where it was, just move my hand and walk normally.

The middle-aged male receptionist looked at me as I walked with confidence, smiling at him and saying hello. I’m sure that his eyes followed me as I went to the stairs but I didn’t look back and he never said anything.

“Another thing that I want to do before I leave,” I thought as I ascended the stairs. “walk through the lobby and out of the hotel totally naked.” 

Okay I’d walked from the pool area through the lobby and up to my room totally naked already but to go out onto the street totally naked was another level that I swore to myself that I was going to do.


In my room I opened the curtains and the balcony door before stripping naked and going to the bathroom. After looking out from my balcony, out over the resort and the sea for a few minutes I went and lay on my bed, not closing the door or the curtains, or covering my still naked body with the sheet. I wanted to wake up to the sun rising and smell the fresh sea air. 

I was asleep in seconds.
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When I woke up I saw that it was still dark outside but the room lights and the balcony light was illuminating the room and I could hear male voices. I was only half awake and didn’t think anything of the voices and went straight back to sleep.

When I woke up again the sun was streaming into my room and the air was warm but fresh. I stretched then went out onto the balcony and took a few deep breaths. The weather was great, the place was great and I felt great. I sat on one of the chairs and put my feet up on the railing then spread them wide. Without even thinking my right hand went to my pussy and my fingers started toying with my clit.

My first fix of the day arrived a few minutes later, accompanied by a few loud moans. Just as I was getting my wits about me again I heard a male voice say,

“Hi there, needed that did you, I could give you something better.”

My head quickly turned to look where the voice had come from and I saw a young man about my age, looking over the divider between my balcony and the next one. My heart skipped a couple of beats before I managed to reply,

“Hey, it’s beautiful out here at this time of the morning.”

“It sure is, the scenery is awesome. I’m Owen, didn’t I see you down by the pool yesterday afternoon?” 

“Oh shit,” I thought, “that was one of the names that I heard from the 3 guys looking down on me. Play it cool Emma, don’t clam up and run away.”

“Possibly, I was sunbathing down there for a while.”

“You were naked down there as well, didn’t you bring any clothes with you or did the airline lose your suitcase?”

“Yes, no, I’ve got clothes, it’s just that I want to get an all-over tan.”

“Well you’ve come to the right place, are you here on your own then?”

“Yes, I’m Emma, arrived yesterday afternoon.”

“So you haven’t been to the Reps Welcoming Party yet?”

“No, she said it was at 10 o’clock this morning.”

“It is, the Beach Party excursion is amazing, they’ve got this mainly American theme to it, you know, ‘Girls gone wild’, ‘Nebraska Co-eds’. ‘Skin to Win’, ‘Real Girls Gone Bad’, that sort of thing, you’ll enjoy yourself dressed like that and if you bring yourself off like that you’re sure to win all the competitions. They also have their version of the UK TV Naked Dating program, Naked Attraction, you might find yourself a cute guy there Emma.” 
 
I felt myself blush a little as I lied,

“Not heard of those but they sound like fun.”

“You should definitely go on that excursion Emma. Are you full board or just B&B?”

“B&B, why?”

“You should think about getting down there, the restaurant closes at 10.”

“What time is it now?”

“Twenty past nine.”

“Shit,” I said and I got to my feet. “Maybe see you later Owen.”

I went to the bathroom and did my thing then had to decide what to wear. I opened the drawer and pulled out the top thing which was as long, oversized, sleeveless T-shirt that has no sides. The bottom corners are tied at each side to stop it going all over the place but at the same time leaving both the sides wide open. It covers my back and front when I’m just stood there but reveals everything when I move about.

I felt good as I walked down the stairs and to the little restaurant. There weren’t many people in there and it struck me that most of the people in the hotel would still be in bed sleeping off the last nights booze, but I didn’t intend to get drunk and I wanted a good breakfast to set me up for the day.

It was a buffet with only one waiter who appeared to be serving coffee. As soon as I sat down he was stood beside me asking if I’d like a coffee. My tit on his side of me was half exposed but he never seemed to stare at it. 

There was a couple of geeky looking guys getting their food at the buffet and when I went over to get mine they stared at me, possibly because I had to bend forward and the T-shirt was hanging low and they where probably looking at my hanging ‘A’ cup tits. 

I smiled at them when I stood up straight but I got no reaction from them.

I sat eating my breakfast with my left hand be cause my right hand was a little busy between my legs.


Breakfast finished I went to the lobby which was where the Holiday Rep on the coach had told us the Welcoming Party would be. There was a couple sat on one sofa and a couple of guys on another but that was it so I wandered around the lobby looking at the various notice boards. One of them was used by the holiday company that I was with so I took more notice of that one and after reading a couple of things I bent over to pick-up a couple of brochures that were on the low table in front of the notice board.

As I was deciding which brochures to pick-up I heard a female voice say,

“I can see that you are getting into the spirit of things straight away, nice T-shirt.”

I stood up straight and turned to see the young woman Rep that had been on the coach.

“Oh hi, yes, got to enjoy myself, I’m only here for a couple of weeks.”

“Exactly, make the most of it and there’s plenty of single guys here to choose from.”

I wasn’t sure what she was implying but I wondered if she thought that I was there to fuck as many guys as I could.

“I wish.” I thought.


The Rep went over to the sofas and sat at one with a table in front of it and started sorting through some papers. Then a waiter appeared with a tray of glasses of champagne.

“Help yourself guys,” the Rep said, “we’ll just hang around for a few minutes to see if anyone else turns up.

I went for a glass and as I was bent over I realised that the 2 guys had a good view in the side of my T-shirt so I took my time then stood up and looked at the guys. Both were smiling so I went and sat on the big arm chair that was opposite them and didn’t cross my legs.

There was deadly silence as everyone waited and slowly sipped their probably very cheap champagne. 

I had put my bag on my lap but I slowly spread my knees and when I saw the 2 guys looking at me and my pussy, my right hand moved to my pussy to start my second fix of the day.

I was still diddling my clit when some more people arrived, a couple of girls sitting next to the 2 guys. One of them looked over to me then smiled. As I smiled back I saw her eyes go down to my legs then they opened wide and I guessed that she’d seen that I was playing with my pussy. 

Then the Rep started talking. Most of her spiel was boring but I did learn a few things about the resort. I also noticed that the 2 guys and the 2 girls spent half their time looking at me, or should I say up my bare legs. By the time the Rep got to talking about the excursions that they offered, my knees were about shoulder width apart and all 4 of them could easily see me diddling my clit.

My show came to and end when the Rep started taking names for the excursions. She did that by going to each group and taking their names, and their money. When she came to me she sat on the arm or the big chair and said,

“Emma isn’t it?”

“Yes it is, how did you know?” I asked.

“You’re the only single girl that arrived yesterday, so which excursions would you like to go on?”

I booked the Historic Tour, which surprised her a bit, and also the Beach Party. That didn’t appear to surprise her and she said, 

“I’m sure that you’ll have a great time, there’s usually lots of cute guys to choose from and lots of opportunities for girls to show themselves. As I said earlier, this year we’ve got for an American Naughty Girls theme. I just know that you’ll be very happy with the party games.”

I smiled but didn’t say anything. I didn’t say anything to Owen earlier but I had seen a few Nebraska Co-eds and Real Girls Gone Bad videos and I couldn’t wait for loads of cute guys to see me totally naked and playing with my pussy.


As soon as I’d booked my excursions I went back to my room to get ready to go out for the day. I was eager to check-out the beach that Bethany had told me about.

As I was gathering the things that I needed I wondered if I should take any of my toys with me but I decided that for my first visit there I would be totally natural. Putting my sunglasses on I picked up my tote bag and headed down to the lobby, still wearing just that sideless T-shirt and some sandals.

My first stop was to ask the girl on reception how to get to the bus station and then it was off for what apparently was a 5 minute walk.

It was, but it was a little breezy and the front of my T-shirt kept bellowing out leaving a big gap between it and my bare front giving a couple of guys a bit of a pleasant surprise. The bus station was easy to navigate and with a ticket bought I went to where the bus would stop and joined the other people waiting. There was quite a few of them and I hoped that I would be able to get on.

The warm breeze seemed a little stronger at the bus station and my T-shirt was really dancing about but I did nothing to hold it to my skin and anyone nearby would have seen what was underneath it. 

When the bus finally arrived everyone got on, including me although I had to stand in the middle aisle. Fortunately, or unfortunately, it was just as windy on the bus as it was off the bus and as it drove along with all the windows open and the men sat either side of me, it was billowing about and letting those guys see my body. I spent the whole journey looking outside to see everything that the bus was passing.

When the bus arrived at the beach I followed everyone and soon saw the sea and the acres of beach and sand dunes. I stopped for a few seconds not really believing that I was going to spend a few hours each day for the next couple of weeks in such a wonderful place, it was gorgeous.
 
Before I moved on I pulled on the ties at the bottom of the T-shirt and soon it was in my bag and it was quickly followed by my sandals. I was now 100% naked on the edge of that beach and it felt amazing.

My pussy thought so as well because it was begging me for some attention but I wanted to explore a little before a found somewhere to get my next fix.
   

There weren’t that many people on the beach but I did see some people in the dunes and I guessed that they had found places to keep out of the breeze although I found it quite refreshing.

After a few minutes walking along the water’s edge and feeling the warm sea going between my toes, I stopped and turned inland then a few metres in I decided that I had found my spot for the day. After covering my body with sunblock I lay on my back with my legs towards the sea and spread wide. It felt amazing feeling the warm sun on my pussy and I never wanted it to end.

It didn’t take long for my right hand to move to my pussy and start giving me the fix that was long overdue. I had a quick glance to my left and right and didn’t see anyone looking although there were a handful of people walking along the water’s edge. Some were men and I wondered if they’d get close to me before I managed to make myself cum.

Three young men did arrive in front of me before I orgasmed but I was rapidly approaching the point of no return and was pleased that they stopped to watch me.

As I went over the edge my hand dropped away and I could feel my still very spread pussy convulsing. As it started to join the thousands of memories of other orgasms somewhere in my brain I wished that I’d had my phone setup on my selfie stick or my GoPro with me so that I could have recorded my first ever orgasm on a beach.

I touched my clit and gasped and jerked a little then looked towards the sea and saw the 3 men still stood there watching.

“Hang around guys,” I thought, “It won’t be long before I’m doing that again.”

Then I closed my eyes and relaxed, my addiction was sated, well for a few minutes and the sun felt wonderful on my naked body, what more could a girl want?

Unfortunately, that didn’t last, I guess that it was something to do with not having seen everything on and around the beach and me not fully in chill-out mode yet and I got restless. I tried laying on my stomach for a while, and with my legs spread wide and my right hand under me and toying with my clit but I needed to look around some more so I got to my feet, put everything in my bag and started walking.

When I got to the end of the beach I saw that there was a little village or something.

“Why not.” I thought and kept walking although I had to put my sandals on because the tarmac was hot.

I got to the other end of the houses without seeing anyone other than a couple of cars that just zoomed passed me. I decided to head back to the beach by taking a different road and soon found myself beside the main road that the bus had used.  Thinking that it couldn’t be far to where I got off the bus I walked alongside the main road. I was still naked and as I walked I thought about all the people in the cars seeing me. That started my pussy tingling and the desire to get another fix.

I walked round a corner and there was the bus stop that I’d got off the bus at so I headed towards the beach but this time I took a different path through some dunes Just before I hit the main beach I stopped and went behind one of the sand hills. 

“This will do.” I thought, got my towel out, spread it at the bottom of the hollow, got on my back and started rubbing my pussy.

As my arousal level rose up I saw first one middle-aged man, then another on the top of the sand hill, and they were watching me.

“Okay,” I thought, “they’re not cute hunks but they are men so I guess that they are better than no men.

Our eyes met and when I didn’t react both men moved closer to me. By the time they got close to me it was 3 men, then 4 and they were real close to me and staring at my naked front.

One of the men pushed his shorts down and started wanking. Then I saw more middle-aged men walking towards me, then another pair of shorts hitting the sand, then another.

“Oh my gawd,” I thought, where are these men coming from and are they all going to cum on me? This is awesome.”

I didn’t get an answer to the first part but I did get and answer to the second part as squirts of cum landed on my body from my hair right down to my pussy which still had my right hand rubbing my clit.

More and more loads of cum landed on me, the last one just after my orgasm started.

“Oh my gawd, that was totally awesome.” I thought as soon as my brain started working again.

As my brain cleared I thought that this was way better than just being seen masturbating by men. The thing was, after each of these men had cum on me they just turned and walked away, it was like I’d dreamt it all except that I was covered in sperm. The other thing was that all of the cocks were much smaller than the ones that I’d seen in the porno videos on the internet.

I finally got to my feet, picked up my towel and bag and continued my walk to the beach thinking that that was the first time that I’d seen a man cum in person and the first time that I’d had sperm on my skin. With my free hand I spread some of it around on my skin and felt the texture, it was just like what I’d read on the internet. I wanted to taste it but I decided to wait until I got some from a younger model of man.

The beach wasn’t crowded but there were a lot more people on it than before and about half of them were totally naked. I enjoyed looking at all the different cocks as I walked to a space where I dropped my bag and towel and walked into the sea.

Oh my gawd, the sea felt so much better than the swimming pool, the water was rushing passed my nipples and pussy as I just stood there. I swam around for a bit and rubbed my body and pussy. Cumming in the sea was awesome but I was glad that my feet could touch the sand.

When I finally got out I decided to walk along the water’s edge in the opposite direction to before. I enjoyed looking at all the cocks and being watched. I hoped that the men were staring at my pussy.

I turned a bit of a corner and was surprised to see a little Beach Bar. That sight made me feel a bit thirsty so I headed for it, trying to see if there were any naked people in it. I didn’t see any but I thought,
 
“Sod it, I’m going in regardless.”

No one said anything nor really took any notice of me as I walked in and up to the bar. I felt great as I stood there waiting to get served. I was the only one naked in that beach bar and it made my nipples and clit even harder, and they were tingling something rotten.

The youngish man behind the bar served my cola as if I was fully clothed and I went to a table at the front of the bar and sat facing the sea to consume my drink. I sat looking out over the people on the beach to the sea and wished that I could be on that beach every day of my life.

But being naked and aroused was making me want to feed my addiction again so I spread my knees and toyed with my clit. No one in the bar would be able to see what I was doing unless they came and stood right next to me but any of the people on the beach in front of the bar would be able to see exactly what I was doing, if they cared to turn and look. I don’t think that any of them did and when I finished my drink I got up and left. 


I continued my walk until the beach ended then I turned and headed back but instead of walking along the water’s edge I headed into the dunes and walked along the many paths that went parallel to the sea.

I think that I was looking for some more men to be able to masturbate in front of but I didn’t see any single men wandering around. What I did see was a few people sunbathing in the dips of the dunes. Some were just sunbathing whilst other were engaging in sexual activities. 

As I walked I saw one man fucking a girl doggy style, one man and girl enjoying each other 69 style. One man fucking a girl missionary style and one man fucking another man. That latter sighting wasn’t pleasing to me and I walked faster to get passed them as quick as possible. I cannot understand why a man would want to fuck another man when there are so many willing women about, but hey, ‘live and let live’ has always been one of my mottos.


When I got back to where I originally entered the beach I put my belongings down and went for another swim. After swimming for a few minutes I floated on my back and played with my clit. It was a good job that the water wasn’t too deep because when the orgasm arrive I found myself sinking and was saved from drowning by my feet landing on the sea floor.

Addiction fed, I waded to dry land and decided to sunbathe. I picked a place near 2 young couples and lay out on my towel with my legs spread wide. After a while I saw that the 2 couples had decided to kick a beach ball around. No problem but the ball did come very close to me at times and a few times I opened my eyes to see a girl or a guy picking up the ball from very close to my feet.

Through my sunglasses I watched all of them sneak a look at my spread pussy when they bent over to pick up the ball.

After about an hour of being naked and spread on a public beach and being looked at by those 4 people and quite a few people walking along the water’s edge, my addiction needed feeding again and my right hand made its way to my pussy and got busy and I masturbated in full view of those 2 couples and the handful of people walking by. I was so pleased with myself, and the orgasm was an intense one with my whole body jerking and shaking.

Orgasm over, I turned onto my stomach, spread my legs and dozed with a smile on my face.
    

I woke up after being out of it for goodness knows how long but everything around me looked the same. I decided that I’d had enough sun for my first day and got up, put everything in my bag and started heading to where I could catch the bus back to the town. I only thought about putting something on when the tarmac got too hot for my feet and I put my sandals and the T-shirt on.

I sat on a big rock near the bus stop to wait and the way that I was sat I knew that the other people waiting would be able to see my pussy and tits from either side of me. As I waited I made a few decisions, firstly that I would come back to that beach every day that I could, secondly that I’d bring some of my toys with me, and thirdly, subject to men appearing and wanting to wank over me, I’d give them a helping hand and maybe even suck a cock or two or let them eat my pussy. I was looking forward to doing the oral as I’d never done it before.


The bus back was a bit boring, there were not as many people on it so I got a seat, but I did toy with my clit as I looked out of the window.


Back at the hotel I went straight to the pool, took my sandals and T-shirt off and dived in totally naked. The water wasn’t as nice as the sea but it was still nice. It was only when I surfaced that I discovered that I’d interrupted a game of water polo but I was soon drafted into the girl’s team and the game continued.

How the guys called it water polo I will never know as there didn’t appear to be any rules other than if a girl had the ball then she was game to be groped by anyone who was near her. I enjoyed that part and reversed that rule and grabbed for a cock if a guy near me had the ball. I was pleased to discover that a couple of the guys had erections and I managed to get my hand on a bare one for the first time ever. I was surprised at how warm it felt in the cool water.

When the game finally dwindled out I went and lay on a lounger beside the pool with my legs flat and my feet well apart. The sun may have been starting to set but it was still out and the air was still hot.

I was hoping that at least one of the guys that had been in the pool would come and try to hit on me, and after about 5 minutes I wasn’t disappointed. I saw him walking towards me and I said to myself,

“Stay calm Emma, don’t panic, play it cool, just relax, act like you are talking to your mother.”

As soon as I’d thought that last bit I laughed at myself and the first words that the guy said were,

“What’s so funny, have I sprouted a second head Emma?”

“What? Oh no, I was just laughing at a stupid thought, nothing to do with you.”

Then I recognised the voice, it was Owen, the guy from the next room that I’d had a brief conversation with that morning. I lifted my sunglasses and confirmed what my ears had heard.

“Hi Owen, have you had a good day?”

“Yes thanks Emma, we went down to the beach to hang out there.”

“I haven’t been to the beach here yet, it’s not very big isn’t it?”

“It’s big enough. So Emma what have you been doing? You couldn’t have gone far because you haven’t got any clothes have you?”

“What, of course I’ve brought some clothes with me, what makes you say that I haven’t got any?”

“Well I’ve only seen you 4 times and each of those times you were only wearing your birthday suit.”

“Four times, I can only think of 3.”

“You were asleep on top of your bed when we got back to our room last night, well this morning.”

“Ah, yes, it’s so hot here, not that I’m complaining, where’s your mates?”
 
“They should be here any second, they went to get some more condoms.”

“Got lucky last night did you?”

“We did, a girl who wanted to be gang-banged so we just had to help her out.”

“Of course you did, lucky girl.”

“You could be lucky like that tonight if you want Emma.”

“Well you’re certainly not backwards in coming forward Owen.”

“You’ve got to be, we’re only here for few days so we’ve got to make the most of it. Would you like to be gang-banged tonight Emma?”

“What, why would I want that?”

As I said that I was thinking,

“Well I came here hoping to get laid but a 3 way gang-bang, I never expected to be that lucky.”

“Because we can guarantee that you’ll enjoy it.”

Before I could reply, and I didn’t know what to say anyway, Owen’s 2 mates arrived and Owen he introduced us, Mason saying,

“Oh yes, the girl who playing with herself over in the quiet corner.”

“It wasn’t so quiet last night when you were shouting down at me.”

“You looked good when we looked down on you yesterday and you look even better close-up Emma.” Jackson said. “She looked good on her bed last night but you missed that Mason, too busy throwing-up.”

“Yeah, sorry about that, must have eaten something.”

“Or you just can’t take your booze.” Owen sad, “Hey guys, we’re going to need those condoms tonight, Emma has offered that amazing body for us to play with tonight.”

“WHAT?! I never said that.” I replied.

“But you didn’t say no when we talked about it before these 2 got here. Tell you what, you let us buy you some food and drink and we’ll talk about it then.”

My mind was in turmoil, this wasn’t what I had dreamt of, nor expected, but it certainly had some appeal.

“Feed me and we’ll see how I feel later.” I replied. 

“Do we need to lend you some clothes as well?” Mason asked.

“I prefer her like she is.” Owen said.

“Well maybe go out in a tiny bikini.” Mason added.

“Sorry guys, I didn’t bring any bikinis with me.”

“Bra and knickers then?” Jackson said.

“Didn’t bring any of those either.”

“Bloody hell Emma,” Owen said, “you’re certainly my kind of girl, it’s going to be a blast tonight.”


The conversation sort of ended there but it had left me in dire need of a fix. I thought about just rubbing one out right there and then but something was stopping me, and it wasn’t shyness. Then I had a brainwave,

“Guys, could one of you move to the other side of the lounger and one of you to the bottom please?”

“Are you going to rub one out for us right here and now Emma?” Owen asked,

“Sort of, but mainly for me, a girl has to do what a girl has to do, and right now my pussy needs a lot of attention.”

“We can help you with that, come on guys, the honey pot needs poking.”

I’d never heard that analogy before but hey, I wasn’t going to question it.

The 3 of them ‘crowded’ around my lower half and hands were soon on my thighs, stomach and pussy. Instinctively I spread my knees as much as I could then lay back, closed my eyes and let the 3 guys do their best.

Unsurprisingly, after all that interaction with them staring at my tits and pussy, it didn’t take long before I said,

“I’m gonna cum guys.”

As the fingers on one hand were thrusting in and out of me and another set of fingers were torturing my clit, I was rapidly approaching the point of no return and I was very happy when the fingers kept going as I was cumming and as the first orgasm started to subside, another one was rapidly building.

They stopped after I’d peaked 3 times and I just lay there. For some unknown reason I didn’t want to tell them that that was the first time that a man had done that to me, never mind 3 of them. 

“That attracted a bit of attention Emma, are you always that loud when you cum?” Mason asked.

“No one has complained before.” I replied.

“Hey girl, we ain’t complaining, just saying,” Mason replied, “if you enjoy having an audience you should go on the Beach Party excursion.”   

“I am going on it.” replied.

“Good, you’ll enjoy yourself,” Owen said, “they’re much better than last year although the Rep this year isn’t as much fun as the one last year, this one won’t even get her tits out for the boys.’

I wondered if Owen was referring to Bethany but I didn’t say anything, possibly because I’d spotted 4 other people, 1 girl and 3 guys who had come close to see what all the noise was about. 

I didn’t close my legs when my 3 neighbours got to their feet, Mason saying,

“Who’s for a dip to cool off?”

The 4 newcomers stared at me for a minute or so then turned and walked away as I was thinking, 

“Wow, what a turn of events, it looks like today is going to have a lot of firsts for me.”

After a couple of minutes I got up and dived into the pool. When I surfaced all 3 guys surrounded me. Jackson asked me if I liked having guys hands all over my body and I told the truth, that I did, and before I knew it all 3 guys had their hands on me, some of them on my tits and pussy.

It wasn’t long before I was cumming again and it was a good job that 1 of them was cupping my pussy with 2 of his fingers inside me, because if he hadn’t I may well have sunk to the bottom of the pool. 

“So Emma, are you going to come out for a drink with us tonight?” Jackson asked when I had recovered.

“Yes, I will,” I replied, “a bit of male company will do me good.”

“It’s a date then.” Jackson replied.


We talked small talk for a while then the guys said that they were getting out and going to their room to get ready and have some beers before going out. 

“Yes, good idea.” I replied and got out of the pool as well.

After collecting our things we started walking towards the building and Owen asked,

“Not putting anything on then Emma?”

“No, why bother, I’d just take whatever off as soon as I get to my room.” I replied.

Mason walked along side me with the other 2 behind us and we walked through the lobby and up the stairs. Behind me, Owen and Jackson were quiet and I wondered if they were staring at my bare butt and pussy. 


In my room I dumped my belongings and went and sat on the balcony thinking about what had happened and what might happen later when Jackson came out onto the guy’s balcony with 2 bottles of beer in his hand. He held 1 out towards me and I got up and went to get it.

“You’re a right cutie aren’t you Emma?”

“I don’t know, you tell me.”

“Well you’re the first girl that I’ve met that doesn’t appear to like wearing clothes and you certainly have the figure to be able to get away with it. Are you a nudist, or is it just a holiday thing?”

“I wouldn’t describe myself as a nudist Jackson, more of a girl who likes to be seen by guys. Guys looking at me when I haven’t got any clothes on turns me on.” 

“Well you’ve got 3 admirers here that like looking at you like that so does that mean that you’ll be horny all the time that we’re with you?”

“Probably.”

“And I like the way that you aren’t shy about cumming in front of us, there aren’t enough girls around that let themselves go like that.”

“If only you knew Jackson.”

“Have you got some little secret that you should be telling us about Emma?”

Just then Mason came out onto the balcony carrying his wet towel. As he put it over that railings to dry he said,

“Have you got an allergy to clothes Emma? Not that I’m complaining, hey, are you going to come out with us tonight like that?”

“I think that I’d end up in jail if I did.”

“I’m not so sure about that, we’ve seen loads of topless girls around the bars and the odd naked girl in the wet T-shirt competitions, hey Emma, you should enter those, you’d stand a great chance of winning.”

“Just so long are you aren’t seen by the cops giving a blowjob or getting fucked I think that you’d probably get away with it Emma.” Jackson added. “You should try it one night Emma.”

“Maybe.” I replied. “I think that I should go and start getting ready.”

“Don’t take too long, we don’t want to be deprived of looking at that gorgeous body of yours for long.” Jackson said.

“You say the nicest things Jackson.” I said as I got to my feet and went inside.


“Looks like I might just finally lose it tonight.” I though as I climbed into the shower.

As I soaped myself my fingers found my very slippery pussy, and that was before I put some soap on it, and I just had to rub one out before I continued. When it came to rinsing I lifted the shower head off the holder and used the jets of water to do the work that my fingers were so used to doing to give myself a fix.

Once finished in the bathroom I went into the main part of my room to do the other things that us girls do and I saw Owen looking at me from their balcony. I gave him a little wave and he waved back.

Then I had the decision of what to wear. I started going through all my clothes, sometimes holding something up against me. I finally decided on a cute little white skirt and a purple halter. 

The skirt is only about 15 centimetres long and has a broad waistband above a pleated main part. It’s made of some sort of lightweight fabric but the best part is that at the front the hem goes from my right thigh to my left hip and only just covers my slit. It has an elasticated waist and can be twisted around so that I can show as much of my slit and pubis that I want.

The halter top is small and only just covers my tits but it’s also see-through so it hides nothing.

I decided not to get dressed until just before we went out so I was still totally naked when I went back out onto the balcony.

“Going out like that Emma?” Owen asked when he saw me.

“No, I’ll get dressed just before we leave, it will only take a minute.”

“I hate it when women take hours to get dressed.” Mason said, “I just don’t understand why it takes them so long.”

“Yeah, me too,” Jackson added.

“Hours to get ready and seconds for us to take it all off.” Owen added.

“I thought that men liked watching girls undress themselves?” I asked,

“We do,” Owen replied, “It’s just that sometimes we can’t wait and just want to get on with it.”

“You mean the fucking?” I asked.

“Yeah.” Owen replied.

“Well even if I wanted to undress myself it would only take less than a minute however I did it.”

“Does that mean that you want us to undress you when we get back Emma?” Jackson asked.

“Maybe.”

“Hmm,” Owen said, “want another beer Emma?”

“Not at the moment thanks, I don’t drink much and I’m sure that you don’t want me to pass-out or throw-up on you do you?”

That’s what I said, and it was true, but what I didn’t say was that I didn’t want to be unconscious or have a pickled brain when I had my first fuck, especially if it was going to be a gang-bang.
 

We talked about all sorts of things for the next hour or so and I was just loving the way that the guys were all hovering at the dividing railings so that they could keep looking at my body. Needles to say that I was sitting on a chair facing them with my knees well apart all the time. 

After about 30 minutes or so Owen asked me if I knew that my right hand had started toying with my clit.

“No, I hadn’t realised, is it bothering you.”

“Emma,” Owen said, “you must know that that was a stupid question, no self-respecting guy would not want to watch you doing that, nor will we be upset if you make yourself cum. If you like we could climb over there and do to you what we did down by the pool.”

“Thanks for the offer guys, but if you climb over here we probably won’t go out at all. No, you 3 stay there and I’ll take care of my ‘need’ myself.”

None of the 3 looked that upset at me having turned down Owen’s offer, but there again, I was sure that they all believed that they were going to fuck me later, and I was hoping that they would as well.

The 3 of them watched as my fingers got busier, them passing the odd complimentary comment as I went. It wasn’t long before I announced what was about to happen and I’m sure that my body shaking and jerking told them that I wasn’t faking it.  

“So,” I asked when I started to return to normal, “have any of you suspected that a girl was faking her orgasm?”

Owen set the record straight by saying,

“Well I doubt that any girl could fake what you just did Emma, that looked 100% genuine to me, and no, I’ve never suspected that any girl I was fucking faked an orgasm, but there again, I suppose some of them could have been. I’d like to think that they were all genuine like you Emma.”

“Thanks, I’ve never even considered faking one, I have no reason to but I do really like cumming.”

“Sort of gathered that.” Jackson said.

“So how often do you make yourself cum Emma?” Mason asked.

“No idea, I’ve never kept a daily total but it must be into double figures, even when I’m at work.”

“You get yourself off at work?” Owen asked.

“Oh yes, but never at my desk, I always find somewhere quiet to do it.”

All 3 guys looked a little stunned so after a long silence I said,

“So tell me about these wet T-shirt competition that they have here, do some of the girls get naked?”

“Hell yeah.” Mason replied.

“So are you going to enter one Emma?” Owen asked.

“Maybe.”


“Do you want another beer before we go out Emma?” Owen asked trying to change the subject for some unknown reason.

“No thanks, I want to stay sober.” I replied.

“Fair enough, anyone hungry yet?” Owen asked.

“Yeah,” Mason replied.

“Okay, let’s go.” Owen replied, are you going like that Emma?”

“No, just give me a minute, by the time you 3 have had a piss I’ll be in the corridor waiting for you.”


And I was. I put the skirt on with the shortest part in the middle at the front so my slit was showing and, of course, the purple halter was see-through.

“You’re going out like that?” Jackson asked.

“No underwear Emma?” Mason asked.

“I thought that I told you that I didn’t bring any with me.”

“Did you? I guess that I wasn’t concentrating on what you were saying.” 

“You were too busy perving on her naked body Mason.” Jackson said.

“Probably, can you blame me?” Mason replied.

“Hell no,” Mason replied, “that’s what all 3 of us have been doing for the last few hours.”

“Okay guys, you’ve all seen every bit of my body and there’s a pretty good chance that you’ll see it again so let’s go, can one of you keep my purse in your pocket please?”

Three hands we stuck in front of me and as Owen’s was the nearest I gave my purse to him before twisting my skirt a little so that my slit was only visible when I walked.


We set off walking to the lively part of town with the 3 guys deciding where they wanted to eat, and which bars they wanted to go to. As I had no knowledge of either I just let them argue it out.

It wasn’t long before the sound of loud music and the bright light hit us, and the number of young people walking the streets dramatically increased. Apart from the odd double-take no one really took any notice of my visible goodies, even when we went into a cafe to get some food. I guessed that the staff had seen thousands of tits and mine were nothing special.  

From the cafe we hit the bars. Mason said that we’d probably go into 3 or 4 before the night was over. The first one was loud and dark, and full of young people, some who had obviously been drinking for hours. Owen bought 4 bottles of beer and we stood around barely talking and looking at the other drinkers in there. It wasn’t the sort of place I would have gone, with or without a boyfriend.

The second bar was much quieter and we managed to get a table outside. It wasn’t long before a waitress appeared and Jackson ordered 4 large beers. As the girl was walking away the guys turned their heads to watch the lower half of butt cheeks as she walked.

“So are you going to flash your pussy to all the people walking by then Emma?” Jackson asked.

“If you swap seats with me I will.” I replied.

Seconds later the seat swap was complete and I was sat with my knees wide open facing the people walking down the street. 

“You really are an exhibitionist aren’t you Emma?” Owen asked.

“I guess so, but putting my pussy on display isn’t much of a turn-on if no one is looking at it.”

“We’re looking at it Emma.” Jackson said,

“Yeah, but you guys have been looking at it for hours, it’s strangers, people who aren’t expecting to see it that really turns me on.”

With that Owen shouted to a couple of guys that were walking towards us,

“HEY GUYS, COME OVER HERE A MOMENT.”

I was a little shocked that Owen would do that but I watched the faces of the 2 guys who looked our way then walked over to us. As soon as they spotted my bare pussy their eyes were glued to it.

“So guys,” Owen said, “what do you think of her pussy?”

“It, it’s fucking awesome man,” One of the guys said,

“Is this some sort of a dare or a bet?” The other guy asked.

“No,” Owen said, “She just likes guys looking at it so I thought I’d ask you over to have a good look at it.”

“Thanks man, appreciated, it’s awesome.“ The first guy said, “can we touch it?”

“You’d better ask the young lady.” Owen replied.

Everyone looked at me and I nodded my head.

They both touched my pussy, sliding a finger into my very wet pussy, then they thanked me and walked away.

I was still a little shocked as they walked away, then I said,

“I can’t believe that you let them do that Owen.”

“You enjoyed it didn’t you Emma, and it was you that said that they could.”

“Well yeah, but, I mean. Oh shit, I’m going to have to make myself cum now,”

“Don’t let us stop you.” Jackson said. “We like watching you do that.”


My knees were still wide open and seconds later I saw a tray of drinks being put on the table.

“Cute puss honey.” The waitress said as she lifted the beers off her tray.

I said nothing and didn’t move until she left then my right hand moved to my pussy. Owen was sat next to me and he said,

“Would you like any help with that Emma?”

My left hand moved to Owen’s arm and lifted his hand onto my pussy. I moaned as Owen’s fingers got to work.

Owen wasn’t as good as my fingers are but that was to be expected. What did make me cum quickly was the fact that the fingers belonged to a man. I quickly lost interest in anything other than my pussy and It was probably a good job that nearby bars were quite noisy because I wasn’t quiet. When I orgasmed my body jerked and shook, and Owen removed his hand.

It was only as I started to come down from my high that I looked around. All 3 guys were grinning and a young couple walking by had stopped and were just staring at me. I pulled my skirt down and twisted it a bit in an attempt to cover my pussy but I was only partially successful because I was sat on most of the fabric.

“Cheers guys.” I said as I took a mouthful of my beer. 

I was still quite sober but I knew that I could easily have too much to drink and miss all the fun that I hoped was going to happen so I didn’t drink any more of the beer and when the other 3 glasses were getting empty I poured nearly all of my beer into their glasses.


From there we moved to another bar and the 3 guys had a bit of a discussion as to which bar we should go to but they finally agreed and in we went, only for me to find out that they were having a wet T-shirt competition later that night. Now I’d watched videos of wet T-shirt competitions and I knew that I wanted to enter at least one whilst I was there but I would have liked to watch a competition for real before entering one.

However, that wasn’t to be as when Mason went to get some beers he came back and said that he’d entered me into the competition.

Not wanting to sound too enthusiastic, I said that I wouldn’t do it and asked if we could go to another bar.

“Aw come on Emma,” Jackson said, “you’ll ace it, and you’ve got a head start on the other girls in that you haven’t got any knickers on.”

“I don’t know guys, I’ve never entered one before.”

“First time for everything Emma.” Owen said.

I was silent as I thought,

“There sure is Owen, I’ve done lots of firsts and I haven’t even been here for 2 days yet, and if all goes according to plan I’ll have done a few more firsts by this time tomorrow.”

“Okay, okay,” I replied, “I’ll do it but you have to promise that you won’t laugh at me.”

“Laugh at you! That will never happen.” Mason said. “Now if any fat or ugly girls enter we may laugh at them but never you Emma, not with that killer body of yours.”    

“Thanks Mason. But I’m not a very good dancer.”

“You’ve danced before haven’t you?” Owen asked.

“Yeah, but not very often.”

“You’ll be fine,” Mason said, “just do what the other girls do.”

Well I hadn’t figured out what I’d do to start with but I’d certainly decided on how I was going to finish and I’d only seen one video of a girl finishing like that.


We drank and talked and no one really took any notice of my outfit, probably because most of the girls were dressed as skimpy as I was. During all the waiting I could feel my arousal level rising but at the same time I was quite nervous and I maybe had a little more to drink than I had planned. Not that I was drunk, far from it, but the alcohol did start to dull my nerves a little.

Finally, a man came over to us and spoke to Mason,

“Is this the girl who wants to enter the competition?”

“Emma, you’re up girl,” Mason said, “go and nail it.”


Female Masturbation Addiction
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Part 3

The man led me to an office where I saw 4 other girls waiting. When the man brought another girl in he gave us all a cheap T-shirt and told us to put them on. No one seemed to notice, not even the man who watched us, that I got total naked before putting mine on but I did notice that all the other girls had knickers on, but not bras. Then the man gave us all a number, fortunately, I was furthest away from him and he gave me the number 6 then he told us that he’d come and get us all in about 5 minutes.

That was the cue for one of the girls to pick-up a pair of scissors from the desk and to start putting cuts all around the neck and arm holes in her T-shirt. Soon the scissors were being passed to me and I did the same, wondering why I hadn’t thought of doing that.

Then we were all led out to the little stage and lined up against the back wall. By that time the tingling in my nipples and clit were so strong that I thought that I might just cum whilst standing there, and my gawd I needed to cum.

My brain got distracted as the MC guy called for girl 1 and she walked to the front of the stage where a different guy emptied a bucket of water over her chest making the T-shirt cling to every curve of her front. The cheering from the crowd got louder and so did the music. The girl started dancing and running her hand up and down her body and teasing lifting her T-shirt to flash her knickers to the crowd.

This was repeated for girls 2 – 5 and then it was my turn. Nervously, and very close to the point of no return, I put a huge grin on my face, and sashayed over to the guy holding the bucket of water. It was cold but not cold enough to dampen my arousal and I sashayed to the front of the stage and pulled on my nipples through the T-shirt. Then the music started.

I danced, remembering all the moves that the other girls had done that I liked, and those that I’d seen on the videos. We’d been told to keep the T-shirts on for the seconds round, and a few of the other girls had ripped theirs a bit so that they could flash their tits, but I ripped mine much lower and both my tits were on display as I started ripping the T-shirt from the hem up. In doing so I was flashing my bare pussy which, judging by the shouting and cheering, the crowd liked.

Just as I thought the music track was about to end I pulled the hem of the T-shirt up to my waist where it stayed due to it being all wet.

I walked back to the line of girls with my tits, butt and pussy on display.

Round 2 started and this time the girls went further, ripping their T-shirts right off and a couple of them teased pulling their knickers down but they always pulled them back up again, but I wanted more, when I was called forward I ripped the T-shirt right off and threw it into the crowd. I danced as seductively as I could, playing with my nipples and clit for a couple of seconds as my hands went near them.

About halfway through the track I dropped to my very spread knees, leant back and supported myself with my left hand on the stage and pretended to hump an invisible guy who I pretended was fucking me, if only the audience knew. Then as the end of the track approached my right hand went to my clit and rubbed like hell.

I orgasmed in seconds but I some how managed to keep humping the invisible guy, and finger fucking myself at the same time. 

When I got my wits about me again I was impressed by the very loud cheering but something was different. Then I realised that the music had stopped and I wondered how long ago. I got to my feet and walked back to the line of girls and saw a couple of what looked like shocked expressions.

The MC guy brought the microphone to his mouth and said,

“Wow, I never expected that, was that cool or what guys?”

The audience was in uproar and I was smiling. I’d achieved something that I’d dreamt about for a long time, cumming, whilst totally naked, in front of a whole load of horny guys.

But wait, there was more. The MC guy asked each girl in turn to step to the front and asked everyone to cheer for her. When it came to my turn I sashayed to the front with one arm in the air then I started gyrating my hips before I did something that I hadn’t planned, I leant back and kept going until my hands touched the floor behind me, thus giving the audience a great view of my spread pussy. After around 4 or 5 seconds I put all my weight on my arms and lifted my legs up into a handstand and spread my legs so that they were parallel with the ground. I only stayed like that for a few seconds before getting to my feet.

As soon as I did I heard the cheering still going on and the MC guy walked over to me and declared me the winner.

As I stood there, still totally naked and looking out on the still cheering crowd I was really proud of myself, I hadn’t done that move since my last gymnastics class at school and I doubted that I would have attempted it if I had been totally sober and high on the adrenalin of the occasion.

When the cheering finally died down the MC guy gave me a bottle of champagne and an envelope with some money in it. I thanked him then turned my back to the audience, spread my legs, leant forwards and twerked my butt for a few seconds then sashayed off.

When I got back to where I’d left my clothes there was only 1 other girl there and she was about to leave. She congratulated me but the tone of her voice told me that she wasn’t happy to have lost.

I decided to surprise the 3 guys, and just picked up my top and skirt and headed back to the bar to find them. I really enjoyed walking through all the drinking guys totally naked and I even enjoyed the comments and wandering hands, so much so that when I saw the 3 guys I went in a different direction so that I had a longer way to get to them.

“That was fucking awesome Emma.” Owen said when he saw me.

Jackson and Mason gave me similar compliments. Mason asking me when I was going to put my clothes on.

“Not that it makes much difference but I’ll put them on when we leave, unless the management here complain.”

“They’d be complete idiots if they did.” Jackson said.    

They didn’t and we talked for quite a while before I did put my clothes on and we moved on. As we walked I told them that I’d loved entering the competition but I didn’t think that it was well organised.

“I thought that you said that you’d never entered a wet T-shirt competition before Emma?” Owen asked.

“I haven’t, but I’ve watched a few on the internet.”

“Like watching girls strip do you Emma?” Owen asked.

“I like watching what they do, how they dance, how they tease the men. I’ve got to learn from somewhere.”

“Well you learnt good Emma,” Owen said, “you were definitely the best back there.”

“Thanks Owen, keep the compliments coming and I might just let you in my knickers later. Oops, I’m not wearing any, I guess that there’s nothing to stop you now.” 

“Is that a promise Emma?” Owen asked.

“Maybe.”


We went to one more bar where the guys got me another large beer and again I didn’t drink all of it, topping-up the other’s glasses when they got low. Happily I wasn’t drunk, but I was a bit happy.

In that third bar we had to stand at the bar and to be honest, I didn’t enjoy it much and I was happy when the guys decided that they’d had enough and were heading back to the hotel.

As we walked back I decided that I was a bit nervous. My nipples and clit were hard and tingling but my pussy didn’t feel that wet. Then I realised that walking around outside in that hot, dry air would be drying it all the time.

As we were getting near to where we had to turn off the main street I called to the guys to stop. When they did and were looking at me to find out why I’d wanted to stop I said,

“I want to go the rest of the way back naked.”

“Go on then, strip.” Mason said.

In the middle of the busy main street I got naked and handed my skirt and top to Owen. As we walked on with a handful of people noticing me and watching me, I said,

“I always wanted to do this, a bit like the walk of shame but before the fun part.”

That got a little laugh from the 3 guys and we walked the rest of the way without incident.


At the hotel we walked right on in with the middle-aged guy on reception only giving us a cursory glance which made me wonder if naked girls often walked into the hotel at night, and if I could do it again, on my own?


Outside our rooms I asked Owen for my purse and clothes, then as I was opening my door I said,

“Well guys, do you want me one at a time or all together?”

All 3 guys moved to follow me into my room. 

I put all the lights on and opened all the balcony curtains to get as much light into the room as I could, then went to one of the drawers and got out my GoPro and mini tripod. As I was setting it up Mason looked into the drawer that I’d left open and said,

“Quite a collection of toys you’ve got here Emma.”

“When there’s no guys around a girl has to do something to satisfy her needs.” I replied.

“Hey guys, look at this.” Mason said.

I turned and saw that he was holding one of my butt plugs, the one with the long, pink, fox tail.

“Wow Emma,” Owen said, “you’ve got to come out with us one night wearing that, it would be great for the fancy dress pub crawl.”

“And you could wear these as well.” Jackson said as he held up my cuffs and collar.

“Yeah, okay, I’ll do that, but right now ………..”

“So you’re going to video us fucking you Emma?” Owen asked.

“Yeah, you don’t mind do you?”

“Hell no, just so long as you send us a copy.” Owen replied.

“Yeah, yeah,” I replied, “but right now, I need your cocks.”

That last bit I said as I got onto the bed and lay spread-eagle sideways on it. I looked up at the 3 guys and I’ll admit that I was a bit nervous and I guess that I’d have been more nervous if I hadn’t of had some alcohol but I definitely wasn’t drunk. What I definitely was, was aroused. My nipples were so hard and tingling that they were almost painful, and it was the same for my clit. The tingling in my whole groin area was as strong as it had ever been. 

I knew that if those guys didn’t touch me soon I’d just cum without them.

Thankfully, Owen was standing at my feet and he reached out and started sliding his finger up and down my slit. I moaned as I watched Jackson and Mason drop their shorts and I saw their hard cocks spring free. As they moved to either side of me I reached up and put my hands round the cocks. 

I sighed and started cumming.

Owen kept going and Mason and Jackson just watched, probably hoping that my muscle contractions didn’t include my hands. They didn’t and when I started to think straight again I looked up at Mason and Jackson and saw Mason move his head towards my tits and then Jackson moved so that his cock was right in front of my face.

“Here goes, another first.” I thought as my mouth opened and Jackson’s cock slid inside.

Oh my gawd, that feeling of that warm cock in my mouth was wonderful and I really cursed myself for not finding a way of being able to do it before. I quickly put into practise what I had read on the internet and was loving every second.

Then I gasped and almost bit down on Jackson’s cock. Something much bigger than fingers or anything that had been inside my vagina was entering me. The 2 other cocks got neglected for a few seconds as I started to feel the unbelievable pleasure that was coming from my hole.

Deeper and deeper Owen’s cock slowly went inside me, each time withdrawing a little before going further inside me. If I could have screamed with pleasure I would have. Momentarily I cursed myself for not having found a way to have been fucked a million times before.

I felt my hips rising to try to get that cock deeper. Then it started withdrawing and I hoped that that wasn’t it. My worst fears were unfounded as Owen thrust his cock back inside me and I felt his hairy pubic bone smash against my bald one.

That first thrust was enough to make me cum again, and thankfully, Owen thrust into me over and over. Owen was still pounding my pussy when I started to come down from my high and I started to become aware of Jackson’s cock in my mouth, and my throat. Thankfully, Jackson knew how to let me breath and I realised that his balls were banging against my face each time that he thrust into my mouth and throat.

With 2 cocks fucking me I suddenly remembered Mason and my senses told my brain that my hand was wanking his cock.

Then it started to happen, first I felt Owen tense up and the end of his cock felt like it was growing before it stopped moving and I felt a warm gush of his cum deep inside me. Next it was Jackson who stopped going in and out and my throat felt a warm rush of liquid going down to my stomach, and about a minute later Mason’s cock started jerking and I felt blobs of his cum land on my tits.

My spare hand, which had had some of Mason’s cum land on it because I was pulling on my nipple, started to rub the cum all over my tits. I’d read somewhere that sperm rubbed onto tits made them grow but I didn’t believe it, nor did I want my tits to get any bigger..


Finally, the 3 guys sat on the bed next to where they had been stood and I just lay there, still spread-eagle. After a couple of minutes Jackson said,

“Round 2 guys?”

“How many rounds is there in this game?” I asked, “there better be double figures.”

“We’ll do our best Emma, you sure do know how to please a guy. How about doggy then one of us can have a bit of a rest before the next round.”

I nearly asked if I got any rest but I didn’t want any, at that moment I was convinced that I could fuck non-stop for the rest of my life. 

As I was getting into the doggy position I wondered if I should tell them that I’d just had 3 more firsts, but I didn’t because another cock was rapidly approaching my face.   


For the next goodness knows how long, the guys took it in turns rotating round my face, my pussy and resting whilst I was having almost non-stop pleasure. I lost count of the number of times that I orgasmed, or loads of cum that went down my throat or filled my pussy, and it was only when the guys decided that they couldn’t get it up any more that my first fuck, my first hand job, my first gang-bang and my first blowjobs came to an end and I realised that I was totally knackered.

“Wow guys,” I said, “that was one hell of a session, do you do that to all the girls that you meet?”

“Given half a chance, yes.” Mason replied,

“Are you okay Emma?” Owen asked.

“Living the dream, literally.” I replied, then added, “I’m all sweaty and need a shower, you guys can let yourself out can’t you?”

They all said that they could and I got up stopped the GoPro recording and walked to the shower thinking 2 things. Firstly that I was happy that I’d brought a handful of microSD cards with me, and secondly that my pussy was sore. That didn’t really surprise me because it had been stretched by 3 different cocks at least twice each.

The shower felt great and after I’d dried myself I flopped onto my bed and was out like a light.

*****

I woke up just as the sun was starting to rise. The air was much fresher and it looked like it was going to be another glorious day. I put my hand on my pussy and moved it about a bit expecting it to be quite sore but it wasn’t. I smiled to myself and got off my bed then swapped the microSD card in my GoPro, put it on charge and then went onto the balcony to enjoy the sun coming up, the fresh air and the peace and the quiet.

Just after I’d sat down and put my feet up on the railings I heard a male voice say,

“Morning sexy.”

I turned and saw Owen sat on a chair on his balcony.

“And a good morning to you too Owen, the other 2 still asleep?”

“Yeah, lazy sods, they’re missing the best part of the day.”

“True, but last night’s bit of fun must be up there somewhere.”

“Very true, are you okay with what happened last night Emma?”

“Sure, why wouldn’t I be, I invited the 3 of you into my room and told you to fuck me. Hey, did you eat my pussy last night, I got a bit distracted by their 2 cocks.”

“No I didn’t, do you want me to eat you now?”

I thought for a few seconds then replied,

“Yes, but just you, I don’t want it to turn into another gang-bang, well not this early in the morning.”

As Owen was climbing over the dividing railing he said,

“So you’d like it to happen again then Emma?”

“Of course, it was wonderful, but I would like to fuck normally, just one-on-one occasionally.”

“I think that I could help you with that little problem Emma, just give me a shout whenever you want.”

“I’m not going to shout right now Owen, I might wake up Jackson and Mason.”

“Get on the bed and spread those legs girl, I’m going to eat you out, chew on that succulent clit and then fuck your brains out.”

I giggled a bit then gasped as Owen’s tongue ran up my spread pussy.

“And another first.” I thought in amongst my other thoughts about how amazing it is getting eaten out and having your clit chewed. 
 
My addiction got fed for the first time that day in less than a couple of minutes but Owen kept going until I’d cum again. Then he got up, smiled at me then lifted my legs up and moved them right back so that I could hold them with my toes touching the bed. 

Owen looked at my very exposed pussy as he dropped his boxers then he held his cock and aimed it at my hole before moving in and thrusting it down into me. I let out a long sigh as I revelled in that glorious feeling of having a cock inside me.

Owen savoured that feeling for a few seconds before he started properly fucking me, and oh, what a fuck. Owen started out slowly then he slowly increased his pace until the little grunts that I was giving each time that the end of his cock hit my cervix, turned into one long groan.

But that didn’t last long because we both orgasmed within a minute or so. With both of us sated, Owen rolled off me and I let go of my legs, them falling to the bed, and we just lay there in post coital bliss for a couple of minutes before we heard a noise from Owen’s room.

“That was amazing,” I said, “can you do that to me every morning?”

“What if you are asleep when I climb over the balcony?”

“Still do it to me, I can’t imagine a better way to wake up and I’ll leave the balcony door open every night.”

“Deal.”

Owen got up, put his boxers back on then went and climbed over the railings again and I just lay there for a few minutes thinking about how wonderful life is, then I went and did my bathroom thing before getting myself organised for the day.

Whilst in the shower I smiled as I realised that I’d had another first, a one-on-one fuck.

My toy drawer was still slightly open and as I went to close it I changed my mind and got out my butt plug, the one with the fake purple diamond, my egg vibrator and the tube of lube. Two minutes later both were in their intended place and I started to think about what to wear. As I was going through my clothes I came across the man’s string vest, the one with million of holes big enough to put my index finger through. I put it on and was pleased that it’s length was how I remembered it in Bethany’s shop, just long enough to cover my slit and 90% of my butt cheeks.

I checked my front and back in the mirror and was pleased that I could see the purple end of the butt plug and my slit. My nipples didn’t need any checking, they’d already found their way through a couple of holes and were doing me proud.

Again there was only a handful of people in the restaurant and the coffee waiter was the only person to get a look at my tits. That didn’t bother me as it wouldn’t be long before I would be walking along the streets to the bus station wearing only that vest.


When I was getting ready to go out for the day I toyed with the idea of putting the vest in my bag and leaving the hotel naked but I chickened out, but I did get an unexpected pleasure, as I was leaving the hotel a coach was outside and around a dozen people were getting off and getting their luggage. I stood outside the door until they had all passed me to go into the hotel. Through my sunglasses I saw 3 of the men have a good look at me and my pussy and nipples started tingling.

The walk to the bus station, and the queuing to get on the bus was uneventful and the bus was just as crowded as it had been the day before. Again I had to stand in the aisle but I wasn’t complaining, there were young men sat on either side of me and both kept looking at my naked body through the holes in the vest. My arousal level was quite high by the time the bus arrived at the beach.


This time, as soon as I was off the bus I took the vest off and walked to the beach naked amongst the clothed people heading to the beach. I figured that they’d see me naked on the beach so it was no different me getting naked as soon as I got off the bus. The other thing that I did was to switch the egg vibrator on to low vibrations, I wanted to build up some arousal and keep it up there for as long as possible.

Instead of walking along the path through the dunes to the beach I turned off and walked through the dunes until I found a nice little hollow where I could rub one out. I’d seen one middle-aged man start to follow me at a distance but when I stopped and put my bag down 2 more appeared and I wondered if they were hiding behind the dunes just waiting for a girl to stop walking.

I could feel my nipples and clit tingling something rotten as I spread my towel and started rubbing sunblock all over my body. That done, I lay down on my back but instead of just spreading my legs I swung then up and back then trapped them behind my shoulders, My spread pussy and the purple butt plug were on very full display as the fingers on my right hand went to my pussy and started slowly rubbing.

It wasn’t long before the men started closing in on me, some of them already with their cocks out and doing their own rubbing. When one guy got right at the bottom of my towel I looked at him and chuckled to myself because he looked a bit like my father although I’d never seen my father wanking in front of me.

Our eyes met and in an unplanned moment I stuck my tongue out and made a licking motion a few times. The man smiled, got down on his knees and bent his head over. I moved my hand away and his head bent further over my pussy and started licking.

Meanwhile, 2 more guys had got so close to me that I could reach up and take over their wanking. A fourth guy knelt behind my head and I saw his cock descend to my face and mouth.

I had a vision of my gang-bang the previous night but it wasn’t quite the same. If the guy eating my pussy had tried to fuck me I knew that I’d drop my legs and kick him away. Even if he did manage to get his cock inside me he’d have a rude awakening when the head of his cock hit the egg. As for the cock that was being rubbed over my face, if that tried to go too far into my mouth all I had to do was bite down on it and he’d be in pain for weeks.   
  
Anyway, it would appear that all the men were ‘gentlemen’, and they didn’t take liberties, only doing what they were invited to do. I guessed that if they raped a girl she’d call the cops and that would put an end to all of their fun.


The guy licking my pussy obviously had years of experience and he quickly made me cum. Thankfully, he kept going and with my body being bent double it was impossible for me to shake or jerk much but my pussy certainly was spamming.

When my brain stated to function properly I realised that the 2 cocks in my hands were going soft and that there was sperm on my tits and the back of my legs. The other thing was that I was starting to get a mouthful of it as well. 

All 4 of the men backed away leaving me with my legs still trapped behind my shoulders and my pussy and butt very much on display. Whilst the 4 guys who had enjoyed themselves with my body had moved away there was still some people walking by who had stopped to enjoy the spectacle so I just lay there until they too walked away.

When I was alone I released my legs and just lay there for a while enjoying the memories that had just been made. I hadn’t taken much notice of the faces of the men but I was pretty sure that at least one of them had cum on me the previous day.

After a few minutes I got to my feet, collected all my belongings and walked onto the main beach. There seemed to be more people there than the previous day but there was still plenty of space for me to spread my towel then go for a swim to clean up, but before I did that I switched the egg up to maximum and got my GoPro out of my bag. I wanted to capture me cumming under water.

I succeeded but the angle wasn’t very good, and whilst I was getting another fix my ability to keep the GoPro pointing in the right direction wasn’t so good. What I needed was a man to stand in front of me holding the camera. I wondered if that would ever happen.


Back on my towel I decided to create some more videos and I setup the GoPro on my little tripod between my legs. I was sure that my camgirl voyeurs would appreciate video.

I soaked up the sun for a couple of hours, even turning onto my stomach and creating another short video of my pussy from behind. I had to check that the sun wasn’t bouncing of my but plug and dazzling the camera. It wasn’t, and the butt plug looked great on the GoPro little screen.


One thing that had been playing on my mind a little since I put the butt plug in was just how visible it was when I walked along, so when it was time for me to go on walkabout I attached the GoPro to my selfie stick and made a few videos of the naked me walking along the beach holding the selfie stick behind me. It took a couple of attempts to get the angle right but when I did I was pleased to see that anyone walking behind me would be able to see the purple, fake gem stone.

I made a few videos of me just walking along normally, all of them focused on either my pussy or my tits that were only wobbling a little bit. I also made one of my tits as I was running along, and when I reviewed it I was pleased to see that they were wobbling a bit, but nothing like some of the videos that I had watched. I don’t know how those women do it, I’m sure that it must hurt like hell.

It was only when I stopped recording as I approached the beach bar that I thought about what I must have looked like walking and running whilst naked with a selfie stick pointing a camera at me. I must have looked like a total idiot. I laughed at myself, and wondered how many people had seen my butt plug, then went into the beach bar.

Again, no one said anything about me being totally naked and I sat at the same table drinking my cola and diddling my clit.

Shortly after I’d had my first sip of the cola I had another idea and I got out my GoPro and set it up on one off the chairs at the table then turned my chair to face it. I got a good 10 minutes of video of my pussy because I kept my knees wide open and I kept laying back in the chair, pretending to enjoy the view over the beach.

I was going to have a lot of video editing to do when I got back to England so that I could post the videos on my camgirl site.


The sun hadn’t felt as hot on my skin that day so after the drink I went and found another space for me to sunbathe. I chose a spot not far from a group of youngish people who were all wearing swimming costumes, even bikini tops, and I lay on my back with my legs wide open. The sun on my pussy really did feel good, especially after I’d turned the egg back on.             
 
I’d positioned my towel so that my feet were nearest to the group and I could look along my body, over my bald pubis, between my feet and see what they were doing and, more importantly, where they were looking. And with my sunglasses on I could watch them without them realising.

A few times I saw a couple of the guys take a quick look my way but one of the girls seemed to stare at me a lot, enough to make me wonder if she fancied me.

As I lay there I wondered what it would be like to have sex with a girl. It would be another first that I wasn’t sure that I wanted to have so I decided to do a little experiment and my right hand went to my pussy and started slowly rubbing. I wanted to see if I would get as aroused as much as if it was a man watching me.

I knew that it wasn’t a scientific experiment but I hoped that it would give me a general idea but it didn’t. My rubbing got more intense and I did cum but I couldn’t decide if it was because a girl was watching me or because I was just horny as hell before I started, or if it was just my addiction that needed feeding..  

Anyway, as my high receded into just a memory I realised that it wasn’t just the girl that had been watching me, it looked like she had told her mates and quite a few of them were staring at me. I smiled to myself and wondered what they were saying about me. No doubt they were saying that I was a slut, maybe even a whore, but I didn’t care, I was a happy whatever and my addiction had been fed.

I stayed there for about another 30 minutes before going for another swim. Shortly after I went into the water most of that group went in as well and they were swimming and messing around right where I was. I just floated and relaxed, occasionally bumping into one of them.


When I got out I decided that it was time to leave the beach and I gathered my belongings by turning my back to the group and bending at my waist with my feet well apart. As I put my things in my bag I knew that they’d have a great view of my pussy and my butt plug.

As I headed to the bus stop. I again, didn’t put the vest on until I got to the bus stop and I did it right in front of a youngish couple who both stared at me.

The bus wasn’t very full and I got a seat, toying with my clit as I enjoyed the scenery.

This time, I decided to get off the bus at the edge of the resort and walk the rest of the way back to the hotel. I figured that I’d see more of the resort and maybe get a few more men looking at me.

I quickly found myself walking along a broad path between the beach and the properties. Some were villas, some were hotels and some were bars or shops. The path and the beach were still quite busy, but as usual 99% of the people only saw what they were expecting to see and I wasn’t attracting much attention although the reaction of one guy made me feel good. He was walking along with a couple of his mates and it was obvious that they had all been hitting the booze early in the day. This one guy was walking towards me and we nearly bumped shoulders as we passed each other. When he was right next to me he almost shouted,

“Fucking hell, that girl is naked under that dress, I can see her tits and pussy.”

With a smile on my face I just kept walking.

A little further on I came to a raised part (about a metre) on the buildings side and saw that it was lined with sun loungers for the users to look out to the beach and sea. I got an idea and went looking for an entrance. I fancied doing a but of sunbathing on one of those loungers. 

I found an entrance, looked around and guessed that the swimming pool, the bar and the loungers belonged to the big hotel that was there. I bought myself a cola then went looking for a free lounger and was lucky to find one that was ideal for what I was thinking.

The foot of the lounger was right up to the path but a metre or so above it. I set the lounger into the reclining position, spread my towel and got on it. As I spread my feet, the whole of my pussy was visible to everyone walking along the path. The string vest rode up and ended around my waist. I was naked from the waist down and on display for anyone who cared to look.

I looked to the loungers on either side of me, both of which around 2 metres from me. One was occupied by a topless woman who was flat on her back and looked to be fast asleep. On my other side was a middle-aged man who was also reclined on his lounger with his eyes closed.

There was quite a few people walking along the path and stood on the beach opposite so the odds that someone would look my way were on my side.

With my sunglasses on and my cola in my hand, I relaxed and did some people watching. It wasn’t long before a saw a topless girl and quite a few wearing just thong bikini bottoms. There was 2 old men stood on the sand directly opposite me who were talking to each other and looking my way but they gave no indication that they’d seen me.

Eventually, I saw a young couple, hand in hand, stop directly in front of me. The girl was just wearing a thong bikini bottom and the guy was a good head taller than her. The guy turned to the girl and was saying something to her when I saw his head shake sideways then stop talking. I knew that he’d seen me and he then said something and the girl turned and looked at me. 

I felt my pussy suddenly get a lot wetter.

As the couple continued to stare at me I couldn’t help myself and my right hand went to my pussy and my fingers started toying with my clit.

I could see the couple talking to each other and I wished that I could have heard what they were saying but I did see that the couple’s hands parted and as they both fully turned to look at me the guy put his arm around the girl’s neck and his hand was either right in front of one of her tits, or actually on it.

By then my arousal level was rising quickly and my fingers were getting busier. The couple watched me as I took myself to the edge and over it.

Once my body stopped jerking and shaking I looked at the couple and saw the guy turn to face the girl, pull her to him and give her a long kiss. Then they quickly walked away and I wondered if they were rushing to get back to their hotel room to fuck. I smiled as I was sure that the guy would be thinking of me as they fucked.


I continued people watching for a while then got up and left the lounger to continue my walk back to my hotel. As I walked I thought about that young couple and the girl just wearing a thong bikini bottoms and I decided that one day I would walk all along that path wearing just the only knickers that I’d brought with me, the strings only G-string. I considered doing the walk totally naked but there were too many older people and kids around and I guessed that at least one of them wouldn’t be happy and call the police.


I got to an area where there was a row of shops, some of them selling the usual seaside junk, but one of them had racks of clothing out the front, and inside as well, so I went and started browsing. Yes, the string vest covered my body but was hiding nothing, and anyone who really looked at me could see my tits, butt and slit, but I couldn’t wear that every day.

Inside the shop the section that caught my eye was the sarongs. Ignoring the full length ones I zeroed-in on the very small ones that were displayed alongside a selection of scarves, all made of flimsy fabric so designed to be worn as accessories not something to keep you warm.

I selected a couple of chiffon scarves, a couple of chiffon mini sarongs and a chiffon summer dress. All were see-through, some with patterns printed on them, then I looked for somewhere to try them on. Whilst I was looking I remembered Bethany’s shop and wondered if I dare try them on right where I was, in the middle of the shop. 

Whilst I was thinking that I saw just one curtained cubicle that had a couple of boxes of something on the floor in it, indicating that it wasn’t used as a changing room very often. The other thing about it was that half the curtain hooks were broken so when I tried to close the curtain it only went half way.

“Nice,” I thought, “an excuse for letting people see me totally naked.”

The vest was off in seconds and I stood there facing out and deciding which garment to try on first. I then tried on each item and was pleased to see a number of people glancing over and seeing me naked. Unsurprisingly, it was the men who did a double take, 2 of them stopping and having a good look at me, all whilst I ignored them.

At one point a young girl shop assistant walked by and tried to close the curtain a bit more but she gave up when it wouldn’t move.

One middle-aged man stared at me for ages, right up until I put my vest back on and picked up what I wanted to purchase.

Just to add to the man’s embarrassment, and my arousal, I walked right up to him, stood about a metre in front of him and said,

“Like what you see?”

The man went a deep shade of red, I smiled and walked to the checkout where I paid for what I wanted, the checkout girl giving no indication that she could see my tits through the holes in the vest.


I continued my walk and it wasn’t long before I was on the main bars and cafes street. I passed the bar with the mechanical bull and I watched as a girl showed everyone her tits and the thong string where it disappeared between her pussy lips.

“Good girl,” I thought, “I’m going to do that one night but I won’t be wearing what you are.”

 
Back at the hotel I went straight to the swimming pool, dumped my bags, vest and shoes on a lounger and dived into the pool. When I surfaced I looked around and didn’t see any of my neighbours so I did a couple of lengths but I had to stop and feed my addiction. I stood in the shallow end and brought myself off under the water. No one around me gave any indication that they knew what I was doing.

When I got out I decided to go back to my room hoping that my neighbours would be there and they would want a repeat of the previous night. I walked through the lobby and up to my room without putting any clothes on and I got a couple of double takes from what looked like newcomers who were checking-in but I just ignored them.

Up in my room I went out on to the balcony and was a bit disappointed that the 3 guy’s balcony door was closed so I put away my new clothes then went back out onto the balcony to relax and enjoy the rest of the day’s sun, but this time I spread the hotel towel on the tiled floor and lay on that with my head nearest the 3 guy’s room and my legs spread wide open. Okay the tiles were hard but the sun would be on all of my front improving my all-over tan. 
 
I’d been laying there for about 30 minutes, the last 20 or so with my fingers toying with my clit whilst thinking about what to do that evening, when I heard a balcony door slide open, and it sounded close. Ignoring it and not even bothering to open my eyes, I continued just gently frigging with my eyes closed.

After a few minutes I heard a male voice say,

“Hey Ben, amazing view, come and have a look.”

Not knowing what the voice was referring to, nor where the owner was, I ignored it but my fingers did get a bit more serious.

“Bloody hell Theo, that is an amazing view, hi there, I’m Ben and my mate is Theo, do you sunbathe naked on your balcony every day?”

It was then that I realised that this Ben and Theo were on the next balcony. I opened my eyes, stopped frigging, got up on my elbows and said,

“Oh, Hi, I’m Emma, and err, just about, it depends on when I get back from going out for the day. I swim in the pool naked as well but I’m not the only girl who does that. You 2 just got here?”

“There’s more naked girls here?” Ben asked.

“Oh yes, it is an adults only hotel you know.”

“Yeah, we knew that but we didn’t expect to see naked girls wandering around the place.” Theo replied.

“Well then I guess that you two are going to have more fun that you expected. There’s a nude beach up the coast a bit, it’s easy to get there by bus.”

“Err, were you playing with yourself when I first saw you Emma?” Theo asked.

“Yes, why?”

“No reason, you can play with yourself in front of us whenever you want and we won’t complain.”

“Good, because I do it a lot. If you want to see more topless and naked girls you should get down to the pool before the sun goes down.”

“Are they all gorgeous like you Emma, or are the other girls fat and ugly?”

“I haven’t seen any really fat girls down there.”

“Good,” Theo said, shall we go down there right now Ben?”

“Yeah, sod the unpacking, it can wait.” Theo said.

“See you around guys.” I said as they went inside and I continued where I’d left off, thinking,

“Two more guys to provide me with an audience, hey, I talked with them quite easily, I might just be getting over my shyness.”


I rubbed one out then just lay there until the sun went down then went inside wondering if the 3 guys from the other side would be back before I went out to get something to eat. Maybe I’d have to pay for my own food and drink that night.


I chose to wear one of my new chiffon scarves tied at my left hip, and a halter top that is so short that when I tie it right it only just covers my nipples which have a tendency to wobble up and down a little if I jump up and down causing my nipples to escape below the top and provide the hem of the top with 2 pegs to keep the top above my nipples leaving all my under-boobs and my nipples exposed.

I thought about putting my butt plug back in but decided that my butt hole had been stretched enough for one day, there’d be plenty of other days to wear it. Instead I decided to wear my Lush vibrator with the Sound function activated. I wanted to see if all the loud music from the bars would activate it. Also, I wanted to see if the antenna hanging down from my pussy would attract more attention.
 

In a way I was a little disappointed that the 3 guys didn’t reappear before I went out but I just knew that I’d get plenty of material to help me feed my addiction. For starters, as I went down the stairs I twisted the scarf round so that the knot was over my pubis, the 2 short ends tucked away so that my slit was clearly visible.


I got something to eat at the McDonald’s, the one that has high stools on the inside of the huge windows with a shelf to put your food on. I sat on a stool looking out at all the young people walking by and with my knees wide apart. Anyone who cared to look would have been able to see all of my pussy but I only saw one drunk guy staring at me.

Moving on, I went for a walk along the main drag, memorising where the bars were that had wet T-shirt competitions and the mechanical bull. I also got a good idea of the level of music that was needed to get the Lush to burst into life and I was pleased that the level wasn’t too high. 

Talking of the Lush, I was disappointed that the antenna and my visible slit and nipples weren’t attracting very much attention. So far I’d only spotted 2 guys and 1 girl doing a double take.

I went into the bar with the mechanical bull, got myself a drink and watched the people either making a fool of themselves, or, the girls in particular, exposing their tits, butts and pussies as the bull’s controller managed to control it just right so that the girl exposed as much and he could get her clothes to, and for as long as he dared. As I was watching, in between getting hit upon a couple of times, I tried to work out which of my clothes would be best to wear so that I’d end up totally naked on the bull.

The music in that bar was quite loud and my Lush was going crazy inside me and it made me cum as I stood watching one girl come flying off the bull quite close to me and revealing to the people near me that she wasn’t wearing any knickers.
 
“Definitely going to have a go at that.” I thought as I regretted, and didn’t regret, wearing the Lush and not having a bag that was big enough to take the Lush.

Moving on, I came across a bar advertising wet T-shirt competitions so I decided to go in and watch one, see if I could learn anything.

After getting myself a drink I went and stood where I thought that I could get a reasonable view and it wasn’t long before a guy was trying to hit on me. Brushing him off, I was soon approached by a middle-aged man who asked me if I was there to enter the competition, but I brushed him off as well, for some unknown reason I didn’t fancy it at that time.

When the competition finally started I looked around and saw an audience of dozens of guys with the odd girl there as well. What’s more, the cheers were already loud enough to trigger my Lush.

This wet T-shirt competition was definitely more professional. For starters there was a proper shower cubicle connected to a tap, and as each girl came on she spent probably 15 seconds in the shower then was ‘interviewed’ by the MC who wanted to know what her name was, where she was from and what she did for a living. That made me think about what lies I would give when I got asked those questions.

The format of the dancing and stripping, pretend or real, was much the same as the competition that I had already entered but afterwards all the girls were called upon to dance and tease together. That was when the ones that hadn’t already got naked did so and there was a lot of pretend humping and pelvis thrusting. Judging by the noise that the audience was making they were really enjoying the action. 

I was enjoying it as well because my Lush was going crazy inside me. It gave me 2 orgasms before the MC called a halt and announce the winner, a buxom blonde who liked fondling her big tits.

“Hmm,” I thought, “can’t compete with those but I can use my pussy a lot more than any of those girls did.”

The Lush kicked in again as the winner was cheered, and after another orgasm I decided that it was time to head back to the hotel where I was, and wasn’t disappointed to find no one on the balconies either side of mine so I removed the Lush, cleaned it then put it on charge then did my bathroom thing. As I was doing that I considered putting my Lush back inside me and setting the wake-up feature. I hadn’t got around to trying that at home so I wanted to try it on holiday, but then I remembered that Owen had said that he’d wake me by eating my pussy. On the off chance that he would do that I just lay on my bed with my legs wide open, my right had toying with my clit and looking out through my open balcony door at the cloudless sky with lots of visible stars.
 
*****

The next day was the Historic Tour but I woke up early to the feeling of my pussy being licked and my clit being chewed. My first reaction was ‘What the fuck?’ but a split second later I relaxed and enjoyed the experience, Lucas was brilliant with his tongue and he had me cumming in no time at all, but that only satisfied me so he again lifted my legs and rammed his cock straight into me. Then he fucked me hard until he’d cum and I had my second fix of the day.

When we heard noise from his room he left to climb over the divider railing saying that if he didn’t see me before he’d be back the next morning. 

I was starting to think that I’d like that arrangement to go on forever. 

I went and did my bathroom thing and as I came out of the bathroom I saw Theo’s head as he bent over the dividing railing and looked into my room. He was perving on me, and I liked it.


I decided to wear this very lightweight, silky fabric, very short, loose fit dress for the tour. It is a wrap dress, sleeveless with very narrow straps that button at the front. Bethany had told me that the button holes were deliberately too long so to expect them to come undone easily, and not to tie the wrap belt very firmly so that there was a good chance that it would work loose. The bad news was that it wasn’t at all see-through but I was hoping that it would serve its purpose when it got windy.

I also decided to wear my egg vibrator to keep my arousal level up all day, and I checked that Theo was still watching me as I squat a little to insert the egg.

But I wasn’t going to wear the dress to breakfast, way too much fabric, so I put on another of the sideless T-shirts then shut my balcony door, just seeing Theo’s head disappear, and I left my room.

Thirty minutes later I was back and getting ready to go on the Historic Tour and putting on just the summer dress described above. I was and wasn’t looking forward to it. Firstly, I’d be missing my day at the beach and secondly, I never was a great fan of history; but if the monument area was as much fun as Bethany had said it was I was going to give quite a few people quite a shock.

As I waited outside the hotel for the coach I realised that I was the only person from my hotel going on the tour. When the coach did arrive that was confirmed, so was the fact that I was the youngest person on the coach, but I was lucky enough to get a whole row of seats at the back to myself so the egg and my fingers could easily give me a few fixes as the coach trundled along.


Bethany had told me that it was usually quite windy at the monument but she didn’t tell me that most of the other places were quite windy as well, or maybe it was just an extra windy day.

I’m sure that quite a few history buffs got a bit of a surprise a few times when my skirt got lifted up to my waist by the wind. Me, I just ignored it and looked and listened to the Rep giving her spiel about the current ‘attraction’.

To be fair, some of it was mildly interesting, and educational, but it wasn’t until we got to the monument that lots of people got an education that they weren’t expecting.

Even as we got to where the coach parked I could tell that it was very windy outside the coach. There was 5 coaches already parked there and over a hundred people walking around and up and down the track to the monument. I smiled to myself as I thought that the women that had chosen to wear shorts or trousers must be happy with their choice. Those who were wearing skirts would be regretting their choice.

But not me. Even as I was going down the steps to get out of the coach I could see my skirt billowing out. The wind was really tickling my pussy. 

“You’re going to have a bit of a problem young lady.” One middle-aged woman said to me.

“Yes, it looks like it, I’ll just have to remember to keep my hands by my sides.” I replied, feeling pleased that I’d left my bag on the coach.

Soon, we were climbing up the bit of a hill to the monument and I could feel my dress billowing out most of the time. It felt nice even without anyone seeing what was under the dress and I’m sure that the people behind me kept getting a view of my bare butt and maybe even my pussy.

At the top of the hill a gale was blowing, but the air was warm and it felt very nice as it teased my pussy and nipples. I kept my arms by my sides as I looked around at the views which were amazing. I could see ships out at sea a town along the coast and hills behind me. That monument did make a good view point.

There must have been dozens of people up there and when I managed to get close to the plaque on the monument I read the English section. Part of it was covered in something and was hard to read so I bent forward a little and as I did so my arms automatically relaxed and just at that moment a really strong gust of wind hit everyone.

One woman screamed and I just about heard a few people cursing, but they were the lucky ones, or not. That gust of wind decided that it was going to attack my dress and all within a split second, the buttons holding the dress up both popped open, the bow at my waist unfastened and the wind blew my dress right up and off me before I could react and try to stop it from blowing high up and away. 

I was genuinely shocked, okay, if / when I relaxed my arms I was expecting, and hoping for, the short skirt to blow about and up around my waist revealing my lack of underwear, but the last thing that I was expecting was for the wind to strip me and send my dress flying up in the air and out to sea.

Apart from my shoes I was totally naked in the middle of dozens of people up on a hill next to a huge stone monument. I screamed and my arms went into the classic ENF positions although I didn’t make much effort to cover the important bits.

As the gust of wind abated people started to notice me. Some, mainly the women, looked a bit shocked whilst most of the men started smiling. I genuinely had a shocked expression on my face, but as I got over that shock in seconds the expression on my face started to be a forced one and I felt my nipples and pussy start to tingle, a lot.

Okay, I had hoped that my skirt would get blown up exposing my butt and pussy to a lot of people but I intended to just laugh that off and blame the wind but what had happened was a lot more than I had hoped for and I had no plan for being totally naked there, and I didn’t know what to do.  

Fortunately, or not, one of the male Reps there came up to me and said,

“It’s okay luv, it’s not the end of the world, come with me and I’ll see if I can find something for you to wear.”

He put out his hand for me to take, which I did, and we started walking back towards the coaches.

I started to relax and enjoy the situation, my other arm dropping to my side. As we started to go down the hill all the people climbing up the hill were getting a great view of my naked front and after a few seconds the Rep said,

“You’re not the first girl to lose her clothes up there although you’re the first that I’ve seen totally naked, it’s usually just the skirts that end up around the wearer’s waist. There was one Rep last year who wore tiny skirts that blew all over the place and she never wore knickers either. The male Reps suddenly got interested in this excursion, I can’t imaging why.”

“Yeah right,” I replied, “you guys just like seeing naked girls don’t you?” 

“Okay, you got me, but I’m happy that it was you that lost your clothes and not some fat and ugly girl.”

“You don’t like fat or ugly girls then?”

“Hell no, not my type, but you have the perfect body and by the way that you quickly adjusted to the situation I’m guessing that aren’t exactly the shy type. I’m Mick by the way.”

“Emma, and I actually am the shy type.”

“I find that hard to believe, no tan lines and you look quite relaxed about your situation. If the wind hadn’t of been so strong I’d say that you are actually enjoying the experience Emma.”

“What do you mean Mick?”

“Your nipples Emma, they look like they could cut glass.”

“Are you trying to embarrass me Mick?”

“Is that even possible Emma?” Mick replied.

I said nothing. The slope was getting shallower and my eyes moved to those of the people coming up the hill and I saw quite a mix of expressions which increased my arousal. Mick was still holding my hand whilst my other hand just swung back and forth like it does when I walk normally.

At the coach park Mick let go of my hand and said,

“Hmm, now where might I find something for you to wear?”

By that time I’d decided that Mick was an alright guy, reasonably cute and he obviously liked what he saw, so on an impulse I said,

“How about behind that derelict building over there?”

Mick had a puzzled look in his face that rapidly changed to a smile, then he took my hand and led me over to that building. Once round the back he pulled me to him and gave me a long, French kiss whilst his hands explored my butt then tits as my hands started unfastening his trousers.

I’m not very experienced in unfastening trousers, especially whilst they are being worn, but I managed it and soon his bare, hard cock was pressing on my stomach. Mick was about to fuck me but I still had the egg inside me and he must have wondered what was going on when I squat a bit and squeezed the egg out and put it on a rock so that it didn’t get dirty.
Then I pushed Mick back against the wall and his hands went to my butt and lifted me up high enough for his cock to be below my pussy. I put my arms round his neck then wiggled my butt until the tip of his cock was at my entrance then I pushed myself down until I was fully impaled on his cock.

Oh that was nice. Another first, being fucked by a man I’d only met minutes ago and in a position I’d never tried before. Maybe that should be 2 firsts.

Somehow, we managed to synchronise our movements as his cock came up I was thrusting down and after a couple of minutes we were both cumming.

“Oh my gawd,” I said when we’d both stopped moving and I’d got my wits about me, “that was awesome. It was also something I never would have imagined happening.”

Mick lifted me up then lowered me until my feet found the ground then he pulled up his shorts as I squat and inserted the egg again. As we started walking back to the coaches Mick asked,

“Was that thing vibrating all the time?”

“No, the battery ran flat just before we got here.”

“So that wardrobe malfunction was pre-planned Emma?”

“No, well not exactly, I didn’t plan on losing the dress. I’d been told that it would be windy here so I has hoping that the skirt part would blow up and shock a few people but not what happened.”

“Bit of an exhibitionist then Emma?”

I didn’t respond to that and Mick continued, 

“You’ll enjoy the Beach Party then, you are going on it aren’t you Emma?”

“I am.” I replied.

Neither of us said anything else until we got to the coaches the Mick said, 

“Now, where were we?”

“You were going to find me something to wear?”

“Oh yes, but it would be a shame to cover that body, it’s amazing.”

“Thanks, but some of the miserable sods here may not agree with you.”

“Well then they are total plonkers.”


Mick went off to look for something for me to wear leaving me stood at the side of a coach, totally naked, and watching people heading up the hill and coming back down to their coaches. After around 5 minutes Mick still hadn’t returned and the number of people coming down the hill was increasing so I went to my coach and gave the driver a bit of a shock when he saw the naked me climbing up the steps. I smiled at him and went to my seat where I was pleased to see that my bag was still there. 


As the other people on my coach slowly came back and got on, the Rep came down the aisle and when she got to me she said,

“There you are Emma, I saw your unfortunate wardrobe malfunction but when Mick went over to you I lost sight of you. Did Mick help you out and find something for you to wear?”

“Yes and no, he helped me alright but he went off to find something for me to wear and never came back.”

“Sorry about that, err ……….. I can’t think of anything on the coach that you could borrow but you’ll be pleased to hear that this was the last stop of the tour, we’ll be back at your hotel in about 30 minutes. Will you be alright until then?”

“I’m sure that I’ll survive.” I replied.

I got that knowing look from a couple of people as they got on the coach and when the Rep was happy that we were all onboard, the coach started it’s journey back to the resort.

That journey turned out to be a bit boring, okay I was naked on a coach load of people and I toyed with my clit all the time but no one really saw me until we got back to my hotel and by that time there weren’t many people left on the coach to see me get off and walk up the steps and into the lobby, still totally naked and not even looking to see if anyone was looking at me.

I walked up to my room, squeezed the egg out and put it on charge, cursing myself for not having done that after the last time that I used it. No one was on the balconies either side of my room, so no fun there, so I got my towel, sunblock and sunglasses, and went to the pool.
  
I found a free sun lounger, spread my towel then turned and dove into the pool. The feelings on my tits and pussy was nice and on the rest of me the water was refreshing.

Without really looking at anyone I swam a couple of lengths then got out and went to get my towel to dry myself.  Once dry I spread my towel again, opened my bottle of sunblock then started to spread a layer of it over me, only to be disturbed by a male voice saying,

“Would you like some help with that Emma?”

I didn’t recognise the voice but I turned to see both Ben and Theo standing close to me. I was silent for a couple of seconds then before I could reply Theo continued,

“Theo, Ben, your new neighbours, remember?”

“Oh yes, I’m surprised that you remembered me.” I replied.

“Are you joking, how could we forget that pu ….  err body. Well would you like us to rub that sunblock on you?”

My brain suddenly imagined those 2 guys rubbing their hands all over pussy and tits and I felt a little wet rush and lots of tingling, all in the right places. 

“Okay then guys, thank you. Back first?”

“Sure.” Ben replied.

They started, one on each side of me, and when they got down to my butt they had no hesitation about rubbing my butt so I spread my legs further apart and moaned a little. The sides of hands touched my pussy occasionally causing me to moan each time.

My back covered, the 2 guys stood up and Theo said,

“There you go Emma, all done.”

“Err, thanks guys, do you want to do my front as well?” I said as I turned over and spread my legs.

Neither said anything but Ben picked up my sunblock bottle and soon they were rubbing the cream all over my arms and legs, each of them going right up to the top of my legs and lightly touching my pussy again eliciting more moans and causing my arousal level to rise even further.

As they finished my arms and legs there was a moment of hesitation where I thought that I might just have to say something but I felt a blob of sunblock land on each tit and I smiled thinking,

“Here we go guys, do your best.”

They did, and it was more like what I imagined a massage would be like. I made a mental note to see about getting a proper massage sometime as 4 hands rubbed the sunblock all over my chest and paying particular attention to my small tits.

After more moans the 2 guys moved down and I’m sure that they were teasing me by rubbing all around my pussy but avoiding touching it. I opened my eyes and looked up at Ben and Theo and was about to say,

“Just fucking rub it on my pussy guys will you?”

When I saw Ben nod his head, Theo smiled and I felt hands on my inner thighs that slid up and rubbed either side of my pussy.

I moaned again as one hand found my clit and the other my hole. That hand started finger fucking me whilst the other set of fingers played with my clit. 

I was in heaven and minutes later I said,

“Oh fuck, I’m gonna cum.”

I did, my body going rigid and rising up for a couple of seconds then collapsing down as I remembered that I had to breathe.

I noted that the hands left me whilst I was up there, but as I came down from my high the hands returned and started working on me again.

Minutes later I was up there again and when the waves started to recede I opened my eyes and saw more than 2 sets of eyes looking down on me.

A girl who had come over to see what was causing my moaning said,

“Someone’s a lucky girl.” Before turning and walking away, then Ben asked,

“Do you want more Emma?”  

“Not right now, but can I take a rain check please?”

“Sure,” Ben replied, “we can do that all day if you want, can’t we Theo?”

“We certainly can, anytime that you want Emma.”

“I might just take you up on that Theo.” I replied as I closed my eyes and felt the warm sun on my pussy.


The guys took the hint and walked away with me thinking about how lucky I was now that I was finally able to comfortably talk to guys, and get them to do what I wanted them to do. I had a little laugh to myself as I thought that some people would call me a manipulative bitch, a slut, or worse, but I didn’t care, I was enjoying myself and there was no one around to criticise or judge me.
  
I put my sunglasses on and did some people watching for a while and enjoyed the feeling of the sun on my body, particularly my pussy. I looked down at my pussy and inner thighs and was pleased that they were getting darker like the rest of my body was.


Later I went for a swim to cool down before going to my room. I got a surprised look from a girl in the lobby, and a smile from the guy that she was with. I smiled back and continued to the stairs.


By the time I’d done my bathroom thing the sun was starting to go down so I sat on a chair on my balcony deciding what I was going to do that night. In a way I was disappointed that none of the guys in the rooms either side of me appeared to be there. I guessed that the trio were out trying to find another girl to gang-bang. The duo, well I had no idea at all as to what they were up to. For a split second my brain got an image of all 5 of them gang-banging me and I had a little chuckle to myself.
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I decided that it was mechanical bull night but that gave me the problem of what to wear. It needed to be something that could easily fall off me as the bull gyrated and bucked. After looking through all my clothes I finally decided on one of my chiffon mini sarongs and a crop, sleeveless top that had no buttons and the front halves are held together by tying the 2 tails at the bottom. I’d decided that when I went to get on the bull I’d loosen the knots so that it would take very little for them to come undone.  

With just some money and my room key in my little shoulder bag I left my room and adjusted the sarong as I walked so that as I walked my slit got exposed for a second as one leg went forwards.


That night I got some take-away pizza and went and sat on a bench at the side of the main walkway to eat it. Under the bright street lights anyone walking by would have been able to see my slit as they walked by, but I never saw anyone looking.


The mechanical bull bar wasn’t that busy when I got there so I kept walking around watching people and hopefully them seeing what I was displaying and before long I just had to walk down to the beach so that I could find a quiet place to rub one out to feed my addiction.

When I got back to the mechanical bull bar there was a lot more people there, and people on the bull so I went in and went to where I could book a go on the bull.

The guy taking the bookings and the money looked me up and down, and with a smile on his face he said,

“Are you sure that you want a go at riding the bull?”

“Yes I do, why?”

“You have seen how people get thrown about haven’t you?”

“Yes, why?” I replied.

“Oh nothing, there’s about a 20 minute wait, go and get yourself a strong drink, you might need it.”

I guessed that he was trying to get me to loose some of my inhibitions which was something that I definitely didn’t need to do, I wanted to be fully aware of what was happening and what people could see, so I went and got myself a cola then went and stood near the man to watch the other ‘victims’. I also looked around the bar at other people who were watching and I was pleased to see that most of them were ‘happy’ young guys. Just the audience I needed. I also loosened the knots on my top and sarong leaving just a simple over and under and hoping that they wouldn’t come loose until I was on the bull.

When it was my turn the same guy looked me up and down again and asked me if I really wanted a go and when I said that I did he was grinning from ear to ear. Two minutes later I was taking my shoes off and walking over the inflatable mats to the bull with the man next to me.

Standing next to the bull he told me that he’d help my up then tell me how to hold the Horn of the saddle, how to wrap the thin rope around my hand and how to hold my spare hand out to help me balance. Even as he gave me a leg up I knew that he could see my pussy and when I was straddling the bull the sarong was already up above my pubis. He was looking at my pussy as I held the Horn and wrapped the rope around my hand.

As he walked back to the controls I looked around and saw going on for 50 people watching me. I felt my pussy get even wetter and the tingling get stronger.

The controller started the bull slowly, gentle turns and dips. Then he gave it an attack of the shudders and a quick spin. Those actions were enough to unravel the knot on my sarong, and because it wasn’t long enough for my butt to trap it on the saddle, it slid off me and disappeared. I heard loud cheers from the audience and saw a couple of camera flashes.

The controller did the same again and I could feel that the knot in my top was getting looser. Then the bull started turning and dipping very similar to what I’d seen the previous riders ‘endure’ and I felt my top open fully displaying my tits to everyone.

This seemed to go on for hours but was probably only a couple of minutes before the controller really started to get serious and I was really fighting hard to stay on as the front of the bull went right up and my body tilted so far back that I was sure that my head was lower than my butt. I guessed that that was what the controller wanted because my top slid up around my neck then off my free arm which I’d put behind my head ready to break my fall, if / when I fell off as the bull slowly spun around.

Somehow, I managed to stay on and the bull which then nose-dived and my top slid down my other arm so that it was wrapped around my hand that was somehow managing to still grip the Horn of the saddle. My bare butt was up in the air and to all intent and purpose I was totally naked riding that bull as the controller slowly spun it again giving the audience and their cameras plenty of time to record my spread pussy.

The controller again raised the front and slowly spun the bull again and I managed to realise that he was trying to show everyone my very wet pussy that wasn’t helping me to stay on the bull because it was leaking my juices all over the saddle. Then it was another nose dive and slow spin so that everyone could get a good look at my butt again.

Finally, the controller did the fast spins and jerks that had managed to throw all the other riders and I was no exception as I went flying, landing spread eagle, on my back, right in front of a group of cheering young men who really gave their phone cameras a good workout.

The controller came over to me and helped me to my feet and I looked for my clothes. My top wasn’t far away and I got it and put it on but didn’t tie it. My sarong was a different story and neither me nor the controller could find it. After a couple of minutes looking for it the controller said something that I couldn’t understand but he also pointed to under the bull where I saw my sarong tangled in the mechanics of the bull. 

Then the controller went beside the bull, looked at the saddle and said, this time in perfect English,

“I think that we need a towel to dry the saddle before the next girl climbs on.” 

I quickly came to the conclusion that my sarong was gone for good and that I was going to have to leave there bottomless. The controller led me to his control station and picked up one of those little, rectangular bar towels and offered it to me. I wasn’t sure if he was offering it to me to go and wipe the saddle, or for me to use it as something to cover my pussy. I declined the offer and asked for my shoes and bag. 

As soon as I got them my mind started thinking about my addiction, I desperately needed to get another fix so I intended to get out of there and down a side road or something to get a bit of privacy to take care of my need. 

However, getting out of there wasn’t the plan for the first group of ‘happy’ guys that I came to as I attempted to get out. They surrounded me and started asking me all sorts of questions,

“Did you do that on purpose?”

“Did you enjoy that?”

“Will you come back to our hotel with us?”

“Enjoy being naked do you?”

“Can you grip this like you did that saddle?”

“You’d look much better without the top on luv. Can I help you take it off?”

That last question was followed by 2 hands coming to my top at the shoulders from behind and pulling it off me. This time I didn’t have a hand strapped to the horn of the saddle and my top was soon completely off me. I guess that it helped that I didn’t put up any resistance.

The next thing that I knew was that there was a huge bouncer standing beside me saying,

“Are these guys causing any problems young lady?”

The ‘happy’ guys turned and walked away as I said,

“No, not now, thank you.”

“Have you lost all your clothes then?”

“Yes.”

“I could probably find you a T-shirt.”

“Thanks, but I’ll be okay.” I replied as I realised that I was about to do another first, walk most of the way along the main and lively street wearing nothing but shoes.

I made my way out, ignoring the odd comment and whistle, and started walking back to my hotel but as soon as I saw a quiet street I turned and went and stood behind a parked van where I lent back on it and spread my legs. My fingers got very busy and it wasn’t long before I reached the quite intense orgasm.

As I started to get my wits about me I thought,

“Jeez, I really needed that.”

Then I headed off towards the hotel getting more comments, whistles and offers of a bed for the night.

It was only when I got to the end of the main drag and turned off to go to my hotel that I realised that I’d walked passed hundreds of people whilst totally naked. I felt that familiar tingling again and just had to get back to my room to get on my back and rub another one out, but this time using my toys to help me.

There was a couple of couples in the hotel lobby when I got there and although they stared at me I confidently walked passed them and up the stairs. In my room I grabbed my magic wand and lay one my bed with my legs wide open and got to work whilst thinking about my ride on the bull.


As I was relaxing in the afterglow of another orgasm I heard guys talking, and as I looked out onto my balcony I saw Owen, Jackson and Mason on their balcony, all looking at me whilst talking and drinking.

“Hi guys,” I said when I walked out onto my balcony, “got one of those to spare?”
 
Thirty seconds later Mason was holding out a bottle of beer for me.

“Thanks,” I said, “I need that. I haven’t seen much of you 3 lately, what have you been up to?”

“Oh just drinking and hitting on the girls.” Jackson replied.

“Any success?” I asked.

“Yeah, we’ve had our moments.” Jackson replied.

“But not as good as that 4-some that we had with you.” Mason added, “fancy another one?”

“I may be up for that.” I replied. “I’ve had a bit of an arousing evening myself and it’s left me quite horny.”

“Oh yes,” Owen said, “tell us more.”

“Well I went and had a go on that mechanical bull and I lost all my clothes.”

“I wish that I’d seen that.” Mason said.

“Me too.” Jackson added.

“So how did you get back here?” Owen asked, “You didn’t walk back like that did you?”

“Yep, and that just added to my arousal.”

“That explains the rubbing one out just now, and I thought that it was just for us.” Mason said.

“I didn’t know that you 3 were out here when I started, but if you 3 climb over here I’m sure that I can service all 3 of you, I’m still quite horny.”

There was no way that those 3 guys were going to turn down an offer like that and they quickly climbed over the balcony divider and what followed was very much like our first gang-bang although it left me drained of energy. 

I needed a shower after the 3 of them had finished with me, but I just couldn’t be bothered to get off the bed and I quickly went to sleep covered in sweat and cum.

*****

“What are you doing Owen?” I asked when I woke up.

“Fucking you like we agreed.”

“But I’m covered in dried sweat and cum. I need a shower.”

“Who cares, just lay still and let me add to the cum inside you.”

I didn’t exactly stay still, I just had to match Owen’s thrusts and before long I was getting my first fix of the day.


After a long shower and doing my other bathroom things I was ready for what I was hoping would be another fun-filled day, maybe even doing another first for me. As I sat on the balcony enjoying the early sun and still fresh air, I reflected of my holiday so far. I had done so many ‘firsts’ for me, and possibly done some things that not many girls had ever done, but I still had a lot of fucking to do to catch up with what I considered the average girl my age would have done.

As I sat there with my feet up on the railings and spread wide, I realised that my right hand had crept to my pussy and my fingers were toying with my clit. I’d already had one fix for the day but another one was probably going to happen quite soon.

My brain was just starting to concentrate on my clit when I heard a male voice say,

“Morning Emma, looks like it’s going to be another hot one.”

It was Theo, and I turned my head and replied,

“Oh hi Theo, yes, it does look like it, not complaining are you?”

“Hell no, that’s why I’m here, 2 weeks of sunshine. You never get that in England. Oh, and the girls of course. You girls are so much more beautiful over here.”

“You mean we don’t wear much and you can see lots of skin.”

“Well yeah. talking of which, do you ever wear clothes Emma, every time that I see you you’re like, naked.”

“Yes, of course I do. Oh hi Ben, have you come to enjoy the beautiful, fresh morning as well? And Theo, I’ll be putting something on to go down for breakfast in about 10 minutes.”

“We’re not B&B so we’ll get something when we go to the beach later. What are you doing today Emma?”

“The beach as well, maybe I’ll see you there.”

“Yes, and we can cover you in sunblock again.”

“Yes, that was nice. If you’re still here when I get back from breakfast maybe you could rub some on me before I head out to the beach.”


I slipped on another of my sideless T-shirts and went for some breakfast. When I got back I took the T-shirt off and went out onto the balcony and, surprise surprise, Theo and Ben were still sat on their balcony wearing just their underwear.

“Hi guys, still here, I thought that you’d be on your way to the beach by now.”

“Naw,” Theo replied, “we thought that we’d help you out first Emma.”

“That’s very kind of you boys, why don’t you come on over, I’ll provide the sunblock.”

They were stood either side of me in seconds so I said,

“Why don’t we go inside boys, I can lay on the bed and you can do me there.”

As I turned to go inside I saw Theo and Ben look at each other and by the expressions on their faces I guessed that they were hoping to ‘do me’ in more ways than one.

Picking up my bottle of sunblock, I handed it to Ben and lay face down on my bed, spread my legs wide and said.

“Same as last time guys?”

“Sure.” Theo replied.

What followed was almost a copy of what they did to me the previous time, including making me cum, except without an audience. What happened next didn’t happen down at the pool because as  I came down from my high and looked up at the 2 guys and said,

“Fuck me guys, here and here.” And I pointed to my pussy and my mouth.

The smile on their faces was priceless and I guessed that they were about to get their first fuck of their holiday, maybe even their lives. Upon reflection after it was all over, I think that it was probably their lives because neither of them was as good as the trio from the room next door on the other side. But I wasn’t complaining because I’d made them both cum and they’d made me cum.

“Okay guys,” I said, “you need to go now and I need to get ready to go to the beach.”

As they were climbing over the balcony divider I said,

“Maybe see you down there guys.” Knowing full well that I wouldn’t because I’d be on a different beach to them.  

I cleaned up my pussy and had a drink of water then got ready to leave.


All my subsequent days at that clothing optional beach followed roughly the same pattern as the previous days but with a few of exceptions. 

Firstly, on 4 of the days men offered their services to rub sunblock on me and unsurprisingly, I accepted their offers, each time I was on the main beach and I got them to rub it everywhere. Two of them I had to ask them to rub it between my legs after they seemed reluctant to do it. All 4 of the men made me cum before I thanked them then told them that I was going to start some serious sunbathing.

Three of the days I wore my Lush and was a little disappointed that it didn’t seem to attract more attention than without the pink antenna hanging down between my legs. Even in the Beach Bar people’s reaction to having a nude girl customer with a pink antenna between her legs didn’t change.

Oh, and I never let any of the men who came near me on the beach, or the dunes actually fuck my pussy but I did change the way that I let them cum on me. I stayed on my knees with them all around me and I went round them wanking them until they shot their loads all over me. Sometimes I’d suck their cocks as well, but I usually backed off them when I thought that they were about to cum and let them unload onto my face, hair or tits. Then it was a walk down to the sea, sometimes passing people on the beach, with the men’s cum all over my  hair, face and body. I got a few very strange looks.

The way that I could control those men gave me some confidence that I never realised that I had.



When I got back to the hotel it was straight into the pool, and that evening Owen, Jackson and Mason were there. After they took it in turns to fuck me in the swimming pool Owen told me that it was the fancy dress pub crawl night and he asked me if I’d be going on it.

“I don’t think so,” I replied, “I didn’t bring a fancy dress outfit with me.”

“Don’t worry about that Emma,” Owen replied, “we’ve been talking and have something planned for you that we think you will like.”

Intrigued, I told them that if I liked what they had planned I would go with them.


Up in my room I’d just finished in the bathroom when all 3 of them climbed over the balcony divider and came into my room. I was still totally naked, but that was nothing new to them. All 3 of them were dressed in togas and Mason was carrying a plastic bag that showed that it had something in it.

“Gang-bang time already is it guys?” I asked.

“We hadn’t planned on that but if you’re offering ……” Owen replied.


Forty minutes later I was heading into the shower again whilst the guys took it in turns to use their shower. When I emerged I saw that Owen was looking in the drawer where I kept my toys. When he saw me he said,

“We were planning on using some of these, is that okay with you Emma?”

“Sure.” I replied, “On me I presume, and not you 3, I don’t want my butt plugs up you guy’s butts.”

“No chance Emma,” Owen replied, “we were thinking that you could be our naked slave girl for the evening.”

“You mean that you want me to go on a pub crawl totally naked?”

“Not quite,” Owen replied.

From my toy drawer he selected a few things and put them on the bed and with my wrist and ankle cuffs in his hands Owen said,

“I don’t even want to know what you use these for at home Emma, and why on earth did you bring them on holiday with you?”

“Well,” I replied, “back home I do a bit of camgirl work to earn some extra cash and some of my clients like me to wear them.”

“Nice,” Jackson said, “have you got a spreader bar in there as well?”

“No, that wasn’t in the drawer when I grabbed everything. Anyway, it wouldn’t fit in my suitcase.”

“Might have a substitute for that. Jackson said.

“Shall we get you dressed-up then Emma?” Owen said.

I laughed because from what I could see they weren’t going to put any clothes on me. 

Firstly they put the ankle and wrist cuffs on me and fastened my wrists together behind my back using the little karabiner that was with them (it’s a bugger to unfasten when I’m on my own), then the pink dog collar. Mason picked up my Lush and said,

“Does this thing have a sound activation mode Emma?”

“It does.” I replied.

“Get your phone and set it to that please Emma.” Mason instructed.

I did, then Mason told me to get on my back on the bed where both Owen and Jackson grabbed an ankle each and lifted and spread my legs wide. I looked at Mason and saw a huge grin on his face as he eased the Lush inside me saying,

“Jeez Emma, does that pussy of yours ever dry up? In this heat I would have thought that it would be dry all the time.”

“That’s normal girls,” Owen said. “Our Emma is different, she’s permanently horny, even first thing on a morning.”

“How do you know that Owen?” Mason asked.

“Err, she told me so.” He lied. Then he whistled, a wolf-whistle, and I gasped as the Lush responded.

“It’s working then?” Owen asked.

“Yes it does.” I responded and thought that I wasn’t going to last long.

“Are we ready then?” Owen asked.

“Just one more thing,” Jackson said.

“Three things actually.” Mason added as he got some rope out of the plastic bag. 

Jackson tied one end of one length of rope to the dog collar whilst Mason fastened one end of another length of rope to the karabiner at my wrist cuffs and then fed the rope between my legs then pulled it tight, the rope going tight against my pussy causing me to gasp and say,

“Hmm, that’s nice, but please be careful with that rope, you could cause me a nasty injury.”

“I’ll kiss it better.” Owen said, then added, come on guys, lets show everyone our slave.”

Finally, Jackson said, 

“Bend over and spread your legs wide Emma.”

I did, then I felt a metal butt plug rubbing up and down my slit, then going inside my vagina. When it came out I felt it being pressed against my butt hole which slowly opened to let it in. As my butt closed around the plug I felt the faux fur tickle the backs of my thighs. I was going to wear my long, pink, fox tail all evening. I also thought,

“If that doesn’t attract people’s eyes to my pussy, nothing will.” 

I asked Owen to keep my room key in one of his shorts pockets because I had nowhere to keep it.


When we got down to the lobby there was about a dozen other people there, all in fancy dress. I saw one girl who had somehow found some body paint and had some shorts and a top painted on her. Her tits were much bigger than mine and they flopped about as she moved reminding me of how lucky I am.

All the unattached guys gathered around me. Some asking how my pink tail was held in place. Assuming that they meant my fox tail and not my Lush antenna, I told them. One youngish looking guy asking me if it hurt.

Ben and Theo were there and they looked at me and smiled. I wondered if they were hoping to fuck me later and were annoyed that I was there with Owen, Jackson and Mason.

Jackson was holding the end of the rope that went under my pussy and he kept giving it a gentle tug and I wondered if he was trying to get me to cum because it was resting alongside my clit.

Anyway, after a few minutes the Rep came in as announced that it was time to go to the first bar. As I was led out 2 things happened. Firstly I saw a larger group of young people waiting outside, presumably from another hotel(s), and secondly the Rep came up to me and said,

“Wow Emma, I thought that you were more of the confident, dominant type, not the submissive type.”

“Or maybe these 3 are forcing me to walk naked through the streets all tied up like this.” I replied.

“I doubt that they are forcing you Emma, you look like you are enjoying it far too much for that.”

He was right, my nipples were rock hard and if / when anyone looked at my pussy they would see that my clit was all hard as well; and I was tingling something rotten. I just knew that I would be cumming quite soon.

Off we all walked, with more unattached guys hovering around me. I wondered if they had spotted the girl who was just wearing paint, or if they had, they hadn’t looked close enough.

What I hadn’t thought about was the rope rubbing along the inside of my vulva and my clit, and just as we were approaching the first bar I said,

“Jackson, stop, please stop.”

He did and then asked me why.

“Touch my clit and you’ll find out.”

He did and I let out a long groan as I started cumming and shaking.

“Bloody hell.” I managed to hear Jackson say, “that didn’t take much, what are you going to be like by the end of the night?”

When I had some control over my body again I replied,

“It wasn’t my idea to put that rope between my legs.”

Jackson smiled then replied,

“That was a stroke of genius wasn’t it?”

“No.” Came out of my mouth but I was thinking,

“Yes, I must remember that.”

Some of the guys had been following me, probably staring at my butt, hsd stopped too. Whist I was talking to Jackson I heard,

“Did she just cum?”

I smiled and thought,

“Hang around mate, there’s probably going to be a lot more where that came from.” 

As we got closer my Lush responded to the loud music and the louder it got the faster the vibrator went. When we couldn’t get any closer to the bar Jackson gave Owen the rope and told us that he was going to fight his way to the bar. Mason went with him.

“Are you okay Emma?” Owen asked.

“Living the dream.” I replied.

Owen went to my right side and he lowered the rope a bit so that it fell away from my pussy. Then his right hand moved in and cupped my pussy. I sighed as his middle 2 fingers found their way into my wet and very warm tunnel.

“Don’t stop.” I said, and he didn’t, well not until he felt my body shaking.

“That was quick.” Owen said.

“What do you expect Owen, I’m naked in a very public place and my vibrator is going mental inside me.”

“Oh yes, I forgot about that.”

“Didn’t you feel it when you finger fucked me?”

“Yeah but ….. .”  

Owen didn’t get a chance to finish whatever he was going to say because a drunk young man came over to us and asked Owen if he could whip his naked slave.

“Nope,” Owen relied. “Go away.”

“Would you like to be whipped or spanked Emma?” Owen continued.

“I don’t know, I’ve never been spanked or whipped.”

“Apparently some girls get off on it.”

“I don’t know if I would, I’ll have to try it sometime.”

Just then, the painted girl walked over to us and said,

“Hi, I like your costume, did you bring it with you?”

“Not the rope, these guys got it somewhere here. Either that or they brought it with them intending to tie some lucky girl to her bed and fuck her brains out.” I replied.

“Nice, I’m Lizzy by the way.”

“Emma, this is Owen and the other 2 Slave Masters are Jackson and Mason. I like your paint job, good isn’t it Owen? Did you do it yourself?”

“Ever tried painting your butt Emma?” Lizzy asked.

“Good point Lizzy.”

“There’s a tattoo shop close to the McDonald’s. The old guy there does body paint as well as tattoos. He’s a bit handsy, if you know what I mean, and he insisted on painting everywhere between my legs, but he’s done a good job. He gave me the option of a paint that will wash off when it gets wet, or one that should last 2 or 3 days if I don’t get too rough with it. I chose the cheaper wash off job.”

“Oh shit.” I said, “I’m gonna cum again.”

As the orgasm took control of my body I vaguely heard Owen say,

“She got a vibrator inside her that gets activated by noise.”

“Oh yes, I’ve got one of those but I’m not wearing it tonight. Thought that the antenna might attract too much attention.”

“Emma here likes attention.” Owen said.

“So I’ve noticed. I’ve seen her around the hotel. Oh, you’re back on earth Emma, I was just telling Owen that you’re an exhibitionist.” 

I said nothing because I’d already decided that I was,


Jackson and Mason returned with 4 bottles of beer and Mason held one out for me and I just looked at him. When he twigged he said,

“Oops, forgot.”

“Give it to Lizzy here.” I said. “Mason, Jackson this is Lizzy.”

“Seen you around the pool Lizzy, like your outfit.” Jackson said.

“Mind if I hang with you guys tonight, the girls that I came on holiday with are being total idiots tonight.”

“No problem,” Owen said, “it’s nice to have another naked girl with us.”

“Yes,” Mason said, “It’s okay for girls to be naked in front of men.”

“It’s nice for us girls as well.” I replied.

“Yeah,” Lizzy added. “I’ve been horny ever since I left my room.”

I looked at each of the guys and I just knew what they were thinking. Lizzy took a swig of the beer and then held the bottle for me to take a drink. Soon after that the Rep appeared and announced that we were moving on to the next bar.

As we started walking down the street the imminent orgasm abated as my Lush shut itself down due to the diminished noise and I got more comments about me being naked or having the pink fox tail sticking out of my butt, or me being led by a rope that was constantly rubbing my pussy. 

However my relief, no, that’s the wrong word, my delayed orgasm started to build inside me again as we approached another bar with very loud music. 

“Are you okay Emma?” Lizzy asked.

“Yeah, my vibrator just burst into life and I’ve got one building inside me.”

“Where’s your phone Emma?”

“Back at the hotel.”

“Oh, you’re in for a fun night then Emma.”

“Tell me about it, it’s already made me cum twice, or was it 3 times, I can’t remember.”

“And that’s before all the pleasure from you being naked in public.” Lizzy said,” I wish that I’d brought mine with me now.”


The second bar was much the same as the first one. Crowded with loud music, which kept my Lush busy, and not many people taking much notice of the 2 virtually naked girls, although Jackson was talking to Lizzy quite a lot. I wondered if they’d end up fucking somewhere.

My Lush made me cum twice, one of the times helped along by Owen touching my clit.


When we were in the third bar there was a bit of a panic when there was shouts of “COPS.” One of the barmen hustled Lizzy and me to the nearest wall and told a bunch of guys to form a wall around us. When Owen asked the barman what was going on he told us that the Cops were just there to check on the bar’s licences and that they’d just have a quick look around then go. They did, and the wall of guys hiding Lizzy and I did its job.


The fourth bar was a bit different as well, after we’d been there for about 10 minutes, during which the loud music had made me cum, everything went quiet and one of the Reps announced that all the people in fancy dress should go to the little stage for the judging for the best costume. Owen was holding the rope that went from my wrists behind my back and between my legs, and he gave it a bit of a tug causing me to moan a little, then he pulled on it and led me to the stage.

The bar had been so crowded that some of the guys there hadn’t seen me and there was a lot of cheering when I stepped onto the stage and became visible to everyone there. Lizzy had come with me and was standing next to me as the Rep announced that he’d ask each person to step forward in turn and the winner would be the one who got the loudest cheering.

I won but I thought that it was a bit unfair because Lizzy was arguably more naked than I was but I wondered how many people couldn’t tell that she was just wearing a very thin layer of paint.

“Well I certainly felt very naked and it was such a turn-on, but hey, you looked more natural Emma and all the guys like the idea of having a naked slave especially when they saw your pink tail and antenna.” Lizzy later told me, and when I thought about it I could see her point.


Anyway, after the competition the guys decided that we were heading back to the hotel and Lizzy decided that she’d head back as well. As we walked back Lizzy told us that her mates had their room key and that she’d have to wait in the lobby for them.

“No you won’t Lizzy,” Jackson said, “you can come to our room and have a beer with us.”

“And you guys can stop pulling me along with that damned rope that’s been pressing on my pussy all night, and you can free my hands so that I can get a proper drink.” I added.

The old guy on reception didn’t even look at us when we entered the hotel and as we were walking along the corridor I said,

“Why don’t you guys get the beer and come to my room, there aren’t suitcases and clothes everywhere.”

“Are you saying that we are untidy Emma?” Mason asked.

“Yes I am, and the evidence is through that door.” I replied.


In my room Owen freed my hands and rubbed my shoulders whilst I pulled my Lush out of me and Lizzy asked if she could use my shower. When Jackson and Mason appeared with the beer Jackson asked where Lizzy was and when I told him he said,

“I’ll go and help her, scrub her back for her.” 

“Room for a third person in there?” Mason asked.

“No,” I said, “but when she comes out of there what are you 3 guys going to do with 2 naked girls?”

“Fuck you.” Mason replied.

“So be patient, drink your beer, then we’ll have some fun.” I replied.


Yes, the 3 guys did fuck both Lizzy and me on the beds in my room, and at both ends of us. Just when I thought that the mini orgy was coming to an end Owen asked Lizzy and me if we’d make out whilst the guys watched.

“I’ve never had sex with a girl before.” Lizzy said.

“Neither have I.” I added.

“Have either of you watched girl on girl videos?” Mason asked and we both nodded.

“Well you know what you like so just do what those girls in the videos did.” Mason said.

I felt awkward as I looked at Lizzy but at the same time I was still feeling the glow after being fucked so I leant forward and gave Lizzy a quick kiss on her lips and before I knew it we were properly kissing and all 4 hands were wandering all over the other’s body.

As we were kissing I thought,

“Another first.”

I also thought that it was nice kissing someone that didn’t have a prickly stubble.

After a couple of minutes another ‘first’ presented itself as the guys started chanting ‘69’ over and over.

“Here goes.” I thought as I swung my leg over Lizzy and got into the classic 69 position.

I looked at Lizzy’s pussy and did a quick comparison with my own. Lizzy has much bigger inner lips than my almost non-existent ones and her clit is smaller than mine. As I kissed her pussy I thought how soft it was, then some sort of instinct took over and I started licking her slit from one end to the other.

I moaned as I felt Lizzy do the same to me, then I started doing to Lizzy what the 3 guys, and Theo and Ben, had done to my pussy and it was working because I realised that all the juice that my tongue was feeling wasn’t coming from my mouth. What’s more I could feel my own pussy juices flowing as Lizzy chewed my clit.

I orgasmed first and Lizzy kept going until she too orgasmed, my face suddenly getting a lot more of Lizzy’s juice on it. As I started to come down from my high I wondered if my pussy had tried to drown Lizzy as well.

I rolled off Lizzy and looked at the guys and saw 3 hard cocks pointing to the ceiling above us.

“Ready for round 2 girls?” Jackson asked.

Before either Lizzy or myself could answer the guys pounced on us and it all started again.

About 40 minutes (I think) later the 3 guys had had enough, and to be honest, so had I. The guys left and Lizzy turned her head to face me and asked,

“Do you mind if I stay right here for the night?”

I didn’t answer because I was already asleep.

*****


Female Masturbation Addiction
by Vanessa Evans

Part 5

I woke up to the feeling of a warm cock sliding in and out of my pussy. I opened my eyes, smiled and spread my legs as wide as I could. Owen withdrew his cock and told me to get on my hands and knees. I did and he promptly fucked me until we’d both cum.

I turned over and said,

“What about Lizzy?”

“Suck my cock to get me had again then I’ll fuck her.”

Lizzy was still asleep and laid on her stomach in the recovery position and we could see her moist pussy. Owen was looking at Lizzy’s pussy as I gave him a blowjob then he moved over and started fucking Lizzy who woke up and said,

“What the fuck? Oh it’s you, keep going.” 

Lizzy soon orgasmed but it took Owen longer to cum, and once he had he put his boxers back on he said,

“Until the next time, seeya girls.”

As Lizzy and I watched Owen disappear over the balcony divider I looked at Lizzy who was looking a bit bemused.

“He does that every morning before Jackson and Mason wake up. It’s a great way to wake up isn’t it?” I said.

“Err, yes, it sure is. Can I use your shower again please?”


Lizzy went into the bathroom and I just lay there thinking just how great life was, and wishing that I didn’t have to go back to England. When Lizzy came out of the bathroom she looked much more human and she said,

“Well, I guess that I should go back to my room and see how the others are.”

“Won’t they be wondering where you are?”

“Maybe, but they’ll guess that I met someone and stayed at their place but they’ll be surprised when they see that I’m naked. Hey Emma, I will see you again before any of us go home won’t I?”

“I’m sure that our paths will cross again. Are you going on the Beach Party excursion?”

“Sure am, I’ve heard that it’s a right blast.”

“So have I. Maybe see you there then.”

“Probably.” Lizzy replied as she left my room for an early morning naked walk through the hotel to her room.


I just lay there for a while, trying to count the number of ‘firsts’ that I’d done since I got there before getting up and going to the bathroom to prepare myself for the day.


It was another day at my favourite beach letting the old men cover me with their cum then sunbathing with my legs spread wide in front of as many young men as I could find, and rubbing one out for most of them. Unfortunately, none of them volunteered to cover me with sunblock.


Back at the hotel I did what I have usually done, leave what little clothes I was wearing with my other belongings on a sun lounger and dive into the pool to freshen up.

When I surfaced Lizzy was right in front of me along with 2 other girls. All 3 looked to be as naked as I was. Lizzy introduced me to Bree and Kori, the 2 girls she was on holiday with. All 3 were friendly to each other so I guessed that they had resolved whatever it was the previous night.

After a bit of small talk the 3 got out of the water and Lizzy asked me to join them which I did. 

“I’ve seen you down at the pool and around the hotel a few times Emma and you’ve always been naked.” Bree said, 

“This is our first time Kori and I have been totally naked. Lizzy talked Kori and I into it and I have to say that I like being naked in front of guys. It really turns me on.”

“Yeah,” Kori added, “and the guys seem to like seeing our pussies as much as they like seeing our tits.”

“Told you.” Lizzy said, “but Emma goes one step further don’t you Emma, you like rubbing one out for the guys don’t you?”

“Yeah,” I replied, “it’s a sort of addiction. I can’t help myself.”

“Wow, that’s one hell of an addiction.” Bree said, “so how often do you do it Emma?”

“Six or eight times a day back home but here it’s a lot worse, or better, it can easily be double that number.”

“Bloody hell Emma,” Bree said, “I bet that you can pick up the guys easily.”

“You should try it Bree, look around, how many girls round this pool are sprawled out with their legs wide apart? Girls are brought up to keep their legs tightly closed but spreading them opens up a whole new world. Apart from being healthier, the guys are so much more friendly. You can have as much cock as you want.”

“Yeah, Lizzy added, “put it out there and watch the guys come running, I had 3 last night.”

“THREE!?” Kori said, “bloody hell girl, you didn’t tell us that. How many did you get last night Emma?”

“Three, the same 3.”

“You had some sort of gang-bang or orgy?” Kori asked.

“I guess that you could call it either of those things.” Lizzy replied.

By then my right hand had wandered to my pussy and the fingers were toying with my clit.

“You’re not a shy girl then Emma?” Bree asked as she stared at my busy fingers.

“Not out here I’m not, but back at home that’s a different story. Look, there’s some guys staring at us.”

“That’s because of what you are doing Emma.” Kori said.

“There’s nothing to stop you 3 from doing the same.” 

Lizzy’s legs were already flat on her lounger, and slightly open, and I watched both Bree and Kori drop the knees that had been bent, effectively hiding their pussies. And they both spread their legs a bit.

“Doesn’t that make you feel good?” I asked.

“Yes it does.” Bree replied, “but nervous as well, I’ve never put my pussy on display like this before.”

“Stuff what your mother always told you,” I said, “put it out there, use it to have tons of fun, you’re only young once.”  

“I think that I’d better get rid of this landing strip as well.” Bree added. 

“Yeah,” Lizzy said, “Guys like the little girl look.”

“And they don’t like getting a pubic hair stuck between their teeth.” I added.

“Very true.” Lizzy said, “I got a guys pubic hair stuck between my teeth the other week and it took me hours to get rid of it.”

“Hey look girls, those guys are coming over.” Bree said.


“Hi ladies,” one of the guys said, “anyone like some sunblock rubbing on you? I’d hate to see any of you get sunburnt, especially those white bits”

Bree giggled a little then all 4 of us said,

“Yes please.”

Unfortunately there were only 2 guys and Lizzy and Kori were nearest to them so the guys started on them first. Lizzy and Kori turned over and lay on their stomachs and I saw that they both spread their legs as much as the sun lounger would allow and I watched the 2 guys spreading the sunblock as I continued to toy with my clit. I was looking forward to getting 2 male hands on my body and hopefully, inside me as well.

Kori and Lizzy were obviously enjoying it because they both moaned a little. I couldn’t see if the guys touched their pussies but a bit of squirming by both girls made me think that the guys had ‘accidentally’ touched them.

When one of the guys slapped Kori’s butt and told her to turn over, she did, and without being asked if it was okay, the guy started on her chest. I watched Lizzy turn over just as the guy started on Kori’s tits. The guy working on Kori’s tits put his hands round the base of one tit and appeared to be squeezing to make the base smaller and the rest of her tit stick up further making it look bigger than it was. 

Kori must have liked what he was doing because she moaned and I saw a big smile on her face.

The guy slid his hand up her tit to the nipple and gently pulled then twisted it a bit getting another moan out of Kori.

Then he did it to her other tit before moving his hands lower down her body and upper thighs. I thought that he’d rub the lotion all over her pussy but he didn’t and Kori didn’t tell him to do it. I thought that it was a missed opportunity for her but hey, it was her choice.


Once that guy had finished with Kori he turned and looked down on me and saw my fingers toying with my clit.

“Hmm,” he said, “looking forward to this are you?”

“Oh yes,” I replied, “I love having a man’s hands sliding ALL over my naked body.”

I emphasised the ‘all’ in the hope that he wouldn’t miss out my pussy which was aching for some male attention. I turned over onto my stomach and spread my legs. I didn’t time him doing my back but I was sure it was less that he had with Kori and he was quickly asking me to turn over which I did, spreading my legs and putting my feet on the ground either side of the lounger.

I watched the guy’s eyes go up and down my naked body and when they were on my pussy he said,

“Have you already got some of this lotion on your pussy?” The guy asked.

“Nope, that’s all natural.” I replied knowing that my pussy was leaking like an open tap.

The guy smiled then started rubbing the sunblock on my arms and legs. I willed him to do that quickly and I moaned when he first touched my ribs. Within seconds he was squeezing my tits just like he had Kori’s. Now I’d squeezed my tits like that before, many times, but this was a guy doing it and it felt so much better. They were tingling like hell and when he pulled and twisted my nipples I nearly orgasmed.

Then his hands moved down to the area of my body that I had been desperately waiting for and I just hoped that he wouldn’t avoid my pussy like he had with Kori.

It was my lucky day. As he was rubbing the sunblock on my mons the side of his hand accidentally, I think, lightly slid over my protruding clit and an orgasm hit me like a stream train. My body rose up and went rigid for a couple of seconds then I collapsed down and started shaking.

“Oh fuck, I needed that.” I said when I was able.

“Wow, you’ve got a hair trigger there.” He said.

“It’s called a clit.” I replied.

“And a very sensitive one it is as well. Very nice.”

“Can you finish the job please?” I asked.

“Will you cum again?”

“Maybe.”

I don’t know if he was nervous or what but he did quickly rub sone sunblock on my pussy then he stood up.

“Thanks whoever you are,” I said, “I really needed that.”

“It was my pleasure, anytime, and it’s Dan.”

“Thanks Dan, I’ll remember that. If you’re going to the Beach Party tomorrow I’ll probably see you there.”

“Yes we are, I’ll look forward to that.” Dan replied.

“That would be nice. I’ll need some sunblock on.”

I turned my head and looked at the other girls and the other guy, all of whom were staring at me. As the guys walked away I asked,

“What?”

“Wow Emma,” Bree said, “when you go for it you really go for it. That was a real one wasn’t it?”

“Of course, I never fake them.”


The 4 of us girls talked for a while, mainly about the guys that were around the pool and what we’d like to do with them, but I didn’t tell them about my addiction or my nude beach visits each day. All the time I noticed that the other 3 had kept their legs open, although not as wide open as mine were. 

After a while the other 3 saw some guys on a balcony on the third floor and they obviously knew them because they held a shouting conversation about the club they were all going to that night. Lizzy asked me if I’d like to join them but I declined saying that I’d already made other arrangements. It was a lie but I just didn’t fancy a club, I never have thought much of them.

When it came to the time to go and get ready to go out I stayed a bit longer and watched the 3 girls not bother to put any clothes on to go back to their room.

I decided to jump into the pool and rub one out underwater before I went to my room. All those guys looking over our way had given me a ‘need’ that I needed to take care of.

When I got out of the pool I lay on the lounger and after a while I noticed that Theo and Ben were back from where ever and were on their balcony looking down. I waved at them when I thought that they were looking at me and they waved back.

“Time for another little gang-bang.” I thought and collected my things and went up to my room.

I went straight out on to my balcony and was pleased that Theo and Ben were still on theirs.

“Hi Emma,” Ben said when he saw me, “still not found any clothes then?”

“Now how am I going to get an all over tan if I keep putting clothes on?” I asked.

“Good point Emma,” Theo replied. “Do you fancy err, a repeat off err ….. “

“Are you trying to say that you want to fuck me Theo? If so, get those shorts off and get over here. You too Ben.”


About 30 minutes later I’d had the first course of my evening meal, twice, and my addiction had been fed for a while. I kicked the boys out telling them that I needed some time in the bathroom for girly things. They didn’t argue.


Another 30 or 40 minutes later I emerged from my bathroom feeling refreshed and very clean. I had to put the light on as the sun had gone down.

I decided to wear my Lush again with it set to random blasts. Over it I put on one of the shredded micro skirts that I’d bought at Bethany’s shop. Looking outside it looked a little breezy and I was hoping that the thin strands of fabric would blow all over the place. For a top I wore a spaghetti strapped tank top that is cut off just below nipple level that promised to ride above my nipples every time that I moved.


I had a relatively quiet evening. After eating at a cafe, I wandered around enjoying the random blasts from my Lush and having to find a quiet place a couple of times to rub one out or let the Lush take me over the edge. 

One time I’d gone onto a quiet side street and was leaning back on a wall and as I reached my peak I looked up and saw a couple of policemen looking at me. Fortunately I didn’t have a hand on my pussy and the policemen must have thought that I was ill or drunk. They guessed that I was English and asked me if I was okay. Somehow I managed to stand up straight and tell them that I was and to thank them for their concern.

After they had gone I had a big grin on my face but at the same time I was relieved that I wasn’t rubbing my pussy when they saw me.


When I got back to my hotel I both was and wasn’t pleased that neither sets of guys were there and I went to bed early.

*****

My alarm woke me early and I was just contemplating getting up when I heard Owen climbing over the divider railings. I pretended to be still asleep and enjoyed him fucking me. I kicked him out as soon as we had finished, telling him that I had to go for an early breakfast because I was going on the Beach Party excursion.

“We went last week Emma and we had a great time, but you being an uninhibited exhibitionist girl I’m sure that you’ll really enjoy yourself.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“Hey, we both know that it’s a lot easier for a girl to get what she wants, hell, girls can walk around naked and no one cares, well that’s not quite true, guys care and they love it, but if a guy walks around naked there’s a good chance that he’ll get locked up. Also, if a guy comes on to a girl and she doesn’t like him she can shout ‘rape’ and he’ll get locked up. If a girl comes on to a guy and he doesn’t like her he’s not going to shout ‘rape’, just ignore her. It’s all one-sided in favour of the girls.”

“I’m not like that Owen.”

“I know, and I wish that there were more girls like you around Emma. What I’m trying to say is that you can do just about whatever you want today, any day, and no one will complain. Hell, you could well be the most popular girl there today. You go for it girl.”

“Thanks Owen, now you’d better go, I can hear noises from next door.”

“There you go, you telling me to go doesn’t bother me but if the roles were reversed, most girls would get pissed with me telling them to go.”

“Okay, okay, I get your point.”

“You have lots of fun at the Beach Party Emma, bye.”

“Seeya.”


As I was getting ready to go for my breakfast I thought about what Owen had said and I had to agree with him. It is so much easier for girls.


Back in my room after breakfast I had to choose what to wear. I wanted to be seen by the guys. I wanted them to stare at me and make me cum. I wondered if just guys staring at my naked body would make me cum without anything touching my pussy. I guessed that I’d have to leave that experiment for another day.

In the end I chose one of my sideless T-shirts, one with a deep ‘V’ at the front and that is slightly see-through. Putting it on together with a pair of sandals, I grabbed a few things in a tote bag and went down to the lobby.

Lizzy, Bree and Kori were there and so were the 2 guys that rubbed sunblock on us the previous afternoon and Ben and Theo and at least 20 others.

“I hope that you’ve got a bikini in that bag Emma.” Bree asked me.

“No.”

“What if you want to go swimming or take part in any of the games?” Bree asked.

“Then I’ll either take part like this or take it off.” 

“You’d enter games naked?” Bree asked.

“Yeah, why not, the ancient Greeks used to enter the Olympics naked.”

“You really do know how to put it out there Emma don’t you?” Bree said.

“And she gets the results,” Lizzy added, “I bet that she’s been laid more times that we have since we got here.”

I said nothing and a couple of minutes later the Rep came in and ushered us out to the waiting coach which already had lots of young people on it. I managed to get a seat next to Lizzy and we were soon trundling along the roads.

The Rep came on the PA system and after welcoming us he told us that we were in for a fun filled day and he reminded us that if any of us were offended by nudity we should stay on the coach and the driver would take them back to the hotel.

Fifteen minutes later we arrived at a little port where we saw 2 other coaches parked and dozens of young people transferring to a couple of smallish boats. By that time I was getting in urgent need to feed my addiction but short of rubbing one out as we transferred to one of the boats there was nothing that I could do about it.

The boat trip was only about 30 minutes and during that time bottles of beer were being handed out and loudish music was being played. Bree told me that the tracks were all very popular ones that were played in the clubs but that meant nothing to me but I did recognise a couple of them.

The boats pulled into a small cove with what looked like a beach about 100 metres long and high cliffs behind it making it only accessible by sea. There was a little landing stage that first one boat pulled up to and unloaded all the people on it, then when it moved out of the way the second boat moved in and the rest of the people disembarked followed by some men with crates, tables, boxes and other things. 


A PA system was soon setup and one of the Reps welcomed everyone and firstly told everyone where they could get more free drinks and later on, some food. Then he announced,

“I’m sure that you’ve all heard of the American’s Spring Break and all the flesh and fun that they are, well we have our own Summer Break right here today and we’ll have as much, if not more, fun than the Yanks do. So, to get everyone in the right mood we will start with a wet T-shirt competition. Can any girl who wishes to take part come over to me.”

The Rep / MC was standing at the back of the beach at the base of the cliff where the sand was much higher and some men had spread a large tarpaulin. I could see that they were filling a barrel with water which they were pumping up from the sea.

There was no way that I wasn’t going to take part and I was one of the first girls to be standing in front of the MC. I looked around and saw that at least a dozen other girls were behind me. We were told to leave our belonging at the foot of the cliffs then we were given tiny T-shirts and rectangles of very thin, white fabric about 1.5 x 0.5 metres. The T-shirts were so thin that I could rip them from the top and bottom with my bare hands.

I must have been the first person to get naked on that beach that day as I took off my T-shirt off then put on the provided one and wrapped the rectangle of fabric round my waist, knotting it between my left hip and my slit. Then we were each given a large card with a number on it. I was given the number 8.

Girl 1 was called over to the MC who asked her for her name and where she was from. Then she was told to go over to the man next to the barrel of water where he dunked a bucket in the barrel then tipped it over the girl. Back in the middle of the tarpaulin she danced to a couple of tracks slowly ripping her T-shirt off and teasing taking the ‘mini sarong’ off  revealing a standard bikini bottom before tying it back on

It was very much the same for next 6 girls although a bit of twerking and bending at the waist was done by a couple of the girls.   

Then it was my turn and as soon as my music started I ripped off the T-shirt and hiked up the mini sarong thing letting everyone see that I wasn’t wearing a bikini bottoms or any knickers. That, of course, got the audience cheering and shouting and towards the end of the second track my right hand went to my pussy and the audience saw me rubbing my pussy for a few seconds.

I really wanted, even needed, to finish myself off but I knew that my opportunity would come soon. Wearing just the mini sarong I went to the back where the other girls were and watched the rest of the girls have their turn.

Once all 13 girls had had their turn the MC brought each girl in turn to the front and asked for cheering. Seven girls were then eliminated and I noted that all the 7 were ‘well built’, or put another way, they were fat, then the remaining 6 were invited in turn, to do their thing to another 2 tracks at the front or the tarpaulin.

As each girl had their turn they danced and gyrated their hips whilst removing their T-shirts and sarongs. As their turn came to an end most girls teased lowering their bikini bottoms, or in 1 girl’s case, her knickers. Three of the girls actually dropped their bikini bottoms to the floor ending up totally naked albeit with landing strips. 

When it came to my turn my ‘sarong’ came off as I walked to the centre of the tarpaulin and I started dancing totally naked. I started doing all the sexy moves that I’d seen on the ‘Girls Gone Wild’ type videos and was soon twerking with my back to the audience and my legs spread wide. Then it was down on my spread knees, leaning back on one hand thrusting my hips up in the air. 

I knew the second track and as it got towards the middle my right hand went to my pussy and within a couple of seconds the orgasm that had been threatening to erupt out of me since I walked into the lobby in the hotel, exploded out of me. I was screaming,

“YES, YES, OH FUCK.”

But I doubted that anyone could hear me over the music and the encouragement from the audience. I kept rubbing my clit until the orgasm stared to fade then I realised that the only noise that I could hear was the cheering.

I got to my feet, did a little curtsey and walked to the back of the other girls.

“Wow,” the MC announced, “someone’s got into the right frame of mind very quickly, I’m sure that the rest of the day is going to be just as much fun. Now, girl number 10 please.”

Girl 10 was the last of the 6 and she too got totally naked but she didn’t start frigging.


Next, all 6 girls were called to the front 1 at a time for the MC to judge the audience noise level, but before the winner was announced all 6 girls were called upon to dance together for a few tracks. Three of us were still totally naked and 2 of the others soon removed their bikini bottoms.

One of the girls must have seen the ‘Girls Gone Wild’ or similar videos because she came up to me and started kissing me whilst rubbing her naked front against mine. I responded in a similar fashion and our bodies were gyrating as one whilst we continued to kiss, tongues and all. 

Then the girl broke the kiss and got down on the floor and pulled me down on top of her and I went down the opposite way round, my knees either side of her chest. As I looked down at her pussy her legs spread wide, my mouth went to her pussy and I felt her tongue find my pussy.

Neither of us orgasmed before the music stopped and the MC started talking as we got to our feet.

“Well guys and gals, that’s the sort of thing that I’m sure we all want to see, but for now we have to choose a winner. It’s between 2 girls, our 69 ers. Would you all give the girl who was on the bottom a big round of applause.

The audience did, and probably like me, most of them assumed that she was the winner but as the applause died down the MC asked for applause for the girl on top, me. I stepped forwards, spread my legs, thrust my hips forward and started rubbing my clit with my right hand and finger fucking myself with my left hand. All in front of an audience of around a hundred young adults. 

It was one step from my wildest dream and I started cumming almost instantly. 

The cheers from the audience was still quite loud when I started to get my wits about me and when it finally died down the MC announced that it was a tie and he gave us each a bottle of champagne.

Before the MC started with whatever was next I asked him if it was okay to leave my bag where it was, up against the rocks. When he agreed I walked off into the audience, still totally naked and trying to open the bottle of champagne.

I hadn’t seen her but I heard Bree’s voice and looked up to see her, Lizzy and Kori standing in front of me. All 3 were topless.

“Wow Emma,” Kori said, “that was some performance, did you really cum twice?”

“I told you yesterday. I don’t fake it, can you help me with this damned bottle, why do they make it so hard to get them open?”

Bree grabbed the bottle and soon the cork was flying up into the air. As we shared the champagne I said,

“Isn’t it about time that you 3 got naked as well as me and a few other girls?

Lizzy started the ball rolling and got naked. Bree followed her, Bree saying,

“What the hell, I guess that it might help me get laid.”

Then we heard the MC announce,

“Wow guys and gals, that last performance is going to take some beating but I’m sure that everyone will give it a fucking good try.”

“What’s he going to do,” Bree asked, “get people fucking on the stage?” 

“I’m up for that.” I replied, “if it’s a cute guy that is.”

“There’s plenty of those here.” Lizzy added.

“Right guys and girls,” the MC continued, “we all know that it’s okay for girls to strip naked in front of guys but why should the girls have all the fun? Guys, how about we have a wet T-shirt competition for the guys? Any guys interested in showing their 6 packs and big muscles come on up.”

“This is a first for me,” Bree said, “I’ve never seen a guys wet T-shirt competition before, I wonder how many guys will enter, most guys are usually too shy to do something like that.”

“Maybe there’s some male strippers or strippergram guys here.” Kori replied.

That possibility looked quite probable as 4 guys walked to the ‘stage’ and I saw that all 4 of them looked as though they spent hours in the gym every day.

Soon, I could see all 4 guys at the back of the ‘stage’ wearing too small T-shirts and their boxers.

“Okay girls,” the MC announced, “similar format so lets see what these guys can do.”

Guy 1 came forwards and got a bucket of water tipped over him then the music started and he started dancing although the dancing was more of an opportunity for him to show his muscles. The T-shirt soon got ripped off revealing more muscles and a nice 6-pack.

I guess that the MC had told the guys that because there was only 4 of them they’d go straight to round 2 because the guy started lowering his boxer shorts. There was squeals of pleasure from the girls in the audience as the guy’s semi erect cock got revealed.

Not that I’m an expert on the subject of guy’s cocks but to me it seemed to be about the same size as the guys from the rooms on either side of mine.

The music track came to and end with the guy swaying his hips around and his cock swinging from side to side. The squealing from the girls in the audience told me that they were enjoying the show. Kori, Lizzy and Bree screaming into my ears. They were so engrossed in the show that none of them saw that the fingers on my right hand were playing with my pussy.

Guy 2 did a similar performance although his cock looked to be slightly smaller.

Guy 3 started out in a similar way but when he ripped off his T-shirt I was a bit surprised at the size of the bulge in his boxers and when he lowered his boxers out sprang an average sized hard cock that pointed up to the sun. Of course all us girls loved this and I could feel my ears vibrating to the level of the girl’s screams.

I could also feel my arousal level rising fast as my fingers worked harder and just as the track ended I past the point of no return and my legs struggled to keep me on my feet.

“Thank you Tom (the name Guy 3 had given)” the MC announced, “that was a solid performance. I do hope that all you girls are keeping your hands above your waists, if not, I hope that you are letting the guys around you see what you are doing. Now, would our last contestant please step forward.”

As Guy 3 walked to the back of the ‘stage’, Guy 4 stepped forward and Bree turned to look at me.

“Emma,” Bree said, “have you just …… My gawd girl, you’re one horny bitch.”
 
I wasn’t exactly in a position to reply to Bree because we heard Guy 4 tell the MC that he was a male model. There was a few screams from the audience then the music started and gasps and screams when he ripped his T-shirt off revealing an even bigger bulge in his boxers.

When he lowered them the gasps and screams got louder as out sprang a huge, fully erect cock. It must have been at least 8 inches long. I was sure that he was deliberately ‘dancing’ around in such a way that his cock was swinging all over the place.

“Thank you Guy 4,” the MC announced as the music stopped, “you said that you are a male model, are you sure that you aren’t a porn star?” 

If Guy 4 had replied to that I didn’t hear him because of the noise from the audience around me.

When the noise level decreased enough the MC invited all 4 guys onto the ‘stage’ for the ‘dance off’, which was more like a posing session for the 4 guys. By then, all 4 cocks were pointing to the sun and the girls in the audience were loving it. I was a little disappointed that none of them started playing with their cocks but I was loving seeing them and my right hand was busy again.


Finally, the judging was done and Guy 4, with his still rock hard cock, was presented with a bottle of champagne.


When the noise level finally reduced the MC announced the next game, their own version of the UK TV dating show ‘Naked Attraction’. As soon as I heard that I handed the bottle of champagne to Lizzy and I was almost running to the front and the MC. By the time that I got there he was asking for 6 girls who would be prepared to strip naked and be judged in various states of nudity by 1 guy from the audience.

Within seconds there was a queue of volunteers with me at the front. I looked back over my shoulder and saw 2 other totally naked girls and most of the rest were wearing only their bikini bottoms.

Then the MC asked for a male volunteer, one who was at the back of the audience, presumably so that he couldn’t see the line of girl volunteers. As male hands went up, 2 of the MC’s male assistants went into the audience and blindfolded the male volunteer but kept him at the back of the audience, presumably so that the girls couldn’t see him..

Next the MC asked for another 12 male volunteers, explaining that they would be holding towels in front of the girls and raising them as instructed. Then he told the first 6 girls in the queue to line up, spread out along the front of the tarpaulin behind one of the towels and the numbers that were there, then the 12 guys to go one each side of each girl. The 6 girls were then told to get totally naked.

As I was already totally naked I just stood there but I did move my feet so that they were just over shoulder width apart. I’d seen one episode of the show so I knew what was going to happen.

The audience were treated to the sight of 6 naked girls lined-up, only one trying to cover her tits and pussy. The MC then told us 6 girls that our hands had to be by our sides all the time and if we couldn’t do that we would be replaced by another girl volunteer.

No additional girl volunteer was brought forward so I assumed that the girl who had been covering up had dropped her hands.

The MC then explained how the game would be played and the 12 guys lifted the towels in front of the girls so that we were covered from mid thigh up.

As the MC was getting the blindfolded male volunteer to the front, one of the guys holding the towel in front of me whispered,

“You should easily win this darling, you’re gorgeous.”

That comment triggered the need for my addiction to be fed and my right hand moved to my pussy.

“No covering up.” The guy on my other side whispered.

“I’m not covering up., besides no one can see my pussy yet.” I whispered back and I saw the guy bend a little and his head turn so that he could get a better look at my right hand.

“You go girl.” He said as he straightened up.


Presumably the blindfold was taken off the male volunteer because I could hear the MC asking him to comment on each girls legs in turn. He was being very brutal with some of his comments about girl 3 and it was no surprise to me when she was the first girl to be eliminated. In my peripheral vision I saw the guys either side of girl 3 drop the towel and she walked forward. Then I heard her say,

“Well, one man’s meat is another girl’s poison.”

And then a few groans from the audience.


Next, the MC asked for the towels to be raised up so that we were covered from the waist up. As my towel went up I moved my right hand away from my pussy and one of the guys holding my towel said,

“Getting close were you?”

“Yes.” I replied in a frustrated tone.


The comments this time weren’t so brutal and he seemed to be saying that he liked the opposite of what the girl was, for example he told one girl that I had noticed had only trimmed her pubic hair that he preferred clean shaven girls. About another girl who the MC had said was showing a lot of lip, the guy said that he liked neat and tidy coin slots. A third girl who had very broad hips was told that she shouldn’t have any problems if she decided to have any kids.

When it came to my turn the guy just said,

“Wow, she looks ready for it.”

When the MC asked him what he meant the guy replied,

“Well look at her clit is already out and looking very proud, and she looks wetter than the ocean.”

I guess that most girls would have been very embarrassed at that comment, but not me, I was grinning and feeling very proud of myself. I was also quite desperate to finish what I’d started a few minutes ago.

The cheers from the audience also told me that they agreed with the guy.


The girl with the very broad hips was eliminated.


Then the 8 towel holding guys were asked to raise the towels so that only our heads were hidden.

In turn, the MC started asking the guy what he thought of each girls tits. The comments from the guy were.

“It would be easy to suffocate between those.”

“Scary tattoos.” 

“Not many of those to the pound.”

When it was his turn to comment on me he said,

“Nice and perky and her nipples look like I could hang my coat on them, plenty to chew on there.”

The girl with the huge tits was eliminated and the MC told the 6 remaining towel guys to remove the towels completely and he thanked all the guys for their participation. 


Then it was the round where the guy had to comment on the 3 remaining girl’s faces. Thankfully he had the common sense to not be derogatory although he did say that he wasn’t a fan of face tattoos or piercings. His only comment about my face was,

“Cute.”

The tattoo and pierced face girl got eliminated and I saw for the first time that when she was eliminated she had to go and hug the guy before disappearing into the crowd.

“Right everyone, before we ask each of the 2 remaining contestants to tell the guy a little about herself there is just one more person who has to get naked. Ready when you are mate.” The MC said to the guy who looked a little stunned.

I guessed that he hadn’t seen the TV show.
 
The guy slowly removed his T-shirt and shorts then looked to the MC for confirmation that he meant totally naked. The MC gave a ‘come on then’ gesture with his hand and the guy slowly dropped his boxers revealing a reasonable, semi-erect cock. 

“Right then, the final elimination,” the MC asked, ”would girl 3 please tell our contestant who she is, how old she is, where she comes from and why she entered this competition.”  

The first 3 answers were not worth repeating although they were in a strong Brummie accent, but as she answered the last answer I saw the guy’s cock twitch.

“I only got here last night and I wanted to see if I could catch a guy to spend tonight with.”

“Well, win or not,” the MC replied, “I’m sure that you won’t have a problem doing that. Now,” contestant number 1, same questions.”

I gave my first name and told the truth for the next 3 questions, the fourth answer being,

“I entered this competition because it really turns me on being seen by guys like this.”

I was still totally naked and my feet were as wide apart as they were when the competition started.

“I’m sure that that won’t be a problem for you today honey. Now young man, decision time, which of these 2 beauties are you going to turn down?”

I watched the guy as he thought about his decision, his cock starting to rise up.

“Well,” the MC said, “these 2 beauties are wetting themselves waiting.”

“THAT’S NOT PISS.” I heard from some guy in the audience which prompted a bit of cheering.

“Reluctantly, I’ll turn down girl number 3.” The guy said finally and she walked up to him. The 2 naked bodies hugged and when they parted I saw that the guy’s cock was now pointing at the sun.  

“Okay girl number 1,” the MC announced, it’s your lucky day, come and meet your date for today, and to the guy he said, “try not to get stabbed by her chest.”

I walked up to him and we had a naked hug.

“Ouch.” The guy said as my nipples met his chest.

“Hi,” I said, “How about we go and find somewhere to consummate our date?”

“What.” The guy replied.

“Let’s go and fuck.”

The guy smiled and I grabbed his cock and led him through the audience then to the water’s edge.

“Well.” the MC announced, “I think that we all know what those 2 are about to do. Right, we’re going to take an hour’s break before the next games so go and get some more beer and food. We’ve put out 5 small tarpaulins for anyone who wants show the rest of us some erotic dancing. That’s guys as well as girls.”


With the waves trickling over our feet, I looked at the guy’s face and said,

“So are we going to fuck or what?”

“I’m game if you are.” He replied.

“Down on your back mate, I’m going to ride you until you cum.” I said.

As he got down I quickly looked around and saw a dozen or so people watching us. I looked at each of the guy’s faces and felt a little shudder knowing that I was about to ride a cock with them watching.  

“Another first.” I thought.
  
And I did, bouncing up and down on him as he molested my tits, nearly pulling my nipples right off my tits. I rode him right though my first orgasm and was so close to cumming a second time when I felt him pump his warm cum deep inside me.

I kept bouncing and just managed a second orgasm as his cock started to go soft. I just sat there getting my breath back and feeling his cock get softer and softer.

When I finally rose to my feet the guy’s cock looked a lot smaller but it was covered in both our juices.

“I’m going for a quick dip to get cleaned up.” I said and turned and walked into the sea.

“That feels nice,” I though as I rubbed my pussy, not to start another fix, but to make sure that my pussy was clean. I even fingered myself to make sure that I cleaned the inside of me to try to release any cum that was reluctant to leave my body. 


Suitably refreshed I looked around for the guy and wasn’t disappointed when I couldn’t see him so I went back to see what was happening at the ‘stage’. To get there I had to pass the food and drinks tables and I saw Lizzy, Kori and Bree stuffing their faces.

“Hi ladies,” I said, “good to see that you haven’t chickened-out and put your bikinis back on.”

“Are you joking,” Bree replied, “I never thought that being naked with all these people around us could feel so good.”

“Yeah,” Lizzy added, “all we have to do now is find some guys to fuck us.”

“That shouldn’t be too difficult,” I said as I grabbed some food. “there’s plenty here, just go up to a guy who you fancy and ask them if they like your outfits. I’m surprised that you haven’t been hit on already.” 

“We have, we just didn’t fancy the guys.” Kori replied.


After finishing eating and drinking I decided that I wanted to put on a bit of a show, similar to what I do when I’m in camgirl mode, so I went to see what these ‘small’ tarpaulins were like. They were only a couple of metres square and 3 of them had girls in just bikini bottoms dancing on them. Two of the girls looked to be quite ‘happy’ and were trying to dance sexily. 

I didn’t think much of the music track that was playing so I stood near one of the empty tarpaulins that was near a group of guys.

“Are you going to have a go.” One of the guys asked.

“Depends on the music.” I replied.

“I like seeing naked girls dancing.” Another of the guys said.

“You should look at some of the camgirl websites, there’s lots of naked girls dancing on those.”

“I know,” the guy replied. “I watch them all the time back home but it’s better seeing girls in the flesh. Hey, you look a bit familiar.”

I think that he was going to continue but I interrupted him by saying,”

“I was just in that Naked Attraction game.”

“Yeah, I saw you but there’s something else …..”

Just then the music changed to a track that I liked so I went onto the tarpaulin and started dancing, twerking and hip gyrating and thrusting to the beat of the music; and sliding my hands ALL over my body. 

The music changed to a track that I liked even more, one that I often played at home when I was showing myself on my webcam. I sort of got carried away with myself and I did what I often do at home, fall back on my bed, put my legs up in the air, spread them very wide and frig myself to a very satisfying orgasm. The only real differences were that the tarpaulin was harder than my bed and in my bedroom and I don’t have a bunch of real guys staring at me. 

The orgasm hit me just as the track was ending but I finger fucked myself until all the waves of pleasure had gone.

“Girl, that was so fucking hot.” I heard one of the guys say.

I was still flat on my back with my legs spread wide when the MC interrupted the music and announced that the games were about to start again and that the first game was called ‘Kiss My Ass’ and he needed 5 girl volunteers, ones that thought that they had great  butts.

Well, I was up onto my feet and right in front of the MC in seconds and as I was getting there I saw that some helpers were rigging up what looked like a big sheet with 5 holes in it, all about butt height and around 30 to 40 centimetres in diameter.

“Wow ladies,” the MC announced, “I didn’t think that there would be so many of you that wanted to show your bare butt, but don’t worry ladies, we can have 2 rounds of this game.

Now, can I have 5 male volunteers please, and don’t worry guys, I’m not going to ask you to get naked.”

Once 5 guys were selected, us 5 girls were given a big card with a number on it and told to go and stand in front of the big sheet.

“Right guys, take a good look at the girls and remember their numbers.”

Thirty seconds later us girls were told to go round the back of the big sheet and the girls who were still wearing their bikini bottoms were told to take them off then we we told to pick any hole in the sheet at random and when the MC shouted NOW, stick our butt in the holes in the sheet.

 “Okay guys,” the MC announced, “pick an ass and you have 30 seconds to kiss that ass and then decided which number girl the ass belongs to, starting from NOW.”

As I pushed my butt up to the nearest hole I bent over, spread my legs wide and pushed my butt through the hole knowing that my pussy would be on show as well as my butt.

Within a couple of seconds I felt a guy kissing my butt, but it wasn’t just my butt, his tongue quickly found my wet pussy and and was working its magic. The guy really knew how to use his tongue.      

I looked to the girls at both my sides and saw that all the other 4 girls were stood upright, either not wanting or not realising that being up straight their pussies wouldn’t be available to the guys.  

As my arousal started to increase the MC announced that the time was up and the tongue disappeared from my butt.

“Okay guys,” the MC announced, “tell me the number of the girl whose butt you just kissed.”

All 5, in turn, said a number and us girls were then told to come round the front of the big sheet and stand in the same order then hold up our numbers. Only the guy who had kissed my butt got it right and the MC thanked everyone who had taken part. As we all started walking towards the audience the MC announced,

“Not you number 1, you get to go into round 2, stay where you are.”

The 4 waiting girls joined me, the MC recruited 5 more guys and round 2 got under way. That process didn’t take long and by the time I was sticking my butt through the hole in the big sheet I just knew that there was 90% chance that if the guy was any good I’d get the fix that I desperately needed.

He was, and I did, the guys holding the big sheet up staring at me, one of them smiling. Out the front the guy licking my pussy had to back-off early because my body was jerking about.
   
When the guys were guessing which girl’s butt they had been kissing I heard 1 guy say,

“That’s definitely number 1, that pussy, sorry, butt was sticking out just like she did in the last round.” 

“Okay girls,” the MC announced, come on round the front and let’s see which guy was right.”

We did and this time 2 of the guys got it right, me being one of them. The MC told all the contestants that they could leave, and again he held me back. With the microphone behind his back he said to me,

“I’m pretty sure that you’ll like this next game, hang around here.” Then he announced,

“Well guys and girls, we only have one more game to go and this one gets VERY personal. I’m looking for 5 girls who are prepared to get naked and lay spread eagle on the ‘stage’. But before all you girls run up here stripping all your clothes off, I need to tell you that this is a pussy eating competition.

I watched as a 7 girls stepped forward and joined me I saw that Bree and Lizzy were 2 of them. 

“Hmm, 8 girls,” the MC said, “I guess that we can play the game with all 8 of you. Get naked girls, you are going to heaven and you’re not gonna know who took you there.”

Everyone watched as the 3 girls who weren’t naked took their bikinis off then the MC told all 8 of us to go over to the stage and spread out in a straight line facing the audience. As we did so I saw 8 local guys move in and we were all blindfolded and given a big cards with a number on it. Finally we were all told to lay on our backs with our feet nearest the audience.

I didn’t know what the other girls were doing but I remembered that the MC had said that we were to lay spread eagle so I spread my legs quite wide. As I lay there with my pussy on full display to around a hundred young people I heard the MC ask for 8 guy volunteers.

“Woah there guys,” The MC announced, this game could go on for a while so there’s a good chance that all the guys here will get the chance to eat some pussy.”

I suddenly had a vision of 50 guys lining up to eat my pussy and the tingling in my pussy and nipples suddenly go a lot stronger and my pussy felt like a river was flowing out of it.

“Okay guys, the first 8 of you go and stand between one of the girl’s feet.”

I felt the tarpaulin near my feet move a little and I guessed that an unknown guy was now standing between my feet looking down at my spread and very wet pussy.

“Right guys, the rules are simple,” the MC announced. “When the bell rings you start eating the pussy in front of you. When the bell rings again 1 minute later you stop eating, stand up then move to the girl on your right. The guy at the end on the right has 5 seconds to get to the girl at the other end of the line. When the bell rings again the process starts again. Now just one important rule guys, you can nibble but please, no biting, we don’t want to have to send a girl to hospital to get her clit sown back on. 

Girls, there’s a guy stood by your head and he will count the number of times that you cum, and be warned, all those guys are good at telling if a girl is faking it. When I stop the game the girl who has cum the most times is the winner. Are you ready guys?”

As the MC was saying all that I imagined the game going on for hours and me cumming hundreds of times. I was a very happy little bunny.


The bell rang and I felt movement between my legs then a tongue licking up the length of my slit. I moaned, then moaned again when the tongue found my clit. 

That first minute felt to me like 10 seconds that certainly wasn’t enough to make me cum, and the 5 second interval was an eternity and enough to lower my arousal level.

The second tongue was just as good, or bad, as the first one, and again it didn’t make me cum. When the bell rang again I started to wonder if that 1 minute then the 5 second interval was designed to make the girls as horny as hell but not to make them cum, to edge them.

Then I had an idea. Just before the bell rang to start the third round of teasing I swung my legs up and over. Catching them with my hands I locked them behind my shoulders leaving my pussy looking up at the sky and still spread quite a lot.

“Nice one.” I heard the third guy say just before his mouth attacked my pussy. 

That was better, the guy obviously found it easier to get at my pussy and in that 1 minute, not only was his tongue doing a pretty good job, but I also felt one of his fingers sink into my hole. I hoped that the subsequent guys did the same.

Most of them did and as the sixth guys tongue and teeth attacked my pussy I started to cum.

That damned 5 second break was a real pain as it allowed my orgasm to just about fade away and when the next guy started to attack my pussy the next orgasm had to start almost from scratch.

During one of the change-over intervals I heard the MC organising the next 8 guys ready to move in to replace the first 8. By that time I’d cum twice and a third one was building.


On and on it went with me having orgasms as every 3 or 4 different guys attacked my pussy. I would have loved to see the faces of all the guys that ate my pussy, but as a consolation I had lots of orgasms. 

I have no idea how long it went on for, nor how many different guys tasted my pussy but I was starting to get a little tired. As soon as the MC announced that the game had ended I dropped my legs and pushed the blindfold up. Quickly getting up on my elbows I saw that 1 girl was missing. I guessed that she couldn’t cope and had withdrawn somewhere along the line. I wondered if she had had any orgasms.

The MC then announced the scores and I was pleased that I had cum 8 times, the nearest being Bree who had cum 6 times.    
  
It was a knackered me that collected my bottle of champagne and headed to where I had last seen Kori. Bree and Lizzy caught up with me and Bree told me that I looked knackered.

“I am, but you don’t look much better.”

We found Kori and we all went to the water’s edge, sat in a row with the water lapping up our legs and over our bare pussies because we’d all spread our legs a bit, and we drank the champagne.


Champagne gone, I got to my feet saying that I was going to get some beers. As I walked I looked around and saw people everywhere. Some were talking in groups, others dancing. Just about all the guys were topless and a large percentage of the girls were as well. Around a quarter of the girls were naked. Some couples were all over each other and I saw one girl with her legs up around a guy’s waist and he had his hands under her bare butt and was raising and lowering her.


A couple of guys tried to hit on me with stupid questions but one group of 4 guys put an idea in my head. As I walked back passed those 4 guys I said, 

“There’s 4 of us girls at the water’s edge if you fancy joining us.”

I watched the guys look at each other then start following me.

“Look what I’ve found.” I said as I sat down next to Lizzy and handed the beers out.

There was no space between each of us girls so the guys went round to the front of us, and because we all still had our legs open the guys could stand between our feet. After introductions, all 4 guys squat between our legs and I noticed that the guy between my legs spent most of the time looking well below my eyes.

As the small talk continued I could feel myself getting more and more horny. In the end I got to my feet, grabbed the guy’s hand and walked into the sea saying,

“Come on, there’s something I need you to do.”

Less than a minute later we were cock deep in the sea and I was floating on my back with my legs around the guy’s hips. As I’d walked into the sea I looked around and saw other couples that looked as if they were doing what I was about to do. It was another first for me.

“You know what to do now don’t you? I asked.

The guy didn’t need to be asked more explicitly, and soon I was sighing as his cock penetrated me and a few minutes later I was cumming for the, I have no idea how many times that day.

After we’d both cum I told the guy that I was going to have a bit of a swim to get refreshed. What I didn’t tell him was that I needed a piss as well and I didn’t know how yellow it would be.


As I got out of the sea I noticed that Bree and Lizzy were missing and when I looked around I saw them in the water with the guys who had been chatting to. I sat next to Kori and it wasn’t long before the guy gave up and left. 

I asked Kori why she hadn’t joined the game earlier and gone into the sea with the guy that had been trying to hit on her.

“Wrong time of the month but I’m going to make up for it over the rest of the holiday.”

“Are you coming to the Beach Party next week?” I asked.

“Hell yeah, wouldn’t miss it for the world. You Emma?”

“Too right I am.” I replied.


Shortly after that we heard the MC announcing that the party was ending and it was time to start heading back and he asked people to make their way to the boats. When Lizzy and Bree got back we went and collected our belongings and headed to the boats. None of the 4 of us put any clothes on and I saw that quite a few other girls were getting on the boats either topless or naked.

On the boat there was more music but it wasn’t too loud to stop some guys trying to hit on us but the boat trip wasn’t that long and the guys got nowhere. 

As the boats approached the little port I noticed other girls putting clothes on. When Bree asked me if I was going to put my T-shirt on I said that I couldn’t be bothered and that if anyone saw me and wasn’t happy then it was just tough for them. 

Lizzy and Bree put their clothes back in their bags and the 4 of us walked together to the coach still totally naked, but we weren’t the only girls still naked, I saw a couple of them heading to one of the other coaches. As no one complained I assumed that it really was okay for girls to be naked in public.

The coach driver just stared at us and I guessed that he’d had naked girl passengers before and it wasn’t long before us 4 naked girls were walking into the hotel in amongst the rest of the people who had been on that excursion.

The holiday Rep came into the hotel as well and before we went up to our rooms, Lizzy, Kori, Bree and myself joined a few others who wanted to book our places on the Beach Party excursion the following week. 


Back in my room I had a shower then went and sat on my balcony, only to find Ben and Theo sat on their balcony. We talked about the Beach Party and they told me that they’d both eaten my pussy. After a while they climbed over the balcony divider and took it in turns at either end of a spit roast until we were all too tired to continue.

I had another shower then a nap before going out and getting some food.

*****

The next day was another day at the beach on my own. I needed a quiet day after the Beach Party. 


That day also marked the end of my first week there and I vowed to do every thing that I’d done the first week, on the second week as well. Well not everything, I didn’t book the Historic Tour again but for a few minutes whilst laying spread eagle on the beach I did wonder how easy it would be to get to that monument using public transport.

I also got a bit braver walking around the resort both wearing next to nothing and nothing at all. 

*****

I was really did have mixed feelings when it came time to come back to England. None of them being the desire to get back to normality at home. I really did want to repeat those 2 week over and over. I was also very proud of myself for the way I had got over my shyness with guys and I wondered if it was because I’d finally got laid. 

I’d also discovered how easy it is to tease guys and to get them to do what I want just by flashing a lot of skin, the parts of a girl’s body that guys lust after. Up until that holiday I’d always had a little bit of guilt when I’d rubbed one out with guys watching me. Guilt that I was using them to feed my addiction, but that holiday knocked that out of me. My pleasure was my priority.

*****

It took a couple of days for that middle-aged man to discover that I hadn’t moved out of my house permanently, then it was back to him standing outside my front window watching me exercise and feeding my addiction on my sofa.

*****

The following Saturday I went back to Bethany’s shop to tell her all about my holiday and to let her know that I really wanted to model her clothes for her shop website and also make some videos for her porn website. Bethany told me that her boyfriend and some other male friends of theirs would be more than happy to help me.

We also talked about my addiction and Bethany told me that she knew plenty of guys who would help me with that as well.


