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No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review.


This is a work of fiction. All characters and incidents are products of the author’s imagination and any resemblance to actual people or events is coincidental or fictionalized.


For your consideration:


Find a list of all of the updates of the author’s many erotic books as well as their reviews
 here
.


Click on the links below to go directly to the web site.


Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist


You won't believe how this innocent young girl got her sex education, or how much she wants to show us everything that she has learned!


Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist



Part 2


Daisy May and Kelly fall in love, but why can't she say no when others want her as well?


Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist



Part 3


Sweet Little Daisy May makes one mistake too many and becomes trapped in a hopeless situation by the most powerful women around, with no way out!

[image: ]


You can't help but fall in love with sweet little Daisy May, but be careful or she might break your heart! In this first parts of the series you will learn how this innocent little country girl that loved to run naked on her farm finds herself in trouble time and time again, when she can't change her old ways now that she has become a beautiful woman and discovers the joys of sex!

You must read this incredible series from the beginning!


AWAKENING OF BRIE: Transforming A True submissive Wife.



The Return of the Whore!
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This Is the unbelievable conclusion of the eye opening series!

Brie’s sexual urges started at a young age, and by the time that she became an adult she found that they were totally out of control!


Read the entire 7 part series
 now
!



The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization: Destined to Become the Boss’s Bitch Boy!
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Stuart had no idea what was in store for him when he was hired by the corporation, but he will soon discover that there is no way out!


The Feminization of Tiffany: A Hotwife’s Transformation of a Submissive Sissy Husband.
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Timmy made one little mistake and now his life will be changed forever as his wife uses hypnotherapy to force him to become the woman that she wanted him to be!


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!
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Her husband can only watch helplessly as this little Hotwife gets exactly what she needs!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)
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Candy couldn’t wait to tell her husband about her vacation plans to the sunny shores of a little know place called Maspalomas. Her unsuspecting husband could never have imagined what actually takes place there, or that such a depraved place as this could actually exist, and watches along with all of the other voyeurs as his promiscuous wife becomes a total whore for any man, as she lies waiting in the dunes for them on open display.

This one is for mature readers only!


There will also be several more unbelievable
 exhibitionist
 wife story titles waiting at the end of this book just for you.


◆◆◆


As an added bonus we have included some
 very
 special
 illustrations in this book to enhance your reading pleasure, including one extraordinary picture of Daisy May herself at the end. Don’t miss it! (Warning: Some pictures may be graphic and intended to be viewed by open minded adults only)
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◆◆◆

Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes that you agree to the following conditions:


1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.

4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions.
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DAISY MAY: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist


(Daisy May just can’t keep herself out of trouble! So much has happened in her first two years away from her farm that it is hard to think of her as that innocent girl that always loved being naked and carefree. Oh yes, she still enjoys the feeling, however she is no longer innocent. She is now a young adult in a childlike body that is still learning about sex, with desires to show her body to others, so strong in fact, that it has become an obsession! This sweet young girl has become the campus cutie and every woman at her college is vying for her affection, regardless of the fact that she and her roommate Kelly are madly in love. In this final part of her series, she is going away to stay with Kelly and her family at their beach house for the Summer. Kelly’s family is warm and loving, but Daisy May will soon discover that there is more to this loving family than meets the eye!)
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Chapter 1- A very different kind of party!


“D
aisy May, are you ready for the party? The girls will be here soon!” Kelly declares, her thonged bottom peeking out from under the her tight mini dress as she bends to place bowls of chips on the table for her guests.

“Won’t you please tell me what you have planned? You know how much I hate surprises.” I replied, hugging her around the waist from behind as she adjusted the items on the table.

“Now, what kind of surprise would that be if I were to let you know ahead of time? The girls want to do this for you to make our final Friday night of the school year special for you. Aren’t you going to get dressed, or do you really want to be naked when they arrive?” She asked.

Of course it wouldn’t have been the first time!

Just to get you up to speed, in case this is your first time ever reading about me, Friday nights have been a special part of my life ever since I “entertained” George and his friends, when they started to come over to play cards after his wife Marge passed away. They were my neighbors growing up and took me in after I had lost my parents in a tragic fire on the night of my eighteenth birthday.

I enjoyed spending as much time naked on our farm as I could growing up, and no matter how much my parents tried to have me dress more modestly, they eventually gave up and I was free to run naked on our property. Of course, anyone stopping by would see the little naked girl out in the fields and that included Marge and George Higgins, who were like family and never gave it much of a thought.

This carried over to when I lived alone with George, who would see me naked or even partially naked at times, and began to look at me a bit differently as I developed into a young woman, which happened for me later than most. I had always worn nothing but a t-shirt to bed at night and would always give George a big hug before going to my room.

It was all perfectly innocent and carried over to Friday nights when George’s friends were over to play cards and I would come in to say goodnight, working my way around the table to receive a hug from each of them in turn. They all really looked forward to seeing me before bed, never thinking twice about coming out to them in just my t-shirt with my bare bottom and vagina on full display.

Sure, they would playfully squeeze my bottom or accidentally touch my growing breasts, but I enjoyed the attention that I was receiving and looked forward to seeing them. It wasn’t until I discovered George’s secret porn collection one day, as I was putting his laundry away in his bottom drawer, that I first learned about sex and discovered why they actually wanted to see me naked. It wasn’t because they thought that this young naive girl was cute and cuddly, it was because they all thought that I looked sexy and I aroused them. Everything I learned about sex early on was from reading his books and looking at the pictures in his magazines, and I began to wish that I could be one of those women who were getting so much attention.

From that day on I spent every afternoon lying on his bed with his magazines spread out to display the pictures of women showing their privates and how much the men would enjoy seeing them, as I fantasized that I was the one exposing myself to the men, masturbating over and over again for hours on end, until it was time for George to return home from work. The thought of getting men to love me just by showing myself to them, as the girls did in the pictures, excited me to the point that I planned to put on a show for George’s friends. Of course, George was totally opposed to it, but I convinced him to allow me continue, and this was the beginning of my life of exhibitionism to arouse others as well as the end of the innocent girl that just enjoyed the freedom that I felt from being naked.

“But, you didn’t lay out an outfit for me! Aren’t the girls going to be expecting me to wear something sexy for them?” I asked.

“Just wear whatever you like, Honey. This is your special night and the girls are looking forward to switching things up. I have a pretty good feeling that whatever you choose to wear won’t be on you for long anyway, so don’t fret about it, okay?” Kelly replied, with that beautiful smile that I love.

I love my roommate Kelly more than anything else in the world, and after all that we have gone through in the past 2 years since we first met, I am much happier knowing that our troubles are all behind us now and things are back to the way they were. She had invited her girlfriends over for a special Friday night for me to celebrate us getting back together, as well as our final night at the college for the year.

I no sooner put on some shorts and a t-shirt, when our guests arrived.

Knock Knock!

“Honey, can you get that?” Kelly asked.

I went to open the door to our dorm room to let our guests in and was quite surprised when the girls began to walk in, just as Kelly put some music on the stereo, just for their entrance.

The first to enter was Trisha, carrying in a bag of snacks and drinks. I hadn’t seen her in a while, but she had become one of the regulars to our Friday night parties. What got me was the fact that she was wearing her cheerleader outfit, as she strutted by me to the beat of the music, giving me a kiss on the cheek as she passed.

Next was Amy. She was carrying a bag of weed, waving it for all to see as she danced her way in dressed as a farm girl, wearing a pair of short denim coveralls and a tube top. She gave me a wry smile when she noticed me checking out how hot her round buns looked inside of her tight shorts.

Last but not least, was Jen. She must have gone out of her way to find a latex cat suit that matched what Victoria wore the night of my coming out party for the sorority. As much as I would like to forget Victoria, and that entire dark period of my life, I have to admit that Jen looked absolutely striking in the skin tight suit. It clung all of her curves and I have to admit that she certainly has the body to pull it off. I stood in shock after she suggestively came toward me and gave me a deep kiss, causing me to melt in her arms, before walking away without saying a word and leaving me breathless. I quickly glanced over to see Kelly’s reaction and found her smiling, knowing full well how it made me feel inside at that moment, while showing no sign of jealousy toward her best friend.

These are all Kelly’s friends and fellow cheerleaders from her squad, and if I had my vote, I would definitely rate these the hottest of them all!

“What’s this all about?” I asked, as I looked the girls over.

“You’ve been entertaining us every Friday night up until now, so we all just figured that you deserved to have us entertain you this time! Just sit and relax and watch us play. I’m sure that you will see something that you like. Care for a beer?” Kelly asked.

I looked at the girls seated at the table and wondered if they were joking.

“Yes Ma’am.” I replied, testing to see if she was really going to get it for me.

“Coming right up!” She acknowledged, as she handed one to me. “And there will be no ‘Ma’am’ required from you tonight, okay?”

“It’s a deal. This should be fun!” I said excitedly, as the girls got themselves settled in.

As I sat on the edge of my bed to watch, the girls began to play. Even before the first cards were dealt out, Amy had already rolled 3 joints and had one lit before she picked her cards up from the table. It’s been no secret that Amy likes her weed and is always ready, no matter what the situation. Once the joint made its way around, they passed it back to me, to help me get into the mood. I never tried pot before college, but have found that I do enjoy how it helps me loosen up before we get into the good stuff.

Everyone was having a great time, catching up or just celebrating the end of the school year, and it wasn’t long before another joint was lit as they took a break from their game. Kelly had gotten up to use the bathroom, and when she came back, gave me a wink as she walked around to the other side of the table.

I could tell that she was gearing up to do something when she stopped right behind Jen who was shuffling the cards as she talked with Amy and Trisha, and wrapped her arms around her neck to give her a kiss on the cheek. Unfazed, Jen continued shuffling as Kelly slowly lowered the zipper that went down the entire front of her latex catsuit, stopping at a point just below her breasts. The stretched material opened wide to the point where her breasts were exposed right to the edge of her nipples, as though by design.

“The game is seven card stud, ladies!”

Jen continued to talk and deal the cards as if nothing was amiss, while Kelly went back to her seat totally amazed at her friend’s ability to show absolutely no reaction to her situation. Kelly still had a look of shock on her face when Jen placed her card down in front of her, and glanced up to catch her expression.

“What?” Asked Jen with a deadpan expression as she shrugged her shoulders.

“Nothing!” Kelly replied with a laugh, playing along with the joke.

Jen resumed dealing, as we all watched her play on nearly topless, showing that she has a bit of exhibitionism in her as well. I do have to admit that the sight of her sitting at the table, surrounded by clothed women in her skin tight catsuit with her breasts exposed, was very erotic. It excited me to think that that this must be the affect that I have had on others throughout the past few years when I entertain them by showing off my body, or masturbating for their enjoyment.

Amy saw my reaction and came over to sit beside me on my bed, putting her arm around me and giving me a kiss on the lips. All of the girls seemed to be more open with showing their affection to me than usual, and I wondered if Kelly had said something to them about sharing me with them, being the last time that we would all be together for a while.

“Having fun, Sweetie?” She asked.

“Yes, this is great! Doesn’t Jen look hot?” I asked, as I continued to stare.

“Yeah, she’s a hot shit. I think that you may be having an affect on her. It wouldn’t surprise me if she starts putting on a show for us
, next year.” Amy said. “So
, what do you think about my outfit? I wore it for you!”

“It looks really cute on you, reminds me of home. Whenever I had to wear overalls, I never wore a top under it. It gave me that little sense of freedom that I liked, and my boobs were small back then, so that I could get away with it.” I explained.

“You mean, like this?” Amy asked, as she slid the straps off her shoulders, pulled her tube top off over her head, and tossed it on the bed.

When she put the straps back I could see most of the white flesh her large breasts protruding out from the sides. She smiled when she saw my reaction and went back to sit at the table without a word, mimicking Jen’s style of cool, and showing no sign of concern about her nakedness.

The girls gave each other a knowing smirk, enjoying the fun, when Jen looked across the table at Trisha, who is generally the quiet one. She came wearing her cheerleader outfit, and it was quite obvious that she didn’t wear her sports bra, as her nipples wear very noticeable. She was obviously getting turned on by the lewd behavior of her friends, and Jen thought that it should be her turn to join in.

Kelly and Amy placed their cards on the table and waited patiently for Trisha to catch up and show them something. I could tell that she was a little nervous, but after a moment she crossed her arms and pulled her top off over her head to expose her breasts to us, just as Amy lit up another joint. As they passed it around, Kelly got us all another round of beers from the fridge. I wondered just how long it was going to be before Jen got on her as well, about displaying a little skin.

We were all getting a little loopy at that point, between the smoke and the beers, and it was wild, looking at the girls at the table playing cards nearly topless. Just then, we heard something.

Knock! Knock!

We all paused, wondering who it could be at the door.

“Don’t worry girls, I ordered us some pizza, so I’ll get it.” Kelly announced, as she went to stand up.

“Oh, can I do it? I’ve always wanted to do this!” Amy pleaded.

“Go for it!” Kelly said, as she watched her friend rise from the table.

As she passed by me heading toward the door, I could see her large boobs shifting from side to side under the bib of her overalls. It was near impossible for her to conceal both nipples at the same time, and when she went to open the door, one of them was in plain sight peeking out from the side. I don’t know if she was aware of this, but I could tell that she didn’t care. Instead of just opening the door a crack, she opened it fully to find a young man standing in the hallway with our pizza. His eyes grew to the size of saucers and a broad grin appeared on his face, when he saw the nearly topless girl standing in front of him.
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“Uh, I have a delivery for Daisy May.” He said, while looking down to read the name on the order.

Kelly had given my name for the order as she usually does because she always has me answer the door, either in costume or entirely naked, when our pizza arrives, always to the delight of the lucky delivery person.

“That’s me!” Stated Amy, as she turned to give me a wink.

“Wow, I’ve heard of this, but I never believed it. You girls sure know how to party!” He exclaimed, as he looked over at the hot girls sitting at the table.

Kelly was seated to the side with her hardened nipples attempting to poke through her top, Trisha was topless with her naked back facing the boy, and Jen surprised us all by lowering the zipper of her catsuit down to her navel at some point, exposing her perky breasts fully to the stranger. What a hot scene it must have been for the young man to see!

I felt a little strange being left out when it has always been me to put on a display when we got together, but that didn’t keep me from getting aroused, as I always have whenever a male sees me naked. I’ve mentioned before that there is something inside of me that gets me excited when a man watches me, for some reason, because it just feels so much dirtier for me to do it in front of a guy.

Kelly could see that look in my eyes, as Amy went to pay the lucky young man, and got up to sit beside me on my bed.

“Are you alright, Honey?” She asked, as she held my hand.

“I think so, but he can see their breasts. They’re showing them to him. Oh God, that is so hot!” I replied under my breath.

“Would you like to join them?” She asked.

I didn’t want to say it, but just looked into her eyes to let her know how I felt.

“Here, let me give you a hand.” She said, as she stood up and grabbed the bottom of my t-shirt.

I was helpless to stop her and raised my arms above my head, as everyone watched her remove my top. My breasts were now on display for another stranger, but I wasn’t done yet. He had to see all of me. I needed this so badly that I stood motionless to allow my girlfriend to strip me naked, while he watched.

Sure, the other girls have seen me naked many times, but my thought was now on letting someone that I have never met before see all of me, and know that I wanted this for his enjoyment. Kelly unzipped my shorts and slid them down past my bottom, down my legs, and off. Of course, I wore no panties causing the boy’s eyes to light up when he saw my freshly shaved muff, as Kelly took my hand and led me over to stand before him, so that he could get the best view possible of my naked body!

I was half in a daze when she took the boy’s hand and placed it on my breast to let him feel me. My pussy was dripping wet at that point and I would have done anything to be allowed to cum, when suddenly, he reached down and I felt his fingers touching it. The other girls came to watch, including the shy and topless Trisha, as the boy slipped his middle finger up inside me.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I closed my eyes, feeling that relief would soon be coming, as he added a second finger, while I arched my pelvis forward to give him better access. Kelly came up behind me for support by wrapping her arms around me, squeezing my breasts as she kissed my neck and whispered in my ear. Sloppy wet sounds came from my juicy pussy, as his fingers worked rapidly in and out of my blistering hot hole.

Kelly leaned in to whisper dirty things in my ear to heighten my arousal.

“Look at you being a horny little slut, showing your pussy to any man that wants to see it. Remember when “Uncle” George’s friends would sneak into your bedroom during their card game on Friday nights and you would pretend to be asleep, while they licked your pussy? They all knew that you wanted them to. Why else would you lay there with the door open and your legs spread apart where they could easily see you from the hallway? You even had to bite your lip, so that old George couldn’t hear you scream with pleasure from down the hall and ruin it for you, when you came for them. You are such a dirty little girl, aren’t you? Let me see you show the nice boy how much you love it, by cumming for him. Come on Baby, cum for the nice man!”

I couldn’t believe what I was hearing from out of the mouth of my sweet dear Kelly, the same girl that I think of as my big sister. Although it was all true, I couldn’t believe her language, but it sure made me as hot as hell! I had told her all of my hidden secrets from my past and now she is using it to her advantage. She knew how to push all the right buttons with me, as well as what it would take to make this a very special night for me. His hand was now moving in a blur as he finger fucked me, bringing me rapidly toward my much needed orgasm.

My mind raced at the thought of how perverse this was, to have a man, but not just
 a man, a total stranger who I have never seen before, fuck me with his fingers deep up inside me, was about as obscene an act as I could imagine. I thought back to the nights when those gruff old men would sneak into my room smelling of cigar smoke and alcohol and the feel of their scruffy beards against my tender flesh, as they devoured my young virgin pussy.

Then it happened.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

My legs began to spasm and become weak as Kelly held me up during my strong orgasm. I could feel juice running down my inner thigh and waves of uncontrollable pleasure wash over my body, as I came to a thunderous climax! The boy just stood there, mesmerized by my reaction, as my entire body shook. Jen realized that it was time for him to leave, and rushed him out the door in seconds, as Kelly lowered me down on my bed still panting. One could only imagine what the young man must have thought of me as the door closed behind him.

“I’ve seen her turned on before, but never like this!” Jen exclaimed, as she came over to check on me.

The next thing I knew, someone was getting up on the bed beside me. It was Amy. The scene had gotten her so excited that she removed her clothes and started to masturbate right beside me. She always seemed to be the one that got the most excited by watching me on Friday nights, so it wasn’t a big surprise that she would be the first this night, after having just witnessed the debauched scene that had just taken place in front of her.

A moment later, I watched Trisha remove her panties from under her short cheerleader skirt and crawl up onto the bed between Amy’s legs, to eat her friend’s hot cunt. Kelly and Jen had a bird’s eye view of Trisha’s bare ass and pussy as she knelt on the bed, with her face down, buried in Amy’s snatch.

Jen took the opportunity to press her naked breasts against my Kelly and give her a deep kiss, before pulling her tiny dress off over her head without any resistance. I was a little surprised to see that Kelly hadn’t worn panties as she normally would, and wondered if she had planned this all to happen from the very beginning. Jen is Kelly’s best friend, and it is no secret that she wishes that she could be more than that. So, whenever the opportunity arises for her to enjoy a little sex with her on a Friday night, she will do it in a heartbeat!

Believe me, I’m not the jealous type at all. The fact is, that I enjoy watching them together, especially after what we all had just gone through with Victoria and the Dean, and the way that Jen saved the day, otherwise I may still be Victoria’s pet and would surely have lost Kelly forever.

Jen lowered Kelly onto the bed beside me, and as I turned my face toward hers, I could see the lust in her eyes as her close friend went down on her. As Jen lapped at her sweet pussy, Kelly moved in closer to me and we began to kiss. It was very erotic feeling Kelly’s tongue probing my mouth as another girl had her tongue working up inside of her pussy. Every time that Jen hit the right spot, I could feel the affects by Kelly’s reaction within my own mouth, and it was getting me aroused all over again.

I decided to take advantage of the situation and rose up to straddle my dear girlfriend’s face, as her friend continued to eat her out her pussy. As I lowered my vagina down onto Kelly’s mouth, she wasted no time lapping up the juice that remained from my previous orgasm.

There were now five hot young women in the throes of torrid sex on my small bed for the second time in recent memory, and I couldn’t have thought of a better way to end the school season and enjoy Kelly’s friends for the last time before the break. We all took turns pleasuring each other with no restrictions or feelings of jealousy between us. There is a bond between Kelly, her friends, and myself, that is unmistakable. We all love each other very much, and although at the end of the day it will always be Kelly and me, we don’t mind sharing with the other girls.

After resting for a few moments to recover from our torrid group sex, the girls went back to their card game and the pizza. We all remained naked for the rest of the evening and everyone seemed much more comfortable around each other that way than we were when they first arrived. When the night was finally over, we all hugged each other and kissed, before the girls headed out the door. We all got very emotional knowing that we wouldn’t see each other for a few months, but promised to keep in touch during the Summer break.


Chapter 2- Teasing all the boys on our way.


"R
eady to go, Honey?" Kelly asked with her hands on her hips, looking around the room for anything that might get left behind.

"I guess so." I replied. "Are you sure that our stuff will be safe until we get back to school?"

"As long as we put what we didn't want to bring with us into boxes, the school will store them for us, if they need to do any maintenance to the room. Should still be here when we get back. Just don't leave anything valuable inside and don't forget to put your name on the box. You really only need your Summer clothes. I'm so glad that my folks said that I can bring you along with me to stay at their beach house. This is going to be fun!" Kelly said.

"Do they know about us?" I asked.

"As a couple, you mean? No, I haven't broken the news to them yet. They just know that you are my roommate. I wouldn't be surprised if they don't still try to fix me up with a boy that I used to date when I was younger. I’ll bet old George will be disappointed that you won’t be coming back to entertain him and his friends, but I just couldn’t let you go back to that life. I couldn’t live with myself if things got out of hand and something bad happened to you. They’re all just a bunch of old perves!” She exclaimed.

“I guess you’re right. George never touched me, but he sure does like to look now that I’m grown up. Looking back, it all feels so dirty to me now. I feel much better when I’m with you and the girls. They were very close to going too far with me before George put a stop to it, but who knows what they might have planned if I were to go back. Do you think your parents will like me?” I asked.

“Believe me, they are going to adore you! I’ve already told them everything about you, and they can’t wait to meet you!”

“Everything?” I asked.

“Well, of course, not everything
. We do have to keep some
 secrets just between us. But, be careful around my brother, Brad. He can be a real ball buster sometimes and likes his women, so let me know if he starts hitting on you and I’ll have a talk with him. He’s been going to school and works as a lifeguard during the Summer, so he shouldn’t be around during the daytime.” She explained.

Once packed, we were off to the east coast. The beach house is in a little seacoast town named Matunuck, in the little state of Rhode Island. It will take us two days to get there, so we had planned to stop for the night somewhere on the way. I didn’t know if Kelly wanted to play in the car on the way, but sadly, she made no mention of it as she drove along.

We stopped for the night at a motel in Cincinnati, Ohio and decided to take a dip in the pool. Now, I didn’t have many opportunities to go swimming growing up on our farm and had purchased my only swim suit years ago when I was quite a bit smaller.

“Kelly, can you give me a hand with this?” I asked, trying reach around to tie the strings to my top together behind my back.

“Oh my! Is this the only suit that you have?” She asked, with a worried look on her face.

“Yes, why?”

“You can’t wear this, it’s way too small. The strings don’t even reach around your back anymore!” She exclaimed.

“I guess that my boobs have grown a little since I wore it last.”

“A little? Honey, let me tell you, you’ve grown more than just a little up there!” She exclaimed, while struggling to get the two ends to meet. “I have a better idea. Why don’t you wear one of your t-shirts in the pool for now, and when we get to the beach house we’ll pick you up another suit to wear. I’m sure that there won’t be many people by the pool, so it should be okay for now.”

“Do you think that I should wear a bra with it?” I asked.

“I don’t really think that would be necessary.” She replied.

So, I found a plain white t-shirt to wear, while Kelly put on her bikini. She looked fantastic in the skimpy two piece, with her perky breasts and flat abs. She is about as “in shape” as anyone that I’ve ever seen, and I was sure that she would raise a few eyebrows if we did find anyone at the pool.

When we came around the corner to where the pool was, we were shocked at just how many people decided to take a dip on this hot day. There were families with screaming kids, as well as an entire high school baseball team traveling for the State championship. They stopped to watch us the moment that they saw us coming toward them.

“I think we should go.” I said nervously.

“Don’t be silly. We’ll just go in for a little while to cool off, then we can go right back to the room.” Kelly explained.

“But, you know how I get if guys are watching me. What if something happens?” I asked, standing frozen in place, as the entire baseball team checked us out from across the pool.

“Don’t worry, I won’t let anything happen. Besides, it isn’t as though you are going to be flashing them, or anything like that. Come on.” She said, as she took my hand to lead me through the wrought iron gate to the pool area.

Every lounge chair was taken and it was hard to even find an area to lay our towels out, so we just left them on the ground before slipping into the water. I felt a bit more comfortable once in the water with just our heads exposed, although the water was a bit cool. The boys never lost sight of us however, and some of them worked there way to the edge of the pool nearest to us for a better view. Luckily for me, most of their attention was on Kelly, who looked stunning in her pink bikini, showing off a bit of cleavage to the delight of the teenagers.

“I think that we’re causing a distraction, do you still want to leave?” Kelly asked, noticing that we were drawing far too much attention.

“Yes.” I replied thankfully, still neck deep in the water.
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Kelly climbed out of the pool first and all eyes were on her as she picked up her towel to dry off. I figured that she was drawing enough attention for me to sneak out unnoticed, but I was wrong! Their attention turned to me right away, and I even noticed some of them pointing. When I looked down, I realized why. My white t-shirt had become semitransparent, with the wet material clinging to my breasts and my hardened nipples on full display. The cool water certainly didn’t help my cause, making me look obscene, as my boobs bounced within the sheer material, as I made a mad dash toward my towel. 

By the time that I grabbed the towel to cover myself everyone’s eyes were upon me, with mothers shielding their children and the high school boys showing their appreciation by applauding. Before I had time to think, Kelly took my hand and led me away, fearing that things could get worse. I followed her, holding my towel up to cover my tits, as we made our way back to the room. Once inside I just stood by the bed panting, as Kelly closed the door and turned toward me.

“That was fucking hot!” She said as she stared at my breasts, still heaving to catch my breath.

“What?” I asked confused.

“You were out there in broad daylight with all those people looking at your tits. It is so fucking exciting when you do stuff like that. God, I need to cum!” She confessed, as she locked the door and stepped toward me.

Oh yes, I could feel it too! Exposing myself to strangers is intoxicating, and knowing that Kelly enjoys showing me to them makes it all the more arousing. She lowered my still wet body down onto the bed, as I dropped my towel at my feet. Her hands began to grope my breasts through the thin material, squeezing them and nibbling at my nipples. I was getting hotter by the second thinking about all of those people watching me and how much Kelly enjoys displaying me to strangers. Did she know in advance what was going to happen with my wet t-shirt, or was it just an honest mistake to have me wear it?

I couldn’t believe how excited she had become as she pushed me back onto the bed and roughly tore off my bottoms. Within seconds, her mouth covered my pussy and her tongue began to probe deep up inside of me. Every single one of those high school boys would have died to see what she was doing to me, and I wondered if they were fantasizing about us doing this at that very moment.

Kelly and I are like a match made in heaven. She has been challenging me to expose myself in more daring situations by the day, and seems to get as hot showing me off, as I do being seen. I don’t know if it is something that she had secretly desired all along or if I have influenced her to be this way, but regardless, I can’t wait to see what she will come up with next!

Once we were through with some impassioned love making, we showered and headed out for dinner, before returning to resume where we had left off earlier. Kelly wasn’t sure about how much privacy we would have when we reached her parent’s beach house, so she wanted to spend as much time being intimate with me as possible before we got there. 

The ride to Matunuck seemed to take forever, but I was richly rewarded when we came over a ridge and I got my first glimpse of the Atlantic Ocean. I have never seen anything so breathtaking in my life, with nothing but blue water for as far as the eye can see. We followed the coastline for the rest of our trip and Kelly couldn’t help but laugh when she saw how excited I was to take in all of the sights.


Chapter 3- Falling for Kelly’s hot mom. Here I go again!


W
e took the turnoff heading to Matunuck and I grabbed Kelly’s arm, starting to feel a little nervous for the first time since she had asked me to come with her.  

“You okay, Honey? She asked.

“What if your parents don’t like me?’ I asked.

“Don’t be silly! Of course, they will like you. They can’t wait to meet you.” She assured.

“Then why didn’t you tell them about us?” I asked.

“I know. I should have said something to them sooner, but never could find the right time. I’m sure that it will be alright with them, so give me a day or two and we can tell them together. Just be careful about what you say around my brother, Brad. He is always looking for ways to cause trouble, so don’t trust him.” She instructed, as she pulled the car down a short driveway made of broken white clam shells, and parked. “Here we are!”

The house is an oversize Cape, with a gambrel roof and weather beaten siding. It sits on a flat piece of land that bows out, overlooking the water, and there are no words to describe how impressed I was that this is where Kelly spent her Summers growing up. We are opposites in so many ways. I was raised poor, living on a farm with no friends and little to do, while she comes from a well to do family with more friends than I can count. It’s amazing how things work out sometimes!

As we were removing the suitcases from the trunk, I heard someone calling to us.

“Well, it’s about time. We thought that you got lost driving out here!” I heard Kelly’s mother shout, as footsteps crunched the shells covering the driveway.

I was reaching into the trunk when she and her father approached and came around behind me.

“Here, let me help you with that!” Her father said, as he reached around me and pulled out my heavy suitcase with ease.

“You’re Daisy May?” Her mother asked quizzically, as I rose up and turned toward her.

“Mom!” Kelly said. “I told you that she looked young for her age. Don’t embarrass her.”

“I know Dear, but I wasn’t expecting…...oh, never mind. Welcome to our home!” Her mother announced, as she smiled and gave me a hug. “You’re even cuter than your pictures!”

“Thank you.” I said demurely.

“Welcome home, Honey.” She said, hugging Kelly as well.

I couldn’t believe how young her mother looked, or how much she looked like her daughter, both with long black hair and similar features. The main similarity was their eyes, which were eerily identical to each other’s. She looked to be in incredible shape, which made it hard to believe that she could be old enough to be Kelly's mother.

Her father was quite rugged, wearing gym shorts and a tank top. I could tell that his hair was red, although cut extremely short, and he had a pleasant smile and perfect white teeth. With his dimpled good looks, he looked like a star from a Hollywood movie. I have to admit that they certainly make an attractive family!

We carried our things into the house, and Kelly’s mother made us something to eat while we sat down to get to know each other.

“Kelly has told us so much about you, Daisy May. Sounds like the two of you are very good friends.” Her mother said, as she placed our plates down in front of us.

“Yes, Mrs. Greene, she’s been like a sister to me. I don’t know where I would be without her.” I confessed.

“That’s wonderful. I still can’t get over how young you look, but I guess that you get that all the time, huh?”

“Yes, Ma’am. I’m used to it, though.”

“Do you have a boyfriend at the school? I think that Kelly is waiting for Mr Right.” She asked.

“No. No boys.” I answered, hoping that she would change the subject.

“Well, you’re still young. Plenty of time for that, I guess. I hope that you don’t mind that I had to put the two of you in the same room together. I was expecting Bradley to get a job back home, now that he’s graduated from college, but he chose to come back out here with us to lifeguard again this Summer, so he has his old room.” She explained.

“No, I don’t mind sharing with Kelly. We’ve been roommates for the past couple of years, anyway.”

“Oh, speak of the devil, here he is now!” Mrs Greene announced, as a young man walked in through the door. “Brad, I want you to meet Kelly’s roommate, Daisy May.” 

When I stood up he looked down and did a double take when he saw how small I was.

“C’mon, really?” He asked, while looking back and forth between Kelly and his mom, thinking that she was only joking. “Did you skip a few grades? You some kind of genius, or something?”

“I’m not a genius.” I said, wondering if he was serious.

“Leave the poor girl alone, Brad! She just looks young for her age, that’s all.” Said Mrs Greene.

“Aww, I was only kidding. So, how old are you really?” He asked.

“I’ll be 21 on my next birthday.” I replied.

“Holy crap! I would have guessed 16, tops! Thought maybe she was from the daycare, or something.” He said with a laugh.

“Don’t listen to him. He’s just being a jerk as usual.” Kelly said, while shooting her brother a dirty look.

“Oh, that reminds me, Dear, Miss Wood is expecting you back on Monday morning.” Mrs Greene said, while turning toward Kelly.

“Mom! I told you that Daisy May was coming to stay. It wouldn’t be right to have her spend her time alone. Besides, I don’t want to be working all Summer!” She replied.

“You know how much Miss Wood appreciates your help with the children during the Summer. I’m sure that the kids will be happy to see you again, too. Plus, you will be home by noon, so you will have the whole afternoon to do whatever you like together. I’ll be home during the mornings, so you won’t have to worry about her being home alone.” She explained.

Kelly had been helping out at the daycare every Summer for years, and I could tell that it was expected of her again.

“Don’t worry Kelly, I’ll be fine while you’re gone. I’m sure that your mom will find some chores to keep me busy until you get home.” I assured.

“I think I like you already!” Her mother declared. “We can keep each other company until she gets back. Now, I want you to feel at home here, so you don’t have to ask if you want to come and go, or need something to eat or drink. There is cereal in the cupboard if you come down for breakfast early, or I can make you some eggs if you like. Just serve yourself if we’re not around, okay?”

“Okay, thanks.” I replied.

We talked for only a short period of time after that, but they could tell that we were tired from our trip, so her mom had us go up to Kelly’s bedroom to put our things away and get ready for bed. The house is designed with the stairway to the second floor facing the bathroom at the top of the stairs with a large bedroom to either side. The Greenes had originally decided to include queen size beds in each of their kid’s bedrooms, in case they had guests visiting and using their rooms to sleep over. 

Once we got settled in, we both nodded right off. Two days of driving had taken it’s toll on both of us, and Kelly no sooner had wrapped her arms around me to spoon, when I heard her lightly snoring behind me. I couldn’t have been any happier than I was at that moment, being with the girl that I love after all that we have been through, knowing that I didn’t deserve to have her after all of the foolish mistakes that I’ve made since we met, many of which I could never let her know about.

The following morning I awoke refreshed and ready for the day. Kelly was still fast asleep as I hopped out of bed, to peek out the window. The view from her bedroom was nothing short of incredible! The property comes out to a point which gives an unencumbered view of the ocean from 3 sides, and I could even see sailboats and ships out in the distance. Waves crashed on the rocks at the water’s edge, as seagulls circled around looking for something good to wash up.

I couldn’t wait to get our day started and crawled back into bed to rouse Kelly. She was facing my way as I climbed back under the covers and laid my head on her pillow to watch her sleep. The tip of my nose was virtually touching hers as she opened her eyes to look directly into mine.

“What are you doing?” She asked, still groggy.

“Good morning sleepy head, ready for breakfast?” I asked, giving her a peck on the lips.

“I need a little more sleep. You go. Eat whatever you want, and I’ll be down later.” She said, closing her eyes.

I quietly backed off the bed, so that I wouldn’t disturb her any further, and headed down the stairs to the kitchen. It was very quiet in the house and I didn’t want to wake anybody, so I tried not to make any noise at all until I got to the kitchen. Now, if you remember, ever since I was a child I have slept while wearing only my nighttime t-shirt, and never gave it a thought that I was wearing it that morning, as I bent down to pick out a box of cereal from one of the lower cabinets.

Maybe I would have thought twice about it if I knew that Mr Greene would be sitting across the other side of the kitchen table from me, reading the morning newspaper as I walked in. He lowered the paper to watch me searching through the boxes with my naked bum in the air. I picked out a box and put it on top of the counter, then looked up to guess which cabinet the bowls would be hiding in.

I found them on my second try, but they were too high for this tiny four foot eight inch girl to reach, so I hopped up on the counter to get one, as Mr Greene quietly watched. He had a perfect view of my butt, as well as my vagina peeking out from between my thighs, and I’m sure that he didn’t miss my breasts bouncing under my thin cotton top when I jumped back down either. He got one more good eye full when I bent to get the milk from the bottom shelf on the door of the refrigerator, before I spun around to place everything on the table.

“Oh! Sorry. I didn’t see you there!” I said, startled to find the man watching me and nearly dropping the milk on the floor.

“My fault. I should have said something. Did you have a good night sleep?” He asked, trying not to be too obvious with his eyes glancing down to my bald pussy as I faced him with my bowl in hand. “Please, sit!”

“Yes, thank you, I slept really good. I think that hearing the waves crashing outside helps.” I replied, as I put my bowl on the table and sat down to eat.

A moment later Mrs Greene came into the kitchen from behind me and noticed that I was bottomless, with my pink cheeks poking out from the back of the chair. Her eyes lit up upon seeing me and looked over to her husband, who merely shrugged his shoulders to say that he was just as confused as she was. As I said, I have gone to bed this way from the time that I lived on the farm to when I moved in with the Higgins, and that continued on to when I became Kelly’s roommate. It is what I have always done, and I never gave it a thought to do otherwise with Kelly’s family.

“Good morning Daisy May, do you need anything?” Kelly’s mother asked.

“Oh, hi Mrs Greene! I’m good, thanks.” I replied, as she poured herself a cup of coffee and went to the other side of the table to sit beside her husband.

She put an arm around his neck and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek before they both turned toward me and smiled.

“So, why don’t you tell us a little about yourself? Kelly said that you were raised on a farm, what was that like?” She asked, sipping her hot coffee.

“It was kind of lonely. There weren’t too many people around where we lived. The only friend that I ever had was my neighbor, Becky Higgins. She got sick and had to move away so that her family could afford the doctor bills, but she died anyway. Mrs Higgins home schooled us, so I didn’t go to a real school until high school. My parents died when our house burned down on my birthday, so Marge and George Higgins asked me to move in with them. They had me stay in Becky’s room and when things were just starting to get comfortable for me, Marge died on my next birthday.” I began.

“Oh, that’s horrible!” Mrs Greene exclaimed.

“Yes, I don’t look forward to birthdays anymore….. Anyway, once Marge was gone, it was just George and me until I started college. Kelly has done a lot to help make me forget some of my past.” I confessed. “How about you? What do the two of you do?”

“We run a day spa back home. It has a pool and a gym, a sauna and Jacuzzi, tanning booths and a steam room. We offer massages, facials, waxing, just about anything you could hope for. It started off small, but has become very popular, so we’re very lucky.” Mr Greene explained.

“We are both into fitness and wanted to start a gym. I learned massage therapy and we incorporated that into it first, before we expanded.” Mrs Greene added.

“Do you still do the massages?” I asked.

“Yes, if they ask for me specifically, but we have a full staff on hand which offers us more free time. Sean here, travels back and forth during the Summer to keep tabs on things. He’ll be going back later today. My schedule is flexible and, I do physical therapy part time while I’m here. I like to keep myself busy.”

“Well, I’d better get back upstairs and see what Kelly has planned, but it was nice talking with you.” I said, as I got up from the table to put my bowl in the sink.

Kelly’s parents both had smiles on their faces as they watched me leave. Once I got back up to Kelly’s room I climbed into bed with her, wrapping my arms round her as she opened her eyes.

“Did you eat?” She asked.

“Yes. I was just talking to your parents. They seem very nice.” I said.

“Yeah, they’re good people. What did you talk about?”

“I told them about growing up on the farm and how lucky I am to have found you.” I said.

“You’re sweet.” She said, as she slid her hand down my back, coming to rest on my naked bum.

Suddenly her eyes grew wide!

“Daisy May, did you go downstairs dressed this way?” She asked as she felt my bottom, hoping to find that I was at least wearing panties.

“Yes, why?”

Kelly suddenly jumped out of bed and threw on her robe as she was heading toward the door.

“Stay here, I’ll be right back!”

She dashed down the stairs to find her parents still seated at the table.

“I guess you’ve both already talked with Daisy May?” She asked.

“Yes. She is such a sweet girl. So innocent. We are going to love having her around.” Her mother said.

“I’ll have a talk with her about what she should wear to breakfast.” Kelly declared.

“Don’t you dare!” Her mother blurted.

Kelly and her father both looked at her, astonished by her comment.

“What???” Kelly asked.

“I mean, the poor girl has been through enough in her life. If she feels comfortable around us dressed like that, then I see nothing wrong with it at all. She should feel free to wear whatever she likes while she’s with us and I won’t discuss this further, understand?” She demanded.

“Yes, but……...”

“I don’t ever want to hear that you’ve said anything to make her feel uncomfortable with us. This is the last time that we will discuss it, okay? Promise me!”

“Okay, I promise.” Kelly said, to please her.

Then, her mother looked at her father for his answer.

“I’m not saying a word!” He said, holding up his hands.

“I’ll speak with her later about Brad. He’ll be working at the beach most days, but she might want to cover up when he’s around. He is a boy, remember!”

Kelly spent the day driving me around the area to see the sights. We passed by the beach where Brad works as a lifeguard, and I couldn’t believe all of the people laying out on their blankets. We stopped at a little fishing village where I had clam cakes and chowder for the first time in my life, before walking along the docks to see the fishing boats. It is a very quiet area, and it’s no wonder why her parents chose to come here during the Summer and get away from the city.

The following morning Kelly had to go to work at the daycare, where she helped out for the past few Summers. She left so quietly that I didn’t hear her and slept a little later than I usually would. As I walked down the stairs to the kitchen, I could hear sounds coming from the living room, so I headed that way to see what was going on.

As I was coming around the corner I saw a Pilates instructional video on the TV, and as I approached the open doorway I discovered Mrs Greene in the middle of a pose, her feet and hands flat on the floor and her back arched high in the air. Her ass was directly in front of me, and it was magnificent! Her yoga pants fit her like a glove and the beige color made it look as though she was naked. I probably spent longer than I should have studying the outlines of her ripe bottom as well as the perfect outline of her cameltoe, prominently showing beneath it.
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“Oh, I didn’t notice you standing there! Sorry that you caught me in such an awkward position.” She apologized, quickly adjusting her position to sit on the carpet.

“Don’t apologize. I should have let you know that I was here, but I didn’t want to disturb you. Is this how you keep yourself in such incredible shape?” I asked, wondering if she knew how long I had been watching her.

“This is just a part of it. The truth is, I’m a bit of a gym rat. I spend most of the day working out when I’m back home. Actually, it’s kind of rubbed off on the rest of the family. We’ve always tried to keep ourselves in good shape.” She said. “Did you have breakfast yet?”

“No, I just came down.” I replied.

“Good, I’m starving. How about some eggs?” She asked, as she took my hand and quickly led me to the kitchen.

She seemed very excited, and I could tell that she genuinely liked me, as I tried to keep up with her hurried pace. I couldn’t keep my eyes off of her firm round bottom and could tell right away where her daughter got hers from. When she turned back to see me staring, she merely gave me a warm smile, causing me to blush from being caught.

“I’ve missed having children around here now that mine are grown. It will be nice having a little helper again.” She said.

“I’m not a child anymore.” I corrected her.

“Oh, I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to imply……...It’s just that I’m going to appreciate having your fresh young face around here to keep me company, that’s all.”

“Don’t worry, I get that all the time. It doesn’t bother me so much anymore. I would really love to be your helper.”

When we got to the kitchen, she had me help by getting the pans and ingredients for her, while still bottomless the entire time. I felt very comfortable being with her, even when she would openly glance down at my naked pussy and smile.

“You seem to be quite a free spirit. I like the fact that you aren’t self conscious about others seeing you going around naturally like that. You do have a very cute body, so I can’t blame you for wanting to show it off.” She said, as she slid my eggs from the pan onto my plate.

“I’ve always dressed this way for bed. The fact is, that I would actually prefer to be naked.” I said, taking my seat at the table.

“Want to know a secret?” She whispered, in a mock effort to avoid being overheard. “I like being naked myself. In fact, that’s the way I like to be when I’m home alone. If we didn’t have company, I would be doing my Pilates totally in the nude. It gives me much more freedom to stretch.”

“I exercise that way too! I love being naked.”

“So, do you go naked while Kelly’s around?” She asked.

“Yes.”

“How does she ever keep her hands off of you?” She asked with a laugh, while taking a bite of her toast.

My mind quickly went to some of the things that Kelly has witnessed me do for her, and I had to break eye contact and turn my face away from embarrassment. Mrs Greene noticed my reluctance to answer her question and stopped eating her toast in mid-bite. A broad smile then appeared on her face.

“You know, I could tell that there was more to your friendship than just being roommates. So, you’re a couple, I take it?”

“Yes.” I confessed.

“How long have the two of you been together?”

“Pretty much since I started school last year. She’s been wanting to tell you right along, but she wasn’t sure how you would take it.” I said.

“I think that this is fantastic news! She hasn’t had a real boyfriend, that we know of, since high school and never liked to talk about them when she came home to visit. Let me be the first to welcome you to the family!” She exclaimed, as she got up to give me a hug. “Would you like to join me while I finish my Pilates?”

“Sure, Mrs Greene! I’ve always wanted to learn Pilates.”

“Robin, please! There is no reason to be so formal around here. You can call us Robin and Sean, okay?”

“Yes Robin. Thanks.”

“Good, I’m glad that’s settled. Now, what I do may be a little advanced for you, but I’ll help you get started.” She said, as she led me back to the living room. 

She continued the video where she left off and I could tell right away how the next pose could be a bit difficult for most people.

“This one is called the Plow Pose. Just lie on your back and raise your legs straight up in the air. Now slowly lower your legs straight back over your head and try to touch your toes to the floor.” She instructed.

I watched her do it with ease, folding her body nearly in two. She has incredible agility and I could tell that she has had extensive training to be able to perform this difficult pose the way that she did. After holding the position for a couple of minutes she brought her legs back and sat up.

“Are you ready to try it?” She asked.

“Okay!”

I laid down and raised up my legs before letting them lower toward the floor behind my head until my toes touched the floor like they are supposed to, with my naked vagina only inches above my face.

“Very nice for your first try. Want to try one a little more difficult?” Asked Mrs Greene, looking directly down at my bare bottom.

“Sure.”

For this next one Mrs Greene did a handstand on her forearms and elbows and bent her body backwards so that her legs hung over her head in what appeared to be a very uncomfortable position. The thin material of her Pilates pants did little to hide her well defined cameltoe from my view, and I couldn’t help but imagine how she would look at that very moment if she had only been naked as she said that she is when no one else is home.

“Now, that is one of the more difficult poses that you can do, so I don’t expect you to get it on your first try.” She advised, as she got up to help me get into position.

I quickly got myself into a handstand as she did, while she stood over me to hold my legs and help keep me steady before slowly allowing my legs to hang back over my head. She watched my back bending further and further until my feet came to rest on the back of my head, while she watched me in amazement! Her soft warm hands held my parted calves firmly in place, so I was helpless to hide myself from her bird’s eye view of my sex.

I can only imagine the way that I must have looked to her in this unnatural position, with the lips of my naked pussy spread wide open right in front of her, and could feel myself becoming more aroused by the second. What am I thinking? This is Kelly’s mother, for God’s sake! I shouldn’t be having these thoughts. What if she can see what’s happening to me?

As these thoughts ran through my mind, I could feel the blood rushing to my pussy and knew that she would soon see my labia swelling, and my juice beginning to flow, as well.

“My my, you are quite flexible! Have you ever thought of taking gymnastics?” She asked, as she watched a drop of my clear lubricant forming at the base of my pink pussy. “Mmmm, very nice form!”

I couldn’t tell if that last comment was due to my impressive ability, or my pussy on display right before her, and it did nothing short of turning me on even more. With my hot pussy eager for attention, I would have surely allowed her to take me right there and then, when she decided that I had enough and helped me back down.

“You have certainly showed me, young lady! I wouldn’t doubt that you can keep up me. Do you understand why I prefer doing it naked? It makes me feel free.” She said, helping me to my feet. “We can start your lessons tomorrow. I’m going to get myself ready to go out and run some errands. Would you like to come with me?”

“Sure!” I replied, excitedly.

“Good! Get yourself dressed and we’ll leave in a little while. It’s going to be great having you here this Summer.” She said, giving me a hug.

She pulled my head tightly against her large soft breasts in a loving manner, before bending to give me a gentle kiss on the lips. With all of their similarities, I imagined that she was Kelly and melted in her arms, holding onto her tightly until she broke contact. My eyes were closed and my lips still puckered as she backed away. When I opened them again, I found her smiling down at me and was certain that she could tell that I wanted her to continue.


Chapter 4- My latest challenge!


W
e spent the rest of the morning together, shopping and doing a few things around the house, until Kelly got home. We enjoyed each other’s company a lot and I don’t remember ever talking with anyone at any one time as much as I did with her that day.

Later, Kelly took me back out to get a new swim suit before we headed to the beach. I could have just picked one up when I was with her mother, but knew that she wanted to help me decide on the right one. It was my first time ever swimming in an ocean, and the two of us had a great time splashing in the waves. I think that she got a kick out of watching me in the water, as the beach must be old hat to her.

We ended the day back at the beach house playing cards and talking with Kelly’s mom. Before we went to bed that night, Kelly took me outside to watch the waves crashing on the rocks. There was a steady breeze coming in and I could feel the spray of the ocean mist upon my face. I heard the sound of a boat’s horn far off in the distance as the glow from a lighthouse would fade away only to shine once again. It was quite a romantic setting.

“This is incredible! I’m so glad that you asked me to stay here with you.” I said, as I held her tightly.

“I’m glad that you’re here too. There is so much that I want to show you. I wish that my mother didn’t volunteer me for the daycare again. We could do so much more if I didn’t have to work. Maybe I should just quit! Nothing says that I really have to go.” She said.

“But don’t they count on you to be there for them every year?” I asked.

“Yes, but I only have one more year of school. I will have to move on sometime anyway.” She reasoned.

“It’s only four hours. We still have the afternoons and all night to do things together. Why don’t you give it a little more time, and if you still want to quit, you can do it then. Besides, it will keep your mother happy.” I suggested.

I’m not sure why I said that except for the fact that I enjoyed her mother’s company so much that morning, that I didn’t want anything to interfere with it going forward.

Kelly thought for a moment.

“Yeah, I guess you're right. It’s just that I missed you this morning and I’ve been thinking about what I could have been doing with you all day.” She said, as she took my face between her hands to give me a deep kiss.

It was about as romantic a scene as I could have imagined, and being there with the love of my life made it all the more special, but why was it that while I was kissing Kelly my mind was on her mother, Robin? I felt a bond between us that day, and we enjoyed each other’s company, but she was just being friendly, right? Surely there was nothing sexual between us, was there?

I dropped those silly thoughts to shift my focus back on Kelly, and before long, we were lying on the lawn in the throes of passion. It may have just been from the salt air, but she acted like a woman possessed, and had me on my back in seconds as she pulled my shirt off over my head and began to kiss and grope my tits. It was nearly pitch dark outside, with no artificial light from anywhere nearby, so we were in no danger of being seen from the house by her mother.

Next, she backed off, went for the button on my shorts, and had them unzipped and off before I could even think to help her. Then, she did the most unusual thing. As I lay waiting for her to have me, she gathered up my things and rose up to her feet.

“Come with me.” She said, reaching out her hand to help me up.

There I was, naked but for my socks and sneakers, and she wants me to stand outside in her parent’s yard that way. She rolled up my clothes and put them under one arm, as she led me away. The feel of the cool breeze on my bare skin was exhilarating, but I knew in the back of my mind that there had to be more to it than just that!

“Isn’t this fun?” She asked with a giggle. “You’re going to love this!”

I could tell that she had something different planned for me and I was already getting excited just thinking about it. As we walked in the dark, holding hands, we would pause on occasion to take in the view of the star filled sky, and at one point Kelly pointed out a shooting star.

“You know Daisy May, if you wish upon a shooting star, you should get your wish.” She said, while looking up into the heavens.

“So, what did you wish for?” I asked.

She turned to look down into my eyes and a sly smirk appeared on her face, as she pulled my naked body tightly against herself and gave me a passionate kiss. It felt so romantic standing outside feeling the cool breeze on my bare skin as we kissed. She wouldn’t say what she had wished for, but her actions gave me a pretty good idea about what it was.

“Are you ready for your challenge?” She whispered.

“Yes.” I replied breathlessly, while trying to hold back my excitement.

“Okay, here is what we will do. I’m going in the house while you wait out here. When you see me flick the light in my room off and on, you will sneak in through the back door and try to make it upstairs to me, waiting for you in my room. I picked up a sexy little nightie special for the trip, and if you make it to me you can have me, but you will have to make it past my mom to get there. She should be watching TV in the living room, so it will be tricky trying to get up the stairs without her seeing you, understand?” She asked.

“But, if she does see me, what will I say?”

“Let’s not go there. You’re either going to make it, or you will have to come up with a good story if you don’t. Ready?”

“Ready.” I replied nervously.

Kelly bent down to give me a big kiss as she pinched my nipples, causing them to harden and giving me one more reason not to be seen this way. She quickly turned and headed off into the darkness toward the house as I stood waiting as instructed. I could hear the back door close as she entered, and turned to look at my dark surroundings as I nervously stood, naked and afraid, thinking that some sea monster might rise up from the ocean and carry me away.

It felt like an eternity before I saw here flash the light as my queue to enter, and I wasted no time in heading toward the back door. I quietly entered through the kitchen without making a sound and could hear the television playing in the living room. Peeking around the corner, I saw Robin sitting on the couch wearing sweat pants and a t-shirt watching a movie and facing away from me, but there was no chance of getting by her, so I went around the corner through the dining room. The stairway runs up between the two rooms and anyone trying to go up it could easily be seen from either side, so I had my work cut out for me!

My biggest problem was waiting until she was looking away long enough to allow me to make my move. I could tell that this was going to be harder than I expected, with her sitting comfortably watching her movie, while I hid behind the corner naked.

Suddenly, I heard the back door open, and panicked!

I had nowhere to go, and nowhere to hide! If I went around the corner, Kelly’s mom would surely see me, but there was no place to hide in the dining room, so I stood motionless, resigned to my fate if someone were to walk in on me. Luckily, I heard footsteps walking past the doorway toward the living room.

“You’re home early.” I could hear Robin say.

“Yeah, I’m a little tired. Figured I’d come home to crash.” Replied Brad, home from a night out with his friends.

I had to find a place to hide quick, so I headed back into the kitchen. I thought about going back outside, when I noticed a louvered door to the laundry room and went inside, out of sight.

“Would you like me to make you something to eat?” She asked, while walking toward the kitchen.

“That would be great mom, thanks!” He replied.

I could see them in the kitchen through the louvers, and found myself trapped, hoping that their stay there would be brief. Kelly’s mother fried up some eggs on the stove, while Brad sat at the kitchen table waiting.

“Was it busy at the beach, Dear?” She asked.

“It’s always busy this time of year. I can’t wait to find a real job, so that I don’t have to do this every Summer.” He replied.

“Who are you kidding? You love watching all those young girls on the beach. I think their bathing suits keep getting smaller every year.” She commented, as she put his plate on the table and sat down to talk.

“Speaking of small, I saw Kelly with her roommate on the beach today. She is just a little bit of a thing, isn’t she?”

“Yes, she is. I think that she is so darned cute!”

“She is really
 cute! Have you ever noticed that body on her? She might look 15, but her body is incredible! I couldn’t believe how hot she looked in her bikini.” He admitted.

“Now you leave the poor girl alone. She’s Kelly's friend, so I don’t want you causing any trouble.”

“I haven’t heard that she’s dating anybody, and seeing that she is
 of age, I think she should be fair game, unless she and Kelly are more than just friends.” He said.

Kelly’s mother looked away, not wanting to give away our secret.

“She’s a sweet innocent girl. I’m not going to let you corrupt her.” She said sternly.

“Well, don’t be surprised if I have her showing me what she’s hiding under her bathing suit before the Summer is over. I think that I’ll make that my goal this year.” He said with a smirk.

Brad is a good looking guy, with curly red hair and one of those 5 o’clock shadow type beards that is popular these days. He has a the perfect swimmers build for a lifeguard with a dark tan to match. Any girl on the beach would feel lucky to get his attention and I wouldn’t doubt that he is a bit of a playboy, finding new girls all the time. I have to admit that hearing him saying that he planned to see me naked aroused me and even had me touching myself, from the thought of exposing myself to him at some point.

They hung around and talked for some time as I waited nervously just beyond the louvered door to the small room. After a while, Kelly came down looking for me.

“Hi Dear. How is everything going upstairs with Daisy May?” Her mother asked.

I could see Kelly looking around for me without trying to be too obvious while doing it.

“We’re good. Just stopped down to get a drink and maybe some fresh air.”

“Why don’t you send her down here? I think that I would like to get to know her a little bit.” Brad said.

“Not if I have anything to say about it.” She replied.

“Why not? Doesn’t she like guys?” He asked.

“You know what I mean, so I don’t want to talk about it. I’m going outside for some air.” She said, sounding upset while heading out the door.

“You shouldn’t get her all worked up. I thought that you had grown past that by now.”

“What, I can’t ask? It isn’t surprising to see two girls together anymore. Can you picture the two of them going at it. Now, that would be something to see!” He sated.

“Bradley Greene, stop talking about your sister that way!” His mother scolded. 

I wondered what it would be like to have someone watching as I made love to Kelly and my pussy got wetter by the second just thinking about it. I found myself touching myself mere feet from Kelly’s family, and the thought of them opening the door and accidentally finding me this way made my head spin. Kelly was outside, obviously in a panic as she tried to find me in the dark, while her brother talked to his mother about his plans to have sex with me was bringing me over the edge. I just had to hope that I could keep myself from making any noise at all and be discovered, biting my lip to keep from moaning as I began to orgasm.

Just then, Kelly returned with a worried look on her face.

“What’s the matter, Dear?” Her mother asked.

“Oh, nothing. Everything’s fine.” She replied, looking puzzled as she made her way back upstairs.

A few minutes later, Brad excused himself to go to his room while his mother went to finish watching her movie. I had to get upstairs soon or Kelly would be frantic, and just as I made my way through the dining room again, Robin went to the bathroom, allowing me time to run up the stairs. I dashed up the stairs and into Kelly's room in seconds, pressing my naked back against the door as I tried to catch my breath.

She jumped off her bed and hugged me, relieved that I was alright.

“Are you okay? I’m really sorry that I made you do this!” She exclaimed.

It took me a moment to gather my wits.

“That was exhilarating! I was so turned on!” I confessed.

“Where were you? I went outside to find you.”

“I was in the laundry room in the kitchen. I couldn’t get by them to get to you.”

“Poor baby! I’ll have to be more cautious from now on.” She apologized.

“No!”

“What?”

“I mean, I like it when you have me do risky things. The danger of being caught is very exciting!”

“So, you don’t mind when I…….”

“No. I like it better when I don’t know what to expect. Promise me that you won’t stop doing these things with me!” I pleaded.

“Okay, Honey, I promise. I can see that you’re still pretty worked up, so lets do something about that right now.” She said, as she laid me on the bed and went down on my swollen pussy.


Chapter 5- Telling Robin about my sordid past


T
he following morning I was awakened by Kelly’s kiss just before she headed off to work. I couldn’t get the thoughts of the previous day out of my mind, and wondered what would lie ahead for today. Not wanting to waste any time I headed downstairs for breakfast and found Robin at the kitchen table drinking her coffee.

“Well, you’re up early this morning!” She announced.

“Just wanted to get up and see what the plan is for today.” I replied.

“I haven’t done my Pilates yet, if you want another lesson.” She said.

“I would like that.” I replied.

I had my breakfast then followed her into the living room, where she pressed a few buttons on the TV remote and the video began to play.

“Do you remember what I said yesterday about the way that I usually exercise?”

“Naked, you mean?”

“Yes. We do feel comfortable with each other now, don’t we?”

“Of course!”

“Good, then I hope you won’t mind…..” She said, as she opened her robe to reveal her naked body underneath.

It wasn’t like the yoga outfit that she wore the previous day covered much of anything, but when I saw her totally naked, I couldn’t believe how great her body looked. It was toned perfectly. Any more and she would look like one of those body builders. Any less, and she would look like any one of a number of other fit women. It is easy to tell that she takes extra pride in her body and has spent a lifetime getting herself to look this way. She could tell that I was impressed as she stood before me as I examined her from head to toe.

“Well, what do you think?” She asked, with a knowing grin.

“You are perfect! I have never seen anyone like you.” I complemented. 

“Thank you. I never get enough of hearing that. Kelly tries to keep herself in shape too, but she still has years before she can catch up with me. I see that you’re still wearing your t-shirt. Would you like to join me?” She asked, motioning to me to remove it.”

Without so much as a moments hesitation, I had my shirt off over my head and tossed it to the side. Now we were two naked women ready to exercise the way we were intended to.

I had a hard time focusing on what we were doing as I watched her stretching into various unnatural positions. As time went on these poses would get more difficult and she would always be there to adjust my position, trying to mimic her, until I got it right. When she would touch my abs or back with her soft hands, I welcomed it. Later on, I would feel them on my bottom or breasts and I relished it.

At one point she was flat on her back with her legs straight up in the air and slowly brought them down to the sides, as I held them to assist her. As I looked directly down at her freshly shaved vagina, her legs parted ever so slowly, until they were straight out to either side leaving the lips of her pussy wide open for me to view. I stared at it as though in a trance as she remained in that position for me to view for an extended period of time. I wanted very much to drop to my knees and bury my face in it, but couldn’t risk taking that chance, in case I was getting the wrong signals from her.

I didn’t know if she was doing these things to tease me or as just a part of her exercise, so I didn’t know what her reaction would be to my advances. So far, she hadn’t done anything that would tell me conclusively what she expected, and it was driving me crazy not being able to take a chance. Again, she saw me gazing at her sex and smiled.

She had to know!

My turn arrived and I was ready to show her my abilities by spreading my legs straight out to the sides with ease, to the point where my feet were touching the floor, while she knelt between them.
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“Wow! Very nice. Now, stay in position until you feel your inner thighs relaxing.” She instructed, placing her hands on my legs.

She bent forward over my crotch and stretched her arms out, working her hands along my calves to my thighs. I could feel her soft fingers working their way along my inner thighs and stop only a fraction of an inch from my open pussy. Her face was only inches away and I could feel her hot breath on my delicate inner lips as I raised my pelvis up, offering my pussy to her. She placed her hands to either side of my pussy and pressed gently, while I tried to spread myself even further for her.

I closed my eyes and let out a soft moan, hoping that I would soon feel her tongue against my vulnerable pussy. There was no hiding my desire now, with my pussy getting noticeably wet right before her eyes as my pelvis rocked, asking for attention.

The next thing I knew, it was over, as she helped me close my legs and get to my feet. What happened? I was so close! Does she not want me, or is this just a game that she’s playing with me? Either way, I was as horny as hell with no way to correct my situation.

“Would you like to help me with some chores?” She asked.

“Okay.” I replied, as I went for my t-shirt.

Robin walked from the living room still naked, so I took her queue and dropped my shirt. We spent the rest of the morning that way, as we cleaned the kitchen and did the laundry. If it weren’t for the disappointment of us not having sex, I would have thought that I had died and gone to heaven. Robin felt as comfortable being naked as I do, and this new discovery would make my stay even more enjoyable. 

As the morning wound down, we were just finishing up making the beds when she came up to me.

“You’re such a great help. I’m so glad that you’re here. I have to work this afternoon, so I’ve got to get myself ready.” Robin said.

“What kind of work?”

“I’m a massage therapist and I have an exclusive list of clients that I service here in the Summer.” She said.

“Do you have an office somewhere?”

“No. I visit my clients in their own homes. It is done discretely and my clients are very private people that trust me not to divulge any information about them. I usually don’t see more than one per day and only make appointments during the week, when I’m available.” She explained. “I don’t usually make appointments during the weeks that my husband is here. He wanted me to give it up a few years ago, but I kept a couple of those special clients that make it worth my while to continue. Now, my husband doesn’t know about this, so I would be grateful if you wouldn’t mention it around him, okay?”

“I promise not to say a word!” I answered.

“Thank you, Dear. Now don’t forget that this will be our little secret too, okay?” She asked, while showing off her body like a model, meaning that I shouldn’t say anything about her spending the morning together with me, naked.

“I promise.” I replied.

She pulled me up tightly against herself, pressing our tits together between us. The feeling of our breasts rubbing was fantastic as she bent to give my another kiss, but this time letting it linger. As quickly as she ended the kiss the day before, this time was just the opposite, as it was filled with the passion that I had hoped for the first time. My body went limp and she was virtually holding me up at that point as I moaned into her warm mouth.

I wanted desperately for her to push me back onto the bed, but again, she stopped before it could go any further, slowly backing away instead. She was driving me crazy, and as much as I wasn’t so sure before, I wanted nothing more than to have sex with her right then, even if she was Kelly's mother!

She had to know what she was doing to me! God only knows, I have given her all of the signs! My pussy was wet and my nipples were like hard little pebbles, so what was her reason for not continuing on to the next step? But, as much as I was getting myself worked up, I knew in my heart that she was right. How many times can I fall for another woman before I finally learn from my mistakes. Thank you Mrs Greene, for not allowing me to let this go too far and possibly ruin my future with your daughter! From now on, I will never allow myself to think about you in that way again.

She began to leave my room, but stopped after a few steps, turned back toward me, and demurely gave me the warmest smile that I may have ever seen. I was certain that she had changed her mind and was coming back, but without saying a word, she turned and left, as I remained in my room even more confused than ever. I turned to check the time and discovered that it was nearly time for Kelly to return from work, so I got myself dressed and was outside waiting when she got there.

“So, what did you do today?” She asked, as she came up and gave me a kiss.

“Nothing much. Just cleaning the house with your mom and stuff like that. Want to go upstairs?” I asked anxiously, still horny and frustrated. 

“Slow down there pussycat! Let me get washed up and have some lunch, then we can talk about that later, okay?” She asked, while holding me by the shoulders to look down into my eyes.

As I looked deeply into hers, I saw Robin, and I was finding it hard to distinguish the difference between them. They both look similar, with the same eyes and hair as well as facial features, they are both beautiful and sexy, and they both are the voice of reason to me whenever I am about to do something dumb. I wished at that moment that they could become the same person, so that I would no longer feel the guilt that I felt in loving them both.

I spent the rest of the day on the beach with Kelly, and a few hours later Robin joined us.

“Hi Mom! What are you doing here?” Kelly asked.

“Daisy May had mentioned to me that you might be going to the beach today and my appointment went pretty quickly this time, so I figured that I would come and join you.” She replied, standing above us and removing her beach cover to reveal her statuesque body in a sexy one piece swimsuit underneath.

As the afternoon went on, they were obviously the ones getting the most attention from everyone on the beach and I felt special just to be with both of them. I couldn’t believe how much fun Robin was having in the water with us, and it felt like she was “just one of the girls”, instead of my girlfriend’s mother.

Brad showed up and talked for a little while. I couldn’t help but notice him glancing over at me often and thought about what he said the other night about having me get naked for him, and I wondered if that was what he was thinking about when he saw me. I imagined him telling me to remove my bikini right there on the beach and doing it while everyone watched.

Suddenly I lost all of my other senses and all I could see was him as he spoke, as if I had tunnel vision. As I watched his lips moving I fantasized that I was reaching behind my back to untie my top. I let it fall to the ground and shook my chest back and forth in a teasing manner for him to see how well developed my breasts were. Then I pulled the strings on either side of my bottoms and pulled the material through my legs and held it up, pinched between my fingers, to be sure that he saw me dropping them to the ground.

I now fantasized that I was on full display for him to view, and as always when I expose myself to a man, I was becoming aroused. He continued to speak as my nipples grew long and hard before his eyes. I was embarrassed that he could see the effect that he was having on me, but it only heightened my excitement that he knew that it was all for him as his cock hardened, causing a lewd display as it stretched the elastic material of his tiny Speedo to the limit.

My pussy began to tingle and become wet, and the next thing that I felt was a trickle of my lubricant running down my inner thigh, with no way of controlling it! I don’t know what makes me different from other girls, but whenever I get excited I can’t control the amount of juice that my vagina produces and have no way of stopping it from flowing freely from my body, causing me indescribable embarrassment whenever it happens, especially while I’m out in public.

What will his family think of a girl that exposes herself on a crowded beach and gets so aroused that she can’t control herself, as they watch her juice dripping from her steaming hot pussy? As I imagined myself rocking my pelvis back and forth to get their attention, they all ignored me, but I needed to cum so badly that I laid back on my blanket and spread my legs wide to show them all just what I can do.

As they continued to chat, I buried my fingers into my hot box and let out a loud groan of pleasure from relief as I rubbed myself with abandon.

Look at me!

Look at the little slut masturbating for you on a public beach!

I was filled with lust and spread my legs as wide as I could, so that everyone could get they best view of me. Why aren’t you watching me?

Please watch me!

I’m ready to cum for you and I need you to watch!

Oh God!

Oh God!!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

My cunt began to gush it’s juice uncontrollably, covering my thighs, soaking my blanket, flowing out of me like a faucet[image: ]
, but why aren’t they watching me???????????

“Daisy May, are you alright?” Kelly asked, breaking my trance.

“Huh?”

I shook my head to bring myself back to reality. Thank God, it was only my imagination running away with me! But it all seemed so real!!!

“Brad was asking if you were having a good time so far staying with us.” She continued.

I looked up to find everyone staring at me, awaiting my answer. They had to know what I was thinking, I just knew it!

“I, uh, yes, I’m having a great time.” I answered, trying to regain my composure.

I noticed Brad grinning, as he looked directly at my breasts, and discovered that my nipples were hard and poking out at my thin top., causing me to look away from the embarrassment that he could tell that I was aroused.

“So, how is it that a pretty little thing like you doesn’t have a boyfriend? You know, we usually have a party here on the beach on Friday nights. It can get a little crazy sometimes, but there are usually a lot of guys there. Would you like to come?” He asked, while openly checking out my body right in front of his sister.

I looked over toward Kelly who was shaking her head “no” to me, trying her best to keep her brother from seeing her.

“I’m not sure. I wouldn’t really know anybody there.” I said, waiting for more direction from Kelly.

“Hell, I’ll be there, and you can meet my friends! They would all love to meet you. Besides, you’re on vacation, you should get out more.” He explained.

Kelly gave me a stern look and I knew that she didn’t want me to go with him, knowing that I don’t have the best track record when it comes to keeping myself out of trouble anyway.

“I have an idea! What if Daisy May and Kelly both went to your party. I’m sure that she would feel more comfortable that way.” Their mother interjected.

“Kelly hates my friends. She won’t want to go.” He answered.

I looked over to Kelly who was still shaking her head, but I thought that it would be fun to go, so I put my hands together, begging for her to change her mind.

“Okay, that’s settled. Your sister will go along too. I’m sure that you will all have a great time.” Robin declared.

Both Kelly and Brad looked disappointed by her decision, but I was ecstatic! I’m sure that Robin was only looking out for me, knowing that Kelly and I are a couple, and also that Brad is not one to be trusted. He ended up agreeing with her, only to get me there, and went back to his lifeguard perch, while the three of us laid out in the sun.

“Mom, you know that I don’t like his friends. They all think that they’re God’s gift to women. I don’t need them hitting on me, and I really don’t want them bothering Daisy May, either. She might not be able to defend herself!” Kelly declared, lying on her back, looking up toward the sky through her dark sunglasses to let the rays do their work on her body.

“That’s why I want you there. I’m counting on you to be sure that she will be safe. If there is any trouble at all, I want you both to just come home. I don’t want anything to happen to either one of you, but maybe the two of you do need to be around other people once in a while. It will be good for you both.” Her mother responded.

“Okay, but don’t say that I didn’t warn you if anything happens.” She said, as she reached over to hold my hand as we laid in the sun beside each other.
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That evening he made a point to stop in as we were watching TV in the living room. I was sitting between Kelly and her mother on the couch when he entered, wearing a tank top and a pair of tight gym shorts. He made sure to stand right in front of me when he came in to talk, and I couldn’t take my eyes off of the outline of his cock inside of the soft cotton material.

I was eye level with his crotch, which was only a couple of feet away, and I could easily make out it’s shape of it as it ran across and bent downward . As he talked with Kelly and his mother, he would catch me looking and adjust his position slightly to be sure that I was catching the best angle. Reminiscent of my fantasy earlier in the day, it began to grow before my eyes. How can he be so bold as to display himself this way in front of his own mother?

I began to blush as he grinned down at me, knowing that I was watching him as he stood with his hands on his hips. I could easily make out the crown now, and began to wonder just how far he was going to take this, as the sight of the huge bulge was becoming quite obscene! It was hard to believe that nobody else was noticing this! Just as the head of his cock was about to peek out from below his brief shorts, he ended their conversation and took off. I could only imagine that he went to his room to jerk off that hard cock of his, and imagined myself doing the same as he watched.

I couldn’t believe how horny this made me and had to do something about it or I was going to go crazy, so I got up and took Kelly’s hand to take her up to her room. Robin gave me a little smirk as I pulled Kelly behind me and I could tell that she knew what was on my mind.

The following morning I came down for breakfast and was pleasantly surprised to find Robin already naked as she sat at the kitchen table drinking her coffee. I poured a bowl of cereal and sat down across from her.

“I hope that you don’t mind, but I told you that I prefer being in the nude.” She said matter-of-factly, as she sipped her coffee.

“I’ve always felt better that way myself.” I confessed.

“Then what are you waiting for? It’s just us, Honey!” She said, with a wink.

I, quickly joined her by pulling my t-shirt off over my head and sat down to have my breakfast with her naked. Later we continued on with my Pilates lesson, while she took me to the limit to see what I could do, vowing to push me a little further with each lesson. We were getting much more familiar and comfortable being with each other naked and it didn’t feel as sexual to me as when we started, so whenever we touched one another, regardless how pleasant it felt, I wasn’t getting aroused like I had been before.

When we finished she asked if I would like some lemonade and took me in the kitchen to make some from scratch. We had a great time squeezing the lemons and mixing everything up in the pitcher, before pouring it into glasses filled with ice.

“Come with me.” She said, heading toward the back door.

She led me outside naked where there were two cushioned lounge chairs waiting on the grass in the back yard, and we both sat back to enjoy our drinks and take in the sun’s rays on a warm Summer day. As I watched the boats sailing by in the distance I couldn’t think of anyplace that I would rather be. Everything was perfect, the day, the company, the scenery, and the fact that I could be naked and free with no worries.

“Thank you, Robin.” I said.

“For what?” She asked.

“For everything. I am so happy to be here with you. You know, when I was growing up on our farm I spent most of my time there naked. I have always enjoyed how it made me feel.” I said.

“What did your parents think about it?” She asked.

“They got used to it. Everybody got used to it. It became common knowledge that they could find me naked around the farm, and it was no big deal. The people that saw me this way the most were the Higgins, from next door. They would see me all the time.” I began.

“Your parents didn’t mind that others saw you naked?”

“Not at all. It was all innocent and fun when I was young, so nobody gave it much thought.”

“And when you grew up?” She asked.

“Well, after my parents died in the fire, Marge and George Higgins had me move in with them. That was a bit of a culture shock to me as they had moved away toward the city, and I couldn’t just go outside naked anymore.”

“What about inside?”

“Oh, I would be naked in the house sometimes, but not like before. I did continue wearing just my t-shirt for bed, as I do now, but things began to change once Marge passed.” I added.

“What happened then?”

“After that it was just George and me, but I was growing up and that caused some problems.” I said, not wanting to divulge too much to her.

“So, you were alone with George? Did he continue to see you naked after that?” She asked.

“Yes.”

“And?”

“I really don’t want to say.”

“Did he molest you?” She asked, giving me her full attention.

“No. Nothing like that. Well, sort of, I guess. I never really thought about it that way before.”

“What did he do to you?” She pressed.

“I think that I’ve already said too much.”

“No, please. I’m here for you. You can tell me.” She insisted, as she reached over to hold my hand.

“I didn’t know anything about sex before I went to live with him, so I didn’t know that my nakedness could be having an effect on him. I was growing up. Maybe not like I am now, but close, so he was looking at me more as a woman and when his friends came over….oops!” I knew at that point I shouldn’t say anymore.

“His friends came over and saw you naked?” She asked, as she sat up and turned toward me.

“I really don’t want to talk about it anymore.”

“You can’t leave me in suspense after telling me something like that, so lets hear it, or I’m going to be upset!” She said.

“I really shouldn’t be telling you this, because you are going to get the wrong impression of me.” I confessed.

“Don’t you worry, there is nothing that you can tell me that would ever make me think less of you, I promise. I want you to know that you can always come to me any time that you need someone to talk to. It is good to talk things out sometimes.” She advised.

I took a deep breath. The last thing that I wanted was to tell my girlfriend’s mother about my sordid past, but here I was anyway.

“After Marge died, George’s friends started coming over on Friday nights to play cards. They were all friendly toward me and there was nothing unusual, until I got ready for bed in my usual way and went in to say goodnight to George that first time. I was already eighteen at the time, just a couple of years ago, so you can understand the reaction of George’s friends when I came out wearing only a t-shirt.”

“They could see your vagina?” She asked.

“Oh yes. I never even gave it a thought. The fact is, at that time it was covered with light wispy pubic hair which made me look a little older. They were all very friendly, and each man wanted me to come to give them hugs before I went off to bed.”

“Did they touch you?”

“Yes.”

“Did you say anything when they did?” She asked.

“No. I liked it. Of course, I didn’t know at the time that there was anything sexual or wrong about it, I just liked the attention that they were giving me, and I missed that kind of affection since my parents, and even more since Marge died.”

“Did they ever have sex with you?”

“Not exactly.” I said, hoping to end the conversation there, but she had to hear more.

“Then what exactly?”

“During the coming weeks they wanted me to stay with them while they played and had me sit on their laps to watch, so I would take turns going from one lap to another.”

“And George? Did you sit on his lap?”

“No. He loves me, but didn’t realize what was actually going on until later. Then, everything changed.”

I really didn’t want to say any more, or she was going to learn more about me than I wanted to reveal to her.

“You poor girl! What did they do then?”

“It wasn’t them, it was me that changed. You see, before then everything that I did was innocent. I knew nothing about sex or how I could make a man horny just by letting him see me naked, until I accidentally found George’s stash of adult magazines in his drawer. The pictures were like nothing I had seen before and I couldn’t understand why they got me hot just by looking at them, but I liked the feelings that I was getting, and couldn’t stop looking at them. That is how I first learned about sex.” I explained.

“That isn’t so unusual. Everyone learns about sex in different ways.”

“Yes, but this became an obsession with me. I had no friends and spent my afternoons after school looking at the pictures and reading the stories. I wanted to be the women in the pictures. It appeared that the men really desired them and I was lonely and wanted others to desire me as well!”

“Oh dear, what did you do?” She asked, leaning toward me with greater interest.

“I planned to show myself to George’s friends, the same way that the women did in the pictures, and when they showed up they saw me as woman, with my hair done up and makeup on. I topped it all off by wearing a pair of super tight jeans and a thin sweater, no bra. I’m sorry to say that I must have looked like a real tramp when they came to the door, but of course they all loved the way that I looked! Everyone but George, that is.”

“Did he try to stop you?”

“Not at first, but later on, when he saw that I was about to put on a show for the guys, he tried like hell to stop me.”

“Oh, don’t tell me! I hope you're not going to say what I think you're going to say!”

“I’m not going to tell you the all the sordid details, but yes, I showed them everything. Not only that, but it became a weekly event, and when I wasn’t “performing” for them, I was getting them all drinks for tips.” I explained.

“And did they force you to have sex with them?”

“No, I showed them my privates that’s all.” I said, not wishing to tell her any more than that.

“Whew! It’s getting hot out here!” She exclaimed, while fanning herself with her hands. “I have an idea. Come with me!”.

Then, she practically leaped out of her chair and took my hand to lead me away.

She appeared happy and energetic helping me up, and as we began to walk I stopped to hold her back, she turned back to face me.

“You’re not disappointed with me?” I asked, with my head hung low, ashamed of what she may now think of me.

“Sweetheart, I already told you, there is nothing that you can do that would ever make me think less of you. So, what do you say, would you like to share a shower with me?” She asked excitedly, with a bright smile on her face.

I felt relieved that she seemed okay with what she learned about me so far, and now she wanted me to shower with her. This was turning out to be a great day and I couldn’t wait to see what lies ahead!

I followed her into the main bathroom, and being naked, it didn’t take any time at all and we were in the shower. We took turns washing each other and splashing around. At one point, we lathered up and rubbed our bodies together and I could feel her nipples hardening as we hugged and ground our tits against one another. Then we laughed as we shook our chests back and forth to have a playful battle of the boobs. It was all done in a sexy but fun manner, and again she didn’t initiate any actual sex, even when we touched the others intimate areas.

When we got out, she dried me off with a towel, lovingly sprinkled baby powder on me, and gently smoothed it into my skin with her soft hands. At that point the morning was ending and we would have to get dressed before Kelly got home, to both our dismay.

“You know Daisy May, you are a very mysterious person. I have a feeling that there is more to you than meets the eye, but I’ll let you tell me about it when you’re feel that you’re ready. In the meantime, remember that anything that you tell me will always be kept just between the two of us girls, okay?” She asked.

“Yes Robin.” I paused. “Robin?”

“Yes dear?”

“I love you!”

“I love you too, Honey.” She said, as she pressed her naked body against mine and gave me a deep kiss.

Again, my head spun and I was filled with emotion as I wanted her so badly at that moment that I could cry. But, as before, she smiled down at me and left me alone. I couldn’t understand how we could be so close, so intimate with each other, and she shows no desire to move on to that next step. It shows me that she has a lot of restraint to go along with her maturity, and I had to respect that.


Chapter 6- Our first time at a nude beach


K
elly came home soon after and came into her bedroom just as I was finishing getting dressed.

“Hi Honey. How was your day?” She asked, as she came to give me a quick kiss on the cheek. “Mmmm, you so smell good! Were you out with another girl today while I was gone?”

“No, just me and your mom.” I replied, needlessly sounding defensive.

“So, just you and my mom, hmmm? Oh, just kidding!” She laughed, as she gave me a mock punch on the shoulder.

“I have a surprise for you!” She continued, in a melodious voice.

“What is it?”

She picked up a shopping bag lying on the bed and handed it to me. I reached in and pulled out a new swim suit, holding it up to examine my gift. It was a white bikini made of a thin stretchable material and appeared a bit on the small side even for me.

“Do you like it?” She asked, excitedly. “I picked it up for you on my way home.” 

“It’s nice, but isn’t it kind of small for me?” I asked, comparing the top with my disproportionately large breasts.

“Don’t be silly! It will look great on you. Try it on.” She insisted.

She watched with great interest as I stripped down and put on the new swim suit.  Even though it didn’t cover much, the material seemed to stretch over my breasts and vagina like a latex glove, their outlines showing prominently.

“Can I really wear this on the beach?” I asked, looking at myself from all angles in the full length mirror.

“Oh, what was I thinking? There’s something else in the bag to wear over it for the way down to
 the beach.” She exclaimed.

I removed it from the bag and held it up to the light. It was a sheer beach cover-up that wasn’t going to do much to hide anything underneath.

“I have another surprise for you, but can’t tell you until we get down to the beach.”

“Are you sure that this will be okay to wear?” I asked once more, doubting that it would really be appropriate.

“You look great! Lets have some lunch so that we can get going.”

“Should we ask your mom if she wants to come join us again?” I asked, not wishing to leave her out.

“Shhhh!” She hushed. “I thought that it would be nice if it were just the two of us. Besides, I have something special to show you, and I’m not quite sure that you will want my mom there when you see it.”

I waited as Kelly put on her own, less revealing suit, and we both went down for lunch. As I approached the door to the kitchen, I saw her mother inside eating at the kitchen table. She was wearing a white lab coat, like a doctor might wear, ready to go out to see her client. It must not have been a secret to Kelly that she was still keeping her appointments, so I guessed that it wasn’t a big deal.

“Going to the beach?” Robin asked, examining my new outfit as we entered the kitchen. “My, aren’t you looking sexy today!”

“I picked it up for her on my way home. I think that she looks cute in it.” Kelly answered for me. “What do you think?”

“I’m certain that she will get some attention out there in that!” She exclaimed, giving me a sly wink.

I was a bit surprised that she didn’t think that it was inappropriate for a public beach.

“Oh yeah, I forgot something upstairs. I’ll be right back!” Kelly said, walking toward the door.

“I’m heading out. See you tonight!” Robin shouted to her, toward the door.

As I went to sit down, Robin got up from her chair and walked over to me. She looked very professional in her white outfit, and although it went to mid-calf, I couldn’t help but notice her dark nylons and high heels, but it was what I saw next that struck me. She bent over to give me a kiss goodbye with Kelly gone and her outfit fell away from her body. The top buttons had been loose and I could see most of the way down the front. Under her lab coat she was wearing a black lace half cup push-up bra with a matching garter belt and panties. I would have expected her to be fully dressed beneath, so you can understand my surprise in discovering this, and wondered if this was something that Kelly was aware of, as well.

“See you tonight, Honey.” She said, kissing me softly on the lips.

As she stood up, she noticed that the buttons weren’t fastened and realized that I must have seen more than expected. Instead of being concerned, she gave me a sly grin for knowing her secret before putting a finger to her lips for me to keep quiet about it, and then pressing that finger against my own lips.

“Just between us girls, right?” She asked smiling, as she buttoned up.

I said nothing and nodded my head as she took off out the door. There was obviously more to this family than meets the eye!

After lunch we headed for the beach. The walk through the parking lot seemed much longer than usual as I followed Kelly in my skimpy bathing suit. I carried a beach bag and wore a large floppy straw hat and sunglasses, needlessly hoping that I wouldn’t be recognized, even though it wasn’t likely that anyone there would know me anyway.

We did get our share of looks, as you might expect, but I think that I was just more aware than usual about it.

“Kelly!” Someone shouted.

It was Brad again, and he was trotting over in his Speedo to catch us. He was about to see me in my revealing bikini, and I couldn’t do anything about it!

“Where are you going? Why not hang out here?” He asked, as we stopped to allow him to catch up to us.

“We’re going down the end of the beach, where it isn’t so crowded.” Kelly explained.

“Are you still coming to the party tonight? We’re going to have a huge bonfire!” He said, noticing my new beach outfit.

“Yes, we’re coming.” She replied, hoping to continue on with our day.

“Holy shit! You look really hot Daisy May. C’mon, stay. I just want to talk to you for a while. Get to know you a little. What do you say?” He pleaded.

“We have to get going. You can see her later. Lets go Daisy May!” She said, as she took my hand and pulled me away.

“Oh, I certainly will!” He said, with a sly grin as we walked off.

As we walked, the crowd thinned out, until we came to what appeared to be the end of the public beach and there were much fewer bathers around. We laid out our blanket and put up the umbrella to settle in. Although we were a long way from being alone, I felt more comfortable with the number of people around us that seemed to be mainly couples, with families opting to remain back near the middle of the beach near the lifeguards.

After laying out in the sun for a little while Kelly asked if I wanted to go in for a dip, taking my hand to lead me into the crashing waves. We had a great time in the water together and when I came out and walked back up the beach toward our blanket, I noticed everyone turning to watch me. That was when I glanced down at my bikini and was shocked at what I saw!

The thin material of my suit had become transparent after being wet and everyone could see right through it, as though I was naked! I was shocked and turned to Kelly only to find her grinning from ear to ear.

“Pretty clever, huh?” She asked.

“But everyone can see right through it!” I exclaimed, looking down at my nipples which were on display to everyone looking my way.

“So? They aren’t going to say anything. Doesn’t this get you hot?” She asked, as she came to give me a kiss.

She laid me down on the blanket to make out, I realized that I was getting aroused and responded by rolling over on top of her as our limbs entwined. Everyone was now getting a good show of the young lesbians on the beach putting on an exhibition for them. Kelly got so excited that I thought that she was going to strip me down and have sex right there in front of everyone, but stopped herself just short.

“I still have one more big surprise in store for you and it’s going to be the best one yet. Help me gather our stuff and I’ll show you.” She said, as she shook the sand from our blanket and tucked it under her arm.

As she began to lead me further down the beach, I could see more people quite a distance ahead and wondered why she would walk this far, only to swim in the same ocean water. I noticed a man jogging toward us and didn’t think much of it at first, until I got a better view of him and discovered that he was completely naked! He had a dark tan from head to toe, and his penis was swinging back and forth with each stride that he took.

As he got closer, I began to see it much better as it slapped against his ack and forth hips. It appeared huge to me! It was the size of the ones that I saw in the pictures from Georges magazines and I could hear it smacking against his body as he ran past us, virtually ignoring our presence. I stopped to watch him jogging away, still stunned by what I had just witnessed, and when I turned to see Kelly’s reaction I found her with an ear to ear grin on her face once again.

“What do you think?” She asked.

“I don’t know. I’ve never really seen a naked man before.” I replied, as I looked back to find him disappearing from our view.

“Don’t worry, there’s more. Come on.” She said, as she continued to walk.

As we got closer to the beach, we came upon a sign that read “Moonstone Beach” and a second that said that there were nude bathers ahead just as some of those on the beach came into focus. Most everyone that we now passed were naked, and as out of place as I felt earlier wearing my see through bikini on the public beach, I began to feel just as out of place wearing it on the nude beach now that it has dried and gone back to it’s original look.

“Surprise!” Kelly announced, as she dropped her things down on the sand to claim our space on the beach.

I had never dreamed of seeing so many naked people in one place as I did that day, while they all went about their business without a care. Of course, most of those on the beach wouldn’t be considered fashion models, and it also seemed that most were gay, but that didn’t matter to us as we fit right in with them. Once we got to an open area, I dropped our stuff on the beach and ran down to the water with Kelly close behind. She laid me down in the surf and kissed me, as the waves washed over our bodies.
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“Would you like me to help you with that?” She asked, as she motioned toward my bikini top.

I couldn’t wait another minute and excitedly shifted over to allow her to untie the strings behind my back. The anticipation was driving me crazy. She hesitated for a moment to tease me while I impatiently bounced up and down on the blanket. Finally, I felt the strings loosen and my breasts freed as she removed my top. Now I sat in public with my breasts exposed to the world without fear of being judged, and for the first time, I fit right in.

“Ready for the next step?”

I stood up in plain view of everyone, as she hooked her thumbs into the sides of my bikini bottom and began to pull them down. Glancing around, I could see several people watching as my girlfriend stripped me naked before their eyes. I felt a rush going through my body as I felt the ocean breeze on my skin and couldn’t wait to run naked down to the water. So I grabbed Kelly by the hand and we dashed down to the surf.

Kelly kept her swim suit on, as I enjoyed the feeling of being naked, while we splashed in the water. We were having a great time when Kelly surprised me by letting me remove her top allowing herself to be seen topless in public for the first time. It didn’t seem to bother her that others could see her naked breasts as she appeared to almost flaunt them. When she came over to kiss me I could tell that she was getting pretty excited by the whole scene and led me out of the water and back to the blanket.

I didn’t know whether she would put her top back on for the walk by the other bathers on the beach, but she surprised me as her firm titties stood out proudly, while she marched undaunted to our blanket. When we got there she laid my naked body down and kissed me, pressing her bare breasts against mine. I don’t know what turned her on more, seeing me naked or others seeing her exposed breasts in public, but either way, it was exhilarating for both of us.

“Why didn’t you tell me about this place sooner?” I asked.

“I was waiting for the right time to surprise you with it.” She replied.

“Have you ever been here before?”

“No. Never got up the courage. I got close once, but chickened out, so this is all new to me too.” She said.

We spent the rest of the afternoon there until it started getting late and we began the long walk back to the public beach. I was becoming so comfortable with being naked that I decided to stay that way until we got closer and was happy that Kelly remained topless. We crossed paths with a few people during our walk and both laughed like schoolgirls at the reactions that we got as we passed. By the time that we got back to our beach we were becoming a distraction, and only then decided to put our suits back on before proceeding further.

“So, did we have a nice walk ladies?” Brad, shouted down to us from his perch as we approached.

I could see a sly grin on his face and turned back to find that he could have easily seen us leaving the area of the nude beach and knew that we had gone there.

“Yes, we had a great time. Too bad that you couldn’t be there to see us!” Kelly replied snidely, without stopping to chat.

She and her brother always seem to be at odds with one another, and I can only imagine how it must have been between them growing up.

“Good to see you, Daisy May! I’ll talk to you tonight!” He shouted, as we walked away.

“Bye Brad!” I replied with a wave, to Kelly’s dismay.

“Don’t encourage him!” Kelly said sternly.

“He seems okay.”

“Don’t trust him, he’s nothing but trouble. In fact, I don’t think that we should go tonight at all.” She stated.

“Why not? It should be fun.” I replied.

“I have a bad feeling about this. Why don’t we go someplace else, just the two of us? Please?”

“I really want to go to the party. We’ll still be there together.”

“Okay, but don’t blame me when things go wrong! He has a way of causing trouble, so I want you to stay away from him.” She barked at me with a scowl.

“What can happen? There will be a lot of people around, so you don’t have to worry. If he causes any trouble, I’ll let you know and we can leave.”

Kelly appeared to be very upset with me for defying her by insisting on going to the party, but I didn’t see anything wrong with it myself and decided that I should stand my ground. I had trouble keeping up with her as she quickened her pace and didn’t speak to me again on the way to the car or even on the ride home, as she stewed about it. There was no change in her mood once we got back and that trend even carried over until we got to the party that evening, regardless of my efforts to change her attitude.


Chapter 7- Blackmailed on the beach


I
t was just about dusk when we arrived to find dozens of teenagers and young adults loading wood onto the pile for the bonfire, planned for just after dark. We had both worn shorts and a t-shirt, but there were many wearing swim suits or bikini tops, so there was plenty of eye candy for Brad, if Kelly was concerned that he was after me.

We had brought along a cooler of beers, like most, and it didn’t take long for the smell of weed to fill the air. Kelly was still being cool to me and it was easy to tell that she really didn’t want to be there. Just after dark someone made an announcement and started the fire, as we found a seat on one of the logs that circled around it to watch.

“Here she is!” I heard Brad announce from behind us.

We spun around to find him leading some people, a guy and two girls, our way.

“Kelly, hi!” Shouted one of the girls.

“What are you guys doing here?” Kelly asked.

“Your brother called and said that you were back and coming to the party, so we all figured that we would come down and see you.” The girl replied.

Kelly gave Brad a curious look, before turning back to her friends.

“Oh, this is Daisy May. She’s my roommate back at college. This is Tanya and Genevieve, and that’s Trent. We’ve been hanging out every Summer since we were kids.” She said.

I didn’t understand why she still refused to tell anyone that we were a couple, but there was no rush, as I said hello and shook their hands. Brad appeared happy with himself about asking them to come as they began to catch up on old times right away.

“Are you having fun?” He asked me quietly, out of ear shot of Kelly.

“Yes. This is great!” I replied.

“Good. I’ll be back in a little while. I have something that I want to talk to you about.” He said, as he got up to leave.

I was sitting on one end of the log with Kelly on the other end and her friends between us. She seemed to be having a good time talking with Trent who was seated beside her and seemed to be loosening up a bit.

“So, do you come down here every year?” I asked Genevieve, as we sipped our drinks.

“Yes. Our parents all have Summer houses here. We usually hang out all Summer, so we were a little surprised to find that Kelly was here already and hadn’t called any of us by now. Have the two of you been busy since you arrived?” She asked.

“Kelly has been working at the daycare each morning and I hang out with her mother until she gets back home.” I said.

“You can usually find us here on the beach most days, if you want to hang out with us before she gets home.” She offered.

“Actually, I like spending time with her mother, she’s really nice, but I’ll keep it in mind. Are any of you dating, or anything like that?” I asked.

“Well, actually Tanya and I are, a little. She and Kelly were together a couple of years ago, right after Kelly broke up with Trent, but they broke it off last Summer. Tanya still has feelings for her, but I’m getting her to come around to me.” She explained.

“And Trent?”

“Oh, they’ve been friends every Summer since we were kids. They were always inseparable, but you have to figure that when you’re apart for most of the year you can’t expect something like that to last. He still loves her, but she doesn’t seem interested in guys anymore.” She explained, as she looked over to find them laughing with Trent’s arm around Kelly’s shoulder.

“It looks like she seems interested now.” I observed.

“Yeah, maybe they’re thinking about getting back together after all!” She said.

I don’t know if Kelly was doing this to upset me for making her come to this, or if there is still a spark between her and her ex, but it didn’t make me feel any better that she was ignoring me, or that she refused to tell them that we were a couple.

“I’m back!” Brad announced, as he came up beside me. “Looks like your friend is firing up some old flames. How are you doing?”

“I’m okay. I guess.”

“You look a little bit down. I’ve got a joint here with me if you want to take a walk down to the beach.” He offered.

I looked down toward the other end of the log that we were sitting on and found Kelly having a ball, as though I wasn’t even there. If she was going to spend her time with her friends, then I might as well do something fun on my own, so I got up to join Trent. I’m big enough to take care of myself and make my own decisions, so what’s the worst that could happen? Kelly noticed, but didn’t say anything, so we each grabbed another beer and started to walk down along the water.

“How did the two of you meet?” Trent asked, handing me the joint.

“We just got lucky to be paired up as roommates. Are you going to school?” I asked.

“Just graduated from a technical school for electronics. If you ever need a security device installed, I’m your man!” He said, with a laugh.

“What are you doing here? You couldn’t line anything up after graduation?”

“Just between the two of us, I love spending my Summers here. It’s just party after party, so I figured that I would take some time to get my shit together and then find a job when I get back home.” He said, as we sat on the sand to watch the waves crashing on the beach.

It was quite dark and everyone else was back watching the fire, so we couldn’t be easily seen. He was acting nice to me and I couldn’t understand why Kelly was so adamant about me talking to him, when he noticed that I got a chill from the cool ocean breeze and put his arm around me. We were having a good time together and I didn’t want to get him upset, so I didn’t stop him from helping me warm up, even though he could easily see my nipples hardening under my t-shirt.

“Any boyfriends back at school?” He asked.

“No.”

“I didn’t think so. Not that you aren’t cute and everything! It’s just what I saw the other day.” He said.

“What do you mean?”

“Have you been having sex with my mother since you got here?” He blurted.

“We’re not having sex!” I exclaimed, removing his arm from over my shoulder. “Where did you get that idea?”

“You might want to check the security cameras around the house before you decide to lay out in the yard naked next time.” He advised.

“Why, were you spying on us?”

“Spying? You were right there on camera. That isn’t spying. Usually my mom would be out there alone, so you can see how I might be a little bit interested when I noticed you coming into the picture.”

“What are you, some kind of pervert, watching your own mother naked?” I asked.

“Well, first of all, I installed all of the cameras around the house as a bit of hands on training while I was still going to school and mom knows where they are, so they’re not a secret. I monitor them and keep everything working the way that it should, so I’m not spying. Secondly, you know as well as I do that my mom has the sexiest body in the world, so how can any guy not want to look at that. I’m not going to fuck her or anything, if that’s what you’re thinking.” He explained.

“Still sounds pretty creepy to me. She is still your mom.” I said.

“That doesn’t take away from the fact that you and my mother are getting it on. Does Kelly know anything about this?”

“No!”

“I wonder how she would feel if she found out.” He said.

“You’re not going to tell her, are you?” I asked nervously.

“I don’t know. I really haven’t decided yet.”

“That could ruin everything if you do! Besides, you couldn’t do that to your own mother, could you?”

“I don’t know. Things could get interesting if this got out. Kelly would send you packing and probably find a new roommate before school starts back up in the Fall, Dad would leave my mom, or at least change his feelings toward her, and I will be the hero who discovered your little tryst. I’m sure that either Trent or Tanya will be more than happy to pick up the broken pieces of Kelly’s heart, when you’re gone. Oh yeah, I knew that the two of you were a couple the moment I saw you together. It’s pretty obvious.” He admitted.

“Please, don’t tell anybody about your mother!” I pleaded. “She hasn’t done anything wrong.”

“Well, sometimes you just have to do the right thing.” He replied.

“What do you want? Do you want me to keep away from her, is that it?”

“God no! The two of you look really hot together.”

“Then what?”

“All you have to do to make this all go away is to let me fuck you.” He declared.

“What? I can’t do that!” I exclaimed.

“Why not? I’m sure that you’ve been fucked before, so what’s the big deal?” He asked.

I just looked down at the sand without saying a word.

“You must be kidding me!” He exclaimed, realizing that I haven't. “You’ve never been fucked by a guy before?”

“No.”

“So, you’ve never even been penetrated before? Like a virgin?”

“No.”

“Holy shit! This puts a new wrinkle on things. Have you ever seen a man’s cock before?”

“I saw one yesterday, when we were walking along the beach.” I said.

“That’s it? Aren’t you curious?”

“Yes, I guess so.”

“Would you like to see mine?” He asked.

I looked around and saw nobody close enough to see us, so I nodded my head. He had his shorts off in seconds and laid beside me on the sand naked so that I could get a good look at him. He was in really great shape, with six-pack abs and a tight ass. I didn’t see a lick of hair anywhere on his body, especially around his cock, which was semi-erect and looked even bigger out of his cotton shorts.

“Would you like to touch it?” He asked, with a wide grin on his face.

“Do I have a choice?”

“No, not really. Unless you want to fuck!”

I sat up Indian style, and leaned over him to examine the appendage that now pointed straight up in the air. It wasn’t nearly as large as the one at the beach the day before, but still looked like it was quite adequate. The shaft was round and smooth with the head being a well defined crown and his scrotum tight around the base of it’s shaft. My pulse began to quicken as I reached out to touch a man’s penis for the very first time.

As my fingers were about to touch it, he made it jerk, causing me to pull my hand back in surprise and causing him to laugh. I felt so embarrassed that I covered my eyes until he took my hand and placed it around the shaft. His penis was hard but the skin was soft and smooth to the touch. As he laid his head back, enjoying my touch, I softly let my fingers glide up its length to touch the engorged head which had turned a darker shade of pink.

I remembered the pictures from George’s magazines and what the women would do with a man’s penis in the pictures, but I wasn’t quite ready to put it into my mouth, or God forbid put it into my vagina, and continued to fondle it amateurishly, frustrating Brad. Being the hot lifeguard that he is, I was sure that he could have just about any girl that he wants and has sex quite often, so I could understand his impatience with me doing little more than tease his penis, as I innocently fumbled with it.

“It’s okay Honey, I can teach you. I guess you really have never been with a man before, so we’ll start off easy.” He said, placing his hand around mine to stop me. “I have a better idea. Now that I let you see me, its your turn to show me what you have. Not like I haven’t seen you already!”

He grinned as he sat up in anticipation of seeing me naked, while I looked back toward the fire to see if anyone might have been watching us. Here it was, Friday night, and I was about to show myself to another man. It has always affected me differently when I expose myself to a guy for some reason, and I could feel that tingling in my loins as I thought about doing it again.

I was still sitting on the sand and crossed my arms to pull my top off over my head. It was much warmer back at the house before I left and decided not to wear a bra, so my tits were on immediate display to him as soon it was off. He reached out to pinch one of my hard nipples, and that was it! I closed my eyes as he took his other hand and squeezed my other nipple as well, pulling on them both to the point that I had to grit my teeth.

When I opened my eyes, I noticed the evil grin on his face from knowing that I was willing to go even further for him, as I rose up on my knees to unbutton my shorts. Next, I stood up directly in front of him and raised my hands out to the sides to allow him to strip me naked, and he wasted no time in lowering the fly on my shorts and skinning them down my thighs. Of course, I didn’t bother wearing panties having been so warm during the day and never wearing them unless I needed to. As I awaited his next move, he took the opportunity to enjoy his reward and study my naked form.

“My God Doll-face, what an incredible body! You have the pussy of a little girl, but tits like huge fucking melons. No wonder Mom likes to see you naked!” He said, pulling me toward himself to bury his face between my breasts.

As he mauled my tits, I looked over him toward the fire to see if I could find Kelly, wondering what she might be doing with her old friends. There was a twinkle in her eye when she was talking to them earlier, leading me to wonder if she still had feelings for them, and hoped that she wasn’t still upset with me for insisting that we come to the party. I may have been forced to allow her brother to have his way with me, but I had to hope that she wouldn’t use her tiff with me to get back with either Tanya or Trent.

Brad took advantage of the situation by running his hands over my body and the scene began to really have an effect on me as I felt my pussy heating up. I was standing naked on the beach with Kelly's brother, who was also naked, while my girlfriend, along with a crowd of other people, were only feet away and could discover us at any time.

In my mind, exposing myself to a man is about as depraved an act as I can imagine for a girl to do, and just the thought of me doing it gets me extremely hot every time. This time was no exception, as I could feel my pussy leaking, and knew that Brad would soon learn my secret and possibly take advantage of my weakness, just as I felt his fingers touching my now visibly aroused vagina.

“You like this, don’t you? All the time you put on an act like you’re just some innocent little kid, but in reality you’ve been dying for this! Mmmm, good girl, keep that up. I love it when I see girls touching themselves.” He encouraged, as I unconsciously began to rub my clit. “Fuck yeah! Look at you go!”

My legs were getting weak , and as I stimulated my pussy I started to lose my balance, as Brad helped me down to where I was lying on my back on the sand. With my knees up and Kelly’s brother watching intently, I rubbed my pussy with abandon. There I was masturbating naked on the same beach that was so crowded with families earlier in the day, that it was hard to find a clear path to the water, imagining that they were all standing over me to witness the debauched show that I was putting on for just the one stranger that night.

My eyes were closed as I arched my pelvis up for more friction as well as  to allow Brad to see me in action. As he looked down at me, he began to stroke his stuff cock directly above me. I began moaning loudly, but was drowned out by the sounds of the ocean, as well as the laughter back near the bonfire. Brad was obviously pleased with what he was watching as his hand pumped his cock rapidly, while mine worked like a blur on my hot pussy.

I suddenly felt something landing on my cheek and looked up just in time to see his cock explode and shooting his semen across my face in large blasts. It got into my eyes and mouth, and I could taste a man’s salty sweet flavor for the first time. This had to be about as lewd an act as I could ever imagine and it was more than enough to bring me over the edge.

With my ass raised up off the sand, I drove three fingers into my wet hole and used them to fuck myself hard until my pussy squirted and shot out large blasts of my girl cum out onto the sand.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I screamed loudly as I came, my head rocking from side to side and my hips continuing to buck up in the air wildly. It didn’t matter to me at that point if anyone could hear me, or better yet see me, as it could do no less than heighten my experience if they had! Brad was milking the remnants of his cock onto me as he looked down victoriously, his most recent triumph.

As I was still catching my breath, he reached down to help me to my feet.

“Come on.” He said, as he led me down to the water.

I was still wiping his thick spunk from my eyes as we splashed into the waves and dove into the water, which was actually warmer than the air that night, oddly enough. I was quite happy to be able to wash the semen from my face right away, and before long we were having a good time together. Brad took every opportunity to touch me whenever possible, but it was more in a playful way rather than sexual.

When we got back out of the water, we had no towels or anything to dry ourselves as we put whatever clothes we had back on over our wet bodies. Now the cool air felt down right frigid, and we made a mad dash back to the fire to warm up. As the shirtless Brad was holding my hand to help me along, I could see Kelly watching as we approached and could only imagine what she might have been thinking when we came into view.

“I can see that the two of you must have had a good time.” She said cynically, looking at my dripping hair and our wet bodies, as Brad let go of my hand. “I hope it was worth it!”

She turned and walked away in a huff before I could even say a word in my defense. I had no excuse for my actions and it wasn’t until we stepped closer to the fire that I discovered that my t-shirt was inside out, making it even more obvious that I must have taken it off to go into the water. As I stood by the fire shivering, Brad put his arm around me to keep me warm. He didn’t appear to be the bad guy that Kelly has made him out to be, but I did have to rethink my decision to go off with him and piss her off, and had to hope that it wasn’t going to be just another one of my bone headed moves that I always make.

“Oh, don’t let it bother you. She’s like this all the time with me. I’m sure that she’ll get over it in no time. If she’s still sulking when we leave, you can stay with me tonight. Just don’t tell Mom.” He advised.

“I can’t do that!”

“Why not?”

“Because I love Kelly. I’m not going to sleep with you, especially with her in the other room! I delivered my part of the bargain so that you wouldn’t tell about your mother, now we should be good, right?” I explained.

“Doll-face, I haven’t even scratched the surface with you yet. I’m going to make you my own special project, so strap yourself in, you’re going to be in for a hell of a ride!” He said laughing. “I guarantee you that you won’t be a virgin by the end of the Summer!”

“But, that’s not fair!” I declared.

“Nothing in life is fair, so get over it! Now, if you want me to help you deal with Kelly before she gets really pissed and does something that you will both regret, you might just want to do as I say. If not, it isn’t going to be the fun vacation that you had planned on, understand?” He asked.

“Yes, but I’m not sleeping with you!” I declared.

“Alright, but after watching that little show that you put on earlier for me, I can’t wait to see what other tricks you have up your sleeve. So, follow my lead when I talk to her and maybe she will keep you around a while longer.” He said.

I can’t believe that I did it again!

It seems that every time that I make a decision for myself, it’s wrong. Now, I’m trapped into keeping Brad happy so that he can help me with Kelly, who told me to stay away from him in the first place.

It was getting late and I hadn’t seen Kelly for quite some time, so I decided to take a walk and find her. There were still quite a few people around with everyone having a good time drinking and getting high, when I came around to the other side of the bonfire and found Kelly sitting alone with Tanya. They were sitting quite closely to each other and I could see Tanya's arm around her waist, with no sign of their other two friends in sight.

I decided to stand back away from the light to watch and avoid detection as they appeared to be preoccupied with one another. It was obvious they they were each enjoying the other’s company as they reminisced and laughed about old times together. It was quite clear that Tanya was coming on to Kelly and couldn’t keep her hands off of her, even kissing her on the neck and cheek at times with no resistance to her advances.

Kelly was enjoying the attention that she was getting from her ex-girlfriend, and didn’t resist when the girl turned her face toward her and they kissed. This wasn’t your quick peck on the lips type of kiss, it was the full blown open mouth kind. I watched in shock as Tanya’s hand disappeared up Kelly’s shirt and started to grope her tits!

How could she do this to me when all I wanted was to protect her mother from Brad and to keep our relationship together? She was obviously pissed at me and wanted to get even for me not listening to her advice, but to be making out with another girl to prove her point was heartbreaking to me! I just wanted to crawl into a hole and die as I watched my girlfriend making up for old time with her former flame.

“Hi Girls! Looks like you’re having a good time!” Brad exclaimed as he suddenly came into the picture. “So, where’s your sweet little girlfriend Kelly? Or should I say, former girlfriend?”

Kelly sat up quickly and wiped her mouth with the back of her hand like a sailor.

“You should know! Apparently she likes you better than she likes me. Or is it that she just doesn’t care who she fucks?” Kelly questioned, sounding like she was pretty wasted.

“What are you talking about? I never touched her. We just took a dip to cool off, that’s all. Oh, I’ll admit that the thought entered my mind about fucking her, but she is just to sweet and innocent to do something like that to her. Besides, all she ever talked about was you and how much she loves you. Blah blah blah, all night long!” He explained.

She sat up straight and removed Tanya’s arm from around herself.

“You mean that the two of you didn’t do anything?” She asked.

“Of course not! Would I do that to you? She just wanted to give you time to catch up with your friends. Are you and Tanya back together now?” He asked.

Kelly turned to look into her friends eyes.

“Uh, no. We were just talking.” She muttered.

“Well, if that was talking, I think I’m going to find someone to “talk” to my dick right now! You might want to go and check on Daisy May. If she saw the two of you like that, she just may get the “wrong idea”! He said, while emphasizing with quotation marks before heading off.

I stepped back further from the light as Kelly looked around to see if I was in range, before she staggered to her feet with her friend’s assistance. She straightened her top and smoothed down her shorts to hide any evidence of her indiscretion, as she tried to get herself together to come and find me.

I was very upset and didn’t know what to say when I saw her, so as she headed in one direction I went the other way to have time to think and let her search. Considering what I had just done with her brother, I probably had no right to be jealous about her making out with her ex, but Brad did a good enough job covering for me, so she had no reason to be cheating on me now.

“Where have you been? We’ve been looking for you all night!” She shouted, as she approached with Tanya close behind.

“Oh, I’ve just been hanging around by myself, thinking about you.” I lied.

I wanted to get the maximum affect of her guilt and laid it on thick.

“My poor baby!” She exclaimed with slurred speech, breaking down in tears as she came to give me a hug.

She was obviously quite inebriated and could barely stand, nearly knocking me over. I guess it wasn’t all her fault that I caught her kissing Tanya, as it seemed more likely that her friend took advantage of her condition.

“I love my baby sister!” Kelly gushed, kissing my cheeks over and over in her effort to show her affection. “I’m sorry if I was mean to you earlier, Honey. Can I do something to make it back up to you?”

She could barely stand while her body rocked from side to side. I glanced over to find Tanya awkwardly watching the situation developing and looking quite uneasy about what she saw, when Kelly reached down to unbutton my shorts as she leaned in close to whisper into my ear.

“You have the cutest little pussy in the whole fucking world, and I’m going to run my tongue right up that tight little slit of yours right now!” She announced, as she fumbled with the fly.

Then she turned toward Tanya, and said, “She has the cutest pussy. Come here, you have to see this!”

I grabbed her hand and looked behind her to see Tanya turning away from embarrassment, for the way that Kelly was acting. Well, maybe she shouldn’t have gotten her so damn drunk! Anyway, I stopped Kelly from going any further and put my arm around her shoulder to lead her away.

“Why don’t we head on over to the beach and walk it off, okay? Say good night to Tanya.” I suggested as we started to walk.

“Good night, Tanya!” She said over her shoulder, as she staggered away.

I kept my arms around her to keep her from falling over as I brought her down to the waterline to help sober her up. She is much bigger than me, so it wasn’t easy, but I got her close enough to just have her sit on the sand before I keeled over. Once I put her down, she immediately laid back and fell asleep on the sand, while I took advantage of this rare opportunity in my life to sit quietly and watch the full moon rising, reflecting on the ocean on a beautiful evening.


Chapter 8- Showing it to Brad


I
 was able to drive Kelly the short distance home safely that night and walked her up the stairs to her bedroom. As much as I tried to keep her quiet, she talked loudly, as we all did back at the party, and I’m sure awoke her mother. I put her to bed, as well as I could, and went into the bathroom to brush my teeth and and get myself ready. When I opened the bathroom door to head back to the bedroom, I found myself face to face with Brad, who had just gotten home, and nearly caused me to pee myself!

“What the fuck? Are you trying to give me a heart attack?” Brad whispered.

“I gave you
 a heart attack? What about me?” I asked back, while giving him a punch in the arm.

As I stood in the doorway bottomless, wearing just my bedtime t-shirt, he looked down at my bald vagina and reached out to touch it. He had been leaving for the beach each morning before I got up all week long, and never had a chance to see how I’m dressed when I come to breakfast.

“What are you doing?” I asked, looking around to be sure that we weren’t seen. “Somebody might see you!”

“That didn’t seem to worry you earlier, on the beach.” He said, as he gently ran his finger up and down my slit.

“I only did that so that you wouldn’t tell on your mom, so we’re even now.” I explained.

“Well, not exactly even. Why don’t we go into my room and talk about it.”

“I don’t think that’s such a good idea.” I replied.

“Your wet pussy is telling me something different.” He said, raising his fingers up to show me. “Now, what do you say?”

“Okay, but just for a few minutes to talk, that's it. I don’t want you getting the wrong idea about me.” I said, peeking in to see if Kelly was still asleep before quietly closing the door and following Brad across the hall to his room.

His room reminded me of a college dorm, with pictures of naked women and concert posters on the walls, as well as everything else that you would expect from a young guy that likes to party. As I walked into the room he was busy stashing things out of my sight and quickly pulled the blanket up on the bed to make it appear a little neater. He sat down and patted his hand on the bed to have me sit beside him. I hesitated to sit down, but figured that I was a little safer with other people in the house within earshot than I was alone on the beach with him, so I sat down, leaving room between us.

“See, I’m not the evil guy that Kelly led you to believe. I just want to learn a little more about you, that’s all. How long have you two been together now?” He asked.

“Since I started school last year.” I replied.

“Were you always into girls?”

“I don’t know. I’ve never really had a boyfriend.” I said.

“Then how do you know that you don’t like guys?”

“Just some stuff that happened a couple of years ago. I’m really happy now, so I don’t see any reason to change, especially with Kelly. I don’t want to do anything to screw things up with her.”

“Then what’s the deal between you and my mother? It looked like more than just working on your tan to me, especially that kiss before you came back inside. I’ve still got it on video, if you would like me to show my sister to see what she thinks about it.”

“No! That could ruin things for everybody. You wouldn’t really do that, would you?” I pleaded.

“Well that depends on how nice you are to me, while you’re here. The way that I see it, you don’t have much choice. I still want to fuck you before you go back. You do understand that, don’t you?” He asked with a sly grin.

“No, please! I really can’t do that! Please don’t make me.”

“Wouldn’t you like to feel what it’s like to have a real cock inside of you?” He asked.

“I have never had anything
 that big inside of me before. It looks like it would hurt.” I explained.

“You’ve never even been penetrated before? What the hell do the two of you do with each other to get off?” He questioned.

“Just the usual stuff, I guess. She hasn’t really put anything in me, except maybe a couple of fingers, and her tongue, of course.”

“Wow, you must be as tight as hell! That has got to be the Holy Grail of pussies, you got there.” He said, looking down at my vagina.

I was sitting beside him with my legs crossed and my bald pussy right in plain view, and he was staring right at it. It hadn’t dawned on me that I was sitting in his room half naked with my pussy exposed, and finally realized what he must have been thinking about me at that point, as I made no effort to hide it from his view.

I was still feeling some of the effects of the party, although I didn’t have near as much to drink as Kelly, so maybe that was why I was feeling a little frisky. But, when I noticed Brad looking at me, I began to feel a little flushed. It never fails to happen to me whenever a guy sees me naked, whether it be the pizza delivery guy or George’s perverted old buddies, but it makes me horny nevertheless, and the only cure is for me to orgasm regardless of who might see me.

He got up from his bed and pulled off his shirt, exposing his lean body to me as he walked over to a small refrigerator, removing two beers and handing one to me without asking if I wanted one. I know that I should never have come into his room and had no intention of staying beyond a brief conversation, but now find myself getting comfortable with no intention of leaving any time soon.

As he stood right in front of me taking a big sip of his beer, I was looking directly at the well defined bulge growing inside of his cotton shorts. He expected me to be watching, and boldly reached down to grab his thick cock through the soft material, as I watched intently.

My hand unconsciously dropped down between my legs and I began to touch my vagina which, was like lighting a fuse inside of me. I could feel myself quickly heading to that point of no return, as much as I tried to resist the urge, and uncrossed my legs, leaving me sitting with my knees together and feet flat on the bed. He put some music on softly and dimmed the lights while I sipped my beer, contemplating what was to come.

As late as it was, I was still in pretty good condition, so when he lit up a joint I welcomed it, and took a hit. I’m not sure if I really wanted to continue playing, or if it was just to calm my nerves, but either way, I felt a little more relaxed as he came back to sit beside me and we passed the joint back and forth.

Once we were done, I laid on my back looking up at the ceiling to enjoy the effects of the marijuana, while Brad laid right next to me on his side to talk.

“So, how do you like it?” He asked, with his head propped up on his hand.

“Mmmm, good weed!” I murmured.

“No. I mean how do you like getting this sweet little pussy of yours eaten out by my sister? I bet that she really can really makes you squirm, right?” He asked, as he gently ran his fingers up my slit.

I didn’t respond and knew that I should have stopped him, but it felt so nice that I wanted him to continue and did nothing to resist his advances, while I still lay vulnerable with my knees up. Of course, my pussy was wet and he had no trouble slipping his middle finger into my tight hole.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!”

I arched my back when I felt it enter me and couldn’t resist parting my legs to give him better access to my sex for him to explore further. This was more than just keeping my end of the deal to keep him quiet about his mother. I was turned on from allowing this man to have sex with me as I lay on his bed, with his mother sleeping in the room below and my girlfriend across the hall.

“Mmmmm, I can tell that you like this. It doesn’t take much to get you wet, does it? Kelly must really get you worked up. Why don’t we both get ourselves a little more comfortable.” He said, as he had me sit up to remove my t-shirt, leaving me completely naked.

“Mmmmm, I can’t believe the size of these tits for such a tiny girl. Unbelievable!” He complimented, as he began to grope them.

Again, I closed my eyes to enjoy the sensation as he leaned over to kiss my breasts. My nipples were hardening by the second as he ran his tongue around them and began to suck each one in turn. As he began to nibble on them, my hand instinctively went down to my pussy, with the lips pink and swollen and the slit slick with my lubricant.

“Mmmmmmm!” I moaned, as I began rubbing my clit in dire need to cum.

Brad took the opportunity to slip off of the bed and remove his shorts, to free his hard cock from its confinement. Once the elastic waistband had passed, it sprang up and surprised me, as though it were alive, and pointed directly at me as he stood between my legs looking down on me. He bent forward to give me a kiss, almost lying directly on top of me, but keeping most of his weight off, and I could feel the tip of his hard member poking my inner thigh.

If he wanted to, he could have entered my wet pussy right then with just a thrust of his hips, but he instead began to kiss his way down my body until all that I could see of him between my thighs was the top of his head. When I felt his tongue flicking the soft tender flesh within my hot cunt, I let out an involuntary shriek and arched my back away, but he pressed on and buried his face in my dripping wet pussy.

I was beside myself with lust, as I thought about where I was, as well as what I was doing there! Here I was, this seemingly innocent and naive country girl lying naked on the bed of my girlfriend’s brother with him eating my, while Kelly slept right across the hall. Not only that, but her mother was also asleep directly below us, and I was nearly in this same position with her this morning!

Things have changed so much for me in just the few years since I discovered sex that I find myself getting into these situations more and more often all the time. I have become easily manipulated by others, and although my decision making isn’t always the best, I have a hard time fighting the lust in my loins whenever someone takes advantage of my lack of good judgment. I am usually coerced into having sex with them in some way, as I was now with Brad. But, I’m not sure if I was actually allowing him to have me because I was afraid of him telling someone about his mother and me, or if I really wanted to be with him and experience sex with a man. Either way, I was certainly enjoying the moment!

He covered my vagina with his mouth and forced his tongue deep into my tight hole, causing me to let out a gasp.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

As he held me tightly in place, he began to devour my cunt, driving me wild. I have had several women eat me out over the past year, but Brad wasn’t like them, much more forceful and less willing to ease up when I couldn’t take any more. This was much different from the passionate and gentle lovemaking that I was familiar with, and he had me squirming on his bed unable to resist him as I tried to back away.

I was moaning with pleasure and began to rub my clit on the verge of orgasm when he rose up. In an instant, he was off of the bed and pulling me by the hips until my ass was right at the edge with my legs in the air. I felt something smooth gliding up and down my wet slit and stop at the entrance to my hole.

It felt much larger than either his fingers or tongue, and when I opened my eyes, I found him standing between my legs, his stiff cock ready to enter me. I only had a second to decide whether I was going to allow him to fuck me and take my virginity, or save myself for someone that I truly care about and wait for the right time. But, as much as I was in the heat of the moment and have always wondered just what it would feel like to actually be fucked by a man, I just couldn’t do it!

“Please don’t.” I pleaded, in a throaty voice.

“Oh, come on Baby, you can’t stop me now. I’m almost in!” He answered, with the head of his cock just starting to disappear into me.

“I can’t do this. It wouldn’t be right.” I said, knowing that he was nearly to the point of no return.

“Just relax and enjoy the ride, okay? Here it comes, and you’re going to love it!”

“No, stop! If you don’t, I’ll scream!” I warned.

“That’s not fair! You come in here offering me your sweet pussy and now I can’t fuck you? You can’t just leave me hanging like this, especially the way that you got me all worked up! Hell, I could have fucked a half dozen girls tonight, but I wanted you!” He declared.

He was right. I know that I never should have come into his room in the first place, but letting him go this far with me without release didn’t seem fair to him either. I sat up with my legs hanging off the bed and him directly in front of me naked, his cock inches from me, looking like it was about to explode. My fingers gently glided down its length, feeling its smooth surface as it twitched in my hand, until they reached his scrotum and wrapped themselves around it. The skin was taught around his balls, as I cupped them in my hand.

He calmed down when he realized that he still had a chance of getting something from me, even if I wasn’t going to let him fuck me. I was still as horny as he was and couldn’t resist the temptation any longer, so I leaned forward and put the head of his penis into my mouth and could taste the remnants of my juice on the tip, from when he tried to enter me. I began to suck and I let the shaft slide into my mouth further, getting a moan out of Brad. Once I had his cock about half way in, I continued to suck as I explored its surface with my tongue and stayed that way for a few moments.

“What are you doing?” He asked.

I looked up with his penis still in my mouth and saw a confused look on his face, so I removed it to answer.

“Why? What do you mean?” I asked.

“You really
 don’t have a clue on how to give a guy a blow job, do you?” He asked.

“It’s my first time! I learned from looking at pictures in magazines.” I explained.

“Didn’t they say that you have to move your head? If you don’t move, nothing will happen.” He explained.

“They are just pictures, nobody moves in pictures.” I replied, adamantly defending myself.

I remembered seeing the women with a penis in their mouth, but that was all.

He stood before me dumbfounded by my last comment and came up with a solution.

“Okay little girl, I’ll have to teach you when we have some time, but for now, how about a handjob? I’m sure that you can figure that one out. Just don’t squeeze too hard.”  He said.

I knew how to do that, especially after watching Brad masturbating on the beach earlier in the evening, so I gripped his penis and began to jerk him off, as he stood with his hands on his hips to enjoy my manipulations.

“Yeah, that’s it, nice and gentle. Move your hand up toward the head. Yeah baby, just like that. You’re getting it now. Good girl!” He encouraged, as I continued to pump his hard cock.

His praise gave me some confidence that I could at least do one thing right. As I stroked his dick, he placed his hand under my chin to raise my head so that he could kiss me. My fingers went back down to my wet pussy and right back to work as our tongues began to dance in each other’s mouth, until he let out a moan and shot his load on my tits.

“Mmmmmmmmm!” His moans tickled my lips as he held his kiss, while jets of his hot cream continued to shoot out of him onto my chest.

My hand began to move quicker to help milk him while his hips rocked forward, contorting his slim body into a “U” shape without ever losing contact with my lips. I have to say that I was quite impressed by his conditioning, and understand why he is so popular with the girls on the beach. His cock began to soften in my hand while he stood to watch me massaging my pussy, as I continued working hard to cum.

I had been sitting on the edge of the bed and went down to the floor where I could have more room, laying back with my knees up to complete my task. As he watched intently, I showed him how much of a contortionist I could be also, and let my knees open to the sides until they were flat on the bed and my little pussy was open wide displaying the pink inner lips inside to his delight.

As I worked my fingers back and forth I could feel my juice spraying out all over, as my hips began to buck from my imminent and much needed orgasm. My other hand came up to squeeze my nipples where I found his thick white love juice, and began to massage the slick liquid into my breasts. The thought of myself covered with a man’s semen was having an effect on me, I couldn’t hold back any longer and screamed loudly as I came.

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

He tried to keep me quiet, but my mind was too far gone and I could only hope that I wasn’t overheard which would have been devastating! I was no more than 20 feet from my girlfriend and just above her mother, as I shamelessly displayed myself to a man while covered with his semen.

Anyone that doesn’t know me would think that I’m a whore for acting this way, and they may be right to some extent, but I only did this to protect his mother and keep Brad from ruining my relationship with Kelly. At least this is how I will justify my actions, as I always do. I keep telling myself that nothing is ever my fault, that I’m only following orders or doing these things to protect someone else, but the truth is that I’m not so sure anymore. Maybe I find myself in these compromising situations more often because I enjoy it without feeling the guilt that would ordinarily go along with such lascivious actions by using that excuse.

“Wow, I haven’t heard screaming like that since Kelly brought her first girlfriend to stay with us a few years ago!” He declared.

“Who was that?”

“It was a girl named Jennifer. She was Kelly’s first roommate in college and came to stay with us for a few weeks, during the time when she was still seeing Trent. Jennifer and Kelly looked like twins when they were together and every guy on the beach got a hard-on whenever they saw them walking by. Every night I could hear them in Kelly’s room getting it on and it sounded so hot that I would lay here on my bed jerking off while I listened to them eat each other’s pussy.” He began, as he pulled tissues from a box on his night stand until he had a good wad, and then handed them to me to clean myself up.

“Now, I don’t know about Jennifer, but this was Kelly’s first taste of pussy, and she was hooked! Jennifer is probably the best fuck that I have ever had and couldn’t get enough sex, whether it be with a girl or a guy.” He continued.

“You had sex with Jen?” I asked.

“Oh yeah, but I’m not the only one. We were all at the beach party a couple of years ago during that time when Kelly and Jennifer were going at it hot and heavy, and they got separated. While Kelly was catching up with her old friends, Jennifer was pulling a train of guys up in the sand dunes, away from the bonfire. When I came over the hill, I found her on her knees blowing all of my friends who were in a circle around her.”

“She was pretty fucked up and topless, with cum all over her face, acting like a total slut. As she would finish with one guy, he would shoot his load on her face and move away, to be replaced by the next. Of course, this was the hottest thing that I ever saw, so I pulled off my shorts and got in line. It was just dumb luck when Kelly decided to come looking for everybody and found me with my
 cock in her girlfriend’s mouth.”

“She was really pissed! I thought that it was over between the two of them right then and there, but after she calmed down I was able to save their relationship by telling her that Jennifer had too much to drink, and that we took advantage of her.” He explained.

“And after all that, you still had sex with her?” I asked.

“I couldn’t help it. One rainy morning, I got to sleep in with the beach being closed, and when I went down to the kitchen I found her there alone. Dad had gone back home, mom was out, and Kelly was at the daycare, so it was just the two of us. Jennifer was looking fine wearing only her string bikini and when she discovered that we were there alone in the house, she started to flirt with me.”

“As I was walking by her toward the refrigerator she noticed the hard-on growing in my shorts and grabbed onto it. Before I knew it, my shorts were down around my ankles, and she was sucking on my dick. We ended up here in my room and fucked for a couple of hours. She was the best fuck that I ever had and couldn’t get enough, so it’s really too bad she’s gone, because I could fuck her all day. Anyway, just as we were getting hot and heavy one last time, Kelly walked in and caught us.”

“They let her off early that day, and she was looking forward to spending it with Jennifer, so you can understand why she was super upset and sent her home. Kelly had already let her off the hook once, but this was the last straw. Besides both being named  to the cheerleading squad for the upcoming season, they were best friends and roommates at college for their freshman year.”

“Kelly threw her out before the start of the following school year, and I guess you were her replacement. Isn’t it ironic, that if I hadn’t fucked Jennifer right here on this bed and gotten caught, then maybe they would have stayed together and the two of you might have never met? Think about that
 for a minute!” He said in amazement. 

He was right, in his own twisted way. If he wasn’t such a womanizing asshole, Kelly and I would not be together and my whole life would have been different. Who knows? Maybe I would have dropped out of school and gone back to live my life in the trailer park with George! 

I left Brad at that point and crawled back into bed with Kelly, where she was out like a light! I don’t know what Tanya gave her, but she certainly wanted to get her good and wasted. Kelly is usually pretty good about not overdoing it, so I wouldn’t be surprised if her old friend didn’t slip her a little something to keep her to herself.

The following morning I woke up later than usual and realized that I had gotten into bed naked. I rolled over to find Kelly gone and raced across the hall to Brad’s room to find my t-shirt. His door was partially open, so I pushed it and discovered that he was gone, as usual. I don’t know how he does it, but he can party every night and still get up at the crack of dawn!

His bed was a total disaster, and he had clothes strewn all about the floor. His room didn’t seem to look this bad the previous night, but I had a lot to drink and it was dark, so I guess that it’s understandable. I found my top under the sheets and put it on before heading downstairs for some coffee, and to find Kelly.

When I entered the kitchen I found Kelly holding her cup of coffee between her hands as though she cherished it. Her face was pale white and her eyes glazed as she sat in her robe, her hair a mess as it hung down covering much of her face. Seated across from her at the table were both her mother and
 her father, who had just returned from his trip back home. His eyes went directly down to my naked pussy, and remained fixed for an extra few seconds, before he recovered and smiled up at me. He had only gotten a small taste of seeing me in just my sleep t-shirt the previous week, so it will take him a little more time to get use to it, I figured.

Robin, however, raised her eyebrow and gave me a sly grin. I don’t know what her intention was, but just the sight of her beautiful face in the morning made my whole day, so I smiled back.

“It’s good to see that somebody was smart enough to know not to go over-board with the drinking last night! Kelly, on the other hand couldn’t even keep down the eggs that I made for her this morning.” Her mother announced, to embarrass her daughter.

“Mom please! Just leave me alone.” She groaned, laying her head down between  her folded arms on the table.

“It isn’t really her fault, Mrs Greene. I think her friends pushed her to drink too much. I’ve never seen her get this way before.” I said, defending her.

“Well, it’s a good thing that you were there to get her home safely, Daisy May. I don’t know what she would ever do without you!” She joked, hoping that Kelly was listening.

All the while, Mr Greene was looking me over, thinking that no one would notice. When he glanced up to see me catch him, he merely smiled pleasantly without disguising his actions, which made me a just a bit self conscious about my nakedness. 

Kelly and I spent the whole weekend lounging around and relaxing. She swore off drinking, but we both knew that would only last a couple of days, and she would be back to normal after that. Brad left me alone during those brief times that I saw him, and there was no sign that anyone was aware of what we did in his room the other night. I felt relieved that he didn’t go through with his plan to fuck me that night, however the thought of being fucked was becoming an obsession, as I constantly fantasized about a cock inside me, stretching my hole.


Chapter 9- Please take my virginity!


M
onday morning arrived before I knew it. Kelly was already gone before I woke up, Brad was at the beach, and their dad had already taken a flight back home to monitor his business, so it was only Robin and myself left in the house again. I truly enjoyed my time spent with her. She reminds me so much of Kelly, but much more mature, treating me not only as her friend but as another daughter as well. I feel very comfortable talking with her and appreciated her guidance.

“Good morning, Baby Doll, ready for some breakfast?” She asked, standing naked by the stove. 

As soon as I saw her it dawned on me that I was wearing my t-shirt and quickly removed it, receiving a smile from Robin that I was still eager to play. As I came over to see what she was cooking, she gave me a little kiss.

“Go make yourself comfortable, Dear. It will be ready in just a few minutes.” She said.

As I sat watching her perfect body glide about in the kitchen, I thought how nice it would be to live this way all the time, and wondered if I could get Kelly to be like her mother, so that we could be naked whenever we were alone together. As she walked toward me to bring my plate over, my eyes were transfixed on her body and didn’t even realize that she had already put my plate on the table, as she stood waiting.

“If you don’t eat it soon, it’s going to get cold.” She chuckled, to snap me out of it.

Oh, she knew that I was watching her and did nothing at all to prevent it, even teasing me at times. I didn’t know what her game was, but I did know that I was falling in love with her more by the second and it was eating me up inside that she wouldn’t go to that next step with me. She had a grin on her face when I looked up at her, and raised my chin to kiss me.

After breakfast we got right into our routine and went to the living room for more Pilates. She was impressed when I went off script and showed her some of the things that I could do like bending my legs back over my head or raising one leg straight up in the air with the other on the floor, making a perfect split. As I remained in that pose, Robin came and held my leg to keep me steady. I glanced up to find her looking down into my spread vagina and prayed that it would be enough to entice her to take me, but again she fought the urge, as much as it appeared that she wanted to. 

As we had the previous week, we went outside to lay out nude in the sun to talk. I had been looking forward to being able to speak with her all weekend and couldn’t wait.

“Robin, can I talk to you about something?” I asked.

“Of course you can, you know that! What’s on your mind?” She asked, looking out on the water at a couple of sailboats racing in the distance.

“I was talking about sex with someone from the party the other night. They said that I would really enjoy having sex with a guy. You know, putting his thing into me.” I started.

“Are you talking about fucking? You can say it, no need to be shy.” She replied.

“Yes. I don’t think that a man’s penis will fit inside of me. I’m too small, and it worries me that it would hurt.”

“Have you talked with Kelly about this?” She asked.

“No. I feel more comfortable talking with you about these things. I trust your judgment, and I’m sure that you know more about it than she does.” I explained.

She laughed.

“Okay Honey. So, are you thinking about fucking a man?” She asked.

“No, not really. I was just wondering what it would feel like to be penetrated like that. How does it feel?” I asked.

“Well? It’s hard to say. Usually it feels really good.”

“Does it hurt when he puts it in?”

“Yes and no. Sometimes a man can be so big that it does hurt, but it’s not like you think. When this happens the pain soon becomes pleasurable, and it’s about as good as it gets. So, you’ve never had anything like that inside you before?” She asked.

“Not as big as what I’ve seen, that’s for sure.” I confessed.

“I tell you what, why don’t we talk about this tomorrow, when we have more time. I’ve got to see a client this afternoon, so I have to get ready soon. Maybe I can give you some pointers and you will understand a little better. Would you like that?” She asked, as she rose from her lounge chair.

“Yes, very much. Can I ask you one more thing, before you go?” I asked, as I reached out to stop her.

“Of course!”

“I noticed that when you go out in the afternoon to see your clients, you wear fancy lingerie underneath, why is that?” I asked.

Robin looked off in the distance, deep in thought and seemingly at a loss for words.

“Why don’t we save that for tomorrow as well. I should get going.” She said, waiting for me to let her go.

As quick as I let go of her hand she was off and through the door to the house. I wondered if she was angry with me for asking, but I figured that we were close enough to talk about anything. Maybe I was wrong.

I still had a little time before Kelly would be home, and I wouldn’t be overly concerned if she were to catch me outside in the nude anyway, so I laid back in my chair to think. Just as I was getting comfortable I realized that we had been on camera again, and that Brad will be checking it out when he gets home. I had to hope that he couldn’t hear our conversations, which could have put me in more trouble!

I spent the rest of the morning watching the boats and thinking until it was close to noon and went back inside. As I passed through the kitchen, I crossed paths with Robin who was fastening the last button on her lab coat, surprising her.

“Oh! Hi Dear. I’m leaving now, but we can finish that conversation tomorrow, okay? It will be alright.” She assured in a hushed tone, as she gently held my chin and looked deeply into my eyes.

Then, she turned and left.

I really wasn’t sure what she meant by that last comment, or why she appeared uncomfortable, but she didn’t wish to leave me enough time to find out as she hurried out the door. She had been dressed as she was the other times, with stockings and heels, and her nervousness made me all the more curious about why she would wear them under her outfit to give massages.

Once Kelly came home we went back to the beach. She made sure to avoid her brother and headed back down to the other end for a little peace and quiet. After pleading with her to go we took another walk down to the nude beach, where I stripped off my clothes and laid naked beside her while she relaxed in her bikini.

It was fun to watch people passing by our blanket to check me out while I watched them through my sunglasses pretending to be asleep. Every now and then I would spread my legs a little to give them a nice view of my pussy while Kelly laid beside me unaware.

One guy put his blanket near us and had a perfect view of me from between my legs, snapping pictures with his cell phone. I couldn’t help myself from putting on a show for the man by raising my knees and spreading them wide or getting down on all fours to brush sand from our blanket as he took pictures of my pussy and butt-hole. I just hoped that he zoomed in nice and tight to see how wet I was becoming from exposing myself to a man! Again, I was exposing myself lewdly to this stranger with my sweet girlfriend mere inches away!

Later that evening, as Kelly sat beside me watching a show on TV, Robin asked her come into the other room alone to talk to her about something, and when she came back, she was smiling and gave me a kiss. She was very excited about whatever they had discussed and started making out with me. As much as I wanted to continue, I had to calm her down, knowing that her mother would be walking in at any moment.

We went up to bed a little early that night, needless to say, and she was on fire! Whatever was getting her worked up must have been something special, because she couldn’t tell me what it was, only that I was going to be very surprised when she did!

I spent the next morning with Robin, just as I had every other morning. She acted as though there was something secretive going on, but I just couldn’t put my finger on it, and when I brought up our conversation from the previous day, she merely told me that she promised to explain everything in detail when the time was right.

We didn’t spend as much time that day laying outside in the sun before she had to leave, saying that she was leaving early to prepare for an appointment with someone very special. I was a bit disappointed when she left, but realized that I was just being selfish, seeing that she spends so much time alone with me anyway, and decided that I wouldn’t mind laying out a little longer to enjoy the peace and quiet alone.
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After a while I was getting thirsty, and went inside to pour myself a glass of ice tea and just as I was about to go back outside, Kelly walked in.

“My goodness, don’t you look comfortable!” She exclaimed with a bright smile, when she caught me standing naked in the kitchen.

“Hi Kelly. Yeah, your mother just left so I was going to go outside to work on my tan.” I lied.

“That’s a wonderful idea! Pour me a glass too, and I’ll be right down!” She exclaimed, as she headed upstairs.

I carried our drinks outside with me and laid back in my lounge chair to wait. As she was getting herself ready, I was reflecting on how things had to go just right for me to have even a slight chance of being there at all. Brad, as much of a pain in the ass as he is, actually is the reason that Kelly broke up with Jen, and opened the door for me to step into her life. Now, my future with her is in his hands again, as he has the power to turn her against me
 as well, if he has a mind to.

“Here I am!” Kelly announced, as she came over to stand directly in front of me. “What do you think?”

I had to shield my eyes from the sun to look up and find her naked, but for her sunglasses and a baseball cap, and was a little surprised that she would risk being seen outside in the nude.

“Well, look at you being daring! Come here often, lady?” I joked.

She bent to give me a kiss before lying back on the other chair and closing her eyes to relax. Even though we couldn’t be seen from the street or the neighboring properties, anyone could walk around the corner at any time and see us lying outside naked, so I found this a welcome change in her that she feels a little more comfortable about being out in public this way. She reached her hand across the short gap between our chairs and held my hand, smiling as her eyes remained closed. It made me feel guilty about the things that I had done with her mother and Brad, and I wish in some strange way, that I could share those times with her.

“I think that I’m beginning to understand how you felt growing up on the farm like this. It feels truly exhilarating!” She said as she sat up and turned toward me. “I love you, Baby!”

She stood and walked to the end of my lounge chair, and just as before, I was blinded by the sun directly behind her, creating a giant halo surrounding her face. The silhouette of her naked body standing above me began to cause my pussy to tingle. Robin kept me aroused all morning long and now I hoped that her daughter was there to finish what her mother had started, so I spread my legs to offer myself to her.
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She bent down and crawled slowly up between my legs, as I closed my eyes awaiting her  touch. Nearly undetectable, I began to feel her soft tongue flicking at my slit and unconsciously let my legs fall open to allow her better access to the tender inner lips. Her licks became longer, harder, as her tongue wormed its way into my vagina.

It felt wonderful being out there in nature, naked and free, as the love of my life made love to my wet pussy. As I said, anyone could walk around the corner at any time, and the thought of it happening did no less than to raise my level of arousal! The same was happening to her as well, with throaty sounds coming from her mouth as she devoured me. Her intensity caused me to instinctively try to back away, as she continued her onslaught on my tender muff.

“This whole idea is driving me crazy!” She screamed.

“What idea?” I asked.

Just then I was surprised when I heard someone walking up from behind me

“Having fun girls? Sorry it took me so long, Dear.”

I was shocked to hear someone’s voice and turned my head to find Robin wearing her lab coat, unbuttoned completely, her sexy undergarments out in plain view. She was wearing the same push-up bra and panties that she always wore to her appointments, but had added an erect rubber phallus strapped below her waist, and it was pointing directly at me!

“That’s okay, mom. I was keeping her busy while you were gone!” Answered Kelly from between my thighs, raising her head from my steaming pussy to reply to her mother’s question.

She had the brightest smile on her face, as though she couldn’t wait to see what was her mother had planned to do next!

“I thought that you left!” I exclaimed to Robin, confused that Kelly seemed to be expecting her mother’s return.

“I did, but I only went out to pick up something that will help you with that question that was troubling you. Kelly and I were talking last night and we agreed that we would like you to become a real part of our family. We aren’t like most families and are pretty open with our kids about sex, so you can say that we’re close, teaching them both how to do things the right way.” Robin began, as Kelly went back down on me.

I couldn’t believe that she was doing this openly, right in front of her own mom!

“What’s this?” I asked, pointing to the fake appendage pointing menacingly at me, as Kelly continued to lap at my pussy.

“It’s a dong, a dildo, a fake penis.” She replied.

“No! I meant, what are you doing with it?”

“I’m going to penetrate you, silly! Did you really think that I would ever allow someone that didn’t truly care about you as much as we do, take your virginity? This is an important moment in every girl’s life. It was actually all Kelly’s idea to have me do this for you, after I told her how curious you were about it. As I said, we share everything, always have, so when she first told us about you, we knew right away that you would fit right in with us.” She explained.

“Where did you get that from?” I asked.

“Well, I already had one, of course, but we talked it over and decided that it would have been much too large for that tight little vagina of yours, so I went to the adult toy store that I go to in town to get a smaller one to use, until you’re ready. I’m sure that this will make your first time much more pleasurable.”

“Do you use these things for work, too?”

“Of course! You didn’t really think that I was just some run-of-the-mill massage therapist, did you?” She laughed. “You are just so damn cute!”

Robin got a real chuckle for me being so naive that I couldn’t see that her expertise went far beyond simple massage.

“I guess not.” I replied, although still totally confused by this new revelation.

“So, would you like me to show you how this thing works? I’ll be very gentle with you. Kelly knows.” Robin said, nodding her head towards her daughter who was busy between my open legs.

Kelly raised up and smiled as she moved over to the other chair to watch her mother. I suddenly remembered that I was outside in their back yard facing the water, as boats passed by close enough to see us from off in the distance. She removed her jacket and let it fall behind her, like something from a movie, looking fantastic in her black nylons and garter!

“So, you’ve never seen one of these before, I take it?” Robin asked, moving to my side so that I would be eye level with the rubber appendage.

“Just in magazines. George bought me a small vibrator to use, but it isn’t like that.”

“But you have seen a man’s penis, right?” She asked, as I studied it.

“Oh yes!” I replied, matter-of-factly.

Glancing over toward Kelly, I realized that I may have been a bit too quick with my answer as she gave me a look, obviously curious about when this might have taken place.

“Good, then I don’t have to give you all the details about how they work.” Robin continued. “You can touch it if you like.”

I put my hand up to feel its smooth texture, by wrapping my fingers around it and working them up and down.

“Hmmm, I guess that you have seen one before!” She laughed. “Now typically a man would expect a girl to put it into her mouth, but you don’t have to do……..”

She stopped talking when I put the fake penis into my mouth, and looked surprised when I bobbed my head to let it slide in and out.

“My goodness, you are full of surprises!” She said excitedly, as she looked over to see Kelly’s reaction.

I could tell that she was shocked to see me acting as though I was well versed in satisfying a man, and I knew that there would be questions for me to answer later!

It didn’t matter where we were, day or night, I loved both of these women very much, and realized that my wish was about to come true. I could now share my love for her mother along with Kelly freely which will surely change everything. In fact, it seemed that they may have had something in the works right along, but how could that be?

Robin moved around to the end of my lounge chair, as I opened my legs wider in anticipation. My pussy was still dripping wet from Kelly's attention just  a few moments earlier, ready for her mother’s advances, when I felt the smooth tip of the rubber phallus sliding up and down my slit, lubricating it in preparation of entering me. This was going to be such an important part of my life that I felt fortunate to be sharing it with two women that I truly love!

Robin was lying on top of me, and as I felt the head beginning to enter me, I opened my legs even wider for her to help ease it into my tight hole. I could feel the pressure of it stretching me as it slowly worked it’s way inside a little at a time, with no additional lubrication necessary. She was being very careful to take her time with me and not rush this important event in my life in just the way that I had hoped that she would, gently and lovingly, as her daughter watched intently.

Robin watched the expressions change on my face and could tell just when to back off and when to proceed, allowing my vagina to get accustomed to the intruder. I can’t tell you that it didn’t hurt, but what I do know is that any pain that I felt was short lived, and turned to a pleasurable feeling very quickly as my body adapted. As she began to move her hips in a fucking motion, any thoughts of pain were dismissed and replaced by a sensation of fullness, a new kind of pleasure that was incredible!

Kelly came up beside me, kneeling on the ground to lean over and kiss me, as her mother began to fuck me with her strapon. I responded by working my tongue against hers as my mind filled with lust. Robin merely smiled down upon me as she lowered herself, gently pushing the rubber phallus inside of me deeper. It may not have been big as far as these things go, however it was the largest object that I have had enter me in my life.

She looked like an angel and worked the phallus into my vagina as gently as she could, to be sure that I received the most pleasure as possible, and make this important part of my life as memorable as she could for me. Kelly was about as excited as I’ve seen her and worked her tongue deep into my mouth, exploring and probing my hot chamber, as her mother fucked me for the first time in my life! As much as I love Kelly, having her mother teaching me how to fuck was like a dream come true, especially the way that I’ve felt about her, on top of the things that we have done together lately.

She lowered herself onto me and wrapped her arms around my neck as soon as she felt that the fake penis was in me completely and began to move her hips up and down, fucking me as a man would. I loved the intimacy of her contact with her body resting on top of my own, as much as the feel of the rubber cock working in and out. Almost instantly, my body adapted to the size of it and hoped that she would begin to pick up the rhythm, when she did.

Holding me tightly she began to fuck me using a good steady motion, as I timed my hips to meet hers with a bit more force. I turned my head to the side and saw Kelly sitting on the grass watching, with her hand rubbing her pussy. It would have been a nice surprise, I’m sure, for anyone out on the water that day, or even an unsuspecting  delivery man that may just happen to walk around the corner at that moment, to see three women in the throes of wild sex right out in broad daylight!

As Robin picked up the pace, I needed more, and wrapped my legs around her to pull her into me harder. She responded to me, knowing that I was ready, and really began to fuck me with much more force until she sensed that I was about ready to cum. Kelly’s legs were spread wide open with her pussy facing right at me. Her hands moved in a blur as she bit her lip, desperately in need to get off, pressing so hard against her own tender flesh that I thought she was going to hurt herself.

“Oh God! Oh GOD! I’m cumminggggggggggggg!!!!!!!!!!!!”

As she screamed, her pussy began to squirt her ejaculate right at us like a hose! Most landed on the ground in front of her, but some landed on us, and as she continued even more jets of her hot juice sprayed onto us.

Robin was pounding me with the strapon, the harness banging against my clit, and with all of this going on, it was driving me over the edge as well, and I had an earth shattering orgasm!

“Oh Oh Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!”

My thighs began to spasm uncontrollably as Robin laid on top with the phallus pushed up deep inside of me. As my legs continued to quiver, I turned my head to see Kelly laying back on the grass, panting. Her mother continued to hold me tightly, until I calmed down and let out a loud sigh relishing my orgasm along with the wonderful feeling of having the device still in side. As she began to rise, the rubber device retreated along with her and found myself wishing that it could remain inside my pussy when I felt the emptiness with it gone, and already looked forward to the next time that we could do this again.

Robin was smiling down at her two recently satisfied girls, as we continued to savor our orgasms and rose up to button her uniform.

“Ladies?” She said to get our attention. “I wish that I could stay and join you, but I do have an appointment, so I have to go inside to wash up before I leave. I’ll let the two of you decide how you want to proceed, but if you need any more instruction, please don’t hesitate, I will be more than willing to help out.”

With that she stopped buttoning just above her crotch and gave us a wink before removing the strapon and tossing it on the chair for us to use later. It was such an erotic sight to see her wearing it, that I will always remember that first time. She is a spectacular woman. Not only does she look
 sexy, she is
 sexy!

I always thought that Kelly was the prettiest girl that I’ve ever seen, until I met her mother. She is Kelly, aged like a fine wine. I’m sure that when I’m still with her in 20 years, she will look just as her mother does now, and I will still be the luckiest girl in the world for having her.

I still have a million questions to ask about the family, however, such as what does Robin actually do with her clients, or did she actually teach her kids sex, hands on? And what about Brad? Do they all know that he spies on them, and if so, do they think that it’s alright?

One thing that I do know, is that I am going to enjoy being a part of this family, and hope that this is just the tip of the iceberg as far as this type of thing goes. Every one of them seems to really love me, and that even includes Brad, and I love them all too.

Kelly got into her lounge chair and reached over to hold my hand as we both recovered from our tremendous orgasms, as we laid outside naked to relax in the warm Summer sun for the rest of the afternoon.

A lot has happened to me the past few years since I left the farm. I had lived with George, where I learned about sex from reading his porno books and magazines. I’m sure that all the time that I spent alone to fantasize about sex every day after school is the main reason that I find it so exciting today, and that the way that George’s poker buddies took advantage of me, is the main reason that I now prefer to be with other girls. Don’t get me wrong! I do get excited whenever I expose myself to a guy, but I think that it is because it seems so shameful of an act, after what I had to do to get the affection of those dirty old men, that it arouses me.

Things really changed for me when I went off to college and became Kelly’s roommate!

It started on the very first day that we met, when Rosie the dyke caught me masturbating in the shower and took advantage of me. She was a large gruff lesbian that was used to getting her way and once she saw me, she wanted me to be her own plaything. Luckily for me she was expelled and things worked out before Kelly knew anything about it.

Then there was Sherry, the art professor who hired me to pose nude for her class of lesbians and tricked me into performing in a sex video, that she and the head of the department worked together to sell on the internet. Kelly discovered that I had sex with her and it almost ruined our relationship.

Tabby was different. She is such a sweet innocent girl that I can’t really say that she was a mistake, but it is very difficult to love her and Kelly both, at the same time. She would do anything to have me to herself, but I could never leave Kelly again, especially now! I will see her again when I get back to school in the fall and hope that I don’t just end up breaking her heart again, as I have so many times before.

Which leads me to Victoria.

Victoria was in charge of a sorority and when I had a falling out with Kelly, because of my own stupidity, she took me in. Oh, she treated me really well and I even fell in love with her at first, before she began to use me for whatever purpose that she needed, like paying off a debt to the Dean of the college. I was extremely lucky to get Kelly back after that, and made a vow to myself never to let anybody manipulate me again.

“No more dumb mistakes for me!” I swore at the time.

That didn’t last long when the Dean herself, took advantage of me by setting me up with the Governor to do her own political dirty work!

I feel very fortunate to be where I am now, with Kelly and her family, and have to be more careful in the future not to get myself into trouble in the future, but it will be hard for me, I’m sure. School will be starting up again soon, and Kelly promised me that she has several ideas of fun things to do with me. I made her promise me that she will never hold back and will be  making me do even more daring things in public, when we get back. My pussy is already wet just thinking about it!

◆◆◆

Thank you so much for listening to my story, but all good things must come to an end. If you like I will give you some updates from time to time, so I will be looking forward to reading your reviews and if you would like to hear from me again, just let me know!

Until then, hugs and kisses!

[image: ]
Love,

Daisy May

Thank you for listening and I hope to share more with you again soon!

This is the end of this series, but be sure to watch for updates in the future!
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The End!
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We hope that you enjoyed this book and recommend the following
 HOT
[image: ]
 titles for you as well!



Be sure to read this
 hot
 Exhibitionist series from where it all began!
 Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)
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Shy little Amy just can’t say no when her husband wants to expose her to strangers!

Or


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals!
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She is one hot
 wife with no limits, and this is just one of her many escapades!

Or check out some of the other hot titles on the pages below!


Be sure to check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
!
 Secret



Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife Part 2: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work?
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Marie  was a frustrated housewife that needed something to pass the time during the day. What she found was beyond her imagination!
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Or something really special from Candy as she gets down and dirty!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!
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Just get her loose and watch her go!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!


When her husband asked her to show it all to help win a friendly game of pool, could she say no? Not our favorite little slut wife! This time she goes too far!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!

Why would her husband leave her bound naked in the woods at night where any man could find her?


Find their author page
 here
 to see what other great titles are available.
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Friends During Our Super Bowl Party! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 5)


Candy is at it again with another mind blowing story of this little hotwife as her husband plans for a party with her as the entertainment! This is a first time team up with Candy and her good friend Amy. You won’t want to miss what they can do together. Hot!



AWAKENING OF BRIE (7 Book Series)


[image: ]
The series that started it all !

Brie tried to be just like any other woman, but there was something inside of her that she couldn’t control. When her husband discovered her secret, he pushed her to the limit. He soon discovered that she has
 no limits and has no choice but to accept her as the wanton whore that she is who can’t say no to any man that wants her!

For mature readers only!
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