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Chapter 1

Luna closed the door after seeing her boyfriend’s 18-year-old virgin brother off. She had removed her apron to let him see her in panties and a crop top. She thought about putting it back on before Ozzy came from his shower but decided against it.

Luna decided she would let her boyfriend see her dressed as his brother had, with her little pink panties stuck to her pussy, detailing the shape of her vulva and camel-toed distinctly into her slit.

She rubbed into herself to accentuate how deeply her panties were furrowed. Of course she had just let her boyfriend’s younger brother pull her panties down and have a look at her pussy bare, so this wasn’t as bad as that.

Hell, it wasn’t bad at all. It was a bit naughty but so exciting and interesting to exhibit herself. Luna flashed her panties all the time in her short skirts but that was a first, allowing a guy to look at her pussy completely bare, other than in a love-making situation.

Luna had returned to the dishes. Ozzy approached and cuddled behind her, feeling her bare tits up her crop top. “Fuck baby this is hot, where’s your apron gone?”

“Hmm I took it off for your brother. He wasn’t allowed to touch me though.”

“Aw shit, he saw you in just your panties?”

“Yes but he’s seen me in panties before and he liked it especially this time,” Luna cooed, snuggling back. “He could see my pussy through them coz of how wet I am from you fucking me Ozzy. He was staring and I could see how curious he was.”

Luna turned in Ozzy’s cuddle and they looked down at her panties together. The soggy fabric was like another layer of skin. They could see how deeply pink her labia was through it.

“Aw fuck,” Ozzy groaned and rubbed her with his finger flat through her slit. “So Billy saw you like this, did he?”

“Uh huh, I sent him home coz he was bulging his pants. I told him to go and masturbate, the poor guy.”

“Haha he’d be doing that every night thinking ‘bout you baby. Probably morning and night.”

“Mmm I hope so,” Luna giggled. “I love the thought of a guy doing that and thinking about me. I want to make the men at work have to do it too. It’s so interesting being the only girl in an all-male workplace. Especially with mature men, I love the idea of having power over them.”

Luna had pushed her boyfriend’s hands away and resumed washing the dishes. “I was thinking I could take some massage oil to work and make my panties wet like this for them to see better up my skirt. That’d get to them even more, wouldn’t it?”

Ozzy was making coffee. He could see his girlfriend’s cunt as if it were bare. It had been only an hour since he fucked her and he wanted to again. He looked up. “Do you mean like with the massage oil we use, and just, like, to rub it in?”

Luna bit her lip and nodded. She drew a breath. “They make me wet just looking anyway. If I add some oil I could make my panties virtually see-through like this. To make them imagine how it’d feel to be inside me, the way only you’re allowed,” Luna cooed teasingly.

“Fuck yeah, only I’m allowed. Let ‘em think about it though!” Ozzy groaned feeling excited for the idea. He was all for other men drooling over Luna and liked the idea of it going next level working in an office with four older men.

“What about your tits babe, do you want to show them too?”

Luna stretched her half-length crop top down so her nipples poked at it. Her tits were small but her nipples were long and easily aroused. “I have a feeling Mr Miles is the main one when it comes to boobs. He always looks at them when I walk into his office and he tries to see down my blouse any chance he gets.

“Oh right, so maybe if you wore one of those bras you can see down, ones you wear for me sometimes?”

“Hmm one of my half cup moulded ones, you mean? The ones I used to get you?”

Ozzy smiled. “Oh you used a bra to get me, did you!”

“Uh huh, and crop tops like this. You’re as bad as Mr Miles trying to perv on boobs,” Luna challenged and shimmied her crop top almost high enough to show nipple, the underside of her little boobs bulging out the bottom. “You men are so easy!”

“Aw fuck yeah,” Ozzy groaned and squeezed his cock through his pants. “So do you reckon your boss might let us rent one of his city apartments if you flash him your tits at work, baby, is that what you’re thinking?”

Luna nodded and blushed. “I was thinking of wearing a blouse he can see down and letting him have a look when I ask him. Which I know is exploitation, but it’d be me doing the exploiting, right?”

“Haha yeah, exploiting his dirty old man perving. Bet it’d work though!”

“Yes. And I did more searching on real estate sites and there’s absolutely nothing to rent in the city unless you’re a student. Not for what we can afford.”

“Yeah well, that might be the other thing too baby, how much he wants for rent even if he says yes. Do you know where this apartment is, the one he’s got available right now?”

Luna took the cup of tea Ozzy had made her. They sat on the lounge together.

“It’s a few blocks from the harbour but has a small view. Apparently it’s really tiny though, so it might not be too expensive.”

“Oh okay, and it’s available now, did you see it advertised?”

“No, Jake said it’s been renovated and isn’t listed yet. He thinks we’d have a good chance if I asked Mr Miles. He was looking up my skirt when he said that though and he was smirking like it’d be about flashing when I asked.”

Ozzy nodded. He liked the idea of flashing the men for a tease but needed to check again. “But just flashing though, right baby? It’s look but don’t touch, right?”

Luna met his eyes. “They can touch my back but not my butt. And they can hold me around the waist but there’s no feeling me up or down. And they can squeeze my shoulders and look down my blouse, but only you’re allowed to kiss my neck and turn me on, Ozzy.

“It’s absolutely look but no touching of my boobs and pussy for other men, and your brother!”

“Aw fuck yeah, I forgot about Billy. Has he gotten a flash of your tits, do you think?”

“Mmm not yet,” Luna cooed and wiggled her brows.


Chapter 2

Luna

My boyfriend took me to bed and fucked me again that night. He cuddled behind me and was hard against my back. I rolled onto my front then got up on my hands and knees for him to do me doggy style.

He didn’t last long enough and was asleep when I vibrated fingers against my clit afterwards and brought on my orgasm. Of course I was thinking about the men at work at that point, not Ozzy. I was still on my front with my butt raised whilst frigging myself and imagining them taking turns riding me.

It was my favourite thing in a micro-mini skirt to bend forward and allow a guy to look at my panty crotch from behind. They all went glassy-eyed and their mouths hung open, just about drooling. It was always so exciting making a guy do that.

I loved being fucked doggy style, being held by the shoulders and slammed into. I went to sleep imagining the men at work taking turns on me and awoke thinking about it too.

Not that I’d let that happen of course. It was only fantasy for me, and that’s all I was offering them too. Look but don’t touch was my boyfriend’s rule, mine too. I wasn’t having sex with anyone else whilst I was going steady with Ozzy, not unless he wanted me to.

He was gone early the next morning when I awoke. He had an early gym session with a mate before work or something. I opened a message I’d received from his brother Billy through the night. It was the picture I’d requested.

I expanded to look closely at his cock. It looked a nice size in proportion to his hand. The head was large and still dribbling. The picture was taken from where his head would have been and showed ropes of cum all up his stomach and chest.

I sucked my lips and swallowed, salivating thirstily at what I was looking at. I liked the taste of semen and this load had been produced for me, technically, since I’d given Billy an erection by letting him look at my pussy and sent him home with a close-up pic to use when jerking off.

I touched my phone screen, imagining I could run my fingers through the ropes of cum. Mmm, imagining I could lick them up and suck the head of the guy’s cock whilst I was at it.

I swallowed again and felt into my pussy to get my fingertips wet. It was getting late though and I needed to get ready for work.

Of course that meant picking out what I was going to wear to flash and tease the men today. That was easy as far as panties went, I had lots of pairs to choose from that hugged my pussy tight and would be almost transparent when wet.

I chose yellow-tinged ones today. They were all light-coloured, not far off skin tone but with a tinge of pink, blue, green or yellow.

I put on one of my micro-mini business skirts, which barely covered my crotch in front. As I bent slightly and checked in the mirror from behind I was on full display. Ooh that was going to look good for the men when I wet my crotch with the oil I’d put in my bag already.

I couldn’t resist. I used the pump bottle of massage oil I kept on my bedside table to squirt a few drops down the front of my panties. That mixed with my natural juices made me all slippery and squelchy as I rubbed through the crotch and got it nice and wet.

I checked from behind again and made a deep furrow with my finger. My soggy panties stuck to me and held the contours of my vulva and slit perfectly. It was exactly what I wanted to show the men from behind so they could imagine mounting and fucking me.

I didn’t care about a career or taking my job seriously. All I wanted was to have a fun time being lusted after by the lawyers. And I wanted pay rises and to be pampered with gifts and invited away for conferences. They apparently travelled quite regularly. I wanted them to want to take me on trips away to stay in plush hotels, to have to dress up and be seen on their arms.

I wasn’t sure whether I’d have to agree to proper sex with any of them but if that happened, I’d be prepared to think about it and discuss it with my boyfriend. I wouldn’t be against allowing an older man sex in exchange for travel and clothing and jewellery, not in principle anyway.

For now it was about going a little way down that path and flashing my assets to the four men I worked for. My assets up top were my nipples. I didn’t have enough boob to thrill anybody but I had nice nipples.

I strapped on a half cup moulded bra that showed them easily when I leant forward or scrunched my shoulders a little. I did up my blouse, leaving the top button open, and checked in the mirror. It was as easy as that to give the men a look. But doing up my top button covered me well for now.

There was a knock at the door. Billy was right on time. He always called in for breakfast. “Hey you, come in but I have to hurry. Get your corn flakes,” I told him and did my protein shake in the blender.

As Billy munched his cereal his eyes were all over me, of course. I finished my shake and had a sip of my tea, which was almost cold but good enough to wash down the taste of my health shake.

Billy approached with his empty bowl and I leant back against my sink. I stroked his chest. “Thank you for the picture, I liked it,” I told him.

“Uh yeah that,” he gulped and blushed. “I did it again looking at the pic of your pussy just before, I couldn’t help it as soon as I woke up.

I smiled. “Hmm really?” I pushed his bowl aside and lifted his t-shirt. “Did you cum all over your stomach again?”

“Uh yeah fuck,” the guy groaned and gripped the sink either side of him.

I drew his musky scent and pressed my face to his stomach. It was sticky. I poked out my tongue and licked a little and could taste his cum distinctly.

I pushed up his t-shirt further and kissed and softly sucked on one of his pecs. The taste was stronger where I’d licked at first so I bent down and kissed and sucked on one of the pillows of his abs. They were defined with deep furrows between them.

I licked through and sucked on his quivering skin whilst he remained slumped back against my sink holding on.

“Mmm you taste nice Billy.”

“Uh yeah fuck,” he groaned again, frowning and looking concerned.

I licked some more, cleaning his skin and enjoying the taste of his cum. I’d cleaned his abs now and went lower to lick under his belly button where a thin trail of hair disappeared down below his belt buckle. He wore work trousers and the head of his cock was tenting them upright and to one side, bulging beneath his belt.

I squeezed against the flex and pinched my nipple with my other hand. I licked and sucked one of his abs again and smiled up. “Did you take another photo for me so I can see if I licked in the right place? It tasted like I did.”

“Aw shit, I did a video this time but I didn’t know if I should send it.”

“Mmm definitely send that!” I cooed and bit him. I let go of his cock and pulled his shirt back down.

I lifted to tippytoes and snapped a kiss to his cheek. “Lock up for me, I gotta run. You can have a look in my underwear drawer if you want but don’t leave anything out for your brother to see when he gets home first tonight.”


Chapter 3

Luna

I would need to do my lipstick before I got to work. For now I was busy licking my lips and enjoying the taste of my boyfriend’s brother’s cum as I drove.

It was interesting to be so wet between the legs from both my own arousal and the massage oil. I was very slippery down there, so there’d be a fantastic view for the lawyers if I had to drive them anywhere.

When I got to work the youngest of them, Jake, was the only one in yet. Well, he was the youngest, but still ten years older than me and definitely an older man from my point of view. Plus he looked more mature with his beard and wrinkly eyes.

I noticed his eyes as I watched him staring at my legs already. He had brought me some documents to upload into files and was saying good morning whilst having a look at my pussy.

I sat at my desk with my skirt up around my hips and my crotch on display. My soggy panties were cutting into me and my pussy lips were all but visible through the thin layer of fabric glued to them.

“Yes I’ve got that, you can go now,” I scolded the guy playfully.

“Aw heck Luna, those are um..!” he gulped. “I can see straight through your little panties there this morning.”

“No you can’t, you just think you can,” I challenged back at him and tugged at my hem a little but didn’t try and cover up.

I still had my blouse done up but undid a button and adjusted it open as Jake walked away gawking over his shoulder. I stared defiantly and went about my work.

He’d given me a folder of documents that needed scanning and uploading to various files. I spent a while sorting them then took them to the scanner.

I was bent over slightly when Edward, one of the older lawyers, arrived and greeted me with a smile.

“Good morning Edward,” I replied with a smile too and remained leaning forward whilst he had a look down my top at a nipple showing.

He was the shy one of the four but only in terms of not speaking out. He was as enthusiastic as the others in trying to perv on me. He stopped at the water cooler and I deliberately scrunched my shoulders for him.

I remained that way and blushed to myself, keeping my eyes averted whilst he looked at my tits. I had it so my bra cups were gaping away from both nipples. Edward was tilting his head from side to side examining them.

I let him have a good long look before looking down myself then up to catch him staring. He blushed and shook his head then turned and went to his office, leaving me giggling to myself.

Mario, the other older lawyer, arrived next but went straight into his office. He came to see me at my desk but was in a hurry. “Run me to the courthouse, would you please Luna!”

I grabbed my bag and hurried along with him. He was busy reading through some documents in the elevator and for the first block of the drive. Then he closed his folder and looked at my panty crotch then down my blouse.

“Oh that’s nice sweetie. We’ve been wanting a look at those little titties. Cute!”

I blushed and bit my smile and tugged at my blouse to attempt to cover up.

Mario looked at my pussy again instead. My panties were cutting into me. They were still completely soaked from the massage oil and my arousal. My pussy was tingling away as I was inspected.

“I’m trying to decide how I’d feel about my daughter in a skirt that short and her top open,” Mario offered evenly. “It would be hypocritical to object given the fact I’m enjoying you dressed that way Luna.”

My blush fired up again. “Do you have a daughter my age?”

“Yes I do, Cynthia, she’s nineteen, just started work in an office situation as you have. She wears a short skirt and has legs all the way up like you do. I’m sure men on the train and around the office get looks up it.”

I expelled a big breath. “I probably show a little more than most girls. I don’t think there’s anything wrong with it though. I know you men enjoy looking but as long as it’s just that; looking and imagining and not groping or anything!”

Mario nodded. “Fair enough. Any of the others lay a hand on you, you let me know, yeah!”

I smiled through my blush. “Okay, thank you Mario.”

He was tilting forward a little and looking down my blouse again. I looked too and saw my breast was exposed, the nipple tight and clear of my bra cup.

“Oh those are cute,” Mario groaned. “Never seen the sun eh, that’s good,” he smiled.

“Um no, they haven’t. I always wear a top sunbathing or swimming.”

“Which lets us know we’re seeing something we’re not supposed to, and that’s more exciting,” the older man continued and considered what he was saying. “Can see why your nips show through your blouse generally, they’re nice and long aren’t they? And they look firm!”

“Uh huh, they get aroused easily, with you looking at them. I like wearing bras that show through. I’m not very big so I like to show off in any way I can.”

“Oh no you’re perfect Luna. They don’t need to be big; those are a good size for your slender build.”

I smiled through my blush. “Have you seen your daughter’s? I hope I don’t look too much like her.”

“Uh yeah, you’re the same build. You remind me of her a lot actually. Which makes this interesting in a strange way,” Mario smiled. “I try not to look but she doesn’t wear a bra under her pyjama tops and nighties and you get this kind of view round home sometimes.”

“Hmm, that sounds like fun. Do you ever have male visitors when she’s in her PJs? I’ve let some of my dad’s friends see down my tops. You older men are so predictable, you look every time.”

“Yes, my friends have eyes that’s for sure. I’m not sure how much they’ve seen of Cynthia but I’ve seen them trying to peep up her skirts and down her tops often enough. Fortunately her skirts are never quite that short though Luna. Damn that’s a good view!” Mario groaned, tilting to look at my pussy again.

“Sounds like Cynthia and I might get on well. I could take her shopping to buy something to give your men friends a treat,” I smiled teasingly.

Mario looked up from my panty crotch. He nodded. “Like I said, I’d be a hypocrite complaining if she dressed like that for them. I tend to send them home before she puts her pyjamas on but perhaps I shouldn’t, if you say a girl that age might enjoy the attention. She likes playing snooker with me sometimes. Perhaps she should join in with my mates in her pyjamas!”

“Ooh snooker! See that’s perfect. It’d be so fun teasing dirty old men in your pyjama top bending over the table all the time. You’d just have to avert your eyes and let your friends look is all. I think I need to meet Cynthia. We need to talk.”

“We’ll have you and your young fellow over for a barbeque one day,” Mario replied seriously. We were at the courthouse. “I’d be all for you getting to know my daughter, Luna. I’m not a hypocrite and I absolutely approve of your style of dress.

“I’ll call you when I’m done here, enjoy another look at you on the way back to the office.”

I smiled through my blush. “Okay!”


Chapter 4

Luna

I had looked up the address of my boss’s vacant apartment in the office earlier and it was only a few blocks out of the way. I stopped by and checked it out.

It was up on the third floor, which looked like it’d have a view over some trees to the harbour, although there was only a narrow gap between other buildings, so probably not a great view.

I couldn’t stop long so I decided to come back after work and have a walk around some more. When I got back to the office it was time for lunch, so I did up my blouse and sat with my legs swayed together and angled away from view in the cafeteria.

It was always a nice part of the day sitting there gazing out the window at the harbour. It was another beautiful sunny day for it.

I had a work phone so didn’t carry my own. I had a look on mine and found a video from Billy. I had to hide the screen from anyone seeing it and keep the volume muted.

It was of him masturbating to a printed-out picture of my pussy that he had clipped to another picture frame on his dresser. He turned the camera to show that he was looking at it as he stroked.

I felt thrilled. I rubbed my neck distractedly as hot tingles surged through me and made my pussy tingle.

When he came, the ropes of cum were thick and creamy and landed all over his stomach, exactly where I’d licked his skin and tasted it so strongly this morning.

I watched the video a few times in the cafeteria and again in the bathroom when I got back from lunch. I couldn’t help it and used some more of my massage oil and rubbed out a little orgasm.

I went back to scanning documents and enjoyed Jake and Edward tilting to look through their office doors to inspect my pussy from behind. I had my panties stuck to me and I’d rubbed a furrow through my slit to help them imagine.

They were both busy all afternoon though, and I had to be more careful when they had clients of course. I kept my blouse buttoned when serving at the reception counter.

Murray Miles, the big boss, didn’t come in at all that day so I was going to have to wait until tomorrow to ask him about the apartment for rent.

I drove to the apartment and had a good look around after work. There were convenience stores nearby and some nice cafés along the waterfront only a block or two to walk. It was going to be perfect. I was worried how much the rent would be though, even if Mr Miles did let us rent it.

I took photos anyway and showed them to Ozzy when I got home. He’d been home for an hour and was playing computer games with his brother as usual.

Billy’s eyes were all over me and I couldn’t help smiling and blushing at having licked his stomach and tasted his cum this morning.

I had stared at his cock on the screen when I frigged myself in the office bathroom, so I felt a little embarrassed and guilty about that too.

I left the guys with their game and went and had a shower, washing my sticky pussy and soothing it all warm and soft. It was too early for pyjamas so I put on a short stretch cotton dress that showed the shape of my nipples nicely.

I wore soft cotton panties beneath as I cooked dinner and got looks from my boyfriend’s little brother who was craning his neck backwards to see around the corner of the living room.

Billy wasn’t invited to dinner so he’d have to go soon and have his mother feed him.

They finished playing their game and Ozzy flashed past me cooking. “I’ll just have a quick shower. How long?”

“Um, another fifteen minutes. You’re fine,” I called after him.

His little brother was leaning against the doorway smiling at me. I looked back at him and rolled my eyes. “What do you want?”

“I don’t know,” he said and approached closer and leant back against the sink. He looked at me from in front.

My nipples were soft and puffy but firmed as he looked at them. “Oh yeah,” he groaned and I looked down at them too then back up at him.

“Girls can’t help it when that happens sometimes,” I defended. “It doesn’t always mean anything.”

“I can nearly see your tits up your top in the pic you let me take yesterday. I can see the underneath bit and nearly one of your nipples.”

I bit my smile. There wasn’t much covering me up top. My dress was a low V-cut with tiny shoulder strings. I looked down at my boobs again and back up at the guy staring. I had turned to face him a little and inadvertently thrust my chest.

I turned the stove element to low and turned more with my hands behind my back. “Are you going to masturbate for me again tonight Billy?”

“Uh fuck yeah,” Billy groaned, his eyes bulging.

I rolled my eyes at myself more than at him. I took a breath. “Would you like a pic of my boobs to do it to this time?”

He nodded enthusiastically and gulped.

“Well you have to uncover them. It’s the same as with panties, girls like it when the guy undresses her.”

Billy stared up and back down. He went to take my shoulder strings but I stopped him. “Wait! What about my panties again first?”

“Huh?!”

I smiled. “Do you want to put your hands up my dress and pull them down? That’d be so sexy before you look at my tits.”

My boyfriend’s 18-year-old virgin brother put his hands up my dress and made me suck in a breath as he took hold of the waistband of my panties.

I held my breath as he tugged them down, peeling them from my tingling pussy and exposing it.

“Uh huh, all the way down to my ankles again Billy. That’s where a girl’s panties should be, don’t you think?”

“Uh fuck yeah, they should be,” Billy echoed and lowered them down past my knees whilst kneeling with his head at the level of my crotch.

He left my panties around my ankles and stroked up the back of my calves like I’d told him to do last time. He caressed up to my knees and peered up innocently. “Can I look at your cunt again Luna? I’ve been staring at it so much in the pic.”

I blushed at the guy’s crudity but it thrilled me too. “Yes you can look at it up my dress but don’t lift it.”

He tilted and looked under. I gripped his hair and bit down on my lip. He drew a breath through his nose sniffing me. My eyes rolled as a wave of tingles surged through my belly and made my knees weak.

I twisted his hair and kept his head back a little. He was pulling from the insides of my knees and I let him open my legs and tilt in underneath more. I could feel his hot breath against my inner thighs and his nose touched my pussy.

My panties were stretched between my ankles and my legs had given way. My knees bent and parted.

“Uh fuck yeah, it’s so pink inside, I love it,” the guy groaned and snapped me out of the trance I’d fallen into.

I pushed his head away and pressed the skirt of my dress between my thighs. “Hmm, and that’s enough of that,” I scolded.

Billy stood up smiling broadly. I swallowed and caught a breath and held it as he lifted my shoulder strings. He stared excitedly as he lowered them and peeled my dress away from my tits.

I could hear the shower running so I knew we had time yet. I held my dress at my waist and kept my chest thrust forward whilst my boyfriend’s little brother took photos of my tits.

He panned back and captured my face too. I let him and kept my shoulders scrunched and my little tits pressed together as he continued snapping pictures.

He panned back further and I gathered the skirt of my dress in my fingers and lifted it to my belly so he could take pictures of me with my bare pussy showing and my panties around my ankles.

“You can’t show these to anyone Billy!”

“Aw jeez Luna, I won’t, I promise,” the guy said and held his phone whilst filming.

He zoomed in close to my pussy, got down low and touched the inside of one of my knees again. I rolled my eyes blushing wildly at myself as I covered my pussy with my fingers, then parted them and peeled my lips open for him.

“Uh yeah that’s where it goes,” he muttered whilst squeezing his erection in his pants.

“Yes that’s where it goes,” I said but pushed my skirt down and pushed him away again. “And that’s enough sex education for you for today, young man. Go home and make sure you film yourself jerking off for me again. And be careful if you print out any of those pics of me. You have to trim my face off if you’re going to show them to any of your friends.”

I had pulled up my panties as the shower stopped. Dinner was going to spoil.

I pushed my boyfriend’s grinning brother out the door. “When you jerk off in the morning, don’t wipe it up. Come and see me with it all over your stomach this time,” I told the guy. “Watch for your brother to leave for work and come over as soon as you finish so I can lick it up for you!”

**  End of Part 2  **
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