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Chapter 1

Ozzy watched his girlfriend model her new business skirt in the bedroom mirror. It was very short and almost showed her butt from behind and her crotch in front. He liked it. It was more her normal style, whereas she’d been wearing longer skirts to work since she started her new job a few weeks ago.

Well, her skirts weren’t that much longer, a few inches, which took away from the shape of her thighs, Ozzy thought. His girlfriend had slender but shapely thighs with a broad gap right at the top that he liked to see.

She smiled at him checking her out in the mirror. “This better?”

“Hell yeah, much better. Bet the guys will think so too,” Ozzy enthused.

Luna was the only female in the office. She worked with three men in their late twenties and thirties, and the boss, who was way older of course.

Luna was a free spirit and a nature-lover in every sense. She had trained Ozzy’s jealous leanings out of him right from the start. She simply wouldn’t stand for it. He’d had to learn to accept that.

He found himself going the other way and had started to enjoy the looks his girlfriend garnered from other guys.

Luna bent over to pick up her shoes and flashed her butt. She wore full brief panties that covered her butt mostly. And they were almost skin colour so you had to look twice.

She tugged her skirt down at the back and glared teasingly over her shoulder on her way out the door.

Ozzy hopped out of bed and got dressed and shaved ready for work. He heard his younger brother Billy knock and was invited in for breakfast. He sat at the table munching cornflakes when Ozzy came out and ruffled his hair.

“What are you doing still home, aren’t you supposed to be starting early today?”

“Na, they cancelled my shift. Not starting till eleven.”

Ozzy sat and ate cornflakes with his brother. Billy was eighteen and worked with a local builder as an apprentice. He lived in the main house with their parents. He was always hanging around trying to perv on Luna, but Ozzy allowed it. If he wasn’t going to deny complete strangers, he certainly wasn’t going to complain about his virgin little brother’s curiosity.

Billy noticed how short Luna’s skirt was and kept angling for looks whilst they ate and chatted. Once he’d finished his cereal he took off. He had to drive their dad to work so he could borrow the car.

Luna left half an hour before Ozzy. She put away her breakfast dishes and he pulled her onto his lap for a cuddle and kiss goodbye.

“Are you sure you’re alright with my new skirt length?” she asked into their kiss.

Ozzy nodded. “I am if you are baby. It’s classic sexual harassment these days though, chicks being checked out at work by their male bosses.”

“Yes it’s harassment if it’s unwanted or required that we wear revealing clothing. Mr Miles hasn’t said anything about what I should wear. And it’s not about what the men want, it’s about what I want.”

“Right. Which is job security?” Ozzy ventured. Luna had said as much when she went shopping for new work skirts.

Luna smiled into another kiss. “Yes job security, but it’s more than that. I like getting my way with men coz of the way I look. Or because they can’t help looking and it influences their thinking and decisions.

“Your skirt length and showing a little bit down your top is an asset to be used while you’re young and good to look at; they imagine getting hold of me. It’s used all the time in advertising and that isn’t about to change. Why not use it to get a job and keep it, maybe get pay rises or promotions because of it?”

Ozzy drew a breath and nodded in agreeance. “I’m on board with it now baby, seriously. I’m over being jealous. I want you to use your assets at work and get what you can coz of them drooling over you.”

“Hmm good. I’m still positive my skirt length at the interview was what got me the job, judging by what the other applicants were wearing. You could see right off Mr Miles was going to be easy. I’m just glad Margaret has gone now and I’m the only female. It’s like a candy store when all the staff are male.”

Margaret was the receptionist Luna had replaced. She’d stayed on for three weeks to hand over and Luna had worn her skirts longer and kept her blouses buttoned up tight until she’d gone.

It became too catty and competitive with other females in an office situation. Luna’s first job had been an unpleasant experience because of that.

Ozzy saw her to her car. It was a small electric vehicle the company supplied her so she could get the mail and run the lawyers around the city. She got to drive it home now that Margaret was gone. Mr Miles had worn a large smile when handing her the key.

Ozzy leant in for a kiss goodbye and had a look at her panty crotch. “Damn that’s hot baby. There’s no way of sitting in that skirt, yeah?”

Luna grimaced excitedly and drove off.


Chapter 2

Luna

I absolutely loved the harbour and the city. I worked in an office building right on the waterfront. From the cafeteria window you could gaze out at the boats, headland and ocean in the distance. It was so beautiful and exciting to have as part of my day.

We lived in the suburbs and I travelled thirty minutes every morning to get here. Growing up I had little to do with the city and rarely went to the beach. Our suburb was on the edge of the city and beyond it was small farms and the foothills of the mountains. I was a westie, not a beachie or city chick.

But I loved this so much. Ozzy and I were looking for a townhouse to rent in the western suburbs but I started getting other ideas. That’s what everyone else did. But why not try and get a city apartment? Sure it’d be something tiny on our budget but Ozzy worked close to the city too, so we’d save plenty on his travel costs.

This new idea thrilled me. I’d never imagined living in the city before. Some of the girls from an office next door were talking about finding an apartment to share a few minutes ago. That’s what got me thinking. They were sitting in the cafeteria when I arrived for my lunch break and I’d caught the end of their conversation.

What a great idea!

I was so excited for this. It made perfect sense. Why hadn’t I thought of it before?

I searched rentals whilst eating my lunch and saw plenty of vacancies in our price range. I couldn’t wait to get home and talk to Ozzy. But I’d wait to see him in person, I decided.

I was all alone on a late lunch break and free to sit and gaze out at the harbour for my last ten minutes.

It was a magic day, perfectly sunny, and the harbour was a brilliant blue. I watched the ferries and water taxies zooming around and the throngs of people walking along the paved foreshore.

Imagine being able to stroll here on a weekend and eat at city cafes all the time. Oh my god the shopping and bars and night life; who needs a lawn and garden?

I was nineteen and Ozzy twenty-three. We weren’t getting married and having kids anytime soon. Ozzy was in graphic design and I was a law firm receptionist. We had no debts and were both on an okay income. We could just have fun for a few years, right?

So far we’d been talking about finding a townhouse to rent so we could get out of Ozzy’s parents’ granny flat. Ozzy wanted a yard so he could get a dog, but pets are a big commitment these days. And the cost of vet bills and having a lawn for them and the time to look after them. I was sure I could talk him out of it for now. If he needs to pet anything he can always pet me. I giggled to myself.

Or he could do me doggy style more often if he liked, I got to thinking as my mind drifted from the harbour and back to the apartment ads on my phone.

I smiled to myself as I schemed to back up to my boyfriend doggy style tonight and bring up the subject of moving into the city whilst he was getting off inside me.

Mmm. I’d be wanting him inside me tonight. Apart from needing him to be in a good mood and hit him with my new idea, I was turned on wearing my extra short skirt today. I was certainly getting a lot of attention.

It was summer, so short business skirts were in fashion in the city. I’d bought a few new ones last payday and had gone a couple of inches shorter than I had been so far. I had eyes on my legs all morning and was working with one guy this afternoon who made me blush as it was.

Jake was his name. He was a young lawyer I had to help cross-reference this huge list of phone numbers. We’d been sitting together in the boardroom and there was nowhere to hide my legs from his eyes.

The truth is I didn’t want to hide my legs from him. I wanted him to look. Him and the other two lawyers in their late thirties. And Mr Miles. I liked making them have to try not to look and fail hopelessly. I mean, what girl doesn’t like it when guys can’t keep their eyes off you?


Chapter 3

Luna

When I got back to my desk after my lunch break Jake was already in the boardroom waiting. He was a nice-looking guy and pretty harmless. He was a little shy and was good fun to tease. I poked my head in the door. “You ready?”

He smiled and pointed to the two folders he had open on the boardroom table. “I’ve started but it’s painful looking back and forth.”

I approached and saw the guy’s eyes on my legs and took a seat beside him. He didn’t look at my thigh gap too obviously at first, but I felt it. I noticed him glancing as we called out phone numbers and searched and highlighted then counted them up.

My skirt was straight and tight across my upper thighs. It showed my panties to anyone that wanted a look. But I knew that and had worn pretty panties for them.

I liked teasing and thrived on the attention that got me. But I liked to make sure the guys I teased got something out of it too.

I loved that there was only a thin layer of pretty fabric covering my pussy and they could see the shape of me through it and imagine what it’d be like to have me.

I could see Jake was clearly imagining it. There was a bulge in his package showing he was at least partially erect.

“That’s eighty-seven,” I declared, regarding the highlighted phone numbers I’d counted.

“Uh yeah um..!” He had to count the ones in his folder. He shook his head and started.

I smiled at how distracted he was. I reached up and stretched and yawned. His eyes rolled as he tilted his head for another look up my skirt. I bit my lip and blushed excitedly then met his eyes as they flashed up to meet mine.

He gulped. “Sorry, those are um…” He tilted and looked again.

I blushed deeper and fiddled with my top at my waist. I had my knees pressed together but that didn’t stop him from seeing. I drew a breath. “Do you like my new skirt Jake? I bought it especially.”

Jake nodded and looked back under it. He checked around quickly and had another look. “You look amazing Luna. It’s hard not to stare.”

“Mmm it’s okay, I like you staring. Have the others said anything?”

“Yeah, when you topped up the printer paper earlier and bent over. The boss saw too. He had his tongue out as bad as the rest of us.”

I smiled through my blush. “Well it’s supposed to be for Mr Miles more so than you others. He’s the one who signs off my pay and gave me the job in the first place over ten other girls.”

“Yeah, but that doesn’t mean you have to um..!” Jake motioned to my thighs.

I grimaced. “Yes I know I don’t have to. It’s deliberate though, for the attention you guys give me. I’d rather be upfront about that.”

Jake gulped and tilted his head and stared some more. I let him for a moment then crossed my legs. “So how many for that number in yours?” I asked.

“Huh?” he looked back at me with eyes glazed.

I stared and smiled questioningly. “How many do you have ending in 3829? You know, how many calls?” I giggled and pointed at the job we were supposed to be doing.

“Oh… right…” He shook his head and started counting again.

My phone at reception rang and I went to answer it. I leant over my desk to get it and my skirt lifted up in the back. Edward, one of the other lawyers, tilted to look out his office door. I blushed excitedly to myself whilst discussing an appointment time for a client.

I smiled at Edward on my way back past his door. “Any chance of a coffee and a biscuit Luna?” he called out.

I checked with Mario and Mr Miles too and made coffees all round. Mario looked up from my legs as I walked into his office carrying my tray. His look was intimidating but that just thrilled me even more. He had a look down my top when I reached across his desk.

I wore a pretty bra that you could see through my blouse a little. But it was buttoned up, so I wasn’t showing cleavage.

Not that I ever had much cleavage to show with my smallish boobs. If I wore a low-cut top or opened a button I could show a nipple down my bra cup at the right angle, so that was something to think about for the men.

As it was, the focal point of their attention today was the triangular gap at the top of my thighs, where each thigh curved out and exposed the flat crotch of my panties.

I could only imagine what they were thinking as they stared. Hopefully they wanted to see more or touch me there. Or were they imagining fucking me?

I’d never been fucked by an older man before, only a few boys my own age and Ozzy was only twenty-three, so barely older than me.

The idea of being fucked by older men in their late thirties like Mario and Edward was exciting to think about. They were both in good shape and quite attractive.

Mr Miles was fifty-seven and a bit overweight. I’d glimpsed him getting changed once in his office and saw how full his package looked in his jocks. I imagined being split in two by his big old-man penis.

Of course it was perfectly natural to think like this. I was a young female in perfect condition for breeding and they were all healthy virile men. The fact that it was only natural was what drew their eyes to my upper thighs as I served them coffee and biscuits.

I loved that my vagina was the focal point of their attention. It was tingling warm and I could feel how squishy it was getting, naturally lubricating for them.

Mr Miles was busy on the phone when I served his afternoon coffee but his eyes focused on me down there.

He really was the one I wanted to have power over so I stopped and put my tray on his desk whilst I straightened things and wiped over his coffee table. I did so facing away so he could have a look at my crotch from behind.

I felt his eyes and blushed to myself as I continued to fiddle around with some magazines and a pot plant.

I could feel the back of my hem high on my butt and that my boss was getting a good look at my panty-covered pussy. I let him have a good long look then stood and turned to see his eyes glazed over with desire.

When I picked up my tray from his desk he tried to look down my blouse like Mario had.

I dropped the tray in the kitchen and went to the bathroom to check myself. I checked my panty crotch and found it damp and clinging to me. I checked down it and found I was more than squelchy, I was completely slick.

I tugged my panties up tight and rubbed into myself through them. It was obvious they were soggy now but that was fine, all the better for the men to see me in this condition, to know that I’m wet.

I undid a button on my blouse so it gaped open a little and showed the lace of my bra for today at least. Tomorrow I’d wear a half cup bra that showed my nipples when peeping down it.

I left Jake and the work we’d been doing and drove Mario to the courthouse. He sat in front with me today and was constantly tilting forward to look at my panty crotch glued to my pussy and cutting into it.

I was too nervous to say anything and he didn’t either until I pulled up in front of the courthouse.

“That’s a good skirt sweetie, are you going to be wearing them as short as that from now on?”

“Yes,” I squeaked. “If you men want me to.”

He had another look at my panties. I looked with him and blushed, meeting his eyes and little smirk.

“We noticed you wore one as short as that for your interview. We were hoping it was only coz Margaret was still with us that you changed your style?”

I drew a calming breath. “Yes it was, exactly that. I much prefer micro mini like this. I don’t mind you men looking.”

Mario smiled. “That’s a good thing, it’s impossible not to look when we can see pretty little panties on show.”

I bit my smile and kept blushing. My knees were together but my thigh gap showed the crotch of my panties.

Mario was looking again. “Oh that’s lovely,” he groaned low and deep and got out of the car and strode away.

I was tingling all over, especially between my legs as I drove the few blocks back to the office. I returned to work with Jake, allowing my skirt to hike up even more than before and letting him see my panty crotch all the while, even sitting forward.

He looked from there to my gaping blouse and the lacy cup of my bra on display too. We had to get the work done though and I crossed my legs away from him so he’d be able to concentrate.

“I want to move into the city,” I told him as we chatted after the work was done. It was time to go home anyway.

“Yeah I’d like to as well but can’t afford it yet, maybe in a few years when we’ve got more equity in our townhouse.”

“Yes well we only want to rent, there’s no way we could buy anything,” I explained.

“Right. Sure. Good luck finding something, it’s pretty competitive.”

“What? No there’s plenty of places. Look!” I showed him the page of them I still had open on my phone.

Jake scrolled through them. “I think you’ll find they’re all student accommodation unfortunately.”

“Oh, really?” I cried and had another look myself. I clicked on one and sure enough it was for students only. I tried a few more and found they all were. “Oh no. I knew it was too good to be true.”

I added a filter to get rid of student accommodation and searched again in our price range. That turned up zero results. I pouted.

Jake had packed up the paperwork into the folders. “I think the boss has got a place available at the moment. He owns a bunch of apartments round the city. You should ask him.”

“Oh really?” That was interesting. Mr Miles had left already so I couldn’t ask immediately but maybe tomorrow if Ozzy was agreeable, I thought.


Chapter 4

Ozzy rode a bus, a train, then another bus to get home. He finished at five. At 6.30 he strode in and tossed his bag and slumped on the couch.

The flat smelled amazing. There was a steak and vegetable dinner being prepared in the kitchen and his girlfriend was wearing a frilly apron and only panties and a crop top under it.

Her panties were pink and snug against her pussy lips, the furrow through her slit visible from behind. She was smiling back teasingly.

He went to her and cuddled from behind, putting his hand in through her apron and up her crop top to feel a tit bare and make her shriek and squirm. “Ozzy!”

“What! How can I help it with you dressed like this baby?”

“Hmm tell your brother that. I just got rid of him, he’s been sitting there at the counter ogling me the past half hour.”

“Oh shit, and you were dressed like this?” Ozzy questioned.

Luna grimaced. “Yes but I couldn’t help it. It’s the mood the men at work have me in after today. They very much approved of my mini skirt.”

“Oh yeah?” Ozzy groaned into a neck kiss.

“Uh huh, they approved all day long with their eyes on my thighs and their tongues hanging out. You should have seen them,” Luna cooed.

“Yeah I wish I’d have seen them baby, did they say anything?”

“Yes, Jake and Mario both said they liked my skirt that short and asked if I’d be wearing them like that all the time now that Margaret’s gone.” Luna smiled back over her shoulder. “I told them I would,” she said into a kiss.

Ozzy rubbed down over her hips and felt under the front of her apron. She thrust a little as he rubbed into the furrowed crotch of her panties. Her clit was swollen and Ozzy could feel her moist heat through the thin fabric.

“You know I was thinking today, wouldn’t it be good if we could get a city apartment so we didn’t have to travel so far to work?” Luna asked.

“A city apartment? Good luck finding one,” Ozzy answered whilst he continued to rub her pussy.

“Uh huh, huh, I know but um…” Luna whimpered and took the vegetables off the element, fumbling the dial to zero and flaring her hips to give her boyfriend easier access.

Ozzy peeled aside the crotch of her panties and inserted a finger. She was slick and it went right in. “Uh fuck yeah,” he groaned and moved in and out.

“Hmm, dinner’s going to spoil if you do this right now,” Luna uttered back over her shoulder. She was still flaring her hips. It was up to her boyfriend if he wanted to fuck her before dinner or after. “Do you want me doggy style tonight Ozzy? I’m sure that’s what the men at work were imagining.”

Ozzy felt her from behind with his other hand. He inserted his middle finger and took his other one out. She bent over further and flared her hips fully.

He peeled aside the crotch of her panties and tilted to watch himself finger her.

Luna moved the pot of vegetables to the back element, right out of the way. She held the stove with both hands and kept her hips flared, peering back at her boyfriend examining her pussy and playing in her.

“Mr Miles has rental apartments in the city and apparently has a vacancy at the moment. Ed said it’s close to the harbour with a tiny view of it from the balcony.”

Ozzy unzipped and got his cock out. He positioned the head against Luna’s opening and she braced as he sunk into her.

“Uh, fuck yeah,” he groaned and started rolling his hips and fucking her.

Luna bit her smile as she watched him back over her shoulder. This was all about him getting off in her of course. He never lasted long enough for her to reach orgasm.

“Mmm, do you like me like this Ozzy? I love it when a guy mounts me.”

“Uh yeah, I fucking love it baby, you’re so fucking tight and wet.”

“Mmm hmm, if only those men at work today could imagine.”

“Aw fuck yeah, I bet they could imagine!” Ozzy snarled and pumped his girlfriend with short firm thrusts, spearing her and slapping against her butt.

“Nya fuck!” he growled and squished hard against her as he blew his load.

Luna reached back and held his hip. She lifted her upper body but kept her hips flared. She saw young Billy with his face pressed to the window panel beside the door watching intently.

A flush of tingles surged through her and nearly brought on her orgasm. Ozzy was feeling her tits up her crop top. He was still hard inside her but had stopped throbbing. He kissed the back of her neck and muttered about how much he loved her.

Luna reached back and held her boyfriend’s head against her neck so he didn’t turn and see his brother watching. She met Billy’s eyes and bit her lip and blushed. He looked down her body and back up again.

It was thrilling for Luna to have one male watching another male having sex with her. It was a favourite fantasy of hers. She loved submitting to being dominated and taken by a male and for another to watch and see how easily she could be taken. It felt so natural.

It was all about encouraging males to imagine having sex with her. That’s why she was so turned on today in her short skirt. It was the reason she wore barely any clothing at all around the house, knowing her boyfriend’s virgin brother peeped in the windows and was knocking on the door every five minutes wanting to visit.

Billy was here for dinner. Luna had invited him to come back in half an hour and cooked him a steak. He wasn’t early and she wondered if they’d be caught if Ozzy didn’t stop playing with her.

Billy knocked and Ozzy fixed his pants and let his brother in. Luna served dinner and sat to eat still wearing her apron and panties with her half-length crop top under the apron.

Her panties were soggy from her boyfriend’s cum. They were fresh ones she had put on after work. The ones she’d worn that were soggy all day for the lawyers were crusty by the time she got home.

Luna liked high-cut full brief panties. She was always flashing her underwear and liked her butt covered a little so she never wore a g-string. She had allowed Billy to see her around the flat in panties and a top a few times already. Ozzy seemed to have come to accept her doing that.

Of course with her panties stuck to her pussy lips the shape of her vulva was on display and his eyes bulged every time he glanced at them.

The price he had to pay for being invited to dinner was to do the washing up afterwards. Luna did the drying up with him whilst Ozzy showered and got changed out of his work clothes.

“What are you looking at?” Luna challenged the young guy and pushed his shoulder.

Billy looked up from her pussy and looked back down then up again. “I dunno,” he gulped and looked down again. “Aw jeez Luna. I can nearly see it through them.”

Luna rolled her eyes. “It’s only my vagina Billy, it’s nothing to see.”

“Aw heck!” Billy groaned and rubbed his mouth with his wrist. He wore Luna’s pink rubber gloves and continued to ogle excitedly as he washed a pot.

“Have you ever seen a girl’s vagina before?’ Luna asked curiously.

Billy shook his head and looked down again. Luna faced him and let him look. Her nipples were tight and aching as they poked at her top. She could see the poor guy was boned up in his pants.

“And if I let you see it, will you promise not to be silly and try and grab me or anything?”

“Aw shit really?” Billy gulped and his eyes bulged again.

Luna’s blush deepened. “And just quickly before your brother comes back.”

“Yeah okay um..?” the young guy glanced up and down, tilting his head to look closer and waiting for the reveal.

Luna kept her hands up out of the way. “Well take off the gloves. You have to do it!” she challenged.

“Oh right.” Billy ripped off the gloves and addressed the situation, closing and stretching his fingers to limber up. “So should I um..?” he gulped.

“Yes, pull them down properly if you’re going to. Girls like the feel of it when it’s a guy doing it.”

“Aw shit,” Billy muttered and pulled Luna’s panties down by the waistband. He lowered them to expose her waxed mons and the crotch of them peeled away from her slit. “Uh fuck yeah,” the young man groaned excitedly.

“Uh huh,” Luna uttered, sucking in a breath. She could hear the shower still running.

“Oh wow, it’s open inside a bit. I can see where um..!” Billy stammered and glanced up briefly and back down immediately.

“Mmm, but don’t stop there. Girls like the feel of their panties around their ankles if a guy pulls them down. It makes her feel more exposed and it’s exciting for her,” Luna instructed.

Billy pulled her panties down over her knees and lowered them all the way to her ankles. He was on his knees now looking directly at her pussy. He was holding her ankles and peered up questioningly.

“Okay, now just stroke up and down the back of my calves to my knees, but no higher!”

Billy did so. He caressed with his fingertips, sending bolts of tingles shooting up Luna’s legs to her pussy. He stared at it, examining closely with his mouth open. She had a fistful of his hair and kept pressure to hold him away a little.

He gulped and looked up. “Aw jeez Luna, it’s so amazing!”

She bit her smile and rolled her eyes. “Do you want to take a pic for when you’re in bed tonight?”

“Um..!” Billy grimaced through his blush.

Luna glared mock indignation. “You’re going to masturbate over me, aren’t you?”

“Huh?” Billy squeaked.

“Well, that’s why I’m letting you look. You have to think about me when you do it tonight. Girls love it when guys get hard thinking about them and have to jerk off. Tell me you’re going to?”

“Uh yeah okay. Fuck yeah!” Billy declared and grabbed his phone from his pocket.

He found the camera app and aimed his phone.

“Just my pussy, not my face,” Luna told him.

He clicked and checked the image, spreading his fingers to expand it.

The shower had stopped so Luna pulled up her panties. She noticed the guy was fully erect in his pants.

“Go on, I’ll finish the dishes. Go home now and bring me a photo tomorrow of where you came for me. I want to see it all over your stomach and I want to see your dick in the picture. Okay?”

**  End of Part 1  **
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