
        
            
                
            
        

    
SORORITY TEASERS

College lesbians take a submissive freshman off-campus for a wild night filled with sex, dares, and uninhibited public exhibitionism!
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Daisy May: My Sweet Little Lesbian Exhibitionist
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“ABSOLUTELY THE VERY BEST FROM LEXI! EROTIC, SEXY AND LESBIAN!”

This is an amazing series!

Don’t be fooled by the title. This is one wild ride!

It chronicles the life of an innocent young girl growing up far out in the country enjoying the freedom of running naked through the fields unencumbered by the rules of society from the outside world. But, all innocence is lost when she grows up to find that, in the real world, she can’t control this urge, while others take advantage of her naivety and teach her things that she could never imagine.

This sweet honey just can’t keep herself out of trouble!

You must read this incredible series from the beginning!
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Exhibitionist Wife Training: Ashley's New Obsession!

There will also be several more exciting exhibitionist story titles listed at the end of this book just for you.
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SORORITY TEASERS

College lesbians take a submissive freshman off-campus for a wild night filled with sex, dares, and uninhibited public exhibitionism!

(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 same innocent young girl that loved being naked and carefree while growing up far away from society. Oh yes, she still enjoys that feeling, however she is no longer innocent. She is now a young adult with a heavenly body, 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 with every other woman at her college vying for her affection, regardless of the fact that she and her roommate, Kelly, are madly in love. In this supplement to the entertaining series “DAISY MAY: MY SWEET LITTLE LESBIAN EXHIBITIONIST”, we go back to a night when our little sweetheart was in her first semester of school. Her roommate Kelly and her friends were experimenting to see just how far their new play toy will go, now that her secret has been revealed to them. They will all be in for a pleasant surprise! This story has been edited with new content.)


My big night out with the girls!

“Daisy May, what are you doing? The girls will be here soon!” Kelly exclaimed, coming through the door to our dorm room.

She was returning from her daily routine at the gym, looking as hot as ever with her pink spandex outfit tantalizingly displaying her perfect cheerleader form. It was hard for me not to be aroused when I saw how the material stretched around each globe of her perfectly shaped bottom, and wondered how many others that have seen her, felt the same.

Kelly is my roommate, my girlfriend, and the “big sister” that I never had, as well as the love of my life. We have been together since I began college a couple of years before this story took place, and I would truly be lost without her.

She has guided me and protected me, but most of all, she has nurtured and encouraged my uncontrollable exhibitionism in a way that is both exciting and safe, although I find myself accidentally getting into more and more trouble all the time, regardless of her efforts.

This story is from early in our relationship when I first discovered that public exhibitionism would open up a whole new and exciting world to us both.

“I was just cleaning up the room before they get here.” I replied, wearing the short French Maid outfit that she bought for me to wear on Fridays for poker night with the girls.

“Honey, I told you that they were picking us up to go out! Jen thought that it would be a good idea to mix things up, and that we should all go out somewhere for a change, remember?” She asked, stripping down and wrapping herself in a towel, ready to head down the hall from our dorm room to the women’s shower room.

Our dormitory was coed, with male and female students alternating floors, and a two stall community shower on each level.

“I forgot.” I replied, dejectedly. “Do we really have to go out? You know how much I love what we do here with them on Friday nights!”

“Don’t worry. I’m sure that we will still have fun. The girls know how to tease you, so go change while I run down to take a quick shower. Unless you want to go out dressed like that!” She replied, with a sly smirk.

Kelly noticed my hesitation to respond.

“No Daisy May, you’re not going out dressed like that, so don’t even think about it! Just wear your cutoffs like the rest of us with that white tank top that you like, and you’ll be fine. We don’t need you getting yourself into trouble again tonight, okay? I’ll be right back!”

I have a knack for putting myself in compromising situations, with Kelly continually having help me out of them.

Kelly headed out the door while I took off my outfit and hung it back in the closet, between all of the others that I have accumulated already in just the short time that we had been together.

The girls from the sorority have been coming to our dorm on Friday nights to play cards ever since Kelly learned about my peculiar past. I was required to entertain them by wearing something erotic, or exposing myself to them upon request while they play, fetching their drinks, or following their commands to do whatever they wanted me to, strictly for their own enjoyment.

There is something about the humiliation of letting myself be completely under their control that excites me greatly, and I am always rewarded by having at least one thunderous orgasm each and every time.

I really look forward to my Friday nights and was a little disappointed that we wouldn’t be playing as we have done countless other times. As Kelly showered down the hall, I reluctantly fulfilled her request by putting on my shorts and pulling the tank top over my head. It was a size large, and with me being petite, it hung down low enough that I could probably get away with wearing it as a dress if need be.

When she returned to our room wrapped in her towel, she stopped in her tracks when she saw me.

“What?” I asked, looking down at my clothes.

“Do you have a bra that you can wear under your top? You might be showing a bit much, don’t you think?” She asked, waving her finger toward my breasts.

I looked in the mirror to see what she meant, only to discover that I could plainly make out the shape of my ample breasts through the thin material as it stretched around each of them. Not only that, but I could see a good deal of side boob from the sides, as well!

“Should I change?”

Kelly thought for a moment.

“No. I have a strapless bra that you can wear underneath it. I’m sure that it will be a little snug, but it should stretch over those huge melons of yours okay.”

She was right, my tits are disproportionate for my height, standing at well under five feet tall, I get more than my share of attention wherever I go, whether I wear a bra or not.

Lets get this right out in the open, before I go any further.

I’m not exactly built like other girls.

As I just mentioned, I’m very small, weighing only 95 pounds. Most people that I meet think that I still look like a girl no older than 15, however my body has matured to a figure of 34C-22-32. Now, that might not seem too impressive for an average size woman, but believe me, it draws a lot of attention. I’m not telling you this to brag, I just want you to know what I have to deal with every day.

The fact that I look so young will soon get me into more trouble than you could ever imagine, but those are stories that I have told before.

Kelly pulled a bra out of her drawer along with her own underwear for the evening, and gave it to me to wear. It fit, but did little to hide some of the flesh pressing out from my boobs, regardless. When she turned back to discover that there was still an issue, she just rolled her eyes as usual, chuckled to herself, and walked away.

A short time later she received a text saying that her friends had arrived and were waiting outside in a car. I got to the car to find the three girls that usually come by on Friday nights excitedly waiting for us.

Jen was driving, Trisha was sitting in the back seat, and Amy got out of the front passenger side to let Kelly sit up front with Jen, and had me sit between her and Trisha in the back. Nobody told me where we were going or what we were going to do until we pulled into the parking lot of the bowling alley off-campus. As usual, Amy whipped out a joint to smoke before we went in, and in typical fashion, we were quite the entourage when we entered the building!

Here we were, four of the hottest cheerleaders from the school, and me, sashaying into the busy bowling alley, joking and teasing, arms around each other's shoulders, strutting up to the counter. We’ve gotten a bit of a reputation of being a distraction in the past, but no one has ever really complained, regardless of the fact that the girls shorts typically show be a bit more young ass flesh than maybe they should.

The guy behind the counter, a freckled faced kid named Clifford, is kind of a geek, and the other girls tease him unmercifully every time that we go. They always seem to end up talking him into giving us some kind of a discount, leaving me feeling guilty for making him think that he has any chance at all with a group of hot lesbian cheerleaders.

I could see the look of dejection showing on his face again. So, as the others danced off arm in arm, shaking their booties, and laughing about duping the naive kid again, I lagged behind to console him.

“Don’t mind them Clifford, they’re just having a little fun with you.” I said, attempting to soothe his ego.

“That’s okay Daisy May, I don’t mind. Actually, I kind of like it. How come you never treat me like they do?” He asked.

I had to keep myself from giggling when he placed a hand on his hip and the other down on the counter to strike a pose, trying his hardest to look cool to impress me. Wearing his dark blue company work shirt buttoned up to the top, with his name boldly emblazoned on the tag on his chest, along with his thick horn rimmed glasses, he couldn’t have looked more like a nerd.

But, I thought that the way that he tried to impress me was adorable! I know that he feels more comfortable around me because I don’t tease him like the others.

“So, I...um...noticed that you don’t come here with your boyfriend. You do have a boyfriend, don’t you?” He asked, nonchalantly.

The fact that he couldn’t tell that we were lesbians by now, proved just how oblivious he really was!

“Um, he’s a really big guy from the football team and works out all the time, so I come without him.” I lied.

“If you were my girlfriend, I would never go anywhere without you. Ever!” He confessed nervously.

“You’re sweet, Clifford. I’ll keep that in mind.” I replied with a smile, trying not to discourage him too much, as I headed off to catch up with the others.

Once we got to our lane, I watched the other girls in their tight shorts putting on a show as they placed their balls in the rack, while Kelly took her seat at the scoring table. Jen came to sit beside her as usual, leaving the other two, as well as myself, sitting behind them. Kelly and Jen have always competed to be in charge of things, but I don’t mind, just as long as I can be a part of everything along with them.

I’m sure that I’ve described the other girls to you when I’ve written before, but in case you missed it, I will again, as they each take their turn.

First up was Amy, a little smaller than the rest, with Auburn hair and a tight little body. She is always cheerful, but that could be from the weed that she smokes incessantly. We always have a great time together because we get a little silly sometimes and she surprises me on Friday nights when she has me do some off the wall things for her to make the night more interesting. She is also a good bowler, rolling a spare on her first turn.

I gave her a high five when she walked back to sit beside me, as Trisha got up to take her turn. She is probably the quietest of the bunch, with a curvy body and bigger tits than the others. Even with her being so reserved she always finds a way to hook up with Amy when we’re all together, and gets so worked up while having sex, that you wouldn’t know that she was the same person. She ended up knocking down 9 pins, but appeared excited nonetheless, and came back to sit beside Amy, getting a kiss from her as a reward.

Next was Jen. She is quite a different animal, clever, opinionated, and hot. As I said earlier, she and Kelly could get away with being twins, but has always had a hard time saying no when it comes to sex, male or female. She and Kelly were a couple, off and on, before I arrived on the scene, and she always found ways to screw up their relationship when Kelly would hear word of her infidelity with other girls, as well as some guys.

Kelly eventually had enough and broke things off for good with her, but Jen would not let her go entirely, and they ended up remaining friends ever since. She shows no jealousy toward me about being Kelly’s girlfriend, and has also helped me get out of trouble a couple of times herself. Jen looked quite graceful as she rolled a strike on her first ball of the evening, only to come back and playfully challenge Kelly to do the same.

Now my eyes were focused on my “big sister” Kelly, as she stands statuesque to line up her shot.

After living my life out in the country, my family practically secluded from the world, I was allowed to spend my time naked whenever I wanted to, with little fear of being seen by strangers. That was just my way of life.

I have gone through many tragedies, which include losing my parents and home to fire. I was taken in by our neighbors, Marge and George, and eventually sent away to college, where I couldn’t have been more lucky than to have become Kelly’s roommate. After having lived my entire childhood feeling the freedom of running naked outside, it was hard for me to adapt to life in the real world, which is where Kelly helped me the most.

She knew that I was different and unable to control my urges almost immediately. Instead of trying to change who I was, she accepted me for being this way and worked to keep it in check by letting me continue on along with her guidance, while giving me new and exciting challenges frequently. She has protected me from those that have tried to take advantage of me, and I can’t imagine how I would have ever made it this far without her.

Kelly is the head cheerleader and one of the most popular girls in school, not to mention the prettiest, in my opinion, so I feel very lucky to have her.

I watched as her ball made a perfect curve toward the headpin for a strike, but instead of making a big deal about matching Jen’s, she merely turned around and gave me a sly wink on her way back to the table to mark her score, without even acknowledging Jen giving her the middle finger for upstaging her.

As I got up to take my turn, I gave her a big hug on the way by. We were bowling ten pin, with the big balls, and it was a struggle for me to even lift mine from the ball return. I couldn’t get myself comfortable as I stood to line up my throw, partially from nerves and partially from wearing Kelly’s bra, which was digging into my skin. After quickly throwing two gutter balls in succession, I walked back dejectedly.

“Don’t worry Honey, you will do better next time.” Kelly said to encourage me.

“I don’t know. This is starting pinch a little.” I replied, trying to adjust the elastic of the bra.

Kelly put her finger between the strap and my skin through the opening under my armpit and found it digging into me, causing a deep red groove beneath it.

“Daisy May, why didn’t you tell me that it was hurting you? You have to get that right off immediately! Do you want us to bring you home?” She asked, showing concern for my discomfort.

“We just got here and I don’t want to ruin everyone’s night. Maybe nobody will notice if I just take it off. I’ll be right back!”

Before she could stop me, I was off to the ladies room to remove it and felt relief immediately once I had, wadding up the bra to carry back inconspicuously to Kelly. As I headed back to our lane, I had to pass Clifford who anxiously watched as I approached.

I gave him a little wave as I passed and his jaw almost dropped when he saw my tits swaying freely under my loose fitting top. The material brushing across my skin caused my nipples to begin to harden without me realizing it, until I noticed everyone’s eyes focusing directly on them as I walked by. 

By the time I got back to the girls my face was beet red with embarrassment, and they knew why the moment that they saw me.

“Shit Daisy May, everyone is looking at your tits! You’re not going to bowl like that, are you?” Amy asked, as I wedged myself between her and Trisha to hide.

Kelly and Jen were now both turned around facing me. I knew how I must look to everyone and couldn’t have been more humiliated, knowing that everyone was watching me, when that familiar feeling came over me. It was as if I were in a trance. I could hear voices talking, but it sounded like they were a million miles away.

I couldn’t focus.

I couldn’t think.

“Daisy May? Daisy May?” Kelly asked, grasping my chin to turn my face toward hers. “Are you okay?”

I couldn’t answer, and she knew why.

They all knew why.

It was the same feeling that I got every other Friday night when they would have me do things in our room, only now I was out in public! I lose all control when this feeling comes upon me and there isn’t a thing that I can do about it, and they knew that I would do anything that they wished me to at that point, because become powerless to resist.

“Maybe we should take her home.” Kelly suggested to the others, looking into my eyes staring hypnotically into space.

“Bullshit! We just got here. Besides, I want to see the reaction she gets with those huge fun bags bouncing down the alley!” Jen announced.

“Come on. We don’t want to make her do this in front of everyone do we?” Kelly asked, considering the ramifications.

“Girls? Tell the truth, who wants to see Daisy May continue?” Jen asked, while raising her hand. “Majority rules.”

With her hand held high, she looked back and forth between Trisha and Amy, as Kelly watched for any reaction from me. Sheepishly, Amy raised her hand, followed by Trisha.

“Ha! Three to one! The ayes have it, so lets bowl!” Jen announced, proudly relishing her victory.

“Do you really want to continue, Honey?” Kelly asked one last time, looking me directly in the eye.

Still in a daze, I nodded my head.

“See? She wants to keep bowling. I knew it!” Jen said smugly, possibly feeling redemption for Kelly one upping her earlier.

“Your turn Honey.” Kelly said, taking my hand to help me up.

My legs felt like rubber, my hands trembled, and my pussy was getting wetter by the second knowing that everyone will be watching me. If it were a typical Friday night in our dorm I would have been masturbating already by this point with the girls watching, but there was no chance of me getting off or even touching myself here, as I stood before everyone with my pussy tingling.

When I went to the line and let go of the ball, I tried to move as little as possible to avoid my breasts jiggling, and it showed, throwing two more gutter balls. The girls knew that I needed to loosen up a little, so Jen went with Amy to fetch us some beer, and before long they were making frequent trips. None of us were 21 yet, but the bartender always tried hitting on us and has never carded us.

The beer really helped me get over my nervousness. Soon I was more relaxed, and back to being myself again.

Of course, the more we drank, the more fun we had, to the point where we were putting on quite a show for everybody near us. I no longer gave my tits another thought as they swayed and jiggled with my every movement, sometimes showing more sideboob than I planned when my top shifted, or when I bent forward.

Jen leaned over to whisper something to Kelly, receiving a negative response in return. Again she said something, with Kelly shaking her head no, over and over, as she talked. Finally, after a third attempt, Kelly paused, then lowered her head while she nodded in agreement, getting a peck on the cheek from her old friend in return.

The girls really seemed to be enjoying the show that I had put on up to that point, but things were about to get even more interesting when Kelly turned around in her seat to face me.

“Daisy May, did you know that the top that you’re wearing is long enough to wear even without your shorts? In fact, they must be restricting you from getting full extension when you bowl and it’s really hurting your score, so I think that it’s time that you take them off, Sweetie. In fact, I dare you to. What do you think, girls?” Kelly asked, looking to each of the girls sitting beside me for a response.

At first they weren’t certain that she was serious at all. I know I didn’t think she was, until I noticed that sly grin appear on her face that she gets when she’s about to have me do something naughty. The other girls caught on and nodded their heads yes, as they looked for my own reaction. When I realized that they were all in agreement, I couldn’t believe that they could possibly want me to do this in a public place!

“Kelly, you really don’t want me to…..I mean, I can’t….Not here! There’s too many people!” I pleaded.

“Don’t worry, Dear. I know you can do it. You just have to be careful, that’s all. Now, I’ll have Amy go along with you. Once you remove them you will give them to her, and she will bring them back here to me. Just give her a minute afterwards, so that if anyone sees them in her hand they won’t know where they came from, and then you can follow behind, with nobody being the wiser. Do you understand?” She instructed, while looking me in the eye.

“I don’t know if I can! Please don’t make me!” I pleaded.

Jen spun around in her chair.

“Okay then, I double dare you! If you do it, I’ll take you all out to get something to eat when we leave. If you don’t, you will have to remove your top in front of all these people before you bowl the next frame. I do have a third option if you’d like. What do you say, are you woman enough for it, or just a little chicken shit?” She asked, taunting me.

I looked to Kelly for help.

“If you don’t go right now, you’ll have to bowl the next frame topless, which is what Jen originally wanted you to do. I really don’t want to have to make you to do that, but you know that I will. It’s your choice.”

Of course, I didn’t believe that she was serious, but knowing Jen the way that I do, I wouldn’t doubt for a moment that she actually did propose the idea to her.

Even so, I looked out toward our open lane, fantasizing about myself being completely naked in front of so many people and getting a strike with hundreds of eyes upon me. Would they be more impressed at all with my game if I did, or just with my naked body, out there on open display for all to see? The answer to that is quite obvious.

Naturally, I thought in the back of my mind that Kelly would never seriously make me do this, dare or no dare, but that didn’t stop me from imagining myself actually going through with it, and feeling that tingling down below that accompanies thoughts such as this.

“Go ahead Honey, we all know that you can do it, so hurry along. I want you back in time for your next turn. Besides, we can barely tell that you are wearing shorts as it is, so it won’t be too bad.” She continued.

I knew that if I were to do this, it would be quite different from those other nights where I could be myself in private with just the other girls watching.

This time would be quite different indeed!

There I was, in this very public place, feeling like an acrobat working without a net, and if I wasn’t very careful everyone would know who I am, what I have become. It could be the beginning of a much more daring direction in my life as an exhibitionist.

She reached out for me to stand once again and had Amy take me by the hand for another trip to the ladies room. I can’t remember how I made it there, but with neither of us saying a word to each other, I walked into the stall alone.

Now, before you call out Kelly for being so cruel to me, you have to understand our relationship. She gets me. She understands that I am different, with needs that other girls don’t have, or could ever imagine.

If she doesn’t keep things fresh by creating new challenges for me, I will grow weary, leaving me vulnerable to others that would gladly use me for their own devices, as they have in the past, and much worse, as they will in the future. If you have learned anything about me you already know that I can be quite naive and trusting of those around me, which gets me into trouble more times than I can count.

(Here is a link to learn about how I’ve been manipulated by others in the past.)

Kelly knows that better than anyone, and as much as she enjoys our play, much of it is for my benefit, creating a burden on herself to keep me off guard, as well as to keep others from knowing my secret.

As I walked back, past Clifford and everyone else that wanted to see the little girl with the big tits again, I imagined that they somehow knew what I had just done, even if my top had been just long enough to cover my shorts before anyway. So, by the time that I got back to the girls, I was happy to have them around me to keep me hidden between them.

“You’re up!” Announced Jen, turning my way with a wicked gleam in her eye.

Oh God!

I wasn’t ready for this!

So, as the girls watched, I slowly made my way out and lifted my heavy ball up from the return, being very careful not to bend over too far. I felt like everyone in the place was watching me as I stood at the line, and as I looked to my left and to my right I saw no one else bowling at that very moment. It must have been just a coincidence, but I was certain that they were all waiting for me, the little girl with the big tits, to roll my ball.

I took a deep breath. I took two steps forward. I released the ball.

It began to roll ever so slowly to the right toward the gutter, the same as all the others, and I was sure that it was rolling in. My focus was straight down my lane as though I had tunnel vision, standing motionless watching, when slowly the ball began to veer to the left toward the center of the pins.

Then a miracle happened as the ball made contact with the head pin and they started to fall. As if in slow motion, one pin after another fell, until there was only one left rocking back and forth. It felt like it rocked for an eternity as I wished for it to fall, until finally…..it did!

I got my first strike. Ever!

I heard the girls cheering behind me as I jumped for joy over and over again, running back to receive hugs and high fives from the girls. Jen had even recorded my accomplishment on her cell, and I couldn’t wait to see it when I found out that she had. Everyone nearby heard the commotion and were watching as I danced around, celebrating my minor victory.

Everyone, except Kelly.

Her jaw dropped as she just sat with a stunned expression on her face. My first thought was that she couldn’t believe that I was capable of rolling a strike, but that wasn’t it.

As I sat down, with the girls, still excited about my accomplishment, she turned to look at me without saying a word until everybody calmed down.

“Daisy May, did you wear panties tonight? Please tell me you did!” She spoke quietly, so that those around us couldn’t overhear her.

“I...ummmm…. You never mentioned them, when you told me what to wear today.” I replied innocently.

Then it dawned on me!

I glanced to my right and left to find everyone around looking my way, and I knew. I knew that I did something really dumb…..again!

“Hey! I got it all on video. Let’s watch!” Jen announced, as we all gathered around behind her at the scoring table to see what she recorded on her cell.

The clip started off panning the bowling alley and caught me picking up my ball from the rack and standing at the line, ready to throw. I was actually excited to see myself making the shot of my life, and when the last pin fell, I had forgotten why we were watching in the first place and couldn’t help but rejoice at my accomplishment once again.

“Yippeeee!!!!!!!!!” I shouted.

The video showed me jumping high in the air to click my heels, and as I came down my top floated above my waist like a parachute, displaying my bare bottom for a brief second. I didn’t think that alone was enough to be concerned about, until I turned back toward the camera, jumping over and over again with excitement, exposing flashes of my little pink pussy to anyone that was paying attention!

Amy covered her mouth with her hand with an expression of shock on her face, shared by the other girls, as well. I could feel the eyes of everyone in the place upon me, thinking that they had all seen my privates, and crept away to hide my face from embarrassment in the seat behind the scoring table.

As I did the girls re-watched the clip again and again, getting a kick out of my latest humiliating moment.

As my friends laughed, I sat silently, my feet up on the seat and my head buried in my arms, wrapped around my knees, trying to hide my shame. This is the very same way that I had always sat when I watched TV back home on the farm.

I couldn’t believe how stupid I was not to wear panties that night, and worse yet, not to realize that it wouldn’t have taken much for me to accidentally expose myself to others. As I sat, wishing that I could shrink out of sight, the girls were breaking away, still wiping tears of laughter from their eyes at my expense.

“Daisy May, are you alright?” I heard Kelly ask.

Without raising my head, I answered on the verge of tears.

“No.”

The sound of my voice was muffled with my face buried between my knees.

“Do you want to go home?” She asked softly.

“C’mon Kelly! She’s fine. Nobody really saw anything. Let’s play!” Jen interrupted, turning my way.

Then she saw it.

“Holy shit!”

Jen leaned in for a better look.

“Daisy May, what are you doing?” Kelly responded, when she noticed what got her friend excited.

“What?” I asked, raising my head to see.

Both of the girls were in shock again, as they stared down at my crotch.

As I looked down, I couldn’t believe my eyes. With my knees pulled up as they were, there was absolutely nothing covering my bald pussy, displayed boldly to anyone directly in front of me!

Idiot!

I quickly put my feet down and began to cry, as Kelly came over to console me. With an arm around my shoulder, she held me tightly as I wept.

“It’s alright Honey, I don’t think that anyone saw you, but you’re just going to have to be more careful or we’ll all going to be in trouble. If you want to go, I understand. I just thought that it would be fun to go out and try something different tonight, that’s all.”

“I’ll be okay. I don’t want to spoil everybody else’s good time, so we can stay.” I assured her.

After a few minutes we began to bowl again, and it didn’t take me long to forget that I had just exposed myself to strangers around us. I liked the feeling of being naked under my loose top, enjoying the freedom that it gave, as well as the danger of showing myself again with one more little slip-up.

By the time that we had finished bowling, I had forgotten all about how I was dressed, and I’m sure that those sitting nearby must have been rewarded with more than a few glimpses of my bottom or pussy, not to mention my tits, which bounced and swayed unencumbered inside my revealing top.

All eyes were upon us when we left, whether on me for the provocative show that I had put on, or the other girls, for their flirty play with each other to tease the guys and leave them horny, with no chance of ever getting anything more than that from them.

When we got back to the car, Kelly reminded Jen of her dare and how I met the challenge. She agreed that it was well worth price and drove us all to the nearest Chick-fil-A, as ironic as that is. Kelly sat up front with her, with me in the back between Trisha and Amy, as usual. We were all talking about nonsense when Amy began to pass around another joint for the ride.

As we came to a stop at the next red light, Jen turned around toward the back seat.

“You know Daisy May, I don’t think that it’s fair for me to have to buy everyone else in this car dinner, and I never even got a chance to see you naked myself for it. The only fair thing for you to do now, I imagine, would be to strip. Take off your top, or the other girls will have to watch as you eat alone. I think that you all think that it’s only fair, right girls? Don’t we all want to see our little sweetie naked?” Jen asked, giving each a wink supposedly out of my line of sight.

The girls looked to each other before all turning toward me at the same time. Trisha and Amy were right in my face, while Jen proceeded to drive on and Kelly was turned completely around, kneeling on her seat, anxiously awaiting my answer.

“C’mon Honey, we’re all a little hungry. It isn’t like they’ve never seen you naked before.” She reasoned.

“But we’re right here. In the car! Someone can see right in here!”

“Don’t worry, nobody can see you. The girls will make sure of that. Now, be a good girl and give me your top. I promise to give it back before we get out of the car.” Kelly swore.

I felt reasonably safe sitting between the two girls, who are much larger than I am, and if I can put my top back on before I have to get out I didn’t see why I should be worried. So, with all eyes upon me, I removed my tank top and sat back in my seat naked, while Kelly swooped it from my hand to keep it from me up front.

There I was, riding naked in the back seat of a car full of sexy young girls, feeling comfortable that I was safely out of sight from the outside world, when Jen turned the car into the lot of the Chick-fil-A.

I figured that we were all going inside to eat, but she had other plans and pulled into the line at the drive thru. It took me a moment to figure out what was happening, when I realized that in a few minutes we would be pulling up to the window, with my bare tits jutting out in plain view between the other girls!

As we moved up one more space in line, I felt my nervousness increasing. Surely, Kelly will let me cover up, she is my girlfriend after all! I raised my head to see how much further we had to go to place our order, and then turned toward Kelly who was trying to see the menu board, unconcerned about my situation.

The fact is, not one of the girls was paying any attention to me whatsoever, all leaning to see the menu out the window, all dying from the munchies they got from smoking weed on the way. Jen and Kelly had a good time acting silly and teasing the guy taking our order over the speaker before closing the driver’s window, preparing to move ahead.

“Kelly?” I asked meekly.

No response.

The car moved up one more spot closer to the window.

This can’t be! Surely they wouldn’t leave me this way, right in plain view of anyone looking into the car. Granted, it was an SUV that Jen’s parents gave to her before she went off to college, with tinted windows in back but, once we get closer to the drive-thru window there will be more than enough light to see inside.

“Kelly, ummmm, can I please have my shirt back?” I asked, again.

She turned back to find me sitting nervously, my hands in my lap and my naked breasts on full display, squeezed together between my arms, causing them to just out invitingly.

“Don’t be silly. I told you that you will get it back when we leave the car and not one minute sooner. So, that’s the last that I want to hear about it.” She explained.

“But Kelly!!!”

“Shhhhhhh! We’re almost there.”

Jen pulled forward, the bright lights from inside the restaurant lighting up the interior of the SUV, and I could see the form of a young man waiting at the window. His eyes lit up the moment that he saw Jen and Kelly sitting up front, their tight t-shirts displaying their perky tits, while their short-shorts showed off their toned legs.

“Good evening ladies, welcome to Chick-fil-A! Are we having fun tonight?” He flirted, leaning forward to get a better look at the girls.

I could see a trail of smoke rising out of the window and a wide grin appear on his face when he smelled it. He really couldn’t see us sitting in the back from his vantage point, relieving me of my fears for the moment. After a few more minutes of teasing he told them how much the food will cost and I could see Jen looking through her purse.

Suddenly, she looked back toward me and tossed her credit card onto my lap.

“You can collect that from the back!” She announced to the young man at the window, before pulling the car forward just enough to line up with the back window.

I was fumbling around, trying to find her card which had slipped between my legs and didn’t notice that the car had moved until the back window opened fully and he was looking down at us from only a few feet away. When I finally found the card, I held it up to show everyone that I had, and quickly realized that the guy was staring right at my bare tits!

His eyes lit up like saucers when he saw me, while I made a futile attempt to cover my naked flesh from his view. No matter where I moved my hands, whether it be to cover my pussy or my breasts, it was no use, he was going to see enough to remember.

Then it hit me!

You see, there is something about exposing myself to guys that affects me in a way that is quite different than with another girl. It feels much more shameful to me when I do, and I think that it stems back from the days when I lived with my “Uncle” George, who was our neighbor when I was growing up and took me in after my parents had died.

George would have his friends come over to play cards on Friday nights and, long story short, I would entertain them by exposing myself to them in lewd and perverted ways, usually ending the evening by building up to a thunderous orgasm as they watched me masturbate.

I was lonely and spent my days after school looking at porno magazines which I accidentally found in his dresser drawer, so it was all my idea to show them what I had learned, as strange as that may sound. That is how I learned about sex. I never had a computer, or even cable TV until I got to high school.

With no friends to speak of, I would spend my afternoons looking through his magazines and masturbating until he would come home from work.

By the end of the first few months I had looked through them so many times that I was wearing out the pages. After George discovered that I had been looking at them, I began to notice new ones on top of his stack every few days and would run home excitedly in anticipation of what new and different things that I would find. Of course, I didn’t realize how depraved this all was at the time.

I’ve explained in the past how George never personally molested me, regardless of the fact that I was already over eighteen by the time that I moved in with him and Marge, and that continued on after Marge passed away. He was always there for me and was originally opposed to me acting the way that I did for his friends.

It wasn’t until after going off to college and falling in love with Kelly that I realized how creepy it was having dirty old men watching or groping me, and how excited it made me feel at that time. These days, the thought of having any guy see or touch me feels completely taboo, but gets me more aroused than just about anything that I can imagine, and I have no control over it.

Having the guy at the drive-thru see me naked caused me to feel flush, my body awash with those same feelings of lust that I had back then. My vagina began to glow as pink as my cheeks, growing puffy as my natural lubricant began to build up inside. My nipples became hard as pebbles. Surely, he could see what was happening to me, and I couldn’t stop it from happening.

“Daisy May, the nice man is waiting!” Kelly announced.

Oh God! Does she really want me to expose myself to him even more?

There I was, riding naked in a car along with fully clothed girls and I was about to willingly expose myself to a stranger for the first time out in public! My pulse was racing, my pussy wet with anticipation, and my own girlfriend is encouraging me on, as she watched along with her friends.

So, with my eyes clenched, I placed my hands by my sides and slouched down in my seat while spreading my legs to show the man what I had. My vagina opened to display the pink flesh inside, as well as my juice glistening in the light.

“Daisy May?”

“Daisy May?”

“DAISY MAY! What are you doing?” Kelly raised her voice to get my attention.

I opened my eyes to find everyone watching me with a shocked expression on each of their faces.

“The man is waiting to be paid. Give him the fucking card so we can eat!” Jen ordered.

I looked down to find that I was holding Jen’s card in my hand and passed it over to the man, then realized just what I had done.

IDIOT!

How stupid could I be not to have known that it was just another one of Jen’s dares and all that I was expected to do was to hand the card to the man at the window, not spread my legs for him, like some dirty slut!

Humiliated beyond belief, I covered my face in shame and curled up in the fetal position next to Amy to hide myself away from the man. I was crying my eyes out for the next few minutes and sensed that something was different. There was no talking, no sounds from outside the car window, and when I opened my I eyes discovered no more bright lights.

I could distinctly hear the sounds of bags rustling and looked up to find them all chowing down their food. Amy was looking down at me and motioned for me to move aside while holding a bag of food in one hand and a drink in the other. Apparently I was keeping her from her meal, so I quickly sat upright in my seat.

Nobody was looking my way, or even giving me a thought, as they devoured their dinners in ravenous fashion. We had moved to a parking space in the back of the lot to eat in peace, my ordeal now over. I found my bag of food beside me on my seat and wasted little time digging in.

It didn’t matter to anyone that I was completely naked, or even that I willingly, as well as foolishly, exposed myself to the guy at the drive-thru. I did it! It was my first time exposing myself for a stranger in a public place and it was exciting.

Invigorating! 

Of course, I was a nervous wreck while I did it, but when it was over, I felt alive.

Relieved!

Exhibitionism was becoming like a drug to me, with everything that I’ve done, every challenge that I’ve met, another step forward for me to take. None of the other girls made a big deal about what they had witnessed. In fact, we were all good friends just having fun as we did on any other Friday night, and I was beginning to feel like I was one of them.

As I sat between the two girls in the back seat sipping my drink, I gave no thought to the fact that I was naked, feeling completely comfortable with them while being that way, thinking that I must be the luckiest girl in the world!


A quiet night at the library gets crazy.

“So, what do you girls want to do now?” Kelly asked, as she wiped her mouth with her napkin.

“I have an idea!” Amy announced. “They’re showing Reefer Madness at the campus cinema at midnight. It’s really funny, if you’ve never seen it!”

It figured that she would come up with something to do that pertains to pot, although it did sound like fun. The girls all agreed, and Jen began driving us back toward the campus.

“Hey guys? I have to take a leak. Can we stop somewhere on the way?” Trisha asked.

“We won’t be able to get into the cinema for a while yet, but the library is always open, we can go there. We still have a lot of time before the movie, so we can hang out there while we wait.” Kelly suggested.

I was given back my tank top to put on, and before I knew it we had arrived. Just as expected, it was nearly empty being Friday night, so the girls had free rein to act up while we were there. The library is usually open around the clock for students Monday through Friday, and it isn’t unusual to find kids there at all hours to study, or just to have a place to go to read in peace.

“Hey Daisy May, isn’t that the woman that’s always talking to you? I have a feeling that she has a thing for young girls.” Kelly observed.

“She does have a way of attracting the weirdest people. She should write a book about it!” Jen joked.

“Oh, she’s okay. Shes just trying to be helpful.” I replied, defending the woman.

She was talking about a librarian named Berta, a short middle age woman who always seemed to be there regardless of what time I went. There are rumors that she once worked at a middle school, but lost her job when some parents became concerned about her spending too much time with their young daughters, and the school department was forced to let her go.

The claims were never substantiated and she has never been accused of anything unethical since working at the college, but there is no denying that she enjoys girls by the way that she is always glancing over her glasses at some that come to the library, and this night was no different.

“Hello girls. Are you ladies out for a fun Friday night?” She asked, as she came around the counter toward us.

“Yeah, we always spend our Fridays doing fun things like this!” Jen quipped.

“Shhhhhh!” Kelly said under her breath, while giving her a nudge with her elbow. “Don’t be mean.”

“What? The woman’s a perv!” Jen replied softly, as the woman came up behind where I was sitting.

“If there is anything that you’re looking for, anything at all, just ask. You picked the best night to come here and study.” She exclaimed, while standing behind me.

I suddenly felt her warm hand resting on my shoulder, as she glanced straight down at my tits. Kelly rolled her eyes as Jen pointed out to her that my nipples were hardening again, and the gleam in the woman’s eyes when she noticed the effect that she was having on me. The more that they grew the more that I knew that Berta was aware that she was the cause.

“Hello Daisy May. It’s nice to see out with older girls like this. I just hope that they don’t keep you out too late!” She said half jokingly, while looking across at the other girls to press her point as a mother would.

Jen rolled her eyes.

“If you need help finding anything, I’m here for you.” She reiterated, placing her hand under my chin to turn my face up toward hers.

The girls tried to do their best to keep from laughing as the librarian headed back to her station, her tight skirt stretching across her plump posterior. We all watched as her round cheeks would rise and fall with each compact step that she took, until she was out of our sight.

“Watch out Kelly. I think you may have some competition, so you’d better be careful!” Jen joked.

With plenty of time to kill we each found things to keep us busy, from searching for an interesting book to just going online on one of the many computers. Every now and then I would get the feeling that I was being watched, only to look up to catch Berta looking my way. It didn’t take long for Jen to notice this as well. I saw a sly grin appearing on her face, giving me a wink before getting up from her seat and heading down one of the book aisles.

I could tell that she was up to no good when she came back and whispered something to each of the others without including me in her secret. As she talked with them they would look my way and giggle, before she would move on to telling the next.

“Psssssst, pssssssst!”

I turned to find her trying get my attention from around the corner without alerting the librarian, so I got up to see what she wanted. As I walked around the corner I found her looking up at the shelves down the other end.

“Can you help me? I’ve been looking for this book and I just can’t find it anywhere. I can’t see up close while wearing my contacts, and I know that you can see better than I can, so can you help find this book for me? Here, I have the number written down for you.” She asked, while handing me a scrap of paper with only the library’s book number on it. No title.

“What kind of book is it?” I asked, flipping the paper over for more information.

“It’s just a romance novel. A love story. I heard that it’s really good.”

I looked down at the number on the paper and tried to match it to the ones on the books, soon realizing that it had to be on one of the higher shelves.

“It looks like the numbers go up the higher you look, so I think that it must be up there somewhere. I don’t think we can reach it.” I said.

“Let me try.” She said, standing on her tiptoes to reach as high as she could.

“I’m pretty good at this, I’ll get it!” I announced.

Before I could even move, Jen put her arm around my waist to coax me over toward the shelves, and without thinking, I started to climb up. I could climb like a monkey when I was young and knew that I still had it in me, so I wanted to be helpful and prove myself to her. 

“I think it’s on the fifth shelf up.” I heard her suggest from below.

I looked up slowly at just how high “up” really was and paused to turn back toward Jen.

“Oh, don’t be such a baby. I’ll be right here to catch you if you need me.”

With that she began to boost me up until I started climbing up the shelves on my own. I hate it when people think of me as a “baby” or a “child”, and always have to prove that I’m as grown up as they are in spite of my appearance, so I was out to prove myself once again to her. I stopped to check the number on the slip of paper only to find that I needed to go even higher.

“Anything?”

“Not yet!” I said, stepping up onto the next shelf.

“I’ll be right back!”

“What?”

“I’ll get you a ladder, and be right back.” Jen said inaudibly, as she took off around the corner.

“What?”

I looked down and found that she had left me alone, high up on the shelves, with nobody to catch me if I fell.

“Berta! Daisy May needs your help!” Jen declared to the woman in a panic.

Berta’s head snapped up and appeared concerned when she heard my name.

“Daisy May? What’s wrong?” She asked, getting up from her seat.

“She was looking for this book and started climbing up the shelves to find it. I told her not to, but she wants the book so bad that she didn’t want to wait for me to get her a ladder. I’m afraid that she’ll fall and hurt herself!” Jen proclaimed, playing up the situation.

“The poor dear. Where is she? I must get to her at once!”

“She’s in that last row, down the other end.”

“Wait. She’s in the adult section?”

“Yes! I told her not to look at that kind of stuff, but she really likes it!”

“You wait here. I’ll take care of this!”

Berta couldn’t move any faster as she took off to rescue me. When she came around the corner, she stopped in her tracks the very second that she saw me.

“Daisy May, don’t move. I’m coming!” She shouted, scurrying to get to me as quickly as she could.

I’m really good at climbing, so I knew that I was in no real danger, but Berta rushed over to save me, only to find my bare bottom displayed right above her face.

“Oh My!!!!”

I had been wearing only my top and sneakers for so long that I had forgotten how I must have looked from below.

So, there I was, displaying myself to this woman who outwardly shows a strong desire for me, with my bare pussy and ass vulnerable to her advances. She quickly looked around to see if anyone was watching before studying my assets more closely without saying a word.

Jen had planned this and had the other girls remove some books from a shelf the next aisle over, so they could all watch the events taking place without discovery. All four were getting a kick out of watching this older woman ogling my pussy, thinking all the while that she couldn’t be seen.

I just hung on, supported by the shelf, waiting for her to say something, but I honestly think that she was at a loss for words with my sweet young pussy above her face right there for the taking!

“Um, I’m looking for this book, but I can’t seem to find it.” I said, holding out the scrap of paper for her to see while I kept searching.

Berta looked down and unfolded the paper that Jen had given her with the name of the book scribbled on it, for the first time.

The note merely had the title, “The young Lesbians Guide: How to Seduce an Older Woman.”

She put her hand over her mouth in shock, as I looked down to find the stunned expression on her face.

“What’s wrong?”

“Is this really the book that you are searching for?”

“Yes, why?”

“Oh dear girl, I will be more than happy teach you this myself. Why didn’t you say something to me sooner?”

“Well, it’s not really for me. I was just getting it for a friend.” I began to explain.

“Of course you were, my dear!” She exclaimed, to humor me. “I think that it is wonderful that you want to explore new things. Now, you go ahead and look all you want, and I’ll help keep you steady from down here.”

Her eyes were glued to my bare ass and I couldn’t do a thing about it.

“Did we forget our knickers today, Honey? You are such a naughty girl!” She said under her breath, but not loud enough for me to hear clearly.

“Huh?”

“Did you wear this special, just for tonight?” Berta asked, examining my flesh.

“Yes. Kelly told me to put it on before we left. She would never let met go out wearing what I had on.” I explained.

“I can imagine.” She said, her grin growing wider. “I’ll have to thank your friend Kelly!”

Upon seeing her reaction, I quickly realized my mistake, but it was too late to talk my way out of it now!

As I turned back toward the books, I froze when I felt her hand touch my ankle and slowly work it’s way up my leg, followed by another on the other side, until they both came to rest on my hips. I swore that I heard the sounds of the girls snickering from between the books, but Berta was oblivious, as her hands supported my naked bum.

There I was, naked but for the loose tank top, with this odd woman gazing up at my body, all the while groping the bare cheeks of my ass with her face only inches beneath me.

Jen set me up for this and duped me again!

Being early on in my relationship with Kelly, I was certain that Jen did these things to me as an act of jealousy to get even with me for taking her girlfriend away from her, and I would discover later that it wouldn’t be the last time, either. 

Obviously, the fact that another woman could see my body, as well as the manipulations that I felt from her soft hands on my tender bottom, had an effect on me, and I could tell that my vagina was beginning to give away my inner feelings.

I didn’t know how to get out of my situation without upsetting the woman other than to complete my task, so as I felt the cheeks of my ass parting a little at a time, I quickly began to pull books out one at a time to check the titles, just to see if I was looking in the right place.

The first book was titled, “Little Teasers”, with a picture of a schoolgirl raising her skirt for her teacher’s inspection, the next was called, “Spanked”, which requires no description, but the last, “Her Little Angel”, was about a girl who becomes a sex slave to a mature woman, which will become freakishly personal to me in the very near future. These were not typical romance novels, and as I looked around, I finally realized that this area was strictly limited to adult erotica!

“Are you having any luck dear? If you can’t find it you can come by my place, I have plenty of material just like that, that I will be more than happy to share with you!” Berta announced.

She placed the tip of her finger at the opening of my pussy to catch a drop of glistening lubricant that had been building up, and put it to her tongue for a taste.

“Mmmmmm!” She moaned, placing her finger into her mouth to suck it.

That was it, I panicked!

“Um…I...I...uh. Oh God! I can’t find it. I can’t find it! I need to get down now. I can’t…...Fuck!”

“It’s alright Dear. I’ve got you.” Berta assured, gripping my ass tightly, as I slowly climbed my way back down from the book case.

She made quite sure to hold each cheek individually to allow her fingertips to touch my pussy.

Fuck! She’s going to know that I’m wet. Fuck!

She held me by the ass until I was down, and then some. By the time that she let me go I was as nervous as hell, when suddenly books began falling from the shelf behind us, down to the floor. We both jumped and turned to find four familiar faces looking through the shelf from the other side, surprised at being discovered.

Within seconds they looked at each other and laughed, making a beeline for the exit. I turned to find Berta totally shocked, staring into the open space left by the fallen books, so I took that as my queue and followed behind the others before she could get her wits about her, and realize that she was duped.

I felt guilty about the way things turned out for Berta, but the girls were beside themselves with laughter from the practical joke they played on her. I ran like the wind and it took me no time at all to make it to the car right behind them, ready to take off to our next stop.


I became the best show in town!

By the time that we made it to the cinema we had smoked another joint and were ready for a movie about the horrors of weed! I couldn’t get the cruel trick that the girls played on the librarian out of my mind, and wondered what was going to happen the next time any of us went back. Even though the joke was on me as well, she must have thought that I was in on their scheme.

Once we had our movie tickets and headed inside, the girls walked in a line four across with their arms around each other’s waists, doing some sort of cheerleader moves while I followed closely behind. All the guys seemed to enjoy watching the hot chicks in the “way too short” cutoffs, showing off their tight butt cheeks for all to see. That took the attention off me, still wearing only the white tank top that had gotten me into so much trouble that evening already.

It took me a minute to adjust my eyes to the darkened theater and found that there was a sparse crowd with everyone spaced out throughout the seats in small groups. They usually put on an obscure movie like this for the midnight shows on weekends, sometimes getting a mob of people, sometimes not quite so many, as was the case on this particular night.

“Hey, let’s sit back there!” Amy announced, pointing toward the rear seats of the theater.

She grabbed Kelly by the arm before anyone could protest and we all followed them all the way back to the last row and across to the center, directly below the projectionist.

Kelly took my hand to keep me beside her to watch the movie with Jen sitting on my other side. Once the movie started I noticed clouds of marijuana smoke rising from each cluster of heads seated in front of us and knew that it would only be a matter of time before Amy lit one up as well.

The movie, is an old grainy feature about the dangers of marijuana produced in 1936 as a warning about this “unspeakable scourge” and how pot was the “real public enemy number one!” in our nation at the time. Reefer Madness is a must see if you want a good laugh and you can find it right on YouTube!

We were all amazed at just how serious those people took this subject back then, thinking that pot was the most dangerous drug around, depicting users as crazed lunatics whenever they smoked it. The movie is so bad that it has become a hilarious parody of itself.

Of course, Amy couldn’t wait and lit one up the moment we settled in. Being an on campus cinema run by students, there was no one to enforce the no smoking rule within the building, so as the movie progressed, so did the growing haze inside.

I was holding Kelly’s hand engrossed in the movie when I suddenly felt a hand slip under my top from the side and my left nipple being pinched. It was Jen. Without even looking away from the screen she was squeezing my breast, feeling me up, with Kelly on the other side oblivious of her advances.

I didn’t want to cause any trouble, so I ignored her as best I could while she continued. My nipples hardened almost immediately and she knew that I was getting hot. The next thing that I knew she leaned over and kissed me, not just a peck on the lips, but a full open mouth kiss. 

Kelly turned to find her friend groping my tits roughly as we kissed, but did not attempt to stop her, as I melted into my seat in response to her manipulations. Jen backed away to see my reaction, which was one of total shock that she would be so bold as to kiss me with my girlfriend sitting right beside me!

“It’s Friday night Honey, you know what that means?” She whispered.

“What?”

“It’s time to play Dear, are you ready?” She asked, looking me straight in the eyes.

“Yes.”

“Good! Now, take it off.” She ordered, backing away to give me more room.

I obeyed without hesitation, while my dear Kelly and the other girls watched, pulling my tank top over my head and sitting back in my seat naked. This was the first time that I had ever been totally naked inside a public place, as well as another step toward my future life as an incorrigible exhibitionist.

She quickly snatched my top from my hand and tossed it to Trisha, sitting beside her, to keep me from having any way to cover myself in case I were to be seen. I could feel my pulse racing in anticipation of what was yet to come as the girls turned their attention toward me.

I was a little taken aback by the way that Kelly seemed so aloof by Jen’s actions, but you do have to remember that this was early on in our relationship and she was just scratching the surface of things to discover about me, so this all had to be quite different and very interesting to her as well. 

Jen, on the other hand, enjoyed the challenge of seeing just how far I was willing to let her go with me, and she was not going to be disappointed.

I tried to scoot down in my seat to stay out of sight to anyone that may happen to turn around, only to have her sit me upright again, so that I would be visible to anyone looking our way. Being small became an asset for a change, because anyone looking would only be able to see my head and my upper chest, easing my mind a little until I could get more comfortable. In the meantime, there was a funny scene where one of the crazed dope smokers was getting high and began playing the piano insanely.

Everyone in the theater laughed and just as they quieted down I felt a sharp stinging pinch on my nipple.

“FUCK!” I blurted out loudly.

I was so shocked by the sudden pain that I couldn’t help but scream and covered my mouth the moment it came out, but it was too late. It was so loud that it got everyone’s attention with many turning to find where it came from, especially the two guys sitting a few rows in front of us. They turned around to discover the look of embarrassment upon my face, while the girls to either side laughed and Kelly squeezed my hand to help quiet me.

I don’t think that they could tell for sure that I was topless from their vantage point, but must have wondered just how much more skin they actually could see if they tried. Of course, Jen thought that it was hilarious and pinched me again with them watching the grimace on my face from the pain. Again, they had no idea what she was doing to me and eventually turned back around to watch the movie.

You may wonder why I didn’t stop her or even try, but the fact is that I love the attention that the girls give me, even when it is only to embarrass me. It is something that was missing from my life, especially after losing my parents, and this makes me feel whole again. I was so thankful that they made me a part of their group that they could do almost anything, and I would still be grateful.

So, with Kelly still holding my hand, Jen bent to kiss the nipple she had just tormented and suddenly all the attention was on me. As Jen gently sucked one nipple Kelly joined in and began to kiss the other, raising my breast well above the seat-back in front of us, so that if anyone were to look our way now it would be in plain view.

I sat upright with two beautiful girls working on my tits, rolling my head back in ecstasy while they worked as a team on me. Kelly rose up to give me a deep kiss just as I felt a finger enter my pussy from below.

“Mmmmmmmm!!!!” I moaned into my dear Kelly’s mouth, as she twirled her tongue around mine.

My cunt had been wet since I exposed myself to Berta and has been in a heightened state of arousal ever since, so when Jen touched it, I nearly came on the spot.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” Again I moaned, only this time one of the guys in front heard me and turned again amazed at the sight!

I began to panic and let the girls know that we were being watched, but they merely glanced up at the guy and went right back to working me over as though putting on a show for him. He nudged his friend, and before I knew it we had an audience. So much for watching the movie!

Jen grasped my leg under the knee and raised it to where my sneaker rested on the back of the seat ahead, then she did the same with the other, being sure that they were spread well apart. Again, she put a finger into my juicy wet hole, followed by another.

“Oh, God!” I muttered.

The guy’s eyes lit up when they realized what was happening to me and were now completely turned our way, with no pretext of hiding their intentions to watch us. This had already gone far beyond anything that I had done in public up until that time, and having strangers watch made it far more exhilarating for me. I knew that I had to have more!

Growing up on the farm, away from other people, I was allowed to spend as much time as I wanted naked. It wasn’t a sexual thing. It just felt good. When other people came by and saw me that way they would always smile, and it would make me feel warm inside knowing that they liked me. Of course, I had no idea why they liked me at the time!

That same feeling carried over after I grew up, when I began showing myself to “Uncle” George’s friends, and then again when I came to school and did the same with the girls. That feeling intensified to the point where it is not only my body that I wanted to be seen, but what I was doing with my body while they watched, as well. Plus, the effect that it has on me now has increased dramatically, to that of intense and uncontrollable lust.

So, there I was, not only naked, but with my legs raised and spread for easier access to my dripping pussy. Jen was on her knees on her seat bent over while finger fucking me hard as my girlfriend knelt on hers, kissing me wildly. Amy and Trisha watched attentively, awaiting their turn. 

My mind was racing in a deep state of arousal when Amy worked her way under my leg until she was kneeling on the floor directly in front of me. Within seconds, I felt her hands spreading the lips of my pussy and her tongue gently begin to lap at my tender inner flesh.

That was when I lost it!

“Oh God! Yes!” I cried out.

Kelly quickly covered my mouth with hers to stifle me, as Amy’s tongue began to probe deep up inside of me. Now, the guys in front of us were standing up to watch and decided to come around to the row directly in front of us for a better look.

“Mmmmmm!” I moaned loudly, as Kelly tried her best to keep me quiet.

Trisha, who was sitting beside Jen, was the odd girl out, but that didn’t prevent her from joining in the fun. She had been watching the other girls ravish me and began rubbing herself through her shorts. Soon, she had them open, placed her hand down inside of her panties, and began masturbating herself as she watched us.

Trisha had only been with us for a few Friday nights up until that time and although things got pretty wild in my dorm room with her there, what she witnessed us doing out in public was much more naughty than she, or even I, could have imagined.

With the two guys in front leaning over the back of their seats, they had a bird’s eye view of all the action. Luckily, they were blocking the view of anyone else looking our way, which turned out to be a godsend for us, as the girls just couldn’t keep me quiet. I would find myself moan or squeal each time they surprised me with something new.

I had Kelly and Jen working on my breasts, one on either side, looking like bookends with their shiny long black hair hanging down over their shoulders and tight tops showing off their toned bodies and perky tits. The best part was that they were both kneeling on their seats, their perfectly round butts facing the boys with enough delicious ass flesh exposed to turn anyone on, even if it were the only eye candy they had to view, which it wasn’t.

Trisha was getting herself all worked up from watching us. With her shorts now partially down and one hand pulling the waistband of her panties out of the way, she rubbed her pussy with abandon. Her body was stretched out straight as a board, her pelvis was raised, her head back, mouth open, eyes closed, oblivious to her surroundings as she masturbated furiously. She was moving her hand as fast and as hard as possible, while our new friends anxiously watched.

Meanwhile, Amy was eating my pussy probing her tongue deeper and deeper into my dripping wet hole. She licked and sucked my labia, sucking each side into her mouth at a time, but when she spread me wide and drove her tongue down on my clit, I began to lose it.

“Ohhhh... God! Mmmmm.... more.. yesssss.. eat me.... eat my cunt!” I screamed. "Yes, yes, eat me, suck me. Yes, oh god, yes!" 

“Kelly was right.” I could hear Amy saying from between my legs. “You have the sweetest pussy that I have ever tasted. Delicious!”

She had been hoping for this chance to try me for herself, and was taking full advantage of her opportunity.

She licked me like a pro, causing my body to convulse each time her tongue would make contact with my clit. 

That was the moment that I opened my eyes to find the boys leaning over me, watching me so closely that I could actually reach out and touch them! They saw everything! They saw me spread naked in a movie theater. They saw how I allowed my friends freedom to do as they pleased with me. They saw how much I enjoyed being their lesbian slut. Now, they will see how I react when a boy sees me this way!

Oh God!!!

That was all that I needed to bring me over the edge and grabbed Amy by the back of her head to hold her tightly to my steaming pussy, as it violently bucked up against her face uncontrollably.

“Don't stop. DON'T STOP... I'M CUMMING!" I screamed. "OH GOD, I'M CUMMING!"

The orgasm crashed over me like a tidal wave. My pussy was in spasms. Amy kept her mouth on my pussy the whole time, greedily swallowing the juices flowing freely from me.

Just as I was coming down, Amy looked up at me from between my legs and said, "Daisy May, I love tasting you when you cum."

“Holy shit!!!” One of the guys shouted excitedly, giving his friend a high five.

“Oh God. Oh God! Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!” Trisha moaned in orgasm, squeezing her hands between her legs and rolling to the side.

“Are you okay, Baby?” Kelly asked, looking up into my eyes.

Her face told me that she hoped that I enjoyed it, and I knew then that she planned it all for me.

“We gotta go!” Jen exclaimed, looking back as the projector operator, apparently alerted by the noise that I made, was peering down at us through the glass from directly behind us!

She quickly helped me to put my top back on, which took three tries to get my arms through the right holes, as Amy scramble back to her seat. Trisha had the hardest time getting her tight shorts over her round bottom, and the moment that they were on we got her moving down the row and followed behind.

With the movie still playing, we got a lot of looks as we headed out of the theater. It’s hard to imagine that any of them could know for sure what we had done, but by the way that they looked at us, I wouldn’t doubt that they knew that it was us making all the noise in the back and that it was more than just some innocent fun.

Once outside, the girls were all beside themselves with laughter, telling each other what they had seen or done, and how incredibly exciting the whole night had been. Kelly didn’t say much as she walked with her arm around me to show that she loved me, and that I shouldn’t be ashamed of who I was or feel guilty about what they had done to me that night.

My pulse was still racing from the exhilaration of the spectacle that we had put on moments before, as well as the rush to leave without even having a chance to recover from an incredible orgasm knowing that we had been discovered. 

The excitement and chatter continued until we reached our dormitory and Jen dropped us off. We all got out of the car giving each other hugs and kisses before we left, knowing that it would be a long week to wait before we would do it all again. This was a new direction for us, playing in public, and none of us could wait to see what would come up next.

Kelly couldn’t get me into our room fast enough and once we got inside she turned to me with a look of lust on her face that I had never seen from her before!

“Strip!” She ordered, as she pulled her own top off over her head.

I had mine off in seconds as I watched her frantically pull down her shorts before she pushed me back on my bed and laid on top, kissing me deeply.

“I’ve never been so hot in my life as I was watching the other girls with you tonight. I thought that I was going to have an orgasm just by watching. You are incredible!” She said breathlessly. “Seeing you exposed in the bowling alley, in the library…...and then Amy eating your pussy in front of strangers……...oh God, I’m so hot right now!”

She quickly crawled up on the bed, straddling my head before lowering her hot cunt down on my face. It was literally dripping wet.

“Oh God, YES!!!!!”

Kelly was finally getting the relief that she needed after a night of constant arousal from watching me being ravished by her friends, when all she had to do was take me herself, but didn’t. She let her friends share me, free to enjoy a night to remember, and this type of relationship continues on between us to this day, even though I constantly find new ways to screw things up.

If you have read, or will soon be reading, the stories that I have told about our relationship, you will learn that no matter how badly I fuck up, we stay together. I don’t deserve her, as you discover that I not only make bad decisions, I am far too trusting of other women that take advantage of me and want me for their own pleasure.

Kelly was now ready to move ahead and positioned her dripping hot cunt over mine, maneuvering so our clits aligned with each others and brought herself down onto me. My legs spread apart for her. Hers too, but in a way that allowed my legs to interlock, so that our clits could work together.

She lowered her body until her breasts would come down onto mine, pressing them together to where I could feel her pebble hard nipples against my own. Kelly has never looked so beautiful as she does when she is in the throes of passion and this could not have been more true of that very moment. To me she is a sex goddess. I love her more than I can ever express.

Another long kiss, but with even more passion as I felt her entire seductive body pressing against mine. I felt her soft back and her firm rear pressing her pussy into mine.

Fucking me.

I can’t believe how lucky I am to have the sexiest girl in school trying everything she could do to bring me pleasure. And she was succeeding!

Was she ever succeeding!

Oh God, I was on my back being fucked so well!

I felt her clit dance with mine, make love to mine, as our pussy juices merged together in a slippery mix so smooth that it is indescribable.

We kissed harder and harder, our breasts, our nipples, pressing ever tighter. I pulled her rear, her wonderfully smooth, round, soft, perfect rear, towards me as she fucked me, fucked me with … her pussy. With her clit!

Back and forth, round and round, grinding, grinding your slippery hot pussies together. She would work it again and again with a combination of gentleness and urgency, softness and strength!

“Ohhhhhh my God!”

To be fucked by this girl on this night…..oh God.

Unbelievable!

Fucked by the clit of a beautiful young girl, I can’t believe how lucky I am!

“I love you so much.” I said, panting.

“I love you too.” She replied softly.

Just as she said she loved me too, I came!

“Oh, ohhh, Ahhhhhhhhh!”

I cried out in pleasure.

No wonder I came. How could I resist with so much to take in, her beautiful face, soft lips, breasts against breasts, and her soft kisses, her sexy rear, her pussy….

“Ohhhhhhhhhhh Gooooodddddd!”

I came again. This time longer than ever. A cum for the ages. It was my first time tribbing and I couldn’t get enough of it.

She kissed me while I caught my breath, but not long enough for me to have a chance to calm down, because the most incredible sexual being ever born resumed her mission. Kelly came too, but the girl I love, and knows me better than anyone ever could, saw that I needed to come again.

So, my love kissed me again as I touched her breasts, even though I’ve touched them countless times before. Then I kissed them. God do I love her breasts! Sucking them turns me on so much!

As I mauled her breasts she resumed the ultimate fuck. One woman fucking another, in the missionary position, with our legs scissoring each others in a way that let our pussies merge.

One pussy fucking another as many times as we like. There’s nothing else quite like it!

“Ohhhh, mmyyyyyyyy Goddddddddd!”

It was incredible. My mind was blown!

Kelly made me cum three times in a row and that was only a short time since my orgasm inside of the theater!

She kissed me while I caught my breath.

“Did you enjoy that, Dear?” She asked softly, gently pushing the hair from my face with her fingers.

“You know that I did. Where did you learn how to do that?” I asked.

“It was taught to me by a truly amazing woman. Someday, maybe I’ll tell you who she is, but for now, let’s just enjoy what we have together.”

I could tell that she had a hidden secret that she couldn’t disclose to me at the time. It would later surprise me when it was revealed to me a couple of years later when I went to stay with her and her unconventional family for the Summer.

Here is a link to the series telling every detail of my entire twisted story for you to read for yourself. As usual I have added a few tantalizing illustrations of myself and the girls to enhance your reading pleasure.

There is so much that I still want to show you, so please don’t forget about me before I can write to you again. Thank you for allowing me so much of your time and I do hope that you will keep in touch!

Love,

Daisy May

The End!
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We hope that you enjoyed this book and recommend the following HOT 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 when they go away. 

She will never be the same again!


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.

Now she has no limits!

Read the entire 7 part series now!

CLUB LIBERTINE: The Boss's Dirty Secret
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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 with his former life gone forever!
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THE FEMINIZATION OF TIFFANY: The Sissification of a Submissive Cuckold Husband

Timmy was caught making one little mistake and now his life will be changed forever as his wife uses hypnotherapy to force him to become a woman permanently as punishment. You will discover that the results are incredible!


The Company’s Dirty Secret: Forced Feminization.

Damned to Become the Boss's Femboy!

Pervis had a tough life growing up. Always thought of as a sissy and a wimp, he was ridiculed and lonely with a bleak future ahead of him when suddenly things began to change. A major corporation came calling and wanted to hire him specifically and a new friend appeared out of nowhere. Bullies no longer bothered him, girls that shunned him would smile and say hello, and he finally had the opportunity to learn about sex for the very first time! Little did he know that none of this happened by chance. You will be shocked when you read how corporate America really works and how they can manipulate lives for their own pleasure and profit.

This is not a love story!

[image: ]


MY TRANSGENDER BRIDE: Wedding Night Surprise!
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Sometimes, just when you think that you have everything going for you, life throws you a curve ball.

This is one of those times!

(Hint: It isn’t what you think!)


Just get Candy loose and watch her go!

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Becomes a Wife Gone Wild on Her Beach Vacation! (Exhibitionist Candy Book 6)

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals!

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Dance Floor in A Crowded Bar!

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!

Why would any husband leave their own wife bound and naked in the woods on a dark night, where any man could find her?

Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy to the Truckers at the Rest Stop!

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 using her as the entertainment!
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