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An evening with friends becomes sexy and illicit.

Published by Emma Sluttily


Copyright © 2025 All rights reserved

No part of this publication can be copied, reproduced in any format, by any means, electronic or otherwise, without prior consent from the owner and the publisher of this book.


Table of Contents

INTRO

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Chapter Five

Epilogue

BOOK TWO


INTRO

Emily Carter, a young woman, 19 years old was sat in the university library on Thursday afternoon. But no matter how hard she tried she could not focus on her books. Emily was studying Criminology at Southampton University; she lived a focused and active lifestyle. But today she was unable to concentrate. Her two best friends, Lottie and Florence, had set up a poker evening on this Saturday with another couple that she didn’t know so well and a guy that they wanted to set her up with. Emily had met this guy a couple of times as he was a good friend of Lottie’s boyfriend, and she had thought he was quite attractive, but Emily was not good at dating.

She was a bit shy, preferring to keep to herself or be around a few close friends rather than big crowds. Although she may have seemed reserved at first, she had a warm and friendly personality that shone through once she felt comfortable with someone. She’d only had one boyfriend so far, which might have been because she was selective and careful when it came to relationships. Emily valued genuine connections over fleeting attention, so she was happy taking her time with dating. But this Saturday she was being set up with this young man called Freddie. She liked Freddie and then in lay the problem. She wanted to impress him and not seem like a silly girl. So, she was very anxious about the coming Saturday night.

Emily stood tall at about 5 feet 9 inches. Her build was athletic and fit, showing strength from a healthy, active lifestyle. Her physique was toned, with visible muscle definition, especially in her arms and legs, hinting at regular exercise or sports. Emily thought her ass was too big, but for many it was one of her sexiest features being a full round heart-shaped ass that was very firm from her squats and lunges in the gym, and it suited her tall stature. She had small but very perky 34B breasts with quite large nipples. Her posture was straight, confident, and relaxed, giving her a poised, self-assured presence.

She had hazel eyes that shifted between green, brown, and a touch of amber in different light. Her eyes were bright and expressive, often appearing lively and full of energy. When she looked at someone, her gaze was both warm and curious, adding to her engaging, friendly appearance.

Her hair was a rich shade of brown, the tone sometimes appearing lighter or darker depending on the light. Her hair was long and straight, that when she wore it down framed her face in a soft way. But most of the time she liked to wear it in a ponytail usually under a cap. Her skin was healthy and clear, with a hint of natural warmth or tan, suggesting she spent some time outdoors.

The combination of her athletic build, tall frame, and vibrant appearance gave her a striking presence. Although shy, she had an easy-going smile that matched her active, energetic style, making her seem approachable and full of life.

Emily was passionate about studying criminology, which kept her busy with classes, assignments, and projects. She found her studies exciting and meaningful, as she had always been interested in understanding human behaviour and the justice system. She often spent time in the library, taking detailed notes and reading case studies. Emily was hardworking and dedicated to her goals, and she hoped that her studies would lead her to a fulfilling career, possibly in criminal justice or psychology. Although criminology could be challenging, she enjoyed the mental challenge and was drawn to topics about why people behaved the way they did.

Not today though, she just couldn’t concentrate.

Outside of her studies, Emily made time to stay active. She enjoyed going to the gym regularly and had made fitness a big part of her routine. Working out helped her manage stress and stay focused, and she felt stronger and more confident because of it. She enjoyed strength training and cardio, often mixing up her workouts to stay motivated. Sometimes, she went to the gym with a friend, but she also liked working out alone with her headphones on, focused on her goals. Exercise had become more than just a hobby for her—it was something that boosted her mood and kept her feeling strong. She also liked the effect how her regular workouts had kept her slim and toned and Emily was very pleased with the tone she had in her legs and arms even if no matter how hard she tried she couldn’t make her round ass any smaller.

Although she was busy with school and the gym, Emily still found time for hobbies that allowed her to relax. She liked reading, especially mystery novels, as they fuelled her curiosity about human behaviour. She also enjoyed watching true crime documentaries, which overlapped with her criminology studies and kept her learning even outside of class. On weekends, Emily might meet up with a couple of friends for a quiet coffee or go for a walk-in a nearby park, where she could recharge in nature.

Her lifestyle was balanced but simple, focused on her goals and well-being. Emily wasn’t one to go out partying or to large social events often. Instead, she valued her quiet time and a good night’s sleep, preferring to wake up early and get a productive start to her day. Although she might have seemed shy, she was comfortable in her own space and found joy in working toward her goals without needing a lot of attention or excitement.

This Saturday night was going to take her out of her comfort zone, but she really didn’t have any idea just how far.

Emily’s first boyfriend, a guy on her course that she dated in her first year, had been a complete flop sexually. He had been a virgin, like her, and she’d found the sex totally unsatisfying, with him poking his average size dick at and into the little opening of her vagina. A few times they had tried again, and the same thing had happened, he would generally cum poking away at her pussy without ever really getting inside and leaving her totally unfulfilled sexually. They had split up when she had caught him snogging another girl on a night out with friends.

So, on Saturday evening she was supposed to make polite conversation with a guy that she didn’t know that well and she was expecting to ask her out. All that made her very self-conscious. She planned to skip lectures this Friday afternoon and pick a new outfit but had to do this on her tight student budget.


Chapter One

That Friday Emily went into the town centre and did several hours choosing a nice outfit for the following evening. She ended up with e nice knee length French blue summer dress. It came with a little matching jacket and was slightly above the budget she wanted to spend but ended up putting it on her credit card.

On Saturday evening after a long hot bath, checking that she was nicely shaved, including downstairs. Which she thought was unnecessary as there was no way she would be getting naked with anyone but felt; “just in case.”

Then it was the next difficult decisions, which underwear to wear. Must be matching. She ended up with a nice little pale blue bra that pushed her perky 34B breasts together and gave her a nice cleavage to show off in the dress. A matching pair of skimpy Brazilian style panties that did show off her full round ass.  Looking at herself in the full-length mirror on her bedroom wall, standing in her sexy underwear, she turned and look at the rear view, “Fuck, I’ve got such a fat ass,” She thought. In actual fact she has a lovely full firm heart-shaped ass, but what young woman doesn’t think their ass is too big?

The invite at her friends for this evening’s poker, she’d been told to arrive promptly at eight. So, she felt she couldn’t push it out to beyond eight thirty when she buzzed the flat number down at the building’s front door. Of course, she was last but one to arrive, to her annoyance the guy she was being set up with still hadn’t turned up. Lottie had offered her a drink and she was now sitting at the big dining table with the others all sipping their drinks. 

Her two friend’s Lottie and Florence. Lottie was a sweet small blonde girl, but with big breasts; 38DD. And what made her big boobs stand out was she was otherwise quite petite with a very slim tight figure. Florence was the opposite, a brunette, about five foot eight, with a very curvy figure, 34C lovely full breasts, and a nice round full heart-shaped ass and long toned legs.

The couple she had never met before were made up of a very pretty blonde young woman, Amerly, who was a junior lecturer at their uni and her fiancé, Peter, who was a few years older, Emily reckoned maybe 30, so by far the oldest there and he worked in sales and played rugby. Which made sense as he was about five foot ten with very broad shoulders.

Lottie’s boyfriend, George, a posh, nerdy type, quite skinny but nearly six foot tall with handsome face and shaggy blonde hair. Probably the kind of chap you’d expect to see at Oxford or Cambridge but was in his third year studying law at Southampton as he just hadn’t got the grades to go to Oxford or Cambridge but was good enough to get into the Russell group and he’d been offered a place at Southampton.

Florence’s boyfriend, Mike, was totally different, a rugged six-foot, lean build but with muscle, almost black hair, always unshaven, studying philosophy because he had no idea what he wanted to do in life. He was also in his third year but had taken two gap years so was older than the other students, at 25 years of age.

Ten minutes later the front doorbell went and a few moments later Lottie was welcoming Emily’s ‘date’ for the evening, Freddie: 5’10” with a slim build and an easy-going posture. He had short brown hair that was often a little messy, as if he didn’t spend much time styling it. His eyes were a soft brown, and he wore glasses that added to his slightly geeky vibe, and they suited him well, making him look smart and thoughtful. Freddie’s outfit consisted of graphic T-shirt, with quirky design, paired with jeans and sneakers. He had a relaxed and practical sense of style that matched his personality.

After completing all the introductions and ensuring all drinks were topped up Lottie’s boyfriend insisted that they settle down, agree initial buy-ins, which they all agreed to be a tenner and only two more buy-ins for the whole evening, and then start playing.

For the next two hours all played and chatted. It was quite relaxing for Emily, as she could focus on the game, make small talk with the other guests including Freddie without feeling any pressure as the game was a pleasant distraction.

It must have been beginners’ luck because by the time two of the group were out, Amerly and Lottie’s boyfriend George, she was up, with a big stack of chips sitting in front of her. Everybody had drunk more than a couple of glasses of wine and when she now spoke to Freddie, she felt quite flirtatious and was enjoying his attention.

It was in the next round that Freddie went all in against her, however, he didn’t have a lot of chips for her to see him without risking much of her accumulated pile. She won.

Freddie: “Blast! Can I buy in again?”

George: “Sorry, mate you’ve made all your allowed buy ins.”

Freddie: “Hey Guys! Can’t we make this game more interesting. Up the buy -ins or something so we can all keep playing.”

George: “The idea is that the game eventually ends. If we allow more buy-ins then it would never end.”

Freddie: “Yeah, but it’s still so early. Come on guys who’s with me?”

Florence: “We could start over but play with our clothes.”

Lottie: “Naughty, Flo, always wanting to get everybody naked.”

Mike: “I’m in, who else?”

Amerly: “Really? We’re going to play strip poker?”

Peter: “It would make it a lot more fun.”

Florence: “It’s getting late guys; we should make it more fun.”

Lottie: “So typical of you, Flo.”

Mike” So what are the rules.”

Emily sat listening to the discussion, thinking that there was no way she was playing strip poker, but she didn’t seem to have a say, and she didn’t really want to be a spoil sport. She felt trapped. Did she just sit here and join in. She could ask to sit out but then it made her look like she was the boring prude. These were her friends, she felt she would be letting down, and Freddie, who she had really gotten to like during the evening so far and he seemed to be really into the idea. Then she looked at the pile of chips in front of her and thought, well I’ve been winning so far, maybe I’ll get to see Freddie naked, and I won’t even have to show him my boobs.

Freddie: “Everybody sit down let’s deal.”

Mike: “One more rule though, so we get the very best fun and the most humiliation for the loser; whoever loses all their clothes has to walk slowly round the table three times and mustn’t use their hands to cover any of the exciting bits!”

Florence: “Do you want to clarify the excitement bits, Mike?”

Peter: “I’m guessing, for girls its boobs, ass and fanny and for boys, dicks and ass. Anybody want to add to that?” Looking round, “All agreed? Let’s play!”

Lottie: “Mike, I’m hoping you lose first.”

Mike: “Thanks.”

Lottie: “One last thing, are we playing till one person loses all their clothes or until only one person has clothes still on.

Florence: “Ooooh! Lottie, you’re naughty. What if we all end up basically naked?”

Peter: “Let’s take vote. All for one person naked?” All the girls put their hands up, and then Mike put his hand up as well. He just wasn’t sure how comfortable he’d be having the other dudes ogling his naked girlfriend.

“OMG!” Thought Emily, “If I lose, I have to walk naked round the table three times, everything on show,” she blushed at the thought but also felt her little shaved pussy tingle.

Now as the cards were dealt there was very much renewed excitement round the table. People started to look at each other anew, wondering if they were going to see them naked. People caught each other’s eyes and then would look away. The three couples had extra tension as their partner might end up naked in front of the rest of the group and they would have to deal with that, as that was what everybody had agreed.

As the game went on, Emily’s winning streak continued, she was becoming less nervous as the game proceeded. An hour in and everybody but her had lost at least one item of clothing, poor Mike was down to just his jeans and boxers.  Lottie was wearing her panties, her top and her bra, but next round, if she lost would mean revealing more than she would have liked to by having to strip down to her bra.

It was the next three rounds that undid Emily, her shoes came off one after the other, then her next loss meant she would have to remove the little summer dress to reveal her very sexy underwear. The whole table turned to watch. Thankfully she had now had quite a few glasses to drink and was really quite tipsy.

Emily, remaining sat on her chair, reached down to take a hold of the hem of the dress, sliding it up, lifting her nice round ass up bringing the dress up and over her head revealing to everyone the push up bra containing her very perky 34B breasts.

The next couple of rounds, Emily didn’t lose and was getting comfortable sitting playing in her bra and panties. Lottie lost and had to remove her top joining Emily, Peter lost a couple of times ending up down to just his trousers and boxers, then Mike lost again and dragged off his jeans, so now he only had his boxers. Was he going to be the first to be naked?

Then Emily lost again!

She sat there staring at the cards, there was a cheer from the table.

Florence: “So, Ems, what are you going to lose, bra or panties?”

Emily with horror sat pondering her predicament, she seemed to be sobering up very quickly. If she took her bra off, then everybody round the table got to see her boobs for the following rounds. But sitting here, surrounded by people, with a bare pussy, and everybody would know her ass and pussy were bare, she found scary and humiliating.

In the end she made the only real choice and slipped her little Brazilian panties down her legs and then lifted them up and dropped them on the table in front of everyone.

Amerly: “OMG! Guys this is getting serious now!”

The next couple of rounds saw everyone getting down to their underwear, except for Peter, who still had his trousers on. As they played Emily downed another couple of glasses of wine, she wanted to be quite drunk if she had to do the losers walk round the table stark fanny naked!

And it happened, she lost. She stared again at the cards in front of her, then looked round at all the eager faces. 


“Why did she have to be the one?” She thought. “Why couldn’t it be one of the men. The men never seemed too bothered about getting naked.” 

Lottie started it: “Off, off, off,” and then the others joined in and the whole table were chanting.

Emily went to reach round behind her to unclip her bra.

Freddie: “No, you should stand up. Take it off standing up.”

Emily: “Do I have to?” She looked towards her friends Florence and Lottie for support.


Florence: “You’re going to have to stand up anyway, so might as well.” 

If she stood up everybody would get to see her little shaved pussy. Now she regretted not being au naturel!

Slowly Emily pushed her chair back and rose to her feet, there was a big cheer as her pussy came into view.

She reached behind her back and unclipped her bra letting it fall onto the table. She didn’t even try to cover her breasts or her pussy. There were whistles from a couple of the guys and oohs and arghs from the rest of the group. It was a small consolation that people liked what they saw, she felt proud, but she was also incredibly embarrassed. It seemed to be worse that she was naked in front of friends, after all, from now on whenever she met up with any of them, they would be able to remember seeing her standing in front of them naked.


Chapter Two

Amerly: “Loser’s walk, loser’s walk!”

Then others chimed in until everybody was chanting: “Loser’s walk, loser’s walk.”

“Fuck!” Emily thought, “I now have to walk around the table three times, stark naked with everything on show.”

Emily turned and started her ‘loser’s walk’. She could feel all their eyes on her nakedness. What she hadn’t expected was the tingle in her little shaved pussy. She felt humiliated being naked in front of everybody and it was turning her on! She had to work very hard to keep her arms by her sides. She wanted to cover herself but knew that was against the rules.

For the group Emily was a stunning sight. Now completely naked, with her arms by her side, she walked slowly round the table. Her tall slender physique, her beautiful perky 34B breasts with large nipples, now hard and prominently sticking out, her flat stomach and her shaved little pussy lips. The group got to see every inch of her. She turned to start her second lap round the table and her friends took in the amazing sight of her full heart-shaped ass, maybe a little too big for her frame, but looked amazing and sexy, undulating deliciously with every step.

Freddie: “FUCK! You are so damn hot, Emily.”

Emily blushed a little more if that was possible and she felt her pussy throb a little more and wondered if her wetness was visible to her friends.

Peter: “Fuck, you’ve got one great ass.”

Amerly, slapped her boyfriend’s naked upper leg, quite hard.


Peter: “Ouch! What’s up, she’s got a great ass. But not as gorgeous as your sweet ass, darling.” 

“What the fuck,” thought Emily, “They’re gonna make comments about my body as I walk round.” This was so humiliating, but it seemed to turn her on. She’d always been very shy, nudity in public was a total ‘No, No’ and here she was getting aroused by it.

Mike: “Sorry, Flo, darling, but I agree with Peter; Emily you’ve got a great ass.”

Freddie: “I agree, but Emily I love your tits, they are perfect.”

Amerly: “Guys STOP! She is required to walk round naked; I don’t think it’s ok to make comments on her body.”

Two laps done, one more to go!

Peter: “We’re making positive comments, nothing negative.”

Amerly: “But guys its objectifying her body.”

Mike: “We’ve played a game where the loser has to walk round the room naked, while we all watch. I don’t think we can call this anything other than objectifying her body.”

Amerly: “Emily, are you ok with it.”

Emily: “I agree with Mike. I’m already naked, and you are all objectifying my naked body. The comments are very flattering, so, yeah, I’m ok.” One last circuit.

Freddie: “I love the way your ass moves as you walk, I could watch it all day long!”

“Fuck!” Thought Emily, “this guy knows how to make my pussy wet.”

She eventually completed her three circuits and stood behind her chair.

Emily: “May I get dressed now?”

Florence: “Oooh! Good girl. I think we need to take a vote.”

Lottie: “I like this game and seeing we’ve got three guys down to their boxers, and it’s quite obvious that Emily has got the boys very excited.” There were giggles from the other girls acknowledging that they had all noticed. “I think we should keep playing.”

Freddie: “How does that work? Emily’s already naked.”

Peter” “Well she could do forfeits if she loses again.”

Emily: “Forfeits? Like what?”

Amerly: “I dunno, maybe naked burphees or crunches. Or maybe just serving a round of drinks, naked.”

“OMG!” Thought Emily, “That would be showing off my naked body so much.” And her pussy tingled again.

Before the cards were dealt, the current situation was, as well as Emily being naked, all the boys were just in boxer shorts. Lottie was down to just bra and panties, and Florence and Amerly both had bra, panties and a top.

It was in quick succession that Mike and then Peter lost their boxers and with great delight by the group, especially the girls, in turn one then the other had to do the ‘Losers Walk”.  Both sporting erections, Mike’s thick 8-inch cock bobbing and swaying as he walked proudly round the table.

Florence: “That’s right ladies, now you know why I scream so much.”

This boosted Mike’s pride, and he deliberately swaggered a bit more and let his thick cock swing more to all the girls’ delight.

Emily: “OMG! Florence, how do you take that, I didn’t even know they came that big.”

To Emily’s shame everyone laughed at her naivety.

Florence: “Ems, you’re so naïve, don’t you ever watch porn.”

Emily: “Nooo! Of course not.” Feeling very foolish.

Florence: “If you go on Pornhub, darling, that’s a very average cock.”

Mike: “Hey, Flo, you’ve never complained.”

Florence: “Darling, your cock is perfect, exactly the right size. And you know you make me cum so hard, so shut up with your fake being hurt.”

With Peter’s turn he was not quite so happy, as his bobbing erection was a little over 7-inches but quite thick. So, his cock was smaller than Mike’s and made him overly self-aware.

Emily: “OMG! Do you all have big cocks?”

That helped Peter’s pride.

With the two men sat back at the table, they played the next couple of rounds. Amerly and then Florence lost their tops. Then Lottie lost. She could’ve, like Emily, slipped her little bikini panties off under the table but being that so many of the group were now naked and having always been a bit of an exhibitionist, she unhooked her bra and let it drop to three very loud wolf-whistles from the guys. Her large 38DD breasts jiggled with happiness at the attention.

Next Amerly lost and she slipped her thong off under the table, saving her embarrassment of anybody seeing her ‘bits’ for a little longer.

Then to Emily’s horror she lost.

Florence: “So guys we have to come up with a forfeit.”

There was a big discussion round the table different ideas ranging from the original idea of burpees or lunges, doing the splits, Mike suggested a blowjob getting an evil stare from Florence.

Mike: “I didn’t say it would have to be me.”

Lottie: “Mike, you’re such a pig sometimes. Maybe, Ems, you have to do a streak; two flights of stairs down from the flat.”

Emily: “OMG! Lottie, NO!:

Lottie: “It’s like midnight, there’ll be no one around.”

Peter: “Awesome idea. So, the first forfeit for anyone, would be running down two flights of the block’s stairs and back again.”

Emily: “Noo! Please.”

Florence: “Seems like a good forfeit, since you really don’t want to do it.”

Peter: “Streak, streak, streak!”

Then the group joined in: “Streak, streak, streak!”

Emily hated the idea, first of all it would mean standing up and being naked in front of everyone again, then the thought of being caught naked in the stairwell. But she knew she was caught again between a rock and a hard place, and she knew she couldn’t say no as everybody else were so into this. Rising to her feet she followed Florence to the front door. Freddie followed close behind her, enjoying the view of her amazing ass undulating sexily as she walked.

Freddie: “I’ll be right here if you need help. Meet any weird sex pests.”

Emily: “I feel like the sex pest, running around the hallways naked.”

Standing naked by the front door with the rest of the group all crowded around her and at least two bobbing erections pointing at her ass, she felt her little pussy throb again, and so exposed and thought she might be better off on her own on the stairs.

Florence opened the door, peering out, she hit the light switch, suddenly the hallway was flooded with light.

Emily: “When the lights go back out, I’ll go.”

They all waited with bated breath the three minutes before the hallways went dark again and Emily, paused yet again, but Lottie gave her a push in the back shoving her out, as Emily turned, Lottie told her: “I’ll open the door when you come back up,” and shut the front door, leaving the poor Emily in the hallway start fanny naked on her own.

“What the fuck!” Thought Emily, turned and headed to the top of the stairs. As she went down, unbeknown to her, Freddie and Florence followed to keep an eye for Emily’s safety and ensure she completed the forfeit.

Emily trotted down the first flight of stairs, turned onto the next landing, she could feel goosebumps being naked in such a public place, even at midnight, but anybody could come out of one of the flats at any time or come up the stairs. A complete stranger seeing her naked. And to her amazement her pussy was throbbing, so much, she wanted to touch herself, she was so turned on.

She turned down the next flight of stairs, halfway down she saw a shadowy figure at the bottom, and she immediately stopped, and waited, like a rabbit caught in the head lights.

Then the figure turned up the stairs, it was a man in his early sixties, he was one of the neighbours, then he stopped with the sight of the beautiful naked Emily right in front of him. He was looking up at possibly the most beautiful girl he had ever seen completely naked.

Emily facing down towards him saw his reaction of complete surprise and could see him looking up and down taking in her total nakedness. 

So many things went through Emily’s mind, not least the fact that a total stranger, an older man, was now seeing her completely naked and she could see that he was soaking up every inch of her. She could turn and run, but he had already seen her naked and weirdly, going through her head, she had the forfeit to complete. She was never one to give up on something once started and she didn’t want to have to do another forfeit instead.

Emily: “Hi Ya!” She called out cheerily as she dodged round the old man to the bottom of the stairs. At the bottom she turned and then jogged back up the stairs having to go round the old man again giving him another eyeful of her gorgeous young naked body especially her round ass as she jogged back up the stairs ahead of him.

The old man took in her lovely firm perky breasts jiggling as she trotted past him. He’d already had a great view of her shaved little pussy when she had been up the stairs above him. Now she ran back past him up the stairs and he got an amazing view of her full round heart-shaped ass. Quickly she reached the top of the stairs turned and was gone.

Emily could feel her little pussy throbbing with the excitement and thrill of her lewd naked display for the old man. She would never have thought of herself before as an exhibitionist, and this thrill had her so aroused. She sprinted along the hallway to the next flight of stairs; she felt exhilarated to be naked in public and on display. Even if ‘on display’ was only to one old man.

On the next flight of stairs there were Freddie and Florence. She sprinted past them and up to the front door of the flat where Lottie let her in and the other two followed and suddenly, they were all crammed in the hallway to the flat.

Lottie: “Well? Did she complete it?”

Florence: “Too right she did, and there was someone else on the stairs.”

Lottie: “Who? Who saw you?”

Emily, standing naked with the group, now she didn’t seem awkward anymore, “Just some old man.”

Lottie: “He saw you?”

Emily: “I had to run past him, both down and up, he would have had a total eyeful.” And she giggled at the thought.

Florence: “That’ll be Mr. Saunders, the old perv. OMG! He’s always trying to catch a glimpse of the young women here in their skimpy clothes.”

Freddie: “Well, he got more than he ever bargained for today. Emily. It’s lucky you didn’t give the old man a heart attack!” And they all burst out laughing as they made their way back into the living room.


Chapter Three

The game went on!

In quick succession Florence lost and chose, like Lottie, to remove her bra and show her beautiful full 34C firm breasts. Then George lost and did the ‘Loser Walk’ with his nice thick 6.5-inch cock swaying gently side-to-side as he walked round the table with hearty cheers from the whole group. Then Mike lost and the group gathered at the front door for his dash down the stairwell which he did very quickly and without incident as it was now one AM.

Then Emily lost again.

Lottie: “Oh wow! What forfeit do we have the for hot sexy Emily?”

Emily was flattered the way her friend referred to her but was extra nervous what the forfeit will be.

Peter: “I’m hungry, why don’t we take a break and order some pizza.”

Florence: “Brilliant idea, Peter, we order pizza and Emily’s forfeit is to answer the door when the pizza man arrives.”

Emily: “Nooooo!” But her pussy throbbed at the idea of being naked again in front of another complete stranger.

Amerly: “Rules, guys? We have to lay down things like no hiding behind the door.”

Lottie: “OMG! You guys are so wicked. I agree, you have to open the door fully leaving nothing hidden. Take the pizza and walk with it back to the sitting room for us, so that the man gets to see your amazing ass. Then take him a tip.”

Mike: “Maybe the tip should be a blowjob.”

Florence: “Mike you’re such a pig; she can’t give a complete stranger a bow job.” She paused, “Well, unless he’s really hot.”

There was laughter and quite a bit of giggling around the table at the thought.

Emily: “OMG! Guys, you are crazy.”

Florence: “We should order pizza.” After quite a bit of discussion, choosing what to order they placed the order and then all sat around now all naked except Lottie and Florence still had on their little thongs. They shared some more wine and Emily deliberately had two glasses to feel a little tipsier.

Forty-five minutes later the buzzer went, and Lottie buzzed the guy in through the block’s front door and now they waited for the front door belt to ring.

“Ding-Dong.”

Lottie: “Emily, you’re up!”

Emily gave her friend a sharp, harsh look and rose to her feet, now becoming less anxious about being naked in front of the group. She felt her little pussy throb at the excitement of opening the door to the pizza guy. She did the long walk down the short corridor to the front door. What if it’s some geeky awkward fat pizza boy? She placed her hand on the latch, paused for a moment, then twisted and pulled the door open wide.

There in the doorway was a young black man, maybe mid-twenties, a couple of inches over six-foot, short brown hair, he was muscular and broad and dark brown eyes that had immediately turned to saucers at the sight of this beautiful naked girl stood before him.

The very attractive black man took his time to look all the way down the young woman’s beautiful naked body, taking in her small 34B very perky breasts, her flat stomach, her shaved little pussy, her long toned shapely legs.

Emily: “You have our pizza’s?” Emily surprised herself at how confident and aroused she was. As a very shy, private young woman she struggled to believe she was now standing completely naked in front of this tall good looking young man.

Pizza-Guy: “Eh-yeah-mmm!” He reached into his bag and pulled out the three pizzas handing them to the vision in front of him.

Emily: “Thank you, wait here and I’ll get you a tip.” Taking the pizzas, she turned and walked down the hallway knowing his eyes were boring into her full round ass.

“OMG!” Thought the pizza guy, he couldn’t believe his eyes watching Emily’s gorgeous full round heart-shaped ass undulating delightfully in front of him. He stood there opened mouthed, his tongue pretty much on the floor.

Then she came back from the living room and walked back down towards him her gorgeous perky breasts jiggling amazingly as she walked. She offered him a ten-pound note.

Pizza-Guy: “Thank you, but I would much rather you gave me your name and number, I don’t think I have ever seen a more gorgeous sexy girl.” He offered her his phone.

She took the phone and tapped in her name and number into his contacts.

Pizza-Guy: “Emily, could I take picture to go with the number?”

“OMG!” Emily thought, “He wants a picture of me naked.” Her pussy throbbed.

Emily: “What pose do you want.”

Pizza-Guy: “You choose.”

Emily, her confidence growing, loving exhibiting her body to a stranger, “Are you a boobs or an ass man?”

Pizza-Guy: “Ass. And your ass is the hottest ass I’ve ever seen.”

Emily turned and looked back over her shoulder with a big smile. Pizza-Guy lifted his phone and took several photos in quick succession.

It was then that Emily noticed the obvious bulge at the front of his ugly pizza uniform trousers. It looked big.

Emily, obviously looking down at the bulge, “I want a picture as well.” She turned walked briskly back down the hallway and came quickly back with her phone.

Emily: “Take it out,”

Pizza-Guy: “I’m happy for you to take picture, but you have to take it out.” There were giggles and gasps coming from the living room as they listened to the back and forth between the hot pair.

Emily stepped forward and placed her hand on the big bulge. It felt impressive, but then she had already seen three big cocks this evening, it would need to be impressive to beat those cocks.

She found the zip and slid it down. Her hand found her way into his trousers and then felt the thick shape of his growing cock through the tight thin material of his stretched boxers. Her hand snaked its way up to the waist band and pulled down until she felt the heat and smoothness of his cock, wrapped her hand around it and pulled it back through the fly of his trousers. She felt so damn naughty but also very sexy. Here she was completely naked with this hot stranger, her hand on his thick growing cock with her friends listening down the corridor.

Then she looked down and it was her turn for her eyes to turn to saucers and she gasped. It was bigger even than Mike’s big cock. It looked longer and significantly thicker, her little hand couldn’t wrap all the way around it. And her hand looked very sexy and pale around the thick black shaft. She couldn’t help herself; she stroked it several times, then stood back to admire the large thick meat.

She lifted her phone, and it was her turn to take several photos of the hot pizza guy standing there, a big smile on his face and an even bigger erection jutting from his trousers.

Emily: “Looks like we’re even now.” She gave him a big smile.

Pizza-Guy: “I’m going to have blue balls all night.”

Emily: “That’s not ok.” She felt bad for him, “I can’t be responsible for giving you blue balls, come in and I’ll help you out.”

Pizza-Guy stepped into the hallway and closed the door. Emily immediately dropped to her knees in front of him.

Emily, shouting back down the corridor, “Guys, no peaking, I’m just helping the pizza guy out, enjoy your pizza you can have my share.” She looked up at the Pizza-Guy, “I haven’t done this very much so I’m not sure how good I’ll be,” then she licked across the big purple head of his cock, her tongue teasing underneath and tickling the ridged veins.

Pizza-Guy: “Emily, I think you know exactly what you’re doing.”

This spurred Emily on, she took the head in her mouth and worked her tongue around the underside as she sucked on the thick shaft.

Pizza-Guy: “Mmmmm, baby, that’s good.”

This boosted Emily’s confidence, and she tried to take more of his cock into her mouth, but it was so big. She had to work to open her mouth wider feeling her jaw stretch against the joints as she pushed herself further onto his cock. She kept her tongue licking and slurping on the under the big head. She loved the way his cock would twitch and even swell to her touch.

The Pizza-Guy undid his trousers and let them fall to the floor then pushed his boxers down, he took a hold of his big black cock, lifted it up and out of Emily’s mouth, offering Emily his big round black balls. Emily didn’t need to be asked twice she licked around the big fall black sacks then sucked one into her mouth and then the other. She looked up at him, she felt so submissive as she looked up past the big thick shaft that seemed to tower over her face and into his big dark eyes. She was knelt below the big handsome man with his large round balls in her mouth. 

“What a dirty, submissive little slut,” She thought as she sucked this man’s, a complete stranger, big balls. It made her little naked shaved pussy throb. The fact that she could hear her friends in the next room, the door was open, and she could hear giggles and arghhs at her sluttiness, picturing her on her knees sucking this young black man’s big cock.

She wondered what it would be like to take this thick long shaft in her little wet pussy. “It would probably hurt too much, she only ever had a below average little white dick poke at the entrance at her vagina before. Having seen three other thick cocks this evening and now this big black cock she felt like a total virgin.

Emily greedily licked all the way back up the long thick shaft, licking and slurping away at the ridge of glands underneath the big purple head. Then she wrapped her lips around the big head and sucked him into her mouth.

Pizza-Guy: “Fuck! Baby-Girl, this is the best blowjob I’ve ever had.” There were more giggles from next door. She felt so flattered though, having so little experience and pleasuring this super good looking muscular young man with his big black cock.

Emily did her best to take as much of the cock into her mouth. She had to really stretch her lips around the big head, licking greedily on the underside of the cock, across the ridgey glands. Stretching her mouth wide, almost to the point of dislocating her jaw she took the big black shaft to the back of her throat.

When Pizza-Guy felt his big black cock push up against the back of the beautiful young woman’s throat, he couldn’t hold back any longer, he felt his balls tighten up and he fired the first thick rope of spunk down the young woman’s throat, he pulled back so the next thick rope of his young spunk filled her mouth, then he pulled out and he fired several ropes of spunk across her face coating her cheeks and lips, some landing on her chin and dripping down onto to lovely perky breasts.

As the last drops of spunk dripped out of his cock and landed on those perky breasts, Pizza-Guy pushed his cock back into Emily’s mouth and she licked it clean for him.

Emily: “I hope the fact that I gave you a blowjob as a tip, this doesn’t put you off asking me out on a date? I can’t promise I’ll be so open or adventurous.”

Pizza-Guy: “Baby-Girl, I’ll be asking you out this weekend, if that’s ok?”

Emily smiled and kissed the end of his softening cock, then nodded and smiled again.

As Pizza-Guy left closing the door behind him Emily walked back into the living room still with her face and perky breasts coated in spunk and received a big cheer.


Chapter Four

Lottie: “OMG! You slut. But, baby, you look amazing covered in his spunk. Does he taste good?”

Emily: “OMG! I feel like such a slut. But I feel so damn horny. The thing is I need to cum.”

Florence: “I bet you do, baby. We need to draw lots or something, ‘who gets Emily off’.”

Amerly: “I think tonight has been amazing. So naughty and very sexy, I’m willing to give Peter a free pass tonight, how about you guys?”

Lottie and Florence together: “Yes, boys, I think you all get a free pass, whoever draws to get Emily off.”

Amerly: “It can be one of us as well.”

Florence: “For sure, Emily, you’re so hot, I’d be so turned on to get you off.”

Emily felt totally embarrassed but also so turned on and loved how everybody in the group wanted some kind of sexual experience with her. Very flattered.

Freddie: “So how do we decide, cut cards?”

Amerly: “First off, Emily are you ok with this and are you ok with doing something with everybody or anybody here?”

Emily looked around the room, her two close friends, Florence and Lottie, she’d never ever thought of having any kind of sexual experience with them before, but they were both hot.

Mike: “Whoever wins, has to be with the whole group watching.”

Florence: “You’re such a pig, Mike.”

Amerly: “No, I agree, it would be so much hotter if we have a show.”

Peter: “Baby, you’re so naughty, but I agree as well. But you ok with watching me fuck the beautiful Emily?”

Amerly: “Tonight, baby, this is your birthday present. Never think it’ll happen again.”

Emily continued just reviewing everybody in the room; Mike and George were both hot, she’d now seen them naked and their big cocks. Freddie obviously he’s hot and he has a nice big cock. Peter, a little older was a good-looking guy and it was Amerly’s suggestion, and his cock wasn’t long but was maybe the thickest here, so that would be interesting; would it hurt?

Lastly, Amerly, very pretty, what would she want to do? She assumed that the girls would go down on her.

Peter: “So does the winner choose how we get her off?”

Amerly: “The winner should choose. Are you ok with that Emily.”

“This was insane!” Thought Emily, “I’m giving up my sexual choice for the fun and entertainment of the evening? But the whole thing has really turned me on!”

Emily: “OMG! This whole evening has been so incredible. I never knew I was an exhibitionist. I’ve just given my first ever proper blowjob. And to a complete stranger, to boot! Now I’m going to have sex with someone here, I don’t yet know who and you guys are going to watch. I never knew you guys were such pervs, and I would never have thought I was such a freak. But yes, I feel liberated.”

Peter: “OK! We cut the cards the highest wins and they get to choose how they get the gorgeous Emily off.”

Mike: “We play knock out. Alphabetically. So, first two go against each other and then the winner goes against the next person.”

So, they all sat round the dining room table, everybody was still naked, with the exception of Lottie and Florence, both still wearing just thongs. But the little wet patches in the crotch of their thongs showed how turned on they both were.

Emily: “Before we start, I think for this to be completely fair, then you two,” Pointing at her two friends, “Now have to be as naked as everybody else.”

Freddie: “Here, here!”

Lottie and Florence looked at each other, shrugged, and they both slipped their thongs off and tossed them to one side.

Peter: “You have to do the walk.”

Again, the two girls looked at each other, then Lottie took Florence’s hand and led her for their three tours round the table with all eyes on their incredible bodies, their full large breasts, especially Lottie’s big DDs, their firm round asses undulating as they walked and of course their, now free to be seen, little pussies.

Emily was interested to see that Lottie was au-natural with a nice blonde fuzz of hair covering her little slit and a small triangle of the light hair above. Florence was trimmed to a brown landing strip and a waxed little slit.

With the girl’s three turns round the table complete the cards were placed between Amerly and Florence, they took their turns: Florence getting an eight and Amerly a Jack. Then Amerly and Freddie; Amerly a nine and Freddie a five.  So Amerly was now against George; this time Amerly got a six and George a King.

Lottie faced up with George, Lottie cut a ten and George a three.

“Oh God!” Thought Emily, “am I going to have my first lesbian experience.”

“I do really fancy Lottie,” Emily thought.

Lottie faced Mike, and cut a Jack, “Yes!” Thought Emily, “it’s going to be my bestie, Lottie.”

Mike cut and got an Ace!


Mike faced off with Peter and drew an eight, Peter cut and got a four. 

Mike: “Yesss!” Then turning to Florence, “Are you sure babe. I think Emily is hot, but you’re definitely hotter, and there’s no way I want to mess things up with you and me.”

Emily, looking at Florence: “I agree, babe, I don’t want anything that messes with our friendship.”

Florence: “Darling, as long as you only fuck my boyfriend this once, and never again, I’m totally good. He has a free pass this evening and I know he thinks you’re really hot, and I’m happy for this to be his early Christmas present.”

Mike went round to his girlfriend and kissed her really deeply. She grabbed his cock, stroked it a few times, “Emily, darling, you’re going to love this big cock and I’m going to enjoy watching you cum hard on him. As a bonus, to keep it in the family if you like, would you like me to go down on you and ensure your very wet for my boyfriend.”

Emily: “Wow! Yes, please.”

Mike also thought, “Fucking amazing, not only do I get to fuck the hot Emily, but I get to watch my girlfriend go down on her first!”

Florence, came round the table, took Emily’s hand and led her over to the sofa. They sat down next to each other and Florence leaned in and gave Emily a gentle kiss on the lips, then a firmer kiss before pushing her tongue and gently penetrating between the other girl’s lips. Feeling Florence’s hot tongue in her mouth, their tongue entwining and playing with each other, Emily felt her pussy throb with desire.

Lottie: “Wow! Guys that’s so hot!”

That’s exactly what everybody else was thinking, especially the four guys, all their cocks at full mast and a little dribble of pre-cum at the tip, to the amusement of all the girls.

But not for Emily and Florence, all their attention was on their own passionate kissing, their tongues and lips exploring the other’s. Then Emily felt Florence’s hand squeezing and groping her left breast, pulling and pinching her large erect nipple.

“Aaarrggghhh!” Emily couldn’t help herself; it was the first time ever she had experienced another’s sensual touch instead of the awkward groping of her past. Then Florence’s hand was between her legs and her delicate fingers gently tickling along her labia and then one finger pushed in at the very top of her slit, exploring till it found her little hard nub and gently circled.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” Again, a deep moan from Emily at Florence’s touch; “OMG! Florence, you’ll me make cum like that,” She gasped.

Lottie” “Wow! Florence, if I’d known you were this good, I would’ve taken you to my bed years ago.”

“Aaarrrrgggghhhh!” Another long deep moan from Emily as Florence sunk her forefinger into her little wet pussy. Emily, arched back off the sofa, arms out spread, pulling her legs further apart, to give the other girl even better access. And with her legs spread wide and her feet in the air, they started to shake with her first ever orgasm she had not given herself.

Mike: “Hey, Babe, you’re only supposed to be getting her wet and ready for my cock!”

Florence: “Don’t worry, darling, she’ll be very ready for you.” And then, with two fingers now stroking in and out of Emily’s very tight and very wet little pussy, she dived down and started to lick and slurp along the girl’s labia.

The audience gasped as they saw Emily’s head roll back her eyes rolling up into her head in total ecstasy.

Emily was now in a total orgasmic bliss, totally unaware of what was going on around her, all she could feel were the incredible sensations between her legs, the heat pulsing in waves around her body, from her centre. She could feel her next orgasm building, waves growing through her whole body. She knew she was completely exposed to all her friends and this added to the whole thrill of the experience.

Amerly: “OMG! I think this is the hottest thing I have ever seen.” The whole group were all in complete agreement.

Florence was feeling a lot of pride as well as her own arousal as she worked her mouth, her lips and her tongue all over Emily’s hot, soaking wet little pussy, at the same time working her two fingers in and out of the girl’s little sex hole. Emily’s legs started to shake again, and a strange guttural mewling noise came from her lips and then to the shock of everybody not least Emily herself she squired all over Florence’s face. Drenching the poor girl.

As Emily started to come down from her orgasmic bliss she looked down at the other young woman and saw the drenched face in front of her.

Emily: “OMG! Was that me.”

Florence: “Yes, Babe, you soaked with. You squirted.”

Emily: “Ohh! That’s so embarrassing.”

Florence: “I don’t think so, I think everybody, including me, loved it. You put on an amazing show.” Turning to her boyfriend, “I told you, she’s totally wet and ready for you.”

Mike: “Wow! Babe, you were both totally awesome. I don’t think I can compete.”

Florence: “No need, she just wants to experience a guy who can fuck. Don’t you, Babe? And darling, you know how to fuck I can vouch for that.”

Emily, looking to Mike; “Yes, please, I just want to know what it’s like to be fucked. Properly fucked. I’m not a real virgin, but the only time I’ve had sex was terrible and useless. Please just fuck me real good.”


Chapter Five

Emily was lying back on the sofa, naked, as everybody was in the room. Her legs open her pussy gaping slightly in a needy, greedy way, the sofa drenched from her own squirting below her large round ass.

Mike now walked, his thick hard cock swaying nicely, over to the beautiful Emily. He’d just watched his own girlfriend perform the hottest sex act he had ever seen and now, totally horny he was going to fuck this gorgeous inexperienced young woman while all his friends watched.

He knelt between Emily’s thighs and licked along her soppy wet little pussy to taste her.  Emily mewled again in response.

“FUCK!” Thought Emily, “I do like getting oral.”

Mike rose up, placing the head of his big cock at the little opening of Emily’s pussy he looked up at the beautiful young woman. She looked back expectantly. This was going to be her first real fucking, not the clumsy stabbing she had experienced back in her first year at uni. She knew, with all that had happened, especially with the oral from the amazing Florence her little pussy was as ready as it could be.

Mike pushed forward and his thick cock pushed easily into the wet little hole.

“Arrgghhh!” Emily moaned deeply.

This encouraged Mike and he pushed in further.

“FUCK!” He thought, “Her pussy was tight, she’s like a virgin.” He felt proud he could take this young woman’s pseudo virginity; and it felt amazing; and he had an audience. All good for a nice public fuck.

Mike: “God, your tight, Emily!”

Florence: “Oi!”

Mike: “This is like her first real cock, babe!”

For Emily it seemed so strange to be having sex with a guy who was talking to his girlfriend who was watching. Along with all her other friends she had to admit. But to be honest all that mattered right now was that she had this wonderful big cock slowly stretching out her tight little pussy hitting all the erogenous zones at the entrance to her little pussy. She was so fucking wet and so turned on she was probably only moments away from yet another orgasm.

With half of his cock stretching out Emily’s little pussy, Mike now started to fuck her, with each inward thrust he went another half inch deeper.

Emily was in complete heaven, never having been fucked before only poked by a very average penis. Now, she had a thick eight-inch cock stretching out her near virgin pussy while her friends watched. Mike picked up the pace and started to fuck her harder, every time going a little deeper, Emily was moaning delightfully with every thrust. She could feel the rising heat from her core and new that what Mike was doing was bringing her closer to her next orgasm. She felt so spoilt by all the attention.

Mike placed a hand under each of Emily’s calf muscles lifting her legs higher and stretching them further apart, pushing his hips forward and driving deeper.

“Aarrrgggghhhhh!” Emily cried out in pure pleasure. She couldn’t believe her little pussy could take so much cock. She felt so full and so stretched. And that harder deeper thrust sent her over the edge and her eager, turned-on audience, watched in awe as her thighs started to shake, her eyes once again flipped back into her head. And Mike kept fucking her harder.

All Emily could sense now was the deep penetration at her centre. She no longer had much recognition of having sex, or anything else, just being penetrated at her centre by a thick hard presence. She was almost unconscious as one orgasm rolled into another.

Lottie: “OMG! Florence, please can I take your boyfriend home with me.”

George: “Oi!”

Lottie gave him a stare and then pointed at the ragdoll that had been Emily now shaking in pure orgasmic ecstasy.

George: “Fair enough.”

Amerly: “Mike, don’t kill the poor girl.”

Florence: “Can you think of a better way to die?”

Mike slowed his pace and allowed Emily time to come down from her multiple orgasmic bliss. As her eyes fluttered open and she looked up almost wondering where she was. Quickly she came aware of Mike’s thick cock slowly moving in and out of her sopping wet little pussy.

Emily: “Oh fuck! That was amazing Mike. Where are you going to cum?”

Mike: “Where do you want me to cum?”

Emily: “I want you to cum in me, if you don’t mind.”

Mike: “Mind? I’d love to.”

Emily: “Please fuck me hard again and cum in me.”

Lottie: Oh fuck! This is so hot guys; I think we’re all going to want to fuck after this.” A few of the others all looked at Lottie.

At that moment, with another moan from Emily, Mike upped the pace fucking deeper and harder again, now accompanied by a loud squelching noise from Emily’s sopping wet, stretched little pussy. This got the attention from the lover’s audience, and they all watched as Mike started to pound Emily with his big thick cock. Everybody watching all had the same thought; “I’d never realised watching another couple fuck could be this damn sexy!”

Then the moment came! Mike could feel his balls tighten. Emily felt the big head of the man’s cock impossibly swell deep inside her, he arched his back and roared, and then the heat and additional wetness as his spunk fired deep into her.


Epilogue

Emily woke early afternoon on Sunday. She had slept like a baby. She lay in her warm bed, unusually she had slept naked. As she recalled the previous evening’s events, she couldn’t help but let her fingers stray between her thighs and find her wet little pussy. There was a wet patch on the sheets as well.

“FUCK!” Emily thought, “I’ve been leaking Mike’s spunk all night. She brought her fingers to her mouth and tasted the mix of his and her juices.

“OMG! I had the most kinky and freaky night last night,” she recalled being naked with her friends, sucking off the pizza guy, having Florence go down on her and then have Mike fuck her to a powerful orgasm and cum deep in her little pussy while all her friends watched. She now had two fingers fucking her little wet pussy squeezing out more of the thick gooey mess of Mike’s spunk.

“FUCK!” She thought, “I’m a fucking exhibitionist slut.”

After a nice satisfying orgasm, she lay going over the events several more times. Then she got out of bed, remaining naked as she walked round her rooms, she went to the full-length mirror and looked at her nakedness. She wondered how she had gone from a shy girl to brazen exhibitionism. At the same time, she thought of whether there were other places she could stripped off naked and have people enjoy her nudity. She knew one time wasn’t going to be enough.


BOOK TWO

After her incredible new experience of exhibitionism and submission, sucking a big black cock, and losing her virginity while her friends watched. Emily realises she wants more of this and got have similar experiences.

More to Follow!
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