Good Girl Loses Her Inhibitions
by Vanessa Evans

Before you read this part I strongly suggest that you read the earlier parts before reading this. It will give you the background that will make this part a lot more enjoyable.

Part 02

Maddy was stood at the sales desk wearing her usual workwear, one of the bikinis that she sells. This one was smaller than most of the ones that I’ve seen her wear to work in. The small triangles barely covered her 34B tits and the thin material showed each little bump on her areolas and her nipples stood erect and proud. The thong bottoms were so small that she was showing a hint of the front of her slit and the thin material clung to the folds of her pussy. 

Maddy had come over to us as soon as the door bell rang. She welcomed me in her usual way, a hug and kisses on my cheeks then she said,

“And this must be Dakota, Pete was right, you are a stunner, and that dress really suits you.”

Willow blushed and then thanked Maddy.

“I see that you’re embracing the Florida life style quite quickly Dakota.”

“What do you mean?”

“The lack of underwear, have you put all your old ones in the trash”

“No I haven’t. How could you tell?”

“The short dress, I could just see your bald pussy as I walked over to you.”

Dakota blushed.

“Don’t worry, you will trash your panties soon. So you’ve come to buy some lingerie and bikinis to please your new husband have you?”

“Yes, but I don’t know where to start, there isn’t a great demand for clothes like these in Alaska, way too cold.”

“Don’t you worry about that, I’ll help you and you can show everything that you try on to Ethan and drive him crazy. He’ll probably get a speeding ticket taking you home.”

Dakota blushed again.

“You’re so cute and innocent looking Dakota, that blush, is it real or can you do it to order?”

“It was real, I’m still finding all this lack of clothing very embarrassing.”

“Don’t worry darling, you’ll soo get used to it. It’s a quiet time of the day and we’re all alone so it will be quite private. Now where shall we start? I know, you go and take that dress off and I’ll select a few things that I think both of you will like. Don’t worry Ethan, I won’t bankrupt you. You go and sit on that chair and just watch.”

Maddy’s shop just has one changing cubicle at the back of the little store and in a little extension. It looked like there was a room there but the walls had been removed. The cubicle it is a ‘U’ shaped curtain.

Dakota went to it and looked at me as she started to close the curtain. I shook my head sideways and she got the message. She faced me, kicked her shoes off then reached for the hem of her dress and pulled it up and off. 

She stood and looked at me smiling as we waited for Maddy. It was private, out of the view from the shop windows and Dakota was enjoying teasing me. I’d fuck her brainless later.


Maddy came over with a few items in her hands and saying,

“I presume that you don’t want any panties. Oh my, what a glorious sight. I wish that I had a body like that, I am soo jealous of you Dakota.”

Dakota blushed again.

“Right, try this teddy on Dakota.”

“It’s see-through Maddy. I can’t; ….. oh hell, give it to me.”

As she was putting it on Maddy said,

“It’s not cold in here so you must be enjoying this Dakota.”

Dakota’s eyes looked puzzled then she looked down at her chest and saw her rock hard nipples, blushed again and said,

“They’ve been like that since I arrived here, they won’t go down. Do you embarrass all your customers?”

“Only the ones who are related to friends. Sorry, I’ll try to stop, but it’s difficult when someone so beautiful walks into my shop. Besides, it’s not you that I’m trying to embarrass, it’s Ethan.”  

“Thanks Maddy, I love you too.” I said.

“Dakota, walk around a little so that Ethan can get the full image.”

She did, walking round the edges of the extension of the main shop but being careful not to get in the line of sight of the shop front.

“So Ethan, what do you think. Will seeing Dakota in this make you want to jump on her?”

“Oh yes, it certainly will.”

“Okay, we’ll put it in the probable pile. Please take it off Dakota.”


We went through 5 more items, and the little walks. Each time Dakota was relaxing a little more and walking a little further into the main shop in view of anyone passing by who may have looked in. I was getting more and more aroused and the bulge in my shorts was getting tighter.


Then it was bikinis.

“I’ve never worn a bikini before Maddy, just one-piece suits.”

“Not a problem, come over here and look at the ones hanging up and tell me what you like.”

I immediately realised that Maddy was enticing her out into the main part of the shop whilst naked, and in full view of people passing by. I smiled when Maddy looked over to me and winked.

Dakota must have been too busy to realise where she was because she went right over to the wall racks and started looking. She was naked and in the clear view of anyone who looked in. 

“I don’t see any, these are all way too small, and look at that one, I can’t even see any material.”

“That one doesn’t have any material it’s just the strings.”

“So it doesn’t cover, oh wow, who would wear something like that?”

“Quite a lot of girls actually, it’s one of my best sellers.”

“Wow.”

“So is it just bottoms that you are looking for, or 2 piece?”

“Mainly one piece, but a couple of tops, just in case.” Ethan loudly answered.

“I can’t go outside topless Ethan.”

“Let’s not worry about that now,” Maddy replied, “you could always come back for some more tops later; but why would you want to cover those gorgeous tits Dakota? They’re awesome. I’d kill for a pair like that.”

“They’re too small.”

“Who the fuck told you that girl? They are perfect.”

Dakota blushed again.

“Okay,” Maddy said, “how about this one?”

“Err Maddy,” Dakota said, “before I try on any bottoms I have a little problem that I need to take care of, have you any tissues please?”

Maddy looked down to the blushing Dakota’s pussy and smiled.

“Oh yes, a common problem, I have boxes of tissues just for all the girls who get turned on by stripping in here. I will get some.”

“It’s not just stripping in here Maddy,” I said, “she’s been like that ever since we got to Florida, you should have seen the panties that she took off when we first got to the condo, I could have rung them out; and she’s been dripping little drops everywhere we’ve been since.”

“Young love and new adventures, oh to be young again.” Maddy replied as she walked back with the tissues and took a few out.. Here, let me help you Dakota.

The red faced Dakota’s jaw dropped but she did spread her legs a little to allow Maddy access. What’s more I heard her moan a little when Maddy first touched her.

“This girl needs some relief Ethan, may I?”

“Of course, be my guest.”

I watched as Maddy expertly rubbed Dakota’s clit to an orgasm. It only took seconds before Dakota was screaming out in pleasure. Up until then I had always been close up when Dakota had orgasmed and watching her from a short distance was sight to behold. I was mesmerised by the beauty of it all and I suddenly came back to reality when Maddy said,

“Ethan you need to take care of this girl more often, she was gagging for it.”

“I know, I have trouble keeping up with her, we have too many things to do.”

“Take her on a honeymoon and never leave your hotel room.”

“That’s a waste of a romantic vacation. We’d never see the scenery. I was waiting until she got used to the Florida way of life before I take her to somewhere like the Hedonism II hotel in the Caribbean islands.”

“Good decision, judging by what I am seeing she will be ready soon. You always were the smart one Ethan. Now Dakota, let me wipe you one more time then put this one on.”

Dakota was still bright red but she did have a satisfied smile on her face. She gasped and jerked a little when Maddy wiped her pussy again; then she slipped the bikini bottoms on.

“There’s nothing there, I’m practically naked, I can’t wear this on the beach.”

“Dakota sweetheart, you’re supposed to be practically naked on the beach, that’s the whole idea. This is a popular line and has more coverage than is legal here. You will see lots of girls on the beach wearing smaller bikinis that this one.”

“Well; I guess that it will be okay, but I feel so naked. What do you think Ethan?”

“I think that you look awesome Dakota but Maddy is right. That is a big bikini compared to a lot that you will see on the beach; and that’s before we go to the nudist beaches.”

“There are nudist beaches here? I don’t think that I could go to one of those.”

“Oh you will my dear. Maybe a few of us could have a picnic there one day, but not until you are used to life here. Ethan still has work to do. Now take that off and put the next one on.”

“Can I have another tissue please?”

“My gawd girl, I’d better get you some water, I don’t want a girl dying of dehydration in my shop.”

Dakota blushed again. Maddy wiped Dakota’s pussy again and the second bikini slid up her legs. This one was smaller and I could easily see Dakota’s slit and when Maddy told her to spread her legs it disappeared between her lips.

“Not enough inner labia to keep it out.” Maddy said, “In fact you have very small inner labia haven’t you Dakota? Hardly any at all. The guys will like that.”

“I guess so, but I’m not an expert on pussies.” Dakota replied.

“I’ve had my hands on thousands of pussies in here so I know. Yours is one of the best. Ethan, you should enter her in a nude fashion show, she’d win hands down.”

“What, no, is there really such a thing?”

“Relax Dakota,” I said, “you’re not ready for that yet.”

“Give her time Ethan, don’t rush the girl.”

“I won’t, but she does surprise me.”

“I think that I can see what you mean. Come on Dakota take it off and I’ll wipe you before you put the next one on.”

Dakota had just got it off when the doorbell rang and a young couple walked in. The man seeing Dakota instantly.

Dakota squealed and instantly covered her pubes and tit with her hands.

“Relax Dakota,” Maddy said, “It’s only a couple of customers.”

“But there’s a man and he’s seen me.”

“Well if he’s already seen you then there’s no need to hide yourself. Come on Dakota, put the next on on.” Maddy said pushing Dakota’s hand to one side so that she could wipe her shiny pussy again.

Maddy got up off her knees and went over to the new customers. She spoke to them then came back to Dakota who was frantically trying to get the bikini bottoms to cover more that they were designed to cover. 

“That one looks good on you Dakota. What do you think Ethan?”

“Oh yes, that one can’t be street legal can it? I mean her pussy hasn’t got any coverage.”

“No, you’re right. The secret is to keep away from the cops. That would be easy for Dakota, she’d be surrounded by guys wanting to get a closer look.”

“Stop it you 2, you’re embarrassing me.”

“Sorry Dakota, I didn’t mean to.” I said as I got up and went and kissed her.

“Am I forgiven?” I asked when the kiss broke.

“Of course.”

I turned and went back to the chair, but before I left her I gave her left nipple a quick tweak.

“Hey you.” Dakota said.

“Go get a room.” Maddy said.


Just then the young couple came over and the girl asked Maddy if she could try on the bikini that she was holding.

“Yes of course you can. As many as you like.”

The girl smiled, thanked Maddy then walked towards the changing cubicle. She didn’t bother closing the curtain and started stripping, not that there was much to take off. The tank top was quickly peeled off, then as she dropped it to the floor she looked over to me and smiled. I stared as her probably ‘B’ cup bare tits wobbled a little as she started to unfasten the very short denim skirt. It too hit the floor revealing her bald pubes. 

She stepped forwards out of the skirt, turned her back to us then bent at the waist and picked up her skirt.

I quickly turned back to look at Dakota. The look on her face told me that she wasn’t believing what she was seeing. I’m pretty sure that she hadn’t noticed that I too had been watching the girl.

The girl’s man had positioned himself where he could watch both his girl and Dakota. 

Maddy was just smiling. She later told us that she often gets girls, even multiple girls wandering around the shop totally naked and flaunting their bodies in front of the male customers. She told us that there are about 4 or 5 girls that always come into the shop at busy times and just flaunt their naked bodies around the shop and even in the shop windows. 

“The bad thing is that those girls never buy anything.”

“Well I suppose that they do at least get guys bringing their girlfriends here.” I replied.

“Yes, I think that it increases sales but I’m not sure so I just let them do it.”

“You should come here and do that Dakota.” I said.

“I don’t think so.” Dakota replied.

“You’re welcome to come her and flaunt that awesome little body of yours anytime Dakota. At least I will know that you aren’t going to steal anything.”

“I might just send her over when I have to start working again Maddy.”

“I don’t think so.” Dakota replied.


Anyway, that happened later, back to Dakota staring as the girl stripped naked.


Dakota stopped staring and remembered that she was nearly as naked as the girl. She looked over to the new man and saw that he was watching his girl. Dakota relaxed a little.

“So, is this one a winner Ethan?”

“It is.”

“Okay Dakota, take it off.” 

She did, and just stood there not bothering to cover herself, her nipples pointing towards the new girl. I guessed that she was having mixed feelings, she’d just got used to being naked and Maddy drying her pussy out in the middle of the shop and now there was another naked girl in front of her. I guessed that she didn’t really bother her, but her man did, he kept looking over to her. 

“Next one Dakota.”

“Oh sorry Maddy, I was miles away. Which one? I need another tissue.”

Maddy wiped her again and I watched the man watching Dakota. By then the other girl had got her bikini bottoms on. They didn’t cover her slit properly.

Dakota pulled the next bikini bottoms up and I guessed that they were street legal. I guessed that Dakota would be grateful for some pussy coverage.

“What do you think Ethan?” Maddy asked.

“Spot on – for the beach out front.”

“We have a winner. Okay Dakota, time for one more.” 

Dakota pushed the bikini bottoms down, all the while glancing over to the other girl who was taking her bottoms off. Dakota was picking up the bottoms when the naked girl came over to Maddy and said.

“I like this, but I was really looking for one with less coverage, and have you got any tissues please?”

“Sure, I think that I know what you are looking for, hang on I’ll get one and some tissues.”

Maddy went off leaving the naked new girl stood in front of the naked Dakota.

“Hi, I’m Dakota.” She said in a nervous tone.

“Hey, I’m Cindy, I haven’t seen you here before.”

“No, it’s my first time, I’ve just moved here from Alaska.”

“Wow, I bet that you’re feeling the temperature difference. Well there’s nothing better than a nothing bikini to help you with that problem. Unless you prefer the nuddy beaches. There’s a few of them and I love strutting my naked self on those beaches. It’s more of a turn on than trying on bikinis, unless the shop if full of men that is.”

Just then Maddy came back and handed the girl a few pieces of string and a box of tissues.

“Try these, I think that they will look great on you.”

The girl took them and smiled at Maddy, then at Dakota, the turned and went back to where her clothes were.

She was putting on a few pieces of string at the same time that Dakota was. The girl looked good as she squat down to let her man see what he could see, and Dakota looked awesome. I swear that I saw a drop of her pussy juices drip from her pussy.

“Awesome.” I said, “that will be great for when we come and use your hot tub Maddy.”

“You don’t usually wear anything Ethan.”  

“True but I thought that Dakota might like to wear something the first time.”

“I’m sure that Henry and all your mates will love this girl whatever she is or isn’t wearing Ethan”

I looked at Dakota and I just knew what she was thinking,

“Gawd, Ethan’s expecting me to get naked in front of all your friends. I hope that you’re not expecting me to fuck them all.”

But she didn’t say anything.


Maddy got Dakota to try on 4 or 5 more bikini bottoms, all of which were either just street legal or less. Each time wiping her pussy before giving her the bottoms to put on. 

After the second one she went and got a bottle of water, gave it to Dakota and told her to drink.

“I’m not going to be responsible for you ending up in hospital.” she said.

Then the trying on continued, each time Dakota protesting that she couldn’t possibly wear anything like, but staying for the next one.


Cindy tried on the 2 bottoms that Maddy gave her and each time she she smoothed her hands from her stomach to her breasts, tweaked her nipples then went for a walk around the shop on the pretext of seeing if they were comfortable. I also noted that she lingered in the shop windows before moving on.

She was just getting dressed again as Dakota took off the last of the Dakota’s bottoms. I noted Cindy’s tenting nipples as she walked up to Maddy, gave her the 2 material-less bottoms and said,

“I’ll take the pink ones, they’ll be great for swimming and sunbathing at home with my brothers and his mates.”

I smiled and I saw the shock on Dakota’s face.

The girl walked over to the till followed by Maddy who said.

“Come on Dakota, I’ll show you how to work the till.”

Dakota opened her eyes wide then followed leaving me stood next to the other man.

“Quite a girl you’ve got there mate.” I said to the man. “I like the way she pulled her skirt higher so that her butt is hanging out.”

“You should see it from the front man. You’ve got quite a cute little girl there too. Really cute little tits. Does she wear short skirts as well?”

“She does now, you should see the dress that she came in wearing, even Maddy commented on her visible pussy.”

“Man, do I like living in Miami.”

“Come on DP. I’m done here.” Cindy shouted then looked a Dakota and said, 

“See you around Dakota, maybe here or at the nuddy beach. That’s Haulover beach.”

“Yeah, see you Cindy.” Dakota replied.

 
We all watched them walk out of the door.

“Well look at you Dakota.” Maddy said.

“What?”

“You came in here a shy little girl obviously embarrassed about the dress that you were wearing and look at you now, stark naked and stood in front of the shop window for all the world to see.”

Dakota suddenly realised that Maddy was right, shrieked then ran to the back of the shop and into my arms.

“Relax Dakota,” I said, “the world hasn’t ended, you’re in one piece, very alive and I love you. And I bet that your pussy is dripping again, isn’t it?”

“Sorry Ethan, this way of living is really alien to me, it’s taking a lot of getting used to. And yes, I am dripping again.”

“Here, have a tissue Dakota.” Maddy said.

“Sorry to mess you about Maddy, it’s just that it’s so hard for me.”

“There’s something else that’s hard for you sweetheart.”

Both girls were looking at the front of my short, and for once it was me who was a little embarrassed. Dakota was giggling.

“Come on you 2 love birds, we haven’t done the tops. Tell you what, let’s go and try them on in the front of the shop.”  

“No, I can’t.” Dakota said.

“Come on Dakota, when you were trying the bottoms on people passing by could see you and a minute ago you were stood in the front for ages.”

“I can’t.”

I took her hand and slowly led her to in front of the big glass window. I could feel her shaking a little so I squeezed her hand and said,

“Relax lover, you’ll be just fine, just concentrate on doing what Maddy tells you.”

“But everyone can see me, look at them.”

“You can see them but how many of them are looking at you?”

“None.”

“Isn’t that what you want?”  

“Yes, but they might look.”

“Yes they might, and what will they see if the do look? They’ll see a beautiful girl trying on bikini tops. There’s nothing unusual about that, after all this shop does sell bikinis.”

“I suppose.”

“Right, you just do what Maddy says and I’ll keep wiping your pussy for you, okay?”

“Okay.”

“Thank you Ethan. Right Dakota, let’s get started.”

Maddy knew that we only wanted a couple of them but she insisted that Dakota try on quite a few of them; again ranging from small triangles of super thin material to see-through triangles to just strings that just framed her small tits, and one that was 2 metal rings with strings holding them in place on her nipples.

Again, Dakota was blushing all the time and protesting that she’d never be able to wear them.

I wiped Dakota’s pussy after each top came off with Maddy giving me that knowing smile. Yes it was an unnecessary exercise but it took Dakota’s mind off the thought of being seen. The possibly not odd thing was that when I asked Dakota to spread her legs a little the first time, she left them spread, and actually spread them a little further. She was full frontal to the shop window and would have made an amazing sight if anyone had looked.

Anyway, Maddy and I made a pile of the ones that we thought looked best on Dakota then Maddy told her to try those again to make sure. There were actually 4 that I liked. The one with the super thin, pink material, one that was just the strings, one that had see-through triangles and the one with the 2 metal rings for her nipples to go through.

“Okay then girls and boys,” Maddy said, “I think that we have got there.”

“Can I go and get my dress please Maddy?”

“Not yet Dakota, just stay there for a bit longer. I’ll be there just as soon as Ethan has settled up.”

I helped Maddy tidy up and while we were in the back of the store Maddy whispered,

“You’ve got a good one there Ethan, you’re going to have a lot of fun with her.”

“We are going to have a lot of fun with her bit it’s only going to be good, clean, harmless fun, I love the girl.”

“Good for you. When are you going to bring her round to ours? Our hot tub and pool beckons.”

“I don’t know, I’ve got to get her to be comfortable being naked first. I’ll let you know.”

I picked up Dakota’s dress and Maddy and I went to the till. I helped Maddy bag the items that I was purchasing then Maddy said,

“That will be ten dollars please Ethan.”

I gave her my card and waited for the transaction to go through.

“Thank you sir, madam, please call again soon. Enjoy the rest of your day.”

“I’m sure that we will, thank you Maddy.”

I took the bag and the dress over to Dakota who was still staring out at the people passing by.

“Do you want to stay there all day watching the people go by and hoping that they’ll turn and look at you Dakota?”

“No, no, please can I have my dress.”

I gave her it and it was on in seconds. She looked visibly relieved as she pulled it down even though it didn’t completely cover her butt or pussy.

“Wait.” Maddy shouted. “Have you got a job down here Dakota?”

“No, we were going to wait until I was settled in then look for something.”

“Understandable, well if it helps, I could do with an assistant at my busy times and you would be the perfect person Dakota, Beautiful and trustworthy, just what I need. All workwear would be provided so you’d just have to bring that hot little body”

“What’s this workwear?

“As you see I only wear what I sell, or less, so I’d expect you to wear the same.” 

“You mean lingerie or bikinis?”

“Or less.”

“You mean naked?”

“Yes, is that a problem? I mean you have spent the last couple of hours in my shop naked so it can’t be such a big deal.”

“But it is, I didn’t like being naked.”

“But you didn’t hate it. If you had you would have done it.”

Dakota was clearly a bit confused so I winked at Maddy and told her that we’d think about it. 

“Good, see you soon guys.”


We left and I steered Dakota back to the car.

“Can we go home please Ethan, I’m tired and confused.”

I put my arm around her waist and pulled to me, I kissed her then told her that we could.

I’m sure that she didn’t realise that when I’d put my arm around her, her dress had ridden up a bit. I was sure that the bottom half of her butt and her pussy were exposed.

When I opened her car door she turned to face me, dropped down into her seat and lifted first one, then the other into the car. I smiled and hoped that she’s always get into the car that way.

During the short drive I looked at her, her eyes were closed, her nipples were trying to drill holes in her dress, her legs were anything but closed and her pussy was shining. I was a happy bunny.


After the short drive I went round and opened her door, She looked up at me as if to say, 

“Can you carry me?” 

I lifted her out of the car, propped her against the side while I got the bags then locked up; then lifted her into my arms. She didn’t notice that her dress had ridden up and that I was carrying my bottomless wife in and up the stairs. No one, that I know of, saw us.


In the condo I carried her to the bedroom, sat her on the bed, pulled her dress off, then her sandals, then lay her back on the bed. As a final touch, I spread her legs wide and put her right hand on her very slippery pussy and left her to get some sleep.


Two hours later she walked into the lounge, rubbing her eyes and asking me if it was morning already.

I was sat on the sofa wearing just my shorts and I got up, dropped my short, put out my hands for her then led her back to the bedroom. Laying on the bed facing each other I said,

“We need to talk.”

“Okay,”

“You’ve had an extremely busy day. You’ve learned things and you’ve done things that 
you never imagined possible or even existed before today and I want to make sure that you are comfortable and happy about everything that has happened. I don’t want you to be uncomfortable with anything and I want you to tell me about anything that you are not happy with.”

“Okay, where shall we start?”

“How about when we woke up this morning. Did you like waking up naked and with my cock between your legs?”  

“It would have been better if I’d woken up with it inside me.”

“That answers my next question. I’ll try to wake you up every morning by fucking you.”

“Hmm. Will you fuck me now?”

“No, lets sort a few things out first.”

“Go on then.”

I put my hand on her pussy and said,

“Are you happy with keeping this bald?”

“Hmm. Not quite.”

“Why.”

“Well I will be if 2 things happen. Firstly you shave it every day, and secondly, you let me shave your cock and balls every day.”

“That sounds fair enough. We can start that in the morning.”

“Can’t we start now?”

“No. What about going outside with no underwear and short dresses?”

“Well you know what I was like to start with but I’m coming to terms with it. Seeing all those other girls dressed like that and seeing their butts and pussies hangout of the bottom of their skirts helped. I want to fit in here, not be the odd one out. I’ll get used to it.”

My cock twitched.

“What about in Maddy’s shop when she made you cum?”

“That was so unexpected and it just happened. I didn’t have time to think before it was all over. It was wonderful, not as good as if you had done it though. You don’t think that I’m becoming a lesbian do you?”

“Defiantly not. It happened because you trusted your body. A lot of, shall we say unenlightened girls would have pushed Maddy away but you relaxed and were rewarded for doing so.”

“Thank you Ethan, that’s put my mind to rest and I do now believe that I should trust my body.”

I kissed her then continued.

“What about when Maddy got you to try the bikini tops in front of the big window and you were stood there for ages, as naked as the day you were born?”

“I was terrified that some one was going to stop and stare at me but at the same time I was so excited. Not only could I feel my pussy dripping but it was tingling like mad, my nipples were throbbing as well.”

“So which was winning, the terror or the excitement?”

“The excitement I guess.”

“What would you have done if someone had stopped and looked at you?”

“I don’t know, probably had another orgasm.”

“You know what that makes you don’t you?”

“No.”

“An exhibitionist that has just come out of her closet.”

“No, I can’t be an exhibitionist. I’ve been brought up to be a good girl.”

“You are a good girl, and a girl that gets off by putting herself in a situation where people will see you naked. Nothing wrong wrong with that.”

“But Maddy made me stand there.”

“Maddy just made you think about what you were doing. If you think back you’d been naked in the front of those windows a few times before.”

“I hadn’t. …….. Oh yes. I had hadn’t I. Oh my gawd, I am an exhibitionist. What can I do about it, can you get pills for it?”

“No you can’t, all you can do is enjoy it.”

“You mean that I should walk around everywhere naked. I can’t do that.”

“No you can’t, you’d get arrested. But you can look for opportunities where you can be naked without getting arrested or upsetting the prudes in our society.”

“Like where?”

“Well there the nudist beaches that that girl mentioned, there’s Maddy’s shop, there’s the Gay Pride march, the Carnival, the naked bike ride and I’m sure that we can find some more. Okay, some of those get hijacked by protesters but there’s the opportunity to get naked in public.”

“My gawd, I never would have guessed. But I don’t want to to rush into anything, maybe this exhibitionism is just a phase that has been triggered by starting my sex life.”

“Maybe; don’t worry, we’ll take it slowly and you will never have to do anything that you don’t want to.”  

“Did I tell you that I love you Ethan?”

“Yes Dakota, you did.”

I pulled her on top of me and she waggled her butt until her pussy found my cock. Then she got to her knees re-impaled herself and rode me until we both orgasmed.

When she eventually rolled off me she said,

“You know that I’m going to have your cum seeping out of me for ages don’t you.”

“Yep.”

“And that after you’d filled me up this morning it was still seeping out when we got to Maddy’s shop.” 

“I thought that it was’ you’re not trying to blame you being so wet all the time on my cum are you?”

“No, definitely not but it must have been part of it.”

“You do produce a lot of love juices don’t you?”

“Are you complaining?”

“Fuck no, I love it. Maybe it’s a good job that you’ve stopped wearing panties. More chances of the warm air drying it.”

“Hmm, are you ready to give me a blowjob lesson Ethan?”

“How about a swim first, give me time to recover?”

“Okay, what shall I wear, or do you want me to go naked?”

“Are you ready for that?”

“I don’t know but there’s only one way to find out.”

“Did I tell you that I love you Dakota?”

“I’m not sure, did you? Maybe you should say it again.”

“I love you Dakota. Now I think that you should wear one of your new bikini’s. I’ll pick one for you.”

“Just the bottoms?”

“Yes, just the bottoms. I don’t think that there will be any young kids there at this time.”

“Can’t go upsetting the little girls and boys.”

“It’s not them that I’m worried about, they probably don’t care. It’s their over-protective parents.”


I picked a thong bikini bottoms that has no material, just strings and gave it to Dakota.

“No bra?”

“No bra. The world can look at your gorgeous little tits and be jealous of me.”

“Won’t you be jealous of all the men looking at me?”

“Nope, I’ll be proud of you.”

“The last time that I put this on I never believed that I’d ever put it on again. Never mind wanting to put it on and going down to a swimming pool that could be full of people.”


I put some shorts on, grabbed a towel and we went down to the pool. As it happened, Pete was there again, sat on a lounger drinking a beer. As we walked over to him I felt Dakota squeeze my hand. I guessed that she was a little nervous.

“Fucking hell Ethan. Now that I can see more of her, sorry, ALL of her she sure is a stunner. Hi Dakota, you really are beautiful. You know that don’t you?”

“Why thank you Pete.” Dakota replied. “Ethan has told me that once or twice.”

“Mind if we sit near you Pete?”

“Hell no, let me get you a drink and the vision of beauty can tell me all about her self.”

“While you stare at her body you mean.”

“That as well. What would you like to drink Dakota?”

“I don’t know, what are you drinking?”

“Bud.”

“Then I’ll have a Bud please Pete.”

“I’m glad that you said that because that’s all that I’ve got in that cool box. Now sit down and tell me all about your self and start that suntan, your skin needs to get used to this sun.”

I’d thought the same before but I’d had more important things to do than worry about than a sun tan. I spread a towel on the lounger, set it to the recline position and invited Dakota to lay on it. I’d deliberately moved it around so that Dakota could see Pete as she talked to him. That meant that her feet were near to him and he’d be looking up her body. 

“Sweet Jesus.” Pete said as Dakota lay down and Pete caught a better look at her pussy. I don’t know if it was deliberate but Dakota didn’t cross her legs, not did she raise her knees. Instead she lay there with her feet at shoulder width. 

All credit to Pete, he managed to find dozens of questions to ask Dakota and she told him about her new clothes when he asked her if she’d brought lots of heavy clothes from Alaska.

After about fifteen minutes I said that it was time that we went for a swim and put out my hand for Dakota to pull herself up on.

“Thanks for the chat Pete, we must do it again soon.” Dakota said.

“Yes we MUST.”

I smiled and pulled a screaming Dakota into the water.

The pool was only had a handful of people in it and I only knew them enough to say hello to although one man decided that it was time to get better acquainted, especially with Dakota. It didn’t surprise me but I did cut him off and we swam away.

After about 10 minutes I told Dakota that it was time for us to leave, that she had a lesson in a couple of minutes. We got out and walked to our towels which were next to Pete where we’d left them. I manoeuvred Dakota so that she was stood right next to Pete’s head as she dried herself. He had turned his head and it was inches from Dakota’s uncovered pussy.

In a way I felt sorry for him. I also felt proud of Dakota even though I wasn’t sure that she realised what she was doing.

I waited until Dakota had finished then I told them that we were going. I grabbed Dakotas hand and led her over to the stairs.

“That was nerve racking,” Dakota said, “his nose was almost touching my pussy.” 

“Would you have minded if he had of leaned over and licked your pussy?”

“Yes, of course I would, my pussy is your pussy and no one else’s. It’s one thing letting others look at it but you’re the only one that’s going to touch it.”

“You let Maddy touch it.”

“That’s different, she’s a woman.”

“Hmm I see.” I replied and didn’t ask her why.

“So what were you thinking when you went and stood next to Pete?”

“I wasn’t really thinking, I was so nervous.”

“And?”

“And what?”

“These.” I replied and put my hand on her tits then her pussy.

“Oh those, they were tingling like hell. I suppose that I was hoping that that he’s like what he saw. After all, it was the first time that he’d seen me naked.”

“Gawd girl, he’d kill to get his hands on those. And you were dripping again weren’t you?”

“Yes, how could you tell?”

“When you sat on the lounger with your legs open I could see your juices bubbling out and trickling down between your butt cheeks.”

“Oh my gawd, if you could see that then Pete could as well. I hope that he didn’t think that I’m a slut or anything.”

“I’m sure that he didn’t, he was obsessed with getting his hands on you.”

“Do you want him to put his hands on me.”

“Looking and hands and maybe mouths I don’t mind, but don’t let him fuck you.”

“I won’t.”


We got back into the condo and Dakota dropped her bikini bottoms as soon as we got through the door. Then she pulled me to the sofa, unfastened my shorts and pushed me back onto the sofa.

“Teach me.” she demanded.

What could I do? I taught her the best that I could, even how to not gag when she takes me into her throat. When I thought that I couldn’t take anymore I showed her how to get on her knees in front of me and look up at me with her mouth open.

She was definitely an eager and quick learner and I loved it when I was deep in her throat. That girl can hold her breath for ages, and she can get both my balls in her mouth at the same time.

I pulled Dakota down onto the sofa for a while. She still had some of my cum on her face and I rubbed it all around.

“Put some on my tits.”

“Why?”

“Some of the girls at school said that it will make your tits grow bigger.”

“I doubt that but next time I’ll shoot it all over your tits and rub it I with the end of my cock. Do you want bigger tits?

“No, I just thought that I’d try it.”

“Another myth is that a lot of fucking will make them grow bigger and we’ve certainly done a lot of that since we got here, maybe I should stop fucking you.”  

“Don’t you dare.”

“Okay then. Hey, what do you fancy for dinner?”

“You.”

“No, that’s desert, for the main course?” 

“I have no idea, surprise me, but not fish we had fish for just about every meal back home.”

“Okay, let’s shower and get ready, I think that I know just the place.”

“What shall I wear?”

“I’d love to say nothing but I don’t think that they’d let us in. One of your new dresses.”

“You want my butt and pussy hanging out don’t you?”

“Yes please.”

“Okay.”

“Shower, now girl, or else I’ll spank your butt.”

“Promises, promises.”


