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Chapter 1: Cindy's Bikini
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When my parents told me I would be in charge of the house for the next three days while they attended their 20-year high school reunion, this wasn't how I hoped to spend my time. Mom had promised my 18-year-old brother Tommy that he could have his three annoying friends over today to swim in our pool and that I would have to watch them. Despite the fact they were all legal adults heading into their senior year of high school, Mom didn't trust them. Just last month, she caught them drinking booze in his room, stolen from who knows where. Don, Richie, and Shawn; are all 18 years old, loud, and horny as, well, 18-year-olds. Whenever they were over at the house, I could feel their eyes staring and hear their comments to each other about how my boobs jiggled or my ass looked in jeans. As a 23-year-old college senior, I was very fit. I had a tight body with C-cups and a matching ass to boot. I'm all they could dream of in a girl. But looking is all they could ever hope for. The most attention I'll give them is a dirty look and a middle finger. I'd be lying if I said I didn't enjoy the attention they gave me, though. I would never do anything with a high-schooler, legal or not. But I didn't mind being the main character in their sexual fantasies. 
I would invite my boyfriend Mike over. As a 23-year-old, six-foot-plus college wrestler, Tommy's friends tend to keep their distance when he is around. However, he is camping at the lake this weekend. Mind you, I would have taken this trip with him if not for my parent's outing. In his place, I've invited my best friend Ashley over to hang out. She would be a welcome diversion from the boredom of babysitting these spazoids. But she isn't due for another hour at least.
In the meantime, I'll take advantage of the sunny weather and work on my tan. In my bedroom, I picked out my purple bikini. I bought this with the intention of wearing it to the lake as it is a bit more risque than I would typically wear. I figured I would get as good of a tan as I could today. Also, when I bought it, Ashley commented that she thought it would look cute on me, so I figured I'd show it off to her. If Tommy's friends get some pleasure from seeing me in it, that would be fine by me.
Coming downstairs and out the patio to the pool area, the boys were already giggling and making comments to each other. God help me. Ignoring them, I picked a lounger on the far side of the pool, as far away from them as I could. I started out lying on my stomach and settled in for the next hour before Ashley would arrive. Tommy and his friends spent the time loudly yelling at each other, playing their stupid pool games, and overall acting like the losers they were. After a while, they suddenly got quiet and began talking intently to each other in hush tones. I was genuinely curious about what they were doing that warranted this sudden change in behavior. Still, I didn't want to give them the satisfaction of any type of acknowledgment of their existence, so I didn't move.
All at once, I became aware that people were standing right near my vicinity. Leaning to my left and looking up, I saw Richie standing over me, holding a camera aimed right at me. Little shit is looking to get some shots of me in my bikini to jerk it to later, the naughty boy. "What the fuck do you think you are doing?" Right then, I felt the tie of my bikini top being pulled and undone.
I instinctively swung my body around to the right side to face the perpetrator and get their hands off my bikini tie, but the damage had already been done. My top was loose. Don grabbed the loose top off of me before I could grab it and yanked it away. Having heard the click of Richie's camera behind me, my hands met my breasts, covering them. Luckily, my back was to him at the time of the picture, and the picture captured nothing but my back.
Standing up quickly while keeping the goods safely covered, I intended to run straight into the house, grab a sweater and kick some horny white boy's ass. But I hesitated. I had no idea these guys were so intent on seeing my tits that they would try something like this. I was less mad and more intrigued. Maybe even a bit excited by this. I wanted to see how this would play out.
Don, Richie, and Shawn blocked both paths around the pool with the tall wooden fence at my back. Running through them was an option, but attempting such a maneuver would likely expose me and give them the chance to get handsy. So I just stood there. All the while, Richie was snapping shots of me standing there topless, minus my hand bra. Being in this state in front of three horny teenagers was thrilling, but I couldn't let them know that. "Give me back my top and get the hell out of my way. You guys are in so much trouble." I said, putting on an act.
With a sleazy smile, Shawn replied, "We just want to see how beautiful you are. Drop the hands, and we'll give it back."
"You idiots will never see my tits, now get out of my way before I scream bloody murder," I said in a bluff.
"I'd be careful about that if I were you. Your brother was telling us about your creepy neighbor. The one who is always watching you. What if we call him over to let him see you in your current state?" Shawn said. He was right about Trevor, our neighbor. Whenever I was mowing the lawn, raking leaves, or even just getting the mail, he always seemed to be watching me out his window. I enjoyed teasing Trevor, but today, I'd rather deal with these guys. Thus, I would have some fun and play along with their 'blackmail.' But I needed to know what my brother's role in this was.
"Tommy, why the fuck are you letting your friends gawk at your sister?" Tommy was sitting off to the side, facing away. He is many things, but he isn't such a person that he wants to see his sister naked.
"Cindy, just do what they say and be done with it. I have nothing to do with this," Tommy replied. That was a relief to hear. I was surprised at how much of a thrill I was getting playing with these boys, but only if Tommy stayed away.
"I'm gonna call your parents, and that will be the last time any of you ever come over here," I said, wanting to judge just how committed to this they were. None of them said anything. They just continued to stare at my wet body.
"Jesus Christ, I'm not going to show you guys my boobs, just give me my top, and we'll forget this happen. Now!" I still wasn't sure what I was willing to do, even though my body was telling me it was clearly excited by the idea of showing them more of me. But for my benefit, I needed to act like I didn't want to. I didn't need rumors to start that I freely show off my nude body to 18-year-olds.
After further silence, Shawn finally spoke, "Tommy, go invite the neighbor over." Tommy got up and began walking towards the gate. That's the commitment I wanted to see.
"Wait! I'll flash them to you guys real quick, but no pictures," I yelled as soon as he got up.
Don replied, "We've already told you what we want, so take your hands down. Not just a quick flash, but we'll take all the pictures, please." All the while, Tommy kept walking to the gate.
I grew red in the face and began squirming, and I could see the boy's gaze get seemingly wider and wider while staring at my chest. I had planned on giving them the quick flash, but could I really let these guys have topless pictures of me? The idea of the three of them being able to see my bare nipples whenever they wanted and using that as material to masturbate to. God, my mind was going to some dirty places.
Tommy was at the gate and opening it, "Fine, just... fine!" at which point I dropped my hands from my chest.
I kept my head down, not wanting to look at the boys. The world was dead silent. I became instinctively aware of my body, including the breeze over my chest. Besides my boyfriend, no one else had ever seen my naked breasts before, and now I was letting these three stare at them to their heart's content. I felt so naughty standing here like this. Ten minutes ago, I was content teasing them with a view of me in a bikini. But now, thanks to this naughty blackmail situation I was playing along with, I was giving them a show of a lifetime.
Breaking the silence, Don finally commented. "Holy shit, those are awesome. This is the greatest day of my life. They're perfect!"
"Richie, what the hell are you doing? Stop gawking and start taking pictures!" Shawn yelled. I turned my exposed back to Richie, still shy about the camera.
"Now, now, we've already been over this. Turn around now or..." Shawn slyly said.
"I can't believe I'm doing this," I said, turning back around. I also couldn't believe how wet I had become. Richie was ready and started clicking the camera, capturing image after image of my exposed C-cups. I stood emotionless, not sure how to react. I felt hot all over but was shivering. After what I deemed long enough, I covered my breast again.
"Okay, you had your fun. What are you going to do with those pictures?" I had accepted that three horny teen boys would forever have topless pictures of me. But I needed to make sure they didn't turn me into a topless mode for the entire school to enjoy.
"That's a good question. What would your parents say if we were to show them these pictures? You exposed your breast to your little brother's friends and allowed them to take pictures?" Shawn said in a mocking voice.
"I'll tell them the truth. You perverts made me do it." No one needs to know how much I enjoyed doing it.
"But Tommy says that wasn't the case. He said you were flirting and teasing us all morning and said it would be exciting to expose yourself to us." These little bastards wanted more, didn't they? Was I willing to go further?
I looked at Tommy, who was back to sitting and staring away from me. "Tommy, tell this little shit to give me the camera." One way or another, I was going to let them keep these pictures, but they had to think I didn't want them to have them.
Tommy said coldly, "Cindy, just do what they say and get over it." Ever the good friend, brother. 
"Drop the bottoms and hand them over. You are as hot as they come, Cindy. Give us a view of a lifetime," Don exclaimed.
I was taken aback at how brazen of a demand he was making. In what universe does a high-school senior tell a 23-year-old college girl to show him their pussy. And in what universe does said college girl become so tempted to do so like I am right now? They seriously wanted me to get completely naked in front of them. All three of them had, at this point, obvious boners bulging in their bathing suits. Allowing my naked body to be seen by these high schoolers was crazy, right?
"No way, not happening. You've seen my chest and got some pictures. If you promise to keep them to yourselves, you can keep them. But this little show is over now." If I was going to do this, and I wasn't saying I would, I needed to see how badly they wanted it. I started walking towards Richie with the intention of walking through him. 
"If you stop now, we'll show these pictures to everyone. Every guy in town will have seen your tits. Hell, we'll make copies for them. You can sleep well every night knowing they all jack it to you every day." said Shawn. There you go, naughty boy. Keep upping the stakes.
"And when you take pictures of my pussy you'll just do that anyway," I said, thinking logically about this for a second.
"Okay, maybe we are getting greedy thinking we can keep the pictures. We'll give them to you at the end of the day. But you have to drop your suit now." Shawn replied coolly.
"And I'll get the film, and you'll keep this whole incident to yourself?" I was almost shocked to hear myself say those words. Am I going to show my naked ass to these boys? Isn't that better than having pictures of my tits floating around who knows where?
"Of course, who would believe us anyway?" Richie said, camera at ready. And there it was. Less than two minutes after deciding I would stop at showing these guys my tits, I was now on board with showing them my pussy too. Hearing them tell me they would give up the pictures snapped me back into reality. My plan to let them keep topless pictures of me was crazy. Giving them a full-strip show would be plenty of excitement for me, I think. I slowly exposed my chest again and brought my hands down to the sides of my bottoms. 
"Wait!" Richie said suddenly. "Turn around, bend over, and pull them down slowly." I stared at him for a few seconds.
Before today, I had barely exchanged two words with this guy. Now he just told me to expose my ass and pussy by bending over, and I'm about to oblige him. This was insane, but I still loved it. What the fuck is wrong with me? My heart was thumping, and I didn't know what to say in response. So I just turned around and bent over. Slowly, I started pulling my suit down. First, exposing the top of my ass, then sliding down my cheeks. Finally, I could feel a cool breeze hit my vagina's lips and a rapid clicking of the camera shutter.
I stood back up and saw Don standing with his hand out. I handed him my bottoms and stood there in the buff as all three boys gazed at every inch of my flesh. Soon, they started walking all around me, taking it all in. Richie had to change the film canisters, having used up the first one already. "How much longer are we doing this for? I'm getting cold." Which was a lie. It felt like my whole body was blushing. Suddenly I felt a hand connect with my butt.
"Whoa, what the fuck? You are not touching me!" I said, jumping up and making my boobs bounce noticeably.
"You said you were cold. I figured I'd be a gentleman and help out," Don said with a stupid grin on his face.
"Yeah, come on. You can't expect to wiggle those massive tits in our faces and not let us feel them up!" Richie whined.
"I am not wiggling my tits. No one is touching me." These guys just kept wanting more from me. An 18-year-old would be thrilled and content seeing just a part of my boobs, but these guys weren't happy unless they got to feel up my whole naked body.
"But I just did," Don said. My head was racing with thoughts about how I needed to stop things here. I was doing this all by choice. They were under the illusion they were making me, but I could walk away whenever I wanted. But I wasn't...
"They're right, though. You had to expect us to want to feel you up after seeing you naked like this." Shawn said.
"What's the big deal? It's not like there is any proof that we will have touched you." Richie said.
"Guy, this is crazy. We had some fun, but allowing you to touch me would be going too far," I said. But I wasn't trying to convince the boys. I was trying to convince myself and doing a poor job at it.
"Tommy, what's the name of that neighbor? I think I'll call him over." Shawn said. 
"Trevor," Tommy answered, still looking away.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!" I yelled, stamping my feet. I couldn't care less about Trevor, but I was frustrated by how turned on I was at the idea of them touching me. I'm a good girl. Good girls don't let horny teenagers feel up their naked bodies by the pool.
"Look at her boobs jiggle!" Richie said with glee.
"Okay, fine, but no touching my crotch. And no pictures," I said, giving in to my lust but at least setting some boundaries. I covered my pussy tightly with both hands. Quickly the boys grabbed at me, focusing on the ass or boobs, not saying anything. I stood there, unable to remember how I got to this situation. I'm outside, naked, with three 18-year-old boys feeling up my body without any objections currently from me. I was glad my hands were covering my womanhood, so I could hide how turned on this was making me.
The boy's boners kept brushing my legs as they got in close. I didn't need to think about their dicks, but feeling how hard they were made it impossible not to. Their hands seemed to get more and more intimate. They began feeling my nipples intensely. Richie was moving by ass checks all over, and I knew he was getting views of my asshole. A view not even my boyfriend has gotten. I needed this to stop soon before I lost my mind, but it went on for five minutes.
"Are you getting horny Cindy?" Richie asked.
"No! This is the worst experience of my life. I've never been more turned off! You've gotten more than anybody could ever dream of. Enough already, please!" That was a complete lie, but I couldn't admit to these 18-year-old high school boys how much they turned me on.
Shawn had been caressing my breast very tenderly. My mind drifted to thoughts of my boyfriend doing the same. One moment, I began to let out a gasp of pleasure, but I stopped it halfway, scared that Shawn might understand the impact he was beginning to have on me.
"Let's give her a break, guys," Shawn said. The other boys obeyed and backed off. "Cindy, I want to apologize. You are right. We've been selfish and only thinking of ourselves. Having your ass and tits felt up all day isn't what you woke up today wanting."
"You're god damn right it isn't," I said. But it will be tomorrow, I thought.
"Richie, go down on her, okay?" Shawn said, looking at him devilishly.
"What? Whoa, guys. Oral sex is a huge step. Let's call it a day," I pleaded. Again, without a second thought, these boys kept boldly demanding more from me. 
"I understand," Shawn replied. "Let's go get Trevor then."
I was still processing the idea of getting oral pleasure from these guys as they played the blackmail card again. I decided to continue to play along while I consider my next move. "What. You think you can just bring him over and I'll spread my legs and let him, a stranger, lick my pussy? Fuck you. That's what I say."
"Trevor! Can you come over!" Shawn yelled. I shot up and covered his mouth with my hand, again feeling his erection up against my leg. We stood there silent. No response. 
"You seriously expect me to accept oral sex from him?" Shawn pulled my hand away and yelled Trevor's name out, and again, I covered his mouth.
"Fine! Just shut the fuck up." It was the idea of them blackmailing me to do these sexual acts that really got my engine going. Even if I knew they weren't actual threats, it was still hot that they were trying this naughty route. If Trevor came over, I could kick his ass to the curb without issue. But the boys didn't need to know that.
But now I was going to let these guys tongue fuck me. Once we cross that barrier, would I be able to hold back from going all the way? On the other hand, this might give me the sexual release I need to start thinking clearly again and not be so driven by my lust.
"Go lay on the diving board. We'll do it there," Richie commanded. All four of us walked over to the board, and I laid myself on it, looking at all three boys before spreading my legs.
"Holy shit, she's going to do it. What a slut." Don exclaimed.
In response I closed my legs back up and hugged them to my chest. "I am not going to be insulted by you limped dick fucks." I might be about to let them ravish me, but that wasn't an excuse to be rude.
Given a sharp look by Shawn, Don apologized in a voice a bit too mocking to my taste. "You are right, I'm sorry. You are a pure, delicate flower. A virgin in a sea of sludge. White snow on..."
"Okay, okay, shut up. Let's just do this already." I spread my legs open and Richie crawled over me, his eyes fixated on my exposed crotch. He began licking me vigorously all over with no rhyme or reason. However, he would occasionally hit the sweet spot. It only happened once a minute, but every time he did, it gave me a surprise shot of pleasure. I lay there with my hands covering my face in embarrassment. I had this high school guy licking my intimate areas with two others watching me, all the while why I lay outside naked.
"What does she taste like," Don asked.
"Pretty much like pool water and a bit like sweat. Not gross or anything, just... yeah," he replied. That was another thing I didn't expect to hear today: Having someone describe the taste of my cotter to others.
He kept at it for a few minutes till I decided to end it as he wasn't getting anywhere, to my disappointment. "Okay, you've gone down on me. Can I get dressed now?"
"Are you close to cumming" Richie asked, lifting his head up from his task.
"What? Of course not! You're treating my pussy like a popsicle. You are more likely to get a lollipop to orgasm than me."
"Then teach him. Otherwise, we'll be here all day, you naked with his head between your legs."
I started giving him some pointers, but I did not expect that to help him much. But maybe he could learn a little in the art of giving oral sex to a woman. "Slow the fuck down first of all. Only use the tip of the tongue. Start outward and work inwards. Treat it more as a tease."
I left the lesson at that, but, to my surprise, Richie was a good student. He eased into licking up and down my pussy, using the tip of his tongue very well. I had purposely neglected to tell him about the clit, but my body began to betray me. He quickly realized while stroking his tongue up and down he was getting a lot more reactions from me at the top. He started to zero in on that area more and more. My breathing began to quicken, my hands gripped the edge of the diving board, and my leg and butt muscles began to involuntarily spasm slightly. I was on my way to a climax. At best, I hoped to get a bit of pleasure from him, but was I going to have an orgasm in front of these guys?
"Okay, my back is getting tired from lying here. How about I stand back up? You guys can feel my ass for a while," I said, trying to use that as an incentive to move on. I still wasn't sure if cumming was something I wanted to do for these guys.
"Keep going, Richie," Shawn said flatly. I began to resist, trying to hide any signs of reaction, but from the look on Don and Shawn's faces, it wasn't working.
My mind became clouded, and I found my eyes and thoughts wandering. I couldn't look any of the guys in the eyes. It was too embarrassing. But I stared at their swim trunks, in particular the obvious boners they didn't bother hiding. I could easily visualize how big their cocks were. I mentally compared it to my boyfriend's and imagined how they would fit in my mouth and how long it would take for my lips to run across the full length of them. 
I realized there was no avoiding it. I was at the point of no return. I was going to cum. Having been trying to avoid it only seemed to increase the magnitude of the build-up. Richie's tongue made a soft, gentle movement horizontally right on my clit in just the right way. My hips raised up, I grabbed Richie by the hair, and I exploded. It came in four pulses, and I became unaware of the world around me, only focusing on ridding the wave. I hadn't had one like this ever, dear god what a fucking rush. 
Coming back down, I wanted to lay there forever, enjoying the afterglow of my orgasm. I was brought back to reality by a consistent clicking noise. Don had photographed the entirety of my climax. I stared at the camera, trying to understand the ramifications of what just happen. I had trained a high school senior, five years younger than me, to give me the biggest orgasm of my life, all documented with photos. I sat up, now aware of how wet my pussy had become from the tens of minutes of oral sex I had received.
"Can I please have the film now? I want to go inside. I don't care what you do for the rest of the weekend." I said in a muted voice. After having gotten the release of an orgasm, I began to appreciate how much of a dumb slut I had been acting like. "You guys know if
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