The Dress
by TheSparkZone

The Dress - Part 1

My friend Crystal and I were going to a bar one evening. When Crystal arrived at my apartment, she was wearing a new dress. It was dark blue, strapless and very short. The dress had elastic around the top holding it up and when she bent over, the lower half of her white panties were exposed.

I immediately pointed out, “Do you realize that half of your ass is showing?”

Crystal replied, “What’s the big deal? I’m wearing panties!”

I said, “Well we’re going out in public tonight. Can’t you at least lower it a little?”

Crystal rolled her eyes and then she pulled on the hem of her dress. She kept sliding her dress down until the top of her silver dollar sized nipples were showing. After that she leaned forward and her big boobs tumbled out.

Crystal declared, “Either my panties or my tits are gonna show so I’m gonna hide my tits!”

Then Crystal handed me something bagged on a hanger and said, "Here Mindy, I bought this dress, but my tits and ass hang out so it should fit you."

I said, “If your tits and ass hang out, then I’m surprised you’re not wearing it.”

Crystal said, “I would, but with my big boobs I can barely button the dress. However, you shouldn’t have any trouble getting into it.”

I took the dress and sarcastically said, “Ha, ha. Small tit jokes…always funny.”

Crystal and I are both a little over five feet tall, but her breasts and butt are bigger than mine are. Since the dress was too snug on Crystal, she thought it would fit me perfectly. I hadn't finished getting dressed yet and I was still in my underwear so I slipped the dress on.

The dress was off-white with a colorful floral print. It had short sleeves and buttons all the way down the front. The dress also had large armholes.

Crystal looked at me and said, “You can’t wear a bra with that dress because it shows under your arms.”

I removed my bra, and then I buttoned the dress.

When I looked at myself in the mirror, I said, “There’s no way I can wear this dress without a bra. If I lean forward, the dress falls away from my chest and you can see my boobs from the sides. You can even see my nipples! Why would you buy a dress with such big arm holes?”

Crystal replied, “Because you can see my boobs from the sides!”

There was no arguing with that logic. She convinced me to wear the dress and like Crystal, my white panties also showed if I bent over. However, my white panties were not as noticeable under my off-white dress as Crystal's stark white panties were under her dark blue dress.

As I checked myself out in the mirror, I said, “Thanks for the dress, Crystal. It looks great, but I’m worried about these buttons. They don’t feel as secure as they should.”

Crystal said, “Oh I probably loosened up the buttons when I squeezed my big tits into the dress. It was a real struggle for me to get into it, but you’ll be fine.”

I said, “I don’t know. These buttons feel like they’re about to fall off.”

Crystal said, “You have nothing to worry about. Your tits aren’t going to put a strain on the buttons like mine did, so I’m sure it won’t be a problem.”

Crystal was trying to make fun of my breasts with her statement, but I’m not flat. My breasts are only medium sized, but they’re full and firm, and I’m able to show some cleavage when I lean forward. I just don’t have big melons like Crystal does.

I was still leery about wearing the skimpy dress with the loose buttons in public. Crystal is more of an exhibitionist than I am and the dress was more revealing than what I am used to wearing. The loose buttons just added to my nervousness about wearing such insufficient coverage to a bar.

Crystal drove to the bar and when she parked her car, some random guys just happened to walk by. The guys stopped and one of them opened the car door for me. Having two guys standing there waiting for me to exit the car made me nervous because I knew that I wouldn’t be able to get out of the car without spreading my legs.

As I exited the car I tried to step out quickly, but I was unable to prevent the guys from getting a clear view of my white panties. It was really embarrassing because the car lights illuminated my auburn pussy hair under the veil thin material. My pussy was neatly trimmed, but it still clearly showed through my skimpy panties and both guys got a good look between my legs.

I stood up and immediately straightened my dress to hide my little undies from the guys. Then they ran around to the other side of the car and opened the door for Crystal. She was also forced to spread her legs in order to get out of the car, but Crystal didn’t seem to mind. She took her time exiting the car, leaving her panties exposed to the guys much longer than necessary. Crystal wasn’t even embarrassed.

With her dress hiked up to her waist, Crystal simply looked at the guys and said, “It’s a good thing I wore panties tonight. I usually don’t wear anything under my dress!”

Crystal’s teasing got a couple of beers and tequila shots out of the guys. The way Crystal was acting, I was confident that we wouldn’t have to buy our own drinks all evening. I knew we were also going to get plenty of attention because Crystal becomes really uninhibited when she drinks tequila, and I have to admit that it loosens me up, too.

The guys joined a couple of their friends and they started playing pool. They appeared to be in their mid-twenties and they were no strangers to the gym so Crystal wanted to hang out with them. There was a high table with two tall bar stools overlooking the pool table and the guys asked us if we wanted to sit there.

Crystal accepted, but I said, “We can’t climb up on those high stools in these short dresses. The guys will be able to see our panties.”

Crystal sternly said, “If you say one more word about your panties, I’m gonna take them away from you,” and then she lead me over to the table.

I was as careful as possible when I climbed up onto the stool, but I’m sure the guys got a glimpse of my white panties in the process. There’s no doubt that the guys got a look at Crystal’s panties when she climbed up onto the stool because she wasn’t careful at all. In fact, Crystal’s panties were barely covered even after she was seated and it didn’t seem to bother her a bit.

As we sat up on the high stools sipping our drinks, the guys tried to sneak peeks between our legs. They weren’t even discreet about it. As they leaned forward to take a shot while playing pool, the guys would look over in our direction. I tried to squeeze my legs together, but Crystal would lean over to say something to me and casually spread her legs for a moment. Crystal acted like it was an accident, but I’m sure she knew exactly what she was doing.

After a few shots of tequila, I was beginning to feel at ease about wearing such a skimpy dress in front of the guys and Crystal was definitely feeling no pain. Then the guys challenged us to a game of pool. They bet twenty dollars against our panties, but Crystal refused. The guys kept upping the ante, but Crystal continued to decline the bet. However, the guys could tell that they were wearing Crystal down because she would pause longer after each wager before saying no. Finally the guys put up one-hundred dollars against our panties and we only had to sink three balls to win so Crystal accepted the bet.

I yelped, “Crystal, I don’t want to lose my panties. I’m not even sure I can play in this short dress.”

Crystal replied, “Quit worrying. It will be the easiest hundred dollars we’ve ever made.”

A guy named Kyle broke to start the game. He was really cute, but I could tell Crystal already had her eye on him. I got a little nervous when Kyle immediately sank two balls, but then he missed and it was my turn to shoot.

Kyle left me an easy shot, but when I bent over I couldn’t concentrate on the game. I could feel my short dress rising up in back and I was worried that most of my see-through panties were exposed. I could just picture my butt crack showing under the nearly transparent material and to make things worse, I was also worried that my boobs were on display through the sides of my dress. The dress was cut low under my arms and the dress fell away from my breasts when I leaned forward. I was afraid that the guys could actually see my nipples from the sides.

I was really embarrassed because all of the guys were staring at me. There were also several people outside of our group watching from the bar area, too. One girl even took a few pictures of me with her cell phone. Then, as I was about to shoot the ball, one of the guys lifted the back of my dress with a pool cue allowing the girl to get a picture of my butt. With my skimpy white panties totally exposed to the crowd, I got really nervous and it caused me to miss my shot. My face turned bright red as I quickly jumped up on the bar stool and closed my legs.

The next guy missed his shot and it was now Crystal’s turn. Crystal was lucky that her ass wasn’t facing the bar because Kyle lifted her dress up twice as she tried to shoot. Crystal quickly turned around both times and told him to stop, but I could tell that she loved the attention Kyle was giving her. Then Crystal leaned forward as if she was really concentrating on the shot and Kyle lifted her skirt with his cue again. However, this time he hooked his cue stick in the waistband of her panties and pushed them all the way down past her butt.

Crystal immediately stood up, looked back and said, “Hey Kyle, you pulled my underwear down!”

Then she lifted the hem of her dress and said, “And you left a chalk mark on my butt. You better clean it off right now!”

I could see a blue chalk mark on Crystal’s right butt cheek. Crystal had her back to the wall, but as she held the hem of her short dress up in the air, her bare ass was exposed to Kyle and his buddy. Kyle wasted no time in attending to Crystal’s exposed butt.

Kyle quickly grabbed an ice cube out of his drink and rubbed it on the chalk mark, and then he caressed her bare ass with his hand as his friend looked on. The chalk mark was erased quickly, but Kyle continued rubbing Crystal’s cute butt and she didn’t object at all. That is until Kyle started moving his finger up and down her butt crack.

Crystal giggled, but she pushed her dress down and told Kyle to stop touching her butt. However, she didn’t bother to pull up her panties. Crystal’s underpants had slipped all the way down to her thighs and when she leaned forward to take her shot, her short dress rode up and half of her bare ass was put on view for the guys to examine.

Of course she missed the shot and the next guy could have run the table, but I think he intentionally missed just to have a chance to watch me bend over again. The guy’s name was Mike and he was almost as nice looking as Kyle. I thought he was a decent guy because he didn’t try to lift the hem of my dress with his cue stick. However, as I was about to shoot, he dropped the chalk on the floor below me. Mike immediately bent down to get it and in the process he took the liberty of looking right up between my legs. I knew Mike had a clear view of my hairy triangle through my see-through panties and I became so flustered that I missed my shot. Then Kyle ran the table and we lost the game.

Crystal looked at Kyle and said, “Well, you won so I guess you want my panties.”

Then Crystal leaned up against the pool table, slowly lifted her dress and said, “Go ahead and take them.”

Kyle stammered, “Um, what?”

Crystal replied, “If you want my panties, you’ll have to pull them off yourself. Can you handle that or should I get one of your friends to do it?”

As he kneeled down in front of Crystal, Kyle said, “No…no I can do it.”

Crystal’s panties were already halfway down her thighs so with her dress held up to her waist, Crystal’s smooth shaved pussy was completely exposed for Kyle to see. She had her back to the bar, but a couple of guys moved to a spot where they could get a look at Crystal’s bare beaver, too. Kyle took his time sliding Crystal’s little undies down her legs, and in his kneeling position his face was only inches away from her vagina.

After Kyle pushed Crystal’s panties down to her ankles, she lifted one foot out of her underpants. Then Crystal raised the other leg and her panties were dangling from her ankle. At this point, Kyle was still kneeling below Crystal. With her leg in the air, Kyle was treated to an unobstructed view of Crystal’s pretty pink pussy lips.

Kyle seemed mesmerized as he carefully studied Crystal’s sweet snatch, but Crystal finally broke the silence and asked, “Do you want my panties or not?”

Kyle quickly snapped out of his trance and removed Crystal’s little undies from her ankle. The guys laughed because Kyle acted like he’d never seen a pussy before and the big bulge in his pants indicated that he liked what he saw. Crystal repositioned her dress as Kyle stuffed Crystal’s underwear into his pocket, and then I started getting nervous because I knew they’d be coming after my panties next.


The Dress - Part 2

I hopped up on my bar stool for protection, and then I whispered to Crystal, “I don’t think I can give up my panties because this dress is so short.”

Crystal moved between my legs and loudly said, “Sorry Mindy…a bet’s a bet! Show the boys your pussy.”

That statement got all of the guys’ attention and embarrassed me to no end. As I began to blush a deep shade of red, Crystal bent over in front of me and slowly slid her fingers up my thighs. The guys quickly gathered around behind her and I was mortified because I thought they were trying to look between my legs. However, the guys were actually looking at Crystal. In her bent over position, Crystal’s short dress had ridden up in back, and without panties her bare ass was now on display for all of the guys to enjoy.

As Crystal’s hands traveled up my legs, the hem of my dress went up, too. Soon it was all the way up to my belly-button and my underpants were completely exposed to everyone in the bar. I tried to pull my dress down, but Crystal wouldn’t let me. Out of fear that Crystal was going to rip my dress, I gave up and left the hem of my dress bunched up above my tight tummy. Crystal hooked her fingers inside the waistband of my panties and I’d never felt more embarrassed in my life because I knew that in a matter of seconds my pussy was going to be on display for everybody to see!

Crystal started pulling my skimpy underpants down so I squeezed my legs together to hide my hairy triangle from the guys. However, a tiny bit of my reddish-brown bush was still showing between my legs. I wanted Crystal to hurry, but she purposely took her time to intensify my humiliation. To make the situation worse, Crystal kept trying to force my legs apart so the guys would be able to see my pussy.

When Crystal finally slid my panties all the way off, I pulled my dress down to hide my hairy triangle from the guys. Unfortunately, at that exact moment Crystal tried to spread my legs apart and the pressure caused the bottom two buttons to pop off of my dress.

I yelped, “Oh no, my dress is falling apart. Quick Crystal, give me back my panties.”

Crystal laughed and said, “I can’t do that. We lost a bet, remember?”

I replied, “Of course I remember, but my dress wasn’t missing any buttons when we made the bet!”

Crystal said, “Sorry, a bet is a bet,” and then she stretched my panties out like a sling-shot and fired them at Mike.

Mike missed them and they landed on the floor. Before anyone could react, a waitress picked them up and started to walk off with them. I quickly jumped off my stool, put my hands over my pussy and ran over to the waitress.

I begged, “Could I please have my panties back?”

She looked over at the bar and asked, “Hey guys, this girl lost her panties. Should I give them back?”

The men replied, “Hell no.”

I said, “But my dress is falling apart. I really need them.”

The waitress grabbed hold of my dress, lifted up the side and said, “You’re right. It looks like you're missing a few buttons.”

She was pulling on my dress, causing it to separate in front. I fought to hold down the other side, but the left half of my neatly trimmed bush was showing beneath the gaping separation in my dress.

As the men and women in the bar moved forward to get a closer look, I pleaded to the waitress, “Please let go. Everyone is trying to sneak a peek between my legs, and my um...pussy is showing.”

The waitress giggled and said, “Yep, that’s a shame. I'd be pretty embarrassed if I were you," and then she pulled even harder on my dress.

I felt a couple of pops and without even looking I knew that my evening had just gone from bad to worse. I reached down in front and I could feel that more of me was exposed than before. I looked down and shrieked when I discovered that two more buttons had come off the dress. The separation now went all the way up to my belly-button and that girl at the bar was snapping pictures of me with her cell phone.

The waitress was still holding my dress up and laughing as I placed my hands in front of my pussy and begged, “Can I please have my panties back now? I’m practically naked!”

The waitress said, “You should have thought of that before you came in here. Besides, we’re happy when girls lose their clothes. It’s good for business.”

The waitress finally let go of my dress, and then she dropped my panties into the trashcan. To make sure that I wouldn’t go in there after them, the waitress emptied part of a beer into the trashcan, following by the remains of a chicken wing appetizer. My panties, like the buttons on my dress, were gone for good.

I scurried back to my bar stool and tried to hold the dress in front of me, but the dress was too tight. I decided that I was better off just holding my hands over my lap and letting the dress fall to my sides. It was humiliating because there were several guys standing around me and my dress was unbuttoned all the way up to my belly-button, and worst of all I wasn't wearing any panties!

A few seconds later, the waitress came over and said, “The boys at the bar bought you a couple shots of tequila.”

Crystal said, “Tell the boys thanks. Tequila calms my friend down. A couple more shots and she’ll forget that she’s almost naked.”

The waitress chuckled and said, “When the boys hear that, they’ll keep the shots coming,” and then she went back to the bar.

I raised the shot-glass up with my right hand, but I kept my left hand securely between my legs. Crystal and I quickly downed the tequila and in no time, the waitress was back with two more shots. Soon I was feeling more at ease and less self-conscious about my pantiless predicament. I decided that I was safe as long as I remained on the bar stool with a hand between my legs.

The guys went back to playing pool, but their attention was clearly on Crystal and me. Then they asked Crystal and me to play again. Of course I declined, but Crystal offered to team up with Kyle.

As Crystal got up, she put her finger down the front of my dress and said, “I don’t blame you for not wanting to play with all these missing buttons.”

I begged, “Please Crystal, don’t pull on the dress,” but of course she didn’t listen and the two buttons at the top of my dress went bouncing across the floor.

I glanced down and saw that the first button still attached to the dress was located just below my breasts.

Out of panic, I grabbed Crystal by the arm and said, “We have to leave. Soon there won’t be any buttons left on this dress at all.”

Crystal said, “Don’t worry, you still have these,” and then she put her finger between the remaining four buttons.

Unfortunately, the pressure she put on the loose buttons caused them to snap off and bounce onto the floor, too.

Crystal giggled and said, “Oops, sorry. I guess you now know why I gave you a free dress,” and then she walked off to grab a pool cue.

There were now only two buttons left on my dress. One button was right at my belly-button and the other button was slightly below my breasts. I guess I was getting pretty drunk because had I been sober, I would have run right out of the bar. However, I noticed that Mike kept looking in my direction and for some reason I was beginning to enjoy the attention.

Mike came over and took a seat on the bar stool next to me. The music wasn’t extremely loud, but when Mike started talking to me, I pretended that I couldn’t hear him. I leaned over towards him and when I did, I could feel the dress fall away from my chest. From his position, Mike was able to look right down my dress and he was able to see my bare breasts, nipples and all!

Mike was good looking and he was actually interesting to talk to. Then Crystal stepped right in front of me to line up her shot. She bent over and put her bare ass right in my face. I smiled at Mike, and then I lifted Crystal’s dress so that Mike could see her cute butt.

Crystal called out, “If you’re trying to distract me, it won’t work.”

I said, “If I wanted to distract you, I’d do this,” and then I slid my finger up and down between her pretty pink pussy lips.

Somewhat surprised, I said, “Wow Crystal, are you excited? You feel really wet.”

Crystal didn’t answer me. She just remained bent over, letting me play with her pussy as Mike watched. Then it appeared that she was going to try and take her shot so I pushed my finger inside of her and started moving it back and forth. She let out a big gasp and knocked the cue ball right off the table.

Crystal turned around and said, “See what you make me do. You must be punished,” and then she hooked her finger inside the top of my dress.

I begged, “Please don’t pop another button off,” but Crystal gave the dress a yank and the button went flying.

I said, “Way to go Crystal. Now this dress only has one button left. We have to go home.”

She asked, “Why?”

I replied, “Because there’s only one button holding this dress together!”

Crystal smiled and the guys and said, “Okay, I’ll make you a deal. We’ll play a game of pool and if you win, we’ll go home. Otherwise we’ll stay.”

I said, “I can’t play in this dress without buttons.”

Crystal said, “You mean my dress, remember? That’s my dress! You either play pool or I’ll take my dress back right now.”

I sternly said, "You wouldn't dare!"

Crystal counter, "Oh wouldn't I?"

Then Crystal winked at the guys and reached for the only button still attached to my dress. I backed away from Crystal, but she had me cornered. With no other option, I was forced to play pool so I reached out and grabbed a cue stick.


The Dress - Part 3

Everyone was watching as I leaned forward to break. With only one button left on my dress, which was located at my belly-button, there was not much I could do to protect my breasts. In my bent over position, the dress fell away from my chest and the guys could look straight down the front of my dress. They even had a full view of my bare titties and hard nipples through the oversized arm holes from the side, too. Taking the shot caused my boobs to bounce, which only added to the crowd's delight.

I put two balls in on the break and left myself an easy third shot. Unfortunately, nothing is easy when a crowd of people are gawking at your nearly naked body. There were guys gazing down the front of my dress and through the arm holes to get a look at my bare breasts and pink nipples. Half of my butt was also on display and my hairy triangle was showing through the gap in the front of my dress. That brazen girl from the bar even stood across from me snapping pictures with her cell phone. The pictures were probably posted on the Internet before I even finished taking my shot. After sinking three balls, it was finally Crystal's turn to shoot.

When Crystal leaned over to take her shot, the girl from the bar said, "Wow, I gotta get a picture of that ass!"

Crystal heard the girl and immediately stood up. She began pulling down on her dress until the tops of her silver dollar sized nipples came into view. Everyone thought Crystal had a sudden case of modesty and was trying to hide her bare ass from the crowd, but I knew what was about to happen. When Crystal leaned forward and took her shot, her boobs tumbled right out of her dress. Suddenly the focus was off of me and everyone was staring at Crystal's big beautiful breasts.

Crystal put an arm across her chest and called out, "Oh no, my tits are showing," but not before that girl from the bar got a picture of Crystal's heavy boobs wobbling in front of her.

Crystal went on to sink four more balls and pressure was mounting. The game went on for a while with plenty of breasts, butts and beavers on display, but soon it was down to just one ball left on the table. As Crystal leaned forward to take her shot, I grabbed the hem of her dress and pulled down hard. Crystal's dress slid over her big boobs and quickly dropped all the way to the floor, leaving Crystal stark naked in the middle of a crowded bar.

Crystal put her hands over her face, as if she was totally embarrassed, but she was in no hurry to hide her firm round melons, soft pink nipples and shaved beaver from the crowd. It wasn't until after she pulled her dress up that Crystal finally discovered she had lost by scratching on the eight ball shot. I had won the game, but it appeared as though it was going to be difficult to pry Crystal away from her adoring fans.

We only left the bar because Mike and Kyle offered to walk us to our car. Mike's friend Kevin also tagged along, which was a little awkward because Crystal and I wanted to be alone with Kyle and Mike. Unfortunately, there wasn't anything we could do about it.

Crystal has an older model Pontiac. It is a big car, but it only has two doors. When she unlocked her car, Mike immediately crawled into the backseat. From where he was sitting, Mike could see right down my dress as I leaned forward to crawl in next to him. At this point it really didn't matter because Mike had already seen everything I had to offer. As a matter of fact, everyone had already seen everything I had to offer!

To my dismay, Kevin also crawled into the backseat with us. To make matters worse, he accidentally sat on my dress and when I slid over to give Mike a kiss my dress did not slide with me. This caused the final button to pop off my dress and the dress simply fell to my sides. My breasts and bush were now completely exposed and Crystal hadn't shut the car door yet. The dome light in the car was still on so Mike and Kevin had a clear view of the full frontal nudity I was providing. Kyle, who was sitting in the front passenger seat also turned around to get a look at me.

Crystal pulled Kyle's face back to her and said, "If you want to look at a naked girl, you should look at me!"

Then Crystal, who was still standing outside of the car, slipped the top of her dress over her big boobs. Her firm breasts and round rosy nipples were easy to see because they were illuminated by the car light and the parking lot light. Next she pushed the strapless dress down past her flat tummy until her bald beaver was exposed. Finally Crystal stepped out of the dress and tossed it over on the driver's seat. Crystal shamelessly posed under the lights giving everyone a clear view of her totally naked body before climbing on top of Kyle and closing the car door.

Crystal looked back at me and said, "So you finally lost all of the buttons. You might as well take your dress off, too."

She reached into the backseat, and in the process she smashed her big boob right into Kyle's face. I tried to fight Crystal off, but when Mike and Kevin joined forces with Crystal, I didn't have a chance. My dress ended up on the passenger seat with Crystal's dress, and now Crystal and I were both completely naked, while all of the guys were still fully clothed.

Crystal was facing Kyle in the passenger seat and they started making out. I was on my knees to the side of Mike and we started kissing. My kneeling position gave Kevin easy access to my bare ass and he took full advantage of the situation. First Kevin caressed my butt cheeks, and then he started dragging his fingers up and down my sensitive butt crack. It tickled and made me tingle all over.

We could see Kyle pinching and sucking on Crystal's nipples, and when she started moaning, it was apparent that Kyle's fingers had found their way to Crystal’s smooth shaved beaver. Kevin tried splitting my pussy lips with his finger, but I wanted to save that place for Mike so I sat down on the seat between the two boys. Then I pushed their heads down so they each had a nipple and the guys began sucking on my bare tits.

I'd never had two guys at one time so this was all pretty new to me. Having my breasts kissed and massaged was really turning me on and it wasn't long before I guided Mike's hand between my legs. Soon Mike's finger was inside of me and it felt wonderful. Mike was moving his finger in and out, occasionally pausing to move his fingertip around in circles deep inside of me and my juices were really starting to flow. Then Kevin gently placed his fingertip on my little clitty and it felt like fireworks were going off inside of me.

I now had Mike's finger inside of my pussy and Kevin's finger on my love button, while both of the guys continued sucking on my nipples at the same time. The tension was really building inside of me and I couldn't stop myself from moaning loudly and breathing heavily.

I called out, "Oh that feels so good you guys. Don't stop, please don't stop. Keep doing just what you're doing!"

In all my excitement, I almost forgot about Crystal. Then I heard rustling in the front seat and it sounded like Crystal was working Kyle's pants down. I could see Crystal positioning herself over Kyle, and then it was obvious to me that Kyle had placed his manhood inside of Crystal.

I was about to cum, but I could let all of the boys' hard work go unrewarded so I asked them to pull their pants down. In no time there were two raging hard-ons beside me. I took a penis in each hand and began stroking them. The guys immediately went back to work on my pleasure places as I continued moving my soft hands up and down the boys' rigid rockets. Kevin's penis was actually longer and thicker than Mike's penis, but Mike was better looking so he was still my main guy.

Mike was certainly having fun toying with my naked body as I stroked his manhood, but he couldn't help watching what was going on in the front seat. As Crystal bounced up and down on Kyle's hard dick, her big boobs bounced up and down, too. I think Crystal could tell that Mike was watching her because she suddenly leaned back to make sure that he had a clear view of her bouncing breasts.

Mike started squeezing my breast and pinching my nipple while Kevin continued sucking on my other bare tit and the feeling inside of me was building stronger and stronger. Both of the boys had their fingers in my pleasure patch as I went about massaging their manhood. Soon Crystal was moaning, I was moaning and the guys’ rigid rockets were about to explode. It was like a race to see who was going to cum first.

Mike's finger was moving around in the perfect spot inside my pussy and Kevin’s soft touch on my little clitty was so light and gentle that it sent shockwaves throughout my body. The tension was really building inside of me, and then I reached the point of no return.

I started calling out, "Oh wow, this is it...this is it. Mmm, don’t stop, please don't stop. It feels so good. Oh wow, I'm...I'm cumming, I'm cumming!"

Then I let out a deep breath and I had to push the guys' fingers away because I couldn't take it any longer. As I sat back on the seat and tried to catch my breath, the guys wrapped my hands around their stiff pricks and motioned for me to continue stroking them. I guess I was so overjoyed with my orgasm that I forgot to return the favor.

Crystal was really putting on a show for the boys as I began stroking their hard-ons. The boys seemed fascinated with Crystal’s big boobs as she purposely bounced them up and down while she rode Kyle’s stiff prick. Crystal had her eyes closed as she licked her lips and moaned softly, but I’m sure she was aware that everyone was looking at her bare tits. She even squeezed and pinched her own nipples to make sure they were nice and hard.

I was even distracted by Crystal’s performance, but suddenly the guys’ pricks became super hard and I knew they were about to fire their cannons. Then Kevin tensed up, grunted loudly and he shot his load right on the front of my bare body. Before I could even react, Mike blasted his love gun and it landed on the side of my head with some of it dripping down onto my shoulder.

Only seconds later, Crystal started bouncing up and down wildly in Kyle’s lap. Then she let out a high pitched squeal and I knew she was cumming. In her euphoria, she pushed her massive melons into Kyle’s face and that was all he could take. He started breathing heavy and rocking back and forth in his seat as Crystal continued bouncing up and down on his lap. Then Kyle let out a deep moan and it was apparent that his mighty missile erupted inside of Crystal.

Crystal continued bouncing up and down a little longer, but eventually she collapsed into Kyle’s arms in the front seat while I snuggled with Mike in the backseat. At this point Kevin was kind of getting ignored, but he couldn’t have felt too bad since I had just finished giving him a hand job. I tried to give Mike a kiss, but I guess he was grossed out from seeing his bodily fluid dripping from my hair.

Mike decided to take care of me by reaching up into the front seat and grabbing what remained of my dress. Then he used the dress to clean me up. I had some hand-wash in my purse so I was able to clean myself off pretty well, but I didn’t want to go near that dress again.

A short time later we exchanged phone numbers and said our goodbyes, and then Crystal and I headed home. Crystal put her dress back on before we left, but I was forced to ride home naked. Luckily the ride home was uneventful. Crystal wanted to meet the Kyle and Mike at the bar the following night, but I suggested inviting the guys to my place for a nice quiet evening at home. Well maybe not too quite!



