A Bottomless Run
by JQSmith

A woman goes for a bottomless run.

The woman left her house around 10:00 pm, wearing a sports bra, tight short spandex red shorts and running shoes. She ran down the streets of her neighborhood until she reached a dead end road. At the end of that street there was a small parking lot with a single yellow streetlight illuminating the start of a small narrow dirt trail running up into the hills above the housing development.

As she ran into the parking lot she noticed that there were no cars there and the place seemed empty. "Perfect" she thought to herself. She ran up the trail and into the wooded hills.

After she had ran up the first hill and done a few switchbacks and was out of sight of the parking lot, she stepped off the trail behind a bush. The young woman then began pulling her shorts down revealing that she wasn't wearing any underwear underneath them. She took them off, rolled them up, and tucked them in the straps on the back of her sports bra. Then she walked out from behind the bush and got back on the trail, completely bottomless.

She had decided to try this because she was feeling bored and wanted an adventure. She didn't particularly want anyone to see her, that is why she waited until the place was dark and the trail empty. She just hoped that if she did happen to run into anyone that it wouldn't be someone she knew.

The woman turned on her headlamp and started off again. The trail was winding and steep, but she was used to this hard exertion. All the same after about 10 minutes or so she needed to stop for a rest.

She took her rest on a fallen log about 15 to 20 feet off of the trail. All of a sudden she heard a noise that sounded like a man with a dog coming down the trail towards her, headed to the parking lot. Quickly, she turned off the light and sat in the dark. A few moments later a guy in his mid-30s came walking down the trail with a brown Labrador. As she waited she hoped that he wouldn't hear or see her.

As the dog was walking by, he turned his head in her direction, sniffed the air and let out a sharp bark and stopped dead in his tracks. The man quickly scanned the area and not seeing anything, shrugged and quickly urged the dog along, and continued down the trail.

As soon as they had left, she let out a huge sigh of relief. "Gee, that was a close one" she said aloud to herself. She turned back on the headlamp and got back on the trail.

After about a couple miles overall, she decided that she rather liked the sensation that this bottomless running was giving her. It was very freeing, the wind on her pussy, the mobility of not having any constriction around her legs, and nothing to get tight around her butt. She decided that if this continued to go well, she'd make it a habit.

She continued on, getting closer, and closer to the end of the trail.

About 3 and 1/2 miles in she suddenly got the urge to pee. She took a single step off the trail, as it was a pretty narrow cliff edge by this point. She thought to herself "if anyone comes along now, I'm screwed." She squatted down and began to pee. She finished up quickly and got back on the trail.

A few minutes later she heard voices coming toward her. There was nowhere to hide as it was a cliff to one side, and an ivy covered hill going up the other way. She hoped for the best. A couple moments later, two young college age women came walking down towards her.

"Are you alright?" one asked with a concerned tone in her voice.

"Never better" she replied.

"Wish I had the confidence to do that" said the other.

"Well, this is my first time ever trying this" said the runner.

"Uh, have a good night" said the first woman.

"Same to you" said the runner as she continued on her way.

Finally she got to the top, she paused for a moment to take in the view, but by now it was getting late, so she headed back down the trail.

The trip back was uneventful for the most part. That was until she got about a half mile from the parking lot. There in the middle of the trail stood a young man about her age and he had already seen her before she had seen or heard him. "Oh well, here it goes" she thought. As she drew closer she quickly realized that he was her next door neighbor. His mouth fell open as he recognized her and he was struck speechless.

"Hi" she said weakly.

He seemed dumbstruck for a moment, but finally he came out with a "Wow...uh...I mean hi"

All he could do was stare as she ran past him, the lower half of her beautiful body completely bare.

She thought to herself, "Well this is going to be awkward next time I see him." Although she wasn't upset that it had happened.

She continued on through the switchbacks, down the hill and across the parking lot back onto the street. She was about halfway down the first road when she realized that she was still bottomless! She rapidly jumped behind a bush in someone's yard to pull her shorts back on. By this time it was almost midnight and she didn't think anyone had seen her on the street. That was a relief!

She finally made it back to her house and immediately jumped in the shower. The excitement and danger of the last couple hours made her shiver in elation. She decided she would do this again soon.

