A Day at the Rec Center - Chapter 2
by Moonlight

“Ah, it’s so nice to finally be in the water,” Lily said as she treaded water next to me.

“Yeah,” I responded. “It would be a lot better if I had something to wear though…”

Lily playfully splashed me, “Oh come on, it can’t be that bad.”

I splashed her back, “Then why don’t you join me?”

“Maybe next time,” she laughed as she splashed me again.

And with that we got into one of our usual splash fights and I quickly found myself having fun. As the water went flying into each of our faces I found myself less and less concerned with someone wondering if I was naked and more and more concerned with winning. Lily and I continued to fling water at each other for a few minutes until we were finally laughing too much to continue.

“You look a lot better,” Lily smiled.

“Yeah, I feel a lot safer now,” I responded.

“I meant your new swimsuit, it suits you a lot better than that bikini.”

I looked down as I asked her what she meant and saw my bare breasts above the surface of the water. I let out a small gasp as I realized that I was now standing mostly upright and because we were in the shallow end of the pool this meant that my upper body was above the surface of the water and that my breasts were exposed to the world around them. I quickly ducked back into the water and looked around to see if anyone was looking at me. The man and the woman seemed to have left and the three boys were tossing a beach ball back and forth and didn’t seem to notice me.

“Why didn’t you tell me my breasts were exposed!?” I cried quietly.

“I thought you would already know, and don’t pretend that you don’t like showing off a little. After all, you’re the one that doesn’t want to get dressed right away when we finish swimming. Remember how many times you’ve gone to the café in your bikini?”

“That’s different, I wasn’t naked then,” I countered. “And plenty of people walk around here in their swimsuits or workout clothes anyway.”

Lily smiled, “Yeah, I know. Anyway, what do you want to do now?”

“Can we just-” I started to say but was interrupted by the beach ball the boys were playing with hitting me in the head.

“Sorry!” I heard one of them shout as he swam over.”

“It’s okay,” I said as I pushed the ball towards him, making sure that my body stayed below the water.

“Hey, do you two want to play with us?” He asked as he tossed the ball back to his friends.

“Sure!” Lily exclaimed.

“Lily!” I exclaimed.

“Oh come on, you know it will be fun,” she responded as she followed the boy over to his friends.

I sighed and followed after her, making sure to keep my body underwater. I watched the boys randomly throw the ball around for a while until it finally came to me. Whereas everyone else had jumped to catch it before it hit the water, I remained ducked down and caught it just before it touched the surface and quickly tossed it to someone else. As the game continued, I found myself having enjoying the strange excitement of being naked without the people around me noticing and felt a tingling sensation course through my body. I found myself wondering what would happen if the boys knew that I wasn’t wearing anything and gradually let myself become less careful about keeping my breasts hidden. None of the boys seemed to notice anything so I let my breasts break the surface of the water for a second as I passed the ball along yet again. I noticed the boy who caught it swim towards me after he tossed it to someone else.

“Um…I think you lost your top…” he said shyly.

A wave of embarrassment rushed over me as I realized that he must have just seen my breasts. I absentmindedly covered them with my arms underwater and felt another tingling sensation as the skin of my arms ran across my nipples. I have to admit that Lily had been right when she said that I like to show off a little, seeing a cute boy check me out when I was in my bikini had always been exciting to me, and now I had just shown a stranger my bare breasts. I ran my arms across my breasts and felt a wave of pleasure run through my body. As embarrassing as this was, I had to admit that I liked it.

“You want me to help you look for it?” he asked. “I could swim along the bottom of the pool and find it for you.”

He already knew that my breasts were bare, but if he went underwater he could easily find out that the rest of me was just as bare. Still, I couldn’t just turn down his offer for help, and even if I went to look for my top myself I wouldn’t find one since I wasn’t wearing one to begin with. It’s not like I could just tell him not to worry about it and then do nothing either…But what if I told him that I wasn’t wearing one? He would just assume that I was topless instead of naked and then he wouldn’t have any reason to ask about a top that didn’t exist in the first place. But could I really tell a stranger that my breasts had been bare this entire time? Wouldn’t he tell his friends and then wouldn’t they all start trying to catch glimpses of my breasts? I heard a splash as the ball landed in the water next to the boy that had seen my breasts and was forced out of my thoughts.

“Hey, pay attention!” one of the other boys shouted.

“Sorry,” he replied, “she just lost her top and I was going to help her look for it.”

