A Day at the Rec Center - Chapter 6
by Moonlight

I watched a smile flash across Trevor’s lips as he briefly took in the sight of my bare breasts before looking into my eyes, “Y-you’re still…I thought you were going to change…”

Lily, who had taken a seat across the table from Trevor, spoke up, “We like to air dry after swimming. And are you really complaining about Heather’s ‘swimsuit?’”

Trevor blushed, “N-no, of course not.” He then looked back at me, “It’s beau…beautiful, Heather.”

Once again, being complimented by Trevor made me feel like being naked was the right thing to do. Yes, there was a part of me that wanted to run back into the locker room and break open Lily’s locker so I could get dressed again and stop being the only naked girl, but the way Trevor tried so hard to keep eye contact with me (even if he did slip up, or should I say down, every once in a while) and called my body beautiful made me hesitant to do so. I started to bend down to take a seat next to Trevor, but Lily stopped me.

“Wait,” she said, “I’m not sure how sanitary those seats are so you probably don’t want to sit down like that.”

I looked down and saw some crumbs and stains where I had been about to sit, “Oh…you’re right…”

Lily stood up, “Why don’t we go lean against that wall over there?”

I looked over to where she was pointing and saw that she was suggesting that we stand against a wall that could be seen by well over half of the hallways that came out into this room. If we stood over there I would be giving almost everyone that passed through an unobstructed full frontal of my naked body. I wanted to drink my hot chocolate somewhere out of view from everyone that passed by, I wanted to say something to refute Lily’s idea, but then I thought about the incredible tremor of pleasure I had felt when I had so lightly touched myself only a few minutes ago…wait, hadn’t April said something about me touching myself? Did that mean that she had seen me? I felt my body start tingling once again and knew that I was going to be powerless to resist showing myself to so many more people. I followed behind Lily as she walked over to the wall and heard Trevor follow behind me.

“Oh, here’s your drink,” I said as I handed Lily her hot chocolate as we walked in an effort to focus on something other than my nudity. “The cashier said it was on the house and she wanted to hang out on the indoor track at six.”

Lily smiled, “Looks like you’re making friends quickly.”

In no time at all, the three of us were leaning back on the wall as we sipped our drinks. Trevor and Lily had no reason to be concerned about facing everyone that walked past, but they weren’t naked like I was. They weren’t watching so many eyes stare at their uncovered flesh like I was. They weren’t resisting covering themselves because they were feeling more and more alive as each new person saw that uncovered flesh like I was…

“So what are we doing after this?” Lily asked.

Instead of focusing on the conversation I found myself focusing on each new person that saw my bare skin. I looked down to once again to take in the view that I was presenting to the world around me and watched one of the few remaining droplets of water from the pool leave a light, glistening trail as it descended down my bare skin. I found myself wanting to gently touch that skin once again, but knew that I couldn’t in front of so many people.

“Is that alright with you, Heather?” I heard Lily ask, bringing me out of my thoughts.

“Huh?” I asked, wondering what I had missed.

“Trevor’s going to the driving range outside. I’m going to go change, so you can go ahead with him.”

I nodded, not really thinking about what that meant.

“Okay,” Lily said as she took my now empty drink as well as Trevor’s, “I’ll throw these away for you and meet you outside.”

“So have you ever played golf before?” Trevor asked as Lily walked away.

“No, do you play?” I asked.

“Just a little,” Trevor replied. “I could go get everything set up if…if you wanted to put something on…”

I suddenly realized that going out to the driving range meant leaving the building and going outside naked. Lily had said that I’d be fine anywhere on rec center property…but outside? Lily had gone to the locker room by herself so I imagined that she was trying tell me that I should stay naked…what if she was giving me a chance to be alone with Trevor too? I had already shown myself to so many people inside, could going outside like this really be so bad? I remembered passing the driving range a few times when Lily and I had gone outside and remembered that each set of tees was blocked off by walls on either side. If I went out with Trevor I would be able to make sure that he was the only one that saw my naked body…

“I thought you said I was beautiful…” I pouted, hoping Trevor would affirm what he said earlier.

He blushed, “You…you are…”

“Then…do you really want me to put something on?”

“…No…”

I smiled, “Then let’s go.”

I watched Trevor smile back and we walked outside together. I ignored the stares of everyone that we passed, my excitement about being able to be alone with Trevor overriding the embarrassment of more new sets of eyes seeing me. I felt the fresh, warm air on my body as we finally stepped outside and enjoyed the feeling of it on my bare skin. There were less people out here than inside, but I noticed that almost all of them immediately saw my nudity. I tried to ignore them and focus on the fact that I would soon be hidden from view. When we finally finished walking past the tennis courts and made it to the driving range Trevor told me to pick a spot as he went to get golf balls and clubs. I walked over to a tee near the left edge to wait for Trevor and looked around to see if I could see anyone. Walls blocked my view, and thus the view of everyone else, on my left and right, and because I had picked a spot near the edge I figured that nobody would walk behind us. I looked out at the grass ahead and saw that it was circled by busy roads filled with cars all too far away to see me. This is it, I’m finally going to be alone with Trevor.

However, I didn’t truly realize what that meant until he came back. With only the two of us, me standing naked in front of him felt that much more intimate, but also that much more embarrassing. My mind raced as I wondered if I should move or turn to hide my bare breasts and vagina, but I also found myself wondering what it must feel like for him to see them. I wondered what it must feel like for him as he saw me, all of me. My curiosity overwhelming me, I decided to ask him.

“Trevor…” I shyly began, “what do you think of me?”

He blushed, “W-what do you mean?”

“I mean…I’ve been naked all day…what do you think of a girl who does that?...”

His blushed deepened as he responded, “Heather…I’ve always thought you were really pretty whenever I saw you in school…When I first saw you on that water slide today I realized that was a huge understatement…I think you’re beautiful, and I think you’re really brave to not be afraid.”

“B-but I am afraid…I’ve wanted to get dressed all day…”

“Then why didn’t you?”

I felt myself blush as I answered, “B-because…because I think I enjoy being seen like this…”

“That’s okay…I…I enjoy seeing you like this…”

I sat down on a bench against the left wall and spread my legs as wide as I could even though every fiber of my being wanted to cover my body with my hands after telling Trevor that I was enjoying this, “Then look at me…really look at me…”

He said nothing as he set down the equipment that he was carrying and his eyes finally took in the sight of my bare skin without worry of being caught, without worry of being polite. I said nothing as I used my right hand to further spread the lips of my pussy and further expose myself to him so he could truly see all of me. However, as the skin of my fingers came into contact with the now hypersensitive skin between my legs I found myself lost in the strongest wave of pleasure that I had experienced all day and felt as if the rest of the world was fading out. I now wanted so desperately to use my hands to explore my naked body rather than cover it and found myself powerless to resist doing so. I had completely forgotten that I was outside in a public place as I reached up and ran my left hand between my breasts. I had completely forgotten that Trevor was watching me as I gently stroked the skin between my legs with my right hand.

I moaned softly, not even thinking about the possibility of being heard, as I cupped my left breast with my left hand and then circled my nipple with my index finger. All I could feel was an incredible heat that spread through my body as it consumed my inhibitions. Every touch of my right hand caused a stronger sensation to course through my body until finally the strongest rush of pleasure I had ever felt overwhelmed me and caused my body to go limp as I sighed in ecstasy.

When I finally regained control of myself, I looked up and saw Trevor staring at me, his eyes the widest they had been all day. I realized that I had just brought myself to orgasm in front of him and threw my hands over my body as I bent down as low as I could now desperately wanting to disappear from his sight.

“T-Trevor…I-I…” I stammered, unable to find an excuse for what I had just done.

“D-don’t be embarrassed…” he said in a soft voice. “That…that was the most amazing thing I’ve ever seen…”

I looked up at him, still covering the tender skin that should have been covered by my bikini in the first place, “R-really…”

His blush found a way to grow even deeper, “Y-yeah…”

I got up and stood only about a foot away from him as I forced my arms to my sides, “Then…what do you think of me…now?”

“I think you’re the most amazing, beautiful girl in the world.”

I took a small step forward and closed the small distance between us, “And what would you think if…if I asked you to hold me?”

Trevor took a small step forward to reduce the distance between us to mere inches and put his arms around me, “I’d think I was the luckiest man in the world,” he said as he looked into my eyes.

I felt myself blush as I asked my final question, “What would you think if I asked you to kiss me?”

