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Part 1: I Will if You Will

Chapter 1

Juliette and Jack meandered through their local shopping mall in anticipation of their week-long holiday escape from their busy corporate law careers.

“Look at this shirt Jack,” Juliette laughed, holding up a bright breezy top. “You’d look good in this, don’t you think?”

Jack grinned. “Only if you pick one for yourself too. Matching couple vibes?”

Juliette nudged him. “You wish.”

They had been together officially for a year now, having met through work spending many late nights meeting crazy deadlines. The upcoming week off was a very welcome reprieve.

Juliette had dedicated any spare hours to the gym and was excited for the opportunity to don far less clothing than her usual corporate attire and pick out skimpy dresses and bikinis.

As they browsed, a familiar voice called out, “Juliette, Jack!” It was Juliette’s sister.

“Diane!” Juliette hugged her sister. Jack smiled, “I’ll leave you pair to it. I need to check out the shoes anyway.”

The girls grabbed a table. The aroma of freshly ground coffee from the café kitchen quite lovely as they chatted about the shared holiday they were going on tomorrow with their boyfriends.

“So sis, I have to ask you something,” Juliette went on, stirring her coffee. “You know Jack’s ex? Their relationship was, well, apparently they went to clothing-optional beaches. She used to go topless without batting an eyelid.”

Diane blinked then burst out laughing. “Seriously? That’s wild! Would you ever do that?”

Juliette bit her lip. “I don’t know. I mean, I want this trip to be special, but I’m worried I won’t measure up. What if Jack expects something bold like that? It’s the same resort he took his ex to. There’s definitely a section for nudity.”

Diane reached over and squeezed her hand. “Jules, he’s with you coz he loves you. But honestly, going topless at least sounds fun, doesn’t it? I’ve never done it either. Maybe it’s time we both tried something new. For lots of people it just seems perfectly normal.”

Juliette’s eyes widened. “You’ll do it too?”

Diane grinned. “I don’t know, why not? Life’s too short. Maybe we can start a trend.”

“Oh my god that would be amazing if you did it with me, Di. Oh my god yes, although…”

“Although?” Diane questioned and sipped her coffee. She scooped some of the froth off the top with a spoon and ate it. “Why do they have to put so much shit on the top when I ask for a flat white? You were saying?”

Juliette drew a breath and expelled slowly. “What about Jack and Duncan? What about Jack seeing you topless and Duncan seeing me, I don’t know quite how to think about that, they’d probably both get a cheap thrill.”

“Haha probably. I know Duncan would. I don’t care though if you don’t?”

“Um, I’ll be far too busy worrying about total strangers staring at me than worrying about my brother. Although one positive is I wouldn’t be the only girl with the smallish boobs on show,” Juliette teased.

Her breasts were small, Diane’s only slightly bigger. The girls giggled looking at each other’s chest, thrusting them and pulling their tops taut to emphasise the point. They were both wearing push-up padded bras but Juliette’s boobs were clearly a little smaller.

Juliette felt buoyed by her sister’s support and a little excited at the prospect. Diane was also a gym junkie and had a very toned body.

At home later Juliette broached the topic with Jack.

“So, I had an interesting chat with Di,” she began. She felt nervous and stopped to consider her words as she absentmindedly twirled a strand of hair.

“You know at the resort, how would you feel if I suggested we try that clothing-optional beach rather than sticking to the family friendly section?”

Jack’s eyes widened as he quickly built a mental picture of his gorgeous girlfriend strutting around in the raw.

“Wow. Really? Well, that’s…unexpected!”

Juliette looked down and hoped she hadn’t sounded like a slut. “Is it too much?”

Jack reached for her hand. “Look Jules, I’m surprised and a little taken aback, but honestly I’m happy you suggested it. I say only do it if you’re comfortable though. Wanna see how we feel when we get there?”

Juliette smiled as relief flooded her. “That sounds perfect. No pressure.”

Jack squeezed her hand. “No pressure at all. Whatever you want.”

“Could be fun?” Juliette grimaced.


Chapter 2

This really was encouraging news for Jack. He had accepted an invitation to visit this particular resort from a man he knew from his previous relationship. He was always insistent on trying it and raved about it at every opportunity.

It was a huge lakeside complex with segregated areas for families and regular guests, as well as a beach for clothing optional sunbathing and a pool and spa area for nudists as well.

Jack was hoping to have an opportunity to leave his girlfriend sleeping late in the mornings as she does and go for jogs through the nudist area.

He and his ex-girlfriend used to play around with exhibitionism and sex with other partners. He missed the thrill of it and was desperate to get near it again, if not sneak a little taste.

He had no intention of engaging in sexual activity with other partners. He was more than satisfied with his and Juliette’s sex lives together. Whilst she always dressed conservatively she was a very willing lover and never said no to Jack’s advances.

Her mention of going topless had aroused him. He was giving her a shoulder rub and slipped his hand down her dress under her bra to have a feel of a tit. Her tits were small and firm and her nipples were very responsive.

He confessed into her hair. “Damn it Jules, just the thought of these in public has me going here.”

“Oh okay, that’s a good thing I suppose,” Juliette cooed. “I’m still trying to get my head round a guy wanting to show off his girlfriend though Jack. Seems a bit weird.”

Jack was standing behind Juliette who was seated at the dining table. She had her hands together in her lap.

He slipped his fingers beneath the shoulder straps of her dress and bra. She sucked in a breath and held it as he lowered them down her arms and peeled her dress and bra down. Her little tits popped out the top.

“What guy wouldn’t want to show them off baby?”

Jack moved around and sat across the corner of the table facing her. She kept her hands in her lap and left her dress and bra pulled down. Her tits rose and lowered as she breathed.

“They’re fucking beautiful Jules. Absolutely perfect.”

Juliette bit the side of her bottom lip. She couldn’t help blushing as she remained exposed and on display under the bright kitchen lights.

“There’s seriously going to be no pressure for you to do it baby, but with you like that in front of some other men, your tits out and their eyes riveted to them, talk about a turn on. They’d be boning up wanting to nail you, but you’re all mine.”

“Haha, ok Tarzan, so it’s about you making them envious of me being yours?”

“Yeah for sure. That, and just to see them exposed, and how hot it is to see chicks do that to get a reaction themselves.” Jack reached over and felt a tit again, squeezing the little mound and thumbing the nipple.

Juliette thrust her chest and squeezed her clasped hands between her thighs. “And what if a girl just wants to get a tan without the lines and feel the freedom of being undressed but isn’t trying for a reaction?”

Jack grinned. “Well yeah there’s that, but wouldn’t you enjoy making men’s cocks go hard in public? You’ll see plenty of them if we go into the nudie rudie area.”

Juliette rolled her eyes, biting her lip again. She was still thrusting for the contact of Jack’s hand on her boob though and her pussy was starting to tingle. As it always did when Jack felt her up. Which was often and could happen at any time. “Mmm Jack!”

He moved to her other tit and squeezed and thumbed that lonely nipple.

“See baby, that’s what’d be so exciting, to let other men see your little on-buttons. How easily you get wet with them being played with. Even when its braless through a top and they can imagine. Or in your white bikini, how you get lots of looks from other men in that.”

“Yes because you talk me into wearing it all the time when I never intended to wear it in the water when I bought it.”

Jack nodded. “Have you packed it?”

“Yes!” Juliette scolded defiantly.

Jack continued feeling his girlfriend’s tits and reached under the skirt of her dress with his other hand. Her hands lifted from pressing her skirt between her thighs. He stroked up and down through the furrowed crotch of her panties and felt how warm and moist she was.

“Ooh yeah, your on-buttons on display for other men to see, yes please!”

Juliette had slipped in her seat. She parted her legs as Jack sought the edge of her panty crotch. He wiggled a finger beneath and into the base of her vagina. “Mmm…” she bit down on a moan as he inserted into her juicy heat.

“Mmm not fair,” she whimpered.


Chapter 3

Juliette

Jack led me to the bedroom and cuddled behind me on the bed. He was nuzzling and kissing my neck from behind coz he knows that drives me crazy. He had my dress up around my waist with his hand up it.

He was massaging my tits and pinching my nipples. I could feel his erection against my back. He moved from feeling my nipples and rubbed his hand down over my belly to cup my pussy. I was very wet from him playing with me of course.

Jack held his cock and guided the head into me. I arched back against him, presenting myself for full penetration. I gasped as he entered. He was really a nice size and I loved the feel of being stretched by him the first time he slipped into me.

I reached back and claimed the back of his neck. “Uh huh, Jack, you’re so hard tonight.”

“Yeah baby, I told you with all that talk about flashing at the resort,” he breathed into my ear. He pulled slowly back then rolled his pelvis and speared into my pussy. “Oh that’s so fucking wet baby.”

“Uh huh, anytime, you know that Jack.”

Jack groaned breathily into my ear. “Fuck yeah, showing other men these little on-buttons.”

“Mmm maybe… only if it feels right don’t forget” I gripped my boyfriend’s hip and held on whilst he humped me. “And Duncan’s going to be there, so I’ll be showing my sister’s boyfriend my boobs too if I do it.”

“Uh fuck yeah, he won’t mind baby. What young guy doesn’t want a look at his girlfriend’s sister’s tits?”

“Hmm exactly.” I bit down on my lip, stifling my moan as my boyfriend kept pulling slowly back and surging into me.

He worked me over onto my belly and supported himself on one arm. The other was tucked under me holding me to him. He started rolling his hips to fuck me, his powerful gym-built thighs straddled mine pinning my legs together.

I kept my butt lifted for him, my hips flared and my tight little opening presented for his pleasure. I was petite down there too, at my limit with my boyfriend’s cock size.

“Ahh!” I squealed as Jack pulled back and slammed into me.

“Yeah baby that’s so fucking tight riding you like this,” he groaned. “Did any of your ex-boyfriends fuck you froggy style?”

“Mmm shut up Jack, you know I don’t like… uh huh, huh!” I whimpered as my orgasm clenched my pussy. “Uh huh, huh, Jack you’re so big in me like that.”

“It’s coz your little pussy’s so fucking tight, Jules. Your ex’s missed out if they didn’t fuck you like this.”

“Uh huh, huh, shut up,” I scolded again but my boyfriend chuckled and continued squirming hard against my butt with his cock all the way inside my pussy.

He pulled back and did another thrust. “Yeah that’s it baby, squeeze my cock. Real tight like you know I like it. Squeeze me with that tight little cunt. There’s a good girl.”

“Jack!” I scolded under my breath. “Don’t be disgusting! Just hurry up and finish.”

I watched back over my shoulder as my boyfriend pulled his cock out and wiped the head up and down through my pussy. I kept my pelvis flared for him, keeping my butt up off the mattress and bracing against his thrusts. He was squirming against me with each of them.

“Yeah that’s it, fucking work for it baby. You want it, don’t you?”

“Uh huh, I want it,” I said under my breath. “Please though, please just do it now.”

“Haha sure,” Jack chuckled. “Alright, you ready for it now then?” he breathed into my ear and resumed humping slow and deep. “Do you want me to pull out baby, do you want it up your back?

I felt my face flush with embarrassment. “Uh huh I want it up my back. It’s not safe to cum inside me right now Jack”

“Uh fuck yeah,” Jack groaned and started humping me harder and faster.

He went nuts as his constant moan built to a crescendo as he powered into me with one last thrust and held still.

I kept my butt up high and my pelvis flared.

He pulled out and pushed my dress up my back.

“Nya fuck yes!” he growled and ropes of hot cum lashed my lower back, the slurps heavy and spurting as far up as my shoulder blades.

“Uh yeah Jules, these guys at the resort are going to love getting a look at you and your sister if you do any flashing!”


Chapter 4

Mike Smith and Gary Peters were seasoned nudists with full resort membership and a timeshare cabin at Bailey’s Beach. This enabled them to book highly discounted holidays for family and friends.

As they sat fully nude on the veranda of their cabin with their cold beers, they discussed the pending arrival of a group Mike had gotten such a discounted booking for.

“Jack’s a nice enough fellow though Mike. I get that he dumped your niece but she was out of his league anyway.”

“Yeah I know, but it still doesn’t sit well with me Gaz. And look at the big picture. Sure I’m going to be taking advantage of him if I can but he and his friends are paying next to nothing. And they’ve got one of the new cabins and a great location right on the lake. They’re all going to do alright out of this.”

“Haha yeah, until you seduce Jack’s girl out from under him.”

Mike grinned. “Well I’m going to be giving it a red hot go. And if she dumps him here and comes across to our side that’ll serve him right for thinking he’s too good for my Angela, won’t it?”

“Hmm seduce her all the way across to our side huh? The pretty little thing she is too. Have to be careful not to split her in half by the looks in her profile pics. She looks teeny weeny.”

“Yeah the sister’s petite too, even more so apparently. How about I’ll leave her to you eh buddy? You up for seducing a pretty young thing, probably never seen nudists before and curious to try it, with a bit of luck.”

“Haha, dunno about that Mike, an old walrus like me? There’s an unfair ratio of fit young men round this visit, have you noticed?”

“Yeah, it’s the aftermath of all that building they’ve been doing here the past year, all the young tradies coming back to try their luck on their own time. Have you had a nosey at the new sex caves they’ve opened? That’s the leather hooded executive suite crowd luring women down there for a bit of BDSM, probably giving the women the whips to spank them with by the looks. I got a tour this morning but it’s a bit dark and sadistic for me, all those chains and weird BDSM benches and apparatus.”

Gary cracked open a fresh beer. “I was talking with one of the women. She said the businessman who took her down there paid her a grand for an hour and she only had to jerk him off. She said it’s the going rate with the regulars here. I s’pose they could lure a naïve young thing down there.”

“Ha, a grand an hour! Good to hear the ladies are being well paid. I’ll definitely be leaving that to the studded collar fraternity though. I’ll be happy to lure this young thing Juliette to the beach and get her to take it all off for us. Her and her sister too if she’s even more petite. There’s plenty of young fellows alright but there’s a decided shortage of fresh young females here this time. We could use a couple of tiny tit girls to brighten the place up.”

The men shared a laugh.

“So, when do they arrive?” Gary asked.

Mike cracked open a fresh beer. “Due to book in tomorrow buddy. I’ve organised to show them round the new facilities, help ‘em settle in,” he grinned with a wink.


Chapter 5

It was a three-hour drive from the city suburbs out into the rolling hills and eventually to a small tourist town on a huge lake.

There was a lot of development around the foreshore, caravan parks and campgrounds and million dollar-plus lake houses for weekend rental or for wealthy city folk to time share or come for their summer vacations.

“This place has grown heaps in a year,” Jack commented as they followed the road around the perimeter of the lake.

“So how many times have you been here, how often did you used to come?” Duncan asked? He was in the front passenger seat, Jack was driving and the girls were in the back seat.

“I don’t know, only a few times. It was never regularly but the old guy we’re going to meet up with knows the place well. He’s gonna show us round. You can see the resort across the lake there. It’s way bigger than I remember.”

Jack had been stealing glances at Diane’s legs. She was on the passenger side so he could see her with a glance over his shoulder and there was a good view up her skirt.

He knew the view Duncan had of Juliette’s legs. She was in a short skirt too, one of the new ones she’d purchased for the holiday. Jack wondered curiously whether Duncan would want to look up but he seemed to be trying to quite often.

The guy was having another look when Jack had stopped at an intersection. He had a quick look himself and saw Juliette stretching down the hem of her skirt but there was still a sneaky view of her panties.

He got it now. Duncan’s gaze was being drawn because there was an easy view up Juliette’s skirt to pretty pink panties, and she obviously knew it.

Jack pulled into a parking area with amenities. Duncan had been asking for one and he and Diane headed over, leaving Jack and Juliette to talk alone for the first time since leaving home. They had gotten out of the car for a stretch.

“Damn you look good in your new outfit baby.”

Juliette smiled into a kiss. “Thank you. I feel a bit exposed though.”

“Yeah, naa, you look great. Your legs are amazing, the more exposure the better!”

“Hmm except my sister’s boyfriend keeps looking,” Juliette blushed.

Jack shrugged. “Can’t blame him, he’s got the best view of your panties from his side. I’ve been getting peeps at Diane’s too but hers don’t show as easily as yours.”

“I see. And there’s still twenty minutes to go, you said. So maybe Diane and I should swap sides if you boys are going to keep perving?”

“Oh yeah, or not swap so Duncan can keep looking at you baby. It’s pretty hot that he’d try to, don’t you think?”

“Um no, it just embarrasses me. This skirt is way shorter than I thought it was going to be. I can’t do anything when I feel him staring!”

Jack nudged between his girlfriend’s thighs with one of his. He held her lower back and kept her in place while flexing his thigh and rubbing her with it.

“Um Jack!” she complained and checked the footpath nearby to be sure no one was watching them.

He chuckled into their kiss. “What? Did it get you wet, being perved on by your sister’s boyfriend? He’s probably always been curious, watching you grow up from right next door.”

“Hmm he’s always been trying to perv, that’s for sure. He even walked in on me getting changed once and I had to scream at him to stop gawking and close the door.”

“Oh right, and were you topless? Fully nude?”

“No I had panties on but that was all, and I was sure he saw me in the mirror before I covered my boobs.”

“Fuck yeah, that’s what I’m talking about. I bet the guy’s been replaying that in his highlights reel ever since.”

“Hmm I hate to think what he did in his bedroom that night,” Juliette contended.

“Oh yeah and every night since for the next few years no doubt. He’d be desperate hoping for another look at your tits on this holiday Jules. You have to let him have a look at least, he’s the kid from next door all grown up!”

Duncan was a big guy, heavier than Jack. He looked older than he was at 22 and was a year younger than Diane although twice her size, so it didn’t matter. They strolled back holding hands and everyone took their original seats for the remainder of the drive around the lake.

There was under cover parking for guests. You didn’t drive your car into the resort. They were picked up by two golf carts driven by young guys in tight white shorts and blue polo shirts.

The drivers got smiles from the girls and looks of envy from Jack and Duncan. They were heavily tanned and had perfect cologne model faces out of a magazine. They must’ve spent all their spare time in the gym, for sure.

Once they had checked in at reception the two pretty boys disappeared and were replaced by the old guys Jack knew. “Everyone, this is Mike and Mr Peters.” Jack wasn’t sure of Mr Peters’s first name, he’d never heard it used.

The old guys were smiling their heads off, dressed in long shorts and baggy Hawaiian shirts that weren’t tucked in. Jack and Duncan’s hands got crushed in handshakes and the girls both got squeezed.

“You’re looking radiant love, it’s nice to see you again,” Mike said to Juliette. He’d met her once before when he’d called in at their law office for some business with their boss. She was wearing high heels at the time so now in her flat sandals he seemed even bigger.

Jack noticed Mike’s eyes all over his girlfriend already. He was expecting it to happen and was okay with it. It was the whole theme of the place, women showing their bodies and men ogling.

Of course the nudity worked both ways with women visiting for their first time always overawed by the number of dangly penises and sets of balls on show.

The new inductees were shown to their cabin overlooking the lake. It had two rooms and a shared living area and double deck. The lower level was an extension of the living room. There was a tight little staircase to the upper-level deck.

“Come on up and check out the view,” Mike enthused and ushered the way for both girls.

Duncan had already gone up. Jack hung back and watched Mike tilting to look up Diane’s skirt first. Juliette blushed down at him having a look at her panties too. She was holding the hem of her skirt trying to stretch it down but the old guy got a good look anyway.

He winked at Jack and waited until Juliette had walked out onto the deck.

“That’s a lovely couple of young ladies you’ve brought along for us Jack. Will you be bringing them over to the spas this afternoon, it’s a perfect day for it?”

“I don’t know Mike. Definitely the family friendly ones, I don’t know about the nude ones yet. I’ll try and talk them into it.”

“Haha brilliant. I’ll see if I can get another little squeeze of Juliette up here on the deck then, shall I? You don’t mind do you son?”

“Yeah fuck, I dunno,” Jack stammered following quickly behind the old guy up the stairs. “You’re gonna scare her off if you try and grope her!” he warned but had to whisper the last bit. 

“So what do you ladies think, I asked for this cabin especially for you,” Mike boasted and approached between them looking out at the pristine blue lake.

He was pointing out town across in one direction and an island in the distance where the locals and younger tourists had a beach they partied at. Oldies like him were not welcome.

He put his arm around both girls and gave their sides a squeeze whilst Duncan watched on rubbing his mouth and stared with glazed eyes. Jack didn’t know what to do or say.

Mr Peters had remained at the buggies on a phone call. He stood at the base of the stairs for when the girls went to climb back down and had a good look up their skirts whilst grinning innocently in contrast to the obvious old pervert look in his eyes.

The two old buzzards took off in the golf carts. “I need lunch,” Jack declared. “Should we go for a dip in the pools and get something at that kiosk?”


Chapter 6

Juliette

The whole resort was so beautiful with amazingly well-kept flower beds and long stretches of perfect greens lawns meandering around the plants and huge established ghost gums. The lake was perfection, calm and tranquil for miles, surrounded by white sand.

I couldn’t wait to have a go on one of the jet skis we could see for hire at a wharf not far from the cabin.

The cabin was beautiful too, all exposed logs and rustic looking but spotlessly clean and modern. The bathroom was huge and glistening white with gold fittings. It was for us all to share. The bedrooms were a little small but I guess you really only need a good comfy bed and somewhere to store your stuff. It was clearly all about the outdoors, getting out amongst it.

We were informed the main part of the resort had bars and restaurants so there was only coffee making and a fridge for cold drinks. There was a menu you could order food from, tap and pay, delivered by one of the hunky golf cart guys I expected.

Wonder what their scope of work involves? I mused to myself.

In our bedroom I put on a bikini top and rolled my eyes at my boyfriend in the mirror at mention of my sister’s boyfriend. I wondered how much Diane had said to him about us potentially taking our tops off. Was that the reason he couldn’t keep his eyes off me in the car?

“Oh my god, Mike’s eyes were all over us women Jack. And Mr Peters too! Are there going to be lots of men like that if we go into the nudist area? I wanted to tell him no way when he suggested it. I feel really nervous about it now.”

“Oh right, they can’t help it though, old guys like that. Or old and really young are the same, or immature like Duncan.”

I was suddenly feeling more worried about Duncan than the dirty old men. Or was it really worry or something else. I used to deliberately tease him when we were younger and there was a bit of that playfulness in the tension I was experiencing. It wasn’t all negative, that was for sure.

“Oh yeah that’s good baby, that yellow one shows your nipples nice when its wet,” my boyfriend encouraged.

We had been given a tour of the pool area and saw there was an intermediate section for grown-ups who didn’t want to go nude. There was a huge family area with kids’ pools and playground equipment.

Then the area for adults-only included being allowed alcohol in the area and accessing the hot tubs as well as a pool. There was a big privacy fence and beyond that it was advertised as nude or clothing optional bathing and activities.

A security guard sat at the gateway between the areas. You couldn’t see anything over the fence but we’d been allowed to drive through and had stopped for a look and saw nude people in the distance.

On that side of the fence was the huge hotel complex with indoor spas and a dance club, as well as rooms for those not wanting to stay in rustic cabins. There was also access from that section of the complex to sex rooms and dungeons for swinging and BDSM, as Mike had explained to us.

What? A sex dungeon? What on earth does that even look like…

I had noticed Diane’s eyes light up when the dungeons or sex caves or whatever they were called were mentioned. She had previously told me of her interest in stuff like that though. Apparently she did a bit of online leisure watching. I could only imagine.

I modelled my bikini body in the mirror. I was proud of the way I looked and how toned I felt after working so hard at the gym all winter. I couldn’t help feeling a little self-conscious in a skimpy bikini top due to my prominent nipples though. There was no hiding them once my top got wet so it was a good thing we were going to the adults-only area at least.

I had tried on lots of bikinis and settled on the two I’d brought because wearing them in the water would test my courage and hopefully prepare me for the next step; going topless in the clothing optional area. I was petrified by the idea but determined to try it at least. Even if I only lasted five minutes and had to cover up. I was determined to at least try for my boyfriend’s sake.

He was all smiles as we joined Diane and Duncan who were waiting for us. Diane’s bikini was a chequered pattern and not see-through when wet, as she’d tested and told me. Her boobs were so small there was no way she could avoid a string bikini top gaping away from them sometimes though. And her nipples were as prominent as mine. You could always see the shape of them beneath her clothing when they were cold or aroused.

It was only a short walk up the path we’d come down in the golf carts. They were everywhere and available for us to use. There were also bicycles and electric scooters of course. You could book a small runabout to go out on the lake or hire a jet ski, which I so intended to do tomorrow.

For now though I was starving and enjoyed a big burger and chips. Then we claimed banana lounges and oiled up with sunscreen. The boys brought us back fruity umbrella drinks and drank beers themselves.

The pool area was full but not over-crowded. We were among the younger of the demographic. There were quite a few single ladies or groups in their thirties but the men outnumbered us by three to one.

Jack leant close when I asked him about that. “Yeah it’s not uncommon for the ladies staying here to agree to more than one partner. It’s actually a bit of a thing for men to bring their wives and let them play around too.”

I experienced a flush of tingles in my pussy hearing that. “The men let their wives play around, what, just go off with some random, these women in the clothed section?”

“Yeah well, the demographic over the wall there is way older, so they might not want to be hit on by dirty old men, so they hang out here where the young guys know to find them. Then at night the internal doors open in the main building there and this crowd and that one mingle in the night club.”

“Oh I see! Yes that makes sense, girls wanting to party with hot guys their own age and I suppose the dirty old men have to sit round the dance floor watching and wishing they could join in.”

“Ha pretty much,” Jack chuckled. “Although you get dirty old men business-types happy to pay top dollar for younger women who are willing to go downstairs with them. So a lot of these women here might be into that too.”

I took all that in and left my boyfriend to dive in the pool and cool off. I nearly lost my top immediately and came up tugging it back into place before anyone saw.

Except my sister’s pervert boyfriend did see. He was sitting in a floating chair watching me and smiling over.

He paddled close and I let him look at my wet boobs. I decided to try and accept him wanting to look and not have to worry about it all the damn time.

It was also undeniably exciting to have him staring so blatantly. “Um Dunk, what the hell?” I scolded nonetheless and splashed him.

He splashed me back and we laughed. He rolled off his floating chair and grabbed at me.

He got hold from behind and tickled my waist the way he used to when he first outgrew me in his mid-teens.

I laughed and shrieked when he tickled even harder, but I shut up stunned when his big strong hand covered one of my boobs as he held me from behind. It was under the water so no one could see.

No one was taking any notice of us anyway since we probably looked like a couple and Diane had a sunhat over her face, probably dozing. It looked like Jack had gone for more food as he was lined up at the kiosk looking in another direction.

My sister’s boyfriend was definitely feeling my tit. He was massaging softly and pinching my nipple between his fingers. “Um Duncan,” I uttered under my breath but didn’t know what I was thinking so just let him.

“Aw fuck Jules sorry, I’ve just always wanted to um…” the young guy I few up with gulped.

“Okay but just um,” I breathed and stopped. “What if someone sees?”

“Aw shit, aw fuck,” Duncan groaned as he worked his hand in through a bikini cup and felt me bare under it.

A massive surge of tingles shot to my pussy. My nipples are super sensitive at the best of times, then add the taboo of my sister’s boyfriend being the one playing with them and I was tingling like crazy.

I remained relaxed back in his hold on me. We were bobbing in the deep end of the pool. He would have been touching the bottom but I was relying on the guy to keep me afloat in the state I was in.

I tugged my bikini cup back into place when he switched to the other boob and felt up under the top from below this time. He covered my other tit with his big hand and squeezed firmly. I held his wrist and the bikini cup he was under to keep it covering me as best I could.

“I shouldn’t be letting you do this Duncan, it’s not right,” I uttered in protest again but he had me in a state of utter submission.

That was until I felt him thrust against my butt with what felt like an extremely large erection and I squealed and pushed and kicked away, glaring back at my sister’s boyfriend as I quickly fixed my bikini top into place and climbed out of the pool.

Oh my god what was I even thinking, I scolded myself.

How did I let that happen?   

***


Part 2: All Too Much

Chapter 1

Juliette

I couldn’t believe I’d just allowed my sister’s boyfriend to grab my tits in the pool. I must have been distracted from my usual vigilance because of the fact we were at a resort with a nudist section. I mean we weren’t in that section but it was just beyond the privacy fence only ten metres away.

It must have been the vibes coming from over there that had rendered me susceptible to the excitement of having grown up teasing my younger neighbour and playing on his natural curiosity.

There he was now floating in the pool staring at me with a smug look of satisfaction on his face. He had seen my boobs by accident once when we were younger at a neighbourhood pool party. I’d been getting changed to go swimming.

This morning he’d spent the whole three hour drive peeping up my skirt in anticipation of what he was going to get up to on this week-long holiday no doubt.

He was here with my sister but it didn’t look like that was going to deter him. The four of us having to share a small cabin was going to be interesting, that was for sure.

I really wanted to dress in revealing skirts and tops and be sexy for my boyfriend but how was I supposed to do that with Duncan’s eyes all over me?

Jake came back from the kiosk with meat pies and beers and wine coolers for me and my sister. Diane sat up and Duncan came from the pool.

My nipples were visible through my yellow bikini top and Duncan kept glancing but I was getting a lot of looks from other guys as well, so his attention blended with that.

Diane and Duncan eventually went to explore the resort and I laid back on a banana lounge to sunbathe. I was getting lots of looks whilst lying on my back with my little boobs sitting up proudly. Jack was watching men walking past and looking at me. He was lying on his front on the banana lounge beside me.

He leant close to speak privately. “Do you want to come for another quick dip to wet your top so they can see your nipples better?”

“Um Jack!” I complained blushing.

“Aw go on baby, please?”

“But why?” I cried under my breath. There was one particular guy two lounges away who was constantly looking at me and would have been able to hear if I didn’t whisper.

“Come on baby, please?” my boyfriend implored and grabbed my hand and pulled me up on his way to the pool.

We waded in together and Jack held me from behind. “Yeah that’s better,” he said about my boobs that were now completely visible through my bikini top with the water lapping at them as I floated back against him.

“That dude there with the beard has been staring non-stop Jack, have you noticed?”

“Yeah I think he’s trying to stake a claim in case we’re here to play round as a couple. He wants to fuck you for sure. So do half the guys here. I’ve noticed some walking past more often than they need to. We have to keep your top wet so they can see your tits better though.

“I reckon if we went next door a whole bunch of them would follow to see if you took your top off,” my boyfriend groaned into my ear, sending hot tingles rushing all through me.

“Mmm Jack, I still don’t know about doing that, but I’ll show them in my wet top if you want me to. It’s exciting having this many men look at me, I can’t help that even if I wanted to.”

“Fuck yeah there’s nothing to help, Jules. It’s perfectly natural for men to want to look and imagine and it’s perfectly healthy for chicks to enjoy the attention. You don’t have to deny yourself just because we’re gonna be having babies together soon, starting our family.”

“Oh, that’s going to be soon is it?” I giggled into a kiss over my shoulder.

“Fuck yeah, real soon if it’s up to me. These other guys can dream on about nailing you and trying to get you pregnant, I’m gonna stop pulling out soon and do it for real.”

“Mmm Jack, here’s another one looking at me right now.”

“Yeah I know, just let him baby. Keep your tits out of the water, let him check them out.”

I did as my boyfriend requested and kept my little boobs thrust out of the water. My bikini top was stuck to them. It was ultra-thin and you could see my tight nipples through it.

Hell you could just about see my scattering of boob freckles, which I had to admit to myself I was curious about showing off if we went to the clothing optional section.

This older guy with grey hair had a bit of a belly going on. He had stopped walking by and sat on the edge of the pool right next to us. Jack was looking around anywhere but at the guy, leaving him to look at me unchallenged.

I looked up from my tits and he did too. Our eyes connected and he did a tiny grin. I blushed my head off. He looked at my tits again and I watched his face until his eyes lifted and connected with mine again.

I was beyond being embarrassed now and was able to acknowledge that he was enjoying looking at me sexually, to almost relax into the situation but not quite.

Another older guy walking by stopped and I met his eyes too looking up from my little boobs. He acknowledged the one sitting on the edge of the pool and they exchanged a welcoming nod.

It felt like some kind of herd mentality thing where one lion had found some food and was obliged to share it with the other lions. I was the deer trembling in anticipation of being ravaged by them, accepting of my fate and unable to move.

I was noticing the looks more and more now. We spent the whole afternoon by the pool and I got steadily drunk on sea breeze and sun, well the coolers helped too. I relaxed into the warm thrill of so much attention from predominantly older men.

That night we had a peep into the resort building but weren’t appropriately dressed to join the night club party. “I’m definitely checking that out tomorrow night,” my sister assured.

Diane was as drunk as me. We supported each other arm in arm on the walk back to our cabin. The guys were laughing together and left us to explore the trails down to the wharf we could see not far around the shoreline.

My sister and I made coffee and sat out on the upper balcony looking at the lights of town and the boats on the lake.

“What are you thinking about tomorrow and the clothing optional area Di, are you still thinking you might want to try it?”

“I don’t know, I’m not really into all the fat old guys we saw through the gateway. I’m more interested in the wealthy businessmen I heard talking about the dungeon rooms. I thought I might go see what goes on inside the resort building rather than the nudist beach or whatever.”

“Oh really, you see that doesn’t appeal to me at all, the kinky sex stuff. I was wondering if you’d want to check it out.”

“I know, we’ve got lots in common Jules but I can see the look on your face whenever I mention watching BDSM porn,” Diane giggled. “You can have the sand in your crotch and even more sunburn than we’ve already got. I’d rather try out my fishnets and stilettoes and see what the men in suits and ties do downstairs. Apparently you don’t know if it’s day or night down there.”

“Hmm okay fair enough. You do that and I’ll go ride a jet ski. And I don’t know if I’ll try the nudie area or not yet. I’ll have to think about it when I sober up tomorrow.”

Diane grimaced. “So can you take Duncan with you, can he hang round with you guys? He wouldn’t be into the dungeon thing either and I’ve already told him I want to go alone.”

“Oh my god, what did he say?” I cried.

My sister grimaced harder. “He said I should go for it and have fun. He gave me permission.”

“Oh wow! Permission to… what exactly?”

“I don’t know, to talk to men about what goes on and I don’t know, experiment a little I suppose. We haven’t talked about it in detail yet. I was thinking of just having a look first, then see if he’ll let me join in if there’s like a group thing going on maybe?”

“Right.” I swallowed. “So you and Duncan aren’t that serious then?”

“Um no, not really. Haven’t I said that in a round about way a few times lately? I’ve been trying to.”

“Well yeah I suppose. I’m not really surprised. You’re not breaking up though?”

“No, Duncan’s fun to be with and that. We’re not breaking up. I just don’t care if he wants to go check out the nude women with you guys as long as I can go play in the dungeon. He said he’s definitely going to the nudie beach tomorrow. I think we’ll pretty much go our separate ways all week and meet in bed each night. Unless I lose track of what time it is down in the dungeon like the men I heard talking about were warning some new recruit.”

“Hmm well Duncan can amuse himself or hang round with Jack and I’ll go hire a jet ski for the whole week and explore. I can’t wait to try one tomorrow.”


Chapter 2

Jack and Duncan had walked the length of the clothing optional beach in the moonlight and hadn’t encountered any nudists. There were other people out walking but the only women they saw were in swimmers or beach wraps. And they were all older ladies.

The guys found a trail around the back of the main resort building and saw two different couples fucking on garden bench seats. Both had looked at them and not stopped, welcoming them to stay and watch, which they did of course.

By the time they got back to the cabin the girls were in bed and Jack found Juliette already asleep. He was pretty worked up from the sex shows and tried cuddling behind and rubbing her to wake her up.

She was in a nightie with no panties on so he figured that was an invitation and he started massaging her boobs and tweaking her nipples.

He could smell the alcohol on her breath and she was whiny about it, but she flared her hips and wiggled when he rubbed into her pussy.

Jack got his cock in. His girlfriend was moist but not wet and he only got it in halfway the first go. He pulled back and surged again a little deeper. Then again and again. She became wet enough for him to settle into rhythm fucking her.

He was seriously worked up and didn’t last long before losing it and grinding against her butt, balls deep blowing his load. Juliette moaned her acquiescence and gripped the back of his head, keeping her hips flared and her pussy presented for his use.

Jack emptied his balls in his girlfriend, forgetting that he was supposed to pull out. He oozed out of the contraction of her gooey cunt and yawned and went right to sleep.

He awoke early in the morning as usual and left Juliette sleeping to go for a jog. He went back to the beach but again the oldies walking were all covered and there were no sunbathers at all. Although it wasn’t even seven o’clock yet.

His friend Mike was one of the walkers and invited him back to his cabin for breakfast. Mr Peters was there standing on the veranda fully nude with his cock dangling. The damn thing was huge, even when completely flaccid as it was. Jack had seen it erect and guessed it would’ve been about ten inches long. It was no wonder he was a nudist with a dong like that to show off!

They got eggs and bacon delivered and set up on the veranda chatting about the day ahead. The old guys gave Jack advice about the activities on the lake Juliette might like to try; a lunch cruise or bicycle ride around all the pathways in town.

They recommended the small runabouts for hire if Jack didn’t want to ride a jet ski.

“So can we look forward to you bringing your lovely lady over for a visit today son?” Mr Peters asked after Mike had done so earlier and Jack had promised to try and talk her into it.

“She’s got perfect little tits by the looks Jack, it’d be amazing to get a better look at them,” Mike encouraged.

“Yeah I know, they’re absolutely perfect and I want her to show them to you,” Jack assured. “I was thinking of asking if she wanted to try a hot tub. We saw yesterday there was only the one in the other section and it was overcrowded all day. There’s plenty of room in the ones in the full nude area though yeah?”

Both older men responded enthusiastically. “There’s a new more private members area we’ve got access to as well, so how about we make it a date for lunch? Bring your girlfriend in a bikini and wrap or something and we’ll have a go at coaxing her to take her top off once we’re in the hot tub,” Mike suggested.

Mr Peters added, “And if you grab a golf cart and drive her round the back of the building and park at the side door there, we’ll be waiting to see her inside without having encountered any nude old men, how about that?”

Jack laughed. “You pair are old men though, and you look pretty nude to me Mr Peters.”

They laughed along. “We’ll make a special effort for the lady, don’t worry. It’s clothing optional after all. Once we get her there and settled in with a few cocktails after lunch she might relax enough and we can look at stripping off together.”

Jack took a big breath and expelled. “Okay that sounds good. It might work if it’s not too full on at first.”

“Yeah, and for a sweetener you can tell her we’re both adept at jet skiing and would be happy to give lessons if she likes,” Mike went on. “She mentioned jet skiing half a dozen times yesterday, she sounds keen.”

“Oh yeah she’s keen alright. She wants to buy one. She’s been talking about it for months and was really excited when I told her you could hire them here.”

Mike shrugged. “There are two in my garage that never get used. We used to tow them here before the resort started hiring them out and there was no need anymore. They’re near new and don’t owe me much if your girlie wants to make an offer after her lessons? Just a thought.”

“Oh fuck yeah, I’ll tell her!” Jack enthused.

Mr Peters cocked a bushy eyebrow. “Well near new, but still would’ve lost a lot of value eh Mike? You wouldn’t charge the girlie much at all to take one off your hands, clear some space in your garage, right? Especially if she lets us give her lessons and make sure she’ll be safe riding on her own?”

Mike grinned. “Well yes, I was thinking about half the showroom price and maybe cut that in half again if I’m going to get some clutter straightened out and make room for my art supplies. But we’d have to be sure the girlie had some lessons. I wouldn’t be comfortable selling her a powerful machine like that unless I knew she’d be safe riding it.”

Mike looked at Jack. “We’d want to give her a lesson or two and we’d both want to have turns doubling behind her, holding her waist but trying not to get too handsy with her if you get what I mean?”

Jack gulped. He knew exactly what they meant. What was a new jet ski worth? Near new for a quarter the price! Fuck yes!

“You’ll let us have a little ride with her, won’t you son?” Mr Peters went on. “In a little bikini and all oiled up with sunscreen. See if she’ll show her tits first then maybe let us have a little feel of them?”

“Aw fuck, you dirty old bastards,” Jack groaned but he wanted this. It was why he was here at a nudist resort and if these old men got hold of his girlfriend and she let them feel her up, he’d be right into it.

He drew a big breath and expelled, shaking his head. “You have to be sure she wants it before you touch her though. Or if she tells you to stop you have to stop.”

“That’s true of any young girlie we have an opportunity to play with Jack. Just so you know that’s what we’ll be trying for when you bring your girlfriend to us,” Mike said and squeezed the back of Jack’s neck. “Cute little titties and so too those panties she had on yesterday. Does she wax her pussy? Are we going to get a look at that too, do you think?”

Jack gulped again and nodded stiffly. “I hope so, if you can talk her into showing it.”

“Yeah, and is she going to be nice and tight for us if we get to fuck her son? That’s what you really want, isn’t it?”

“Aw fuck I don’t know. You’d fucking split her in half with that,” he said looking at Mr Peters’s cock, which had expanded in size and was noticeably flexing.

Mike stood and pushed down his shorts. His cock sprung free and was poking straight out and levering. It was about the size of Jack’s, which was as big as Juliette claimed she could take. “If we can talk her round that far I’ll go first and work her open a bit for Mr Peters’s donkey dick, don’t worry.”

Mr Peters lifted his cock and squeezed it upright. It expanded further as it flexed until it was at full mast and reached his navel. “You want to see your girlie riding this, don’t you son?”

“Aw fuck you guys are disgusting. You pull those out in front of Juliette and she’ll run a mile, I tell ya!”


Chapter 3

Juliette

I awoke with bird cage mouth and gulped the water I had beside the bed. I sorted clean panties from my drawer and went down to get a coffee from the kitchenette. My sister’s boyfriend was there at the small dining table eating cereal.

“Is there any more of that Dunk?”

“Yeah I brought a box with. Can’t start a day without my cornflakes.”

“Yes I know. I remember.”

It was a small kitchen and dining area. When I opened the fridge Duncan had a quick feel up between my legs and touched me. I squealed and jumped. He was grinning at me and I rolled my eyes and couldn’t help smiling.

“Get out of it you!” I scolded and sidled in this time stretching my nightie down in front defensively.

I got the milk but as I closed the fridge my sister’s boyfriend grabbed me from behind and pulled me onto his lap. I shrieked and squirmed but he kept hold and squeezed one of my boobs.

“Um Dunk!” I complained, but a thrill was surging through me like it had yesterday and I stopped struggling and went limp in his arms.

“Aw these are amazing Jules. I loved it in the pool yesterday.”

I was holding his arm around me but relaxed my arms aside and just let him feel me. He massaged both of my tits and played with my tight nipples. “Aw fuck I’ve always dreamt of you letting me do this.”

“Mmm well I shouldn’t be letting you, so hurry up and finish so I can have my breakfast. And you have to make me coffee!” I demanded.

I could feel the guy’s cock firming under my butt. That’s what made me shriek and jump yesterday when he was feeling me up, but I was ready for it this time. I slipped forward to get off it. It flexed and firmed against my back as he continued massaging my tits too nicely to want to stop him.

“Don’t get any other big ideas Dunk, I’m only letting you do that because of where we are, at a fricken nudist colony!”

“Oh yeah, can I have a look at them?”

“No!” I scolded. “At least feeling them like that is nice for me too. It would be embarrassing to show you.”

“I’ll show you my dick,” the cheeky brat grinned.

I rolled my eyes and pushed his hands away and got up. “I don’t want to look at your dick!” I defied him, although I couldn’t help glancing at where it was tenting his boardshorts.

I shook my head some more and poured cereal. Dunken made me a coffee and gave me a quick peck on the cheek but I pushed his head. “Get out of it I said!”

He left me, laughing on his way out the door. My nipples were tingly. That was happening between my legs too but the two zones are directly connected. The amplification factor of pleasure shooting from my nipples to my pussy is ridiculous.

That was my excuse for letting my sister’s boyfriend touch me. I’d diligently struggled until he touched a nipple then I couldn’t move.

I went on trying to convince myself I’d done nothing wrong then chastising and promising myself it wouldn’t happen again. Surely that was enough now to make up for all the times I’d teased Duncan growing up together. He knew what my boobs felt like now and he could go back to jerking off with the memory of having touched them.

I cleared away after breakfast and had a shower to wash away where I was sticky between the legs from my horny husband waking me up and fucking me last night.

He turned up at the cabin and tried to talk me into going to the nudist area again.

“But it would still be with a bunch of dirty old men Jack. Your friend Mike was bad enough with clothes on yesterday. He nearly touched my boob with his thumb when he was squeezing me to his side and Diane felt it too.”

Jack shrugged and grinned. “He’s got a jet ski for sale that he said he’d let you have for next to nothing.”

My mouth had dropped open. I blinked. “A jet ski? Where?”

“In his garage. Hardly used and he’ll be happy to get rid of it, he said.”

“Oh my god seriously? Let’s go see him!”

Jack blushed and grimaced a little. “But you’re right about the guy and Mr Peters too, they’re both dirty old men wanting to get a look at you and I wouldn’t put it past them to try and pull you onto their laps or something.”

I blushed now, guilty over what had just happened with Duncan. “Okay so they’re dirty old men. I’ll be careful not to get myself cornered anywhere with them. There’s no way either of them could get hold of me or catch up if I ran.”

“Haha that’s true.” My boyfriend pulled me into a kiss. “So should we go and suck up to them, score you a deal on a jet ski?”

“Yes definitely, go where?” I squeaked, frightened to imagine.

Jack had a golf cart parked outside. He told me I was dressed perfectly in my white bikini and a beach wrap around my waist. He text the old guys and we drove around the back of the resort building and parked at a side entrance. It was a fire escape and Mike was there holding it open for us.

“Hello again beautiful, come on in,” he greeted me and hugged me around the waist and kissed my cheek. Oh my god he was like a big bear, his chest all hairy and his arm so strong.

This was interesting though. We were taken along a carpeted hallway and into a private room with a hot tub and deck looking out into the nudist pool area.

“Um no thanks,” I replied to the offer of a drink. “Maybe some juice. I drank too much last night and need to wait until after lunch at least.”

Mr Peters was there on the deck and smiled and gave me a little squeeze too. Like Mike, he had shorts on and his upper body was hairy and huge.

I leant on the rail beside him and stared in fascination at all the men’s penises I could see. There was a whole line of men lying on loungers facing us and facing the sun for tanning. There were women in the pool and sunbathing elsewhere but the line-up right in front of us was all male.

Mr Peters was watching me and grinning. “All different shapes and sizes eh, love?”

I smiled through my blush. “There’s hardly two alike.”

“Indeed, and keep watching for them to start changing form with a pretty girl spectating,” the old guy chuckled.

“Oh my god, really? I don’t mean to um… I mean should I go back inside?”

“Hell no, they’ll be enjoying you looking at them. It’s a big part of naturalism, having your body looked at and hopefully admired a little.

“Which penis would you rate as the most admirable of the selection?” the old guy asked.

“Um… admirable in what way? To do what with?” I teased.

“Oh I don’t know, to hang your towel on,” the man shot back and made me laugh.

I thought about that though. I liked the idea of a cock you could hang your towel on. It’d be fun to use in the intended way if it was that stiff.

I thought that but didn’t say it of course.

Mike returned with our drinks. Jack was being quiet but soon brightened up as we sat out on the deck watching the nude people and chatting about things like jet skis! Oh my god this was really going to happen, Mike was going to sell me a near new jet ski for less than I’d been looking to pay for an older one.

The old guy was also continuing to be touchy feely with me, often squeezing my hand as he spoke or touching my arm.

I could see what was happening here and I was conflicted over what to do or allow exactly. The deal on the jet ski was a pretty big carrot to wave at me and made me reluctant to reject any attention from the older men.

I was allowing them casual touching and not trying to fold my arms or cover up in any way when they were looking at my bikini boobs.

We ordered lunch and stayed chatting out on the deck over a drink or two. I’d allowed them to buy me sea breeze coolers, which tasted pretty strong, so I wasn’t sure if that had been arranged or not. It seemed Mike was in with the management of the place and could have asked them to go heavy on the vodka when mixing my drinks.

I was still thinking pretty clearly when it was suggested we get in the hot tub, and I kept my bikini firmly tied whilst the old guys stripped off their shorts and their big dicks flopped out.

Oh my god Mr Peters had a monster. It was by far the biggest of the ones I could still see all around. The hot tub was positioned with a view of the pools and people strolling or sitting around.

“It’s okay love, it’s harmless,” Mr Peters chuckled.

“Oh no it’s fine. I’m getting used to seeing them now,” I smiled and squinted for a look through the water. “That’s very big though Mr Peters. I can’t imagine what a woman would do with it if it got angry.

Everyone laughed. Oh my god I was a little drunk to have said something like that.

Mike’s penis was big too but no bigger than I was used to dealing with. Jack had taken his swimmers off in the tub so he was nude too now, leaving just me still with both pieces of my bikini in place.

The water was bubbling at the level of my little boobs. I had on my white bikini, which was virtually see-through when wet. The men were all looking at my boobs when I looked up from checking on their visibility.

“That’s a good top love, nice and easy to see your nipples through it. It’s good for us men,” Mike said.

I blushed a little. “It’s not supposed to be for in the water.”

“Ooh don’t know about that, it’s definitely working for me,” Mr Peters agreed with Mike.

I drew and expelled a big breath. I couldn’t help enjoying the attention. “I’m glad you men like it,” I uttered.

“Well yes, it still covers you though love,” Mike went on and tugged at the string around my neck. “How about slipping it off for us now that it’s all wet and see-through anyway. Let’s have a look at your titties bare, what do you think?”

“Um...!” I looked to my boyfriend. He was blushing his head off. I looked at the two old guys smirking away and remembered the deal on the jet ski again. I mean nothing had been mentioned about it but I still didn’t want to deny the old guys if I could help it. Plus I was trying to dare myself to do this anyway, right? I argued with myself.

I was really feeling my two drinks, probably having added to my blood alcohol level from last night. My head was a little airy and my filters were compromised.

I swished water in front of myself looking from one old guy to the other. “Do you mean to take off my top to show you my tits? Like for your enjoyment… to look at them?”

Mike answered for both of them. “Yes love, for our enjoyment. Nothing to do with naturalism, but in a purely sexual context. Will you take off your top and show us?”

I breathed. I looked to my boyfriend again. He gulped and nodded stiffly. “Go on baby?”

I looked at the two men again, biting my lip. “If I do it, it doesn’t mean anything though. I mean it’s just to look at them, right? And only because everyone else is naked.”

“That’s right love, it won’t mean anything. Just a look at them and maybe a little feel if you want to scoot over here between us where Jack can see,” Mike encouraged.

I didn’t know where he got the idea of feeling me from, but my brain was a bit slow to process that. I moved in slow motion with three sets of eyes glued to my chest as I undid the string behind my back.

I released it and my top floated then I took it off over my head. I instinctively quickly covered my boobs with my hands.

Mr Peters had hold of a string and tugged my top from my fingers.

“Okay love, now show them to us,” Mike crooned.

I grimaced and lowered my hands. The men’s eyes widened and focused. There were men beyond them in the pool area looking over too. I was facing them and Mr Peters and Mike were facing me away from the onlookers.

I did what he’d asked and scooted over between them so I was facing away like they were. Now I didn’t have the eyes of every man here riveted to my bare boobs.

I ended up with Mike’s arm around me, cuddled next to him. His hand was on my side. “Oh yes very nice,” he crooned some more and stroked upward and squeezed one of my tits.

He just did it so casually and thumbed up and down over my sensitive nipple. We were all watching his hand and of course my pussy started its little engine.

I thrust for the contact and Mr Peters just as casually reached across and squeezed my other tit and thumbed that nipple.

I looked to my boyfriend and held his eyes whilst the two older men played with me. I didn’t know how I’d gotten myself into this situation. But they were rubbing my nipples relentlessly, and my pussy tingled wildly in the jets of water. I couldn’t think to say anything or try and stop them just yet.

I felt like I wasn’t really in my body, like I was a ragdoll toy for old men.

“Yes these are very nice little titties, aren’t they Mr Peters?” Mike asked.

“Oh yes they are indeed, the cutest in the whole resort right now I’d say,” Mr Peters replied whilst looking closely at what he was doing, rolling my nipple between his thumb and forefinger and pulling gently on it.

“Um thank you,” I said about them complimenting the way my boobs looked. I used to be self-conscious about how small they were, but I’d come to believe they suited my petite body quite well and I grew to like them.

It was always thrilling to get compliments though and making these two mature men drool was pretty exciting.

First Mike stopped feeling me then Mr Peters did. I could see they both had at least partial erections under the water and that thrilled me even more in my drunken state.

They were chatting again. I was sitting there feeling dazed and so aroused from all the nipple play.

Mr Peters stood and reached over for a fresh beer. His cock was absolutely enormous now and swayed directly in my face. Oh my god I was tempted to touch it but I stopped myself.

He touched it himself, pulling on it and bending it aside. I peered up and he was grinning down at me.

Mike still had his arm around me and resumed feeling my tits. Mr Peters remained standing whilst drinking his beer. Then he released his cock and it swayed in my face again.

It was like I’d been in a dream and suddenly awoke. I blushed wildly and Mr Peters’ huge cock touched me as I stood and pushed past him. I clambered out of the hot tub and grabbed a towel to wrap around my body.

The men were trying to calm me down; tell me nothing was going to happen. But I was panicking now and had to get out of there.

Jack came to life too and got out and pulled his swimmers back on. The old guys followed to the fire exit still trying to console and assure me they meant nothing by any of it.

I think I was so shocked from the size of the penis swaying in front of my face that I was inconsolable. My boyfriend kept me wrapped in the towel and took me back to our cabin.

“It’s okay baby, you’re safe. Nothing was going to happen anyway.”

“Oh my god Jack, did you see the size of that thing! I suddenly pictured being held down and him sticking it in me and I freaked out. I couldn’t help it. I was already out of my brain being topless in front of them and then they were feeling my tits and suddenly there was a huge cock in my face!

“Oh my god it was like my mind suddenly cleared and I saw myself sitting there ready to be taken by them. Oh god,” I whined and felt into myself between the legs.

“Oh my god I’m so wet right now Jack. I can’t believe how wet I am.”

Jack gulped, his eyes wide but he blinked. “You’re wet?”

I nodded. I had my bikini pants crotch pulled aside and my fingers inside myself. “I think this is why I freaked out. If they had tried to have sex with me I was actually ready for it, except for the size of that damn thing. Did you see it?” I implored.

Jack dropped to his knees and got in under me. He pulled my crotch aside further and sucked on my pussy. I gripped a fistful of his hair and he licked and growled into me.

My towel unravelled. My boyfriend shoved fingers up me and lashed and sucked on my clit whilst fucking me with them.

I held onto his head and squirmed on his mouth. My orgasm hit and thumped through my body making my little tits shudder with each contraction of my vagina around my boyfriend’s fingers.

Right then my gaze focused on the face of my sister’s boyfriend watching through the window.

His mouth was hanging open and his eyes were wide with interest.

***

Part 3: Hands All Over Her

Chapter 1

Juliette

I think I scared myself more than anything with the way I reacted to taking my top off in the hot tub in front of the older men.

They had stated clearly that it would be a sexual thing to do and that should’ve been warning enough to stop me doing it. The older one Mr Peters standing up with his huge erection waving in my face was about what I deserved.

There was no denying the whole experience turned me on though, which was the scary part in hindsight. After freaking out in front of the old guys and being taken to safety by my boyfriend, I was very wet and ready for sex.

It was those older men playing with me that had gotten me ready. And had I not ran off screaming I would’ve been available for them, instead of my boyfriend.

Oh my god that older one’s penis was so enormous. There was no way I’d be able to fit something like that inside me. The thought of it was still tingling through me an hour later whilst showering.

I was washing away my boyfriend’s cum off my face and boobs after leaving him crashed out asleep on our bed in the middle of the afternoon.

I had stopped Jack taking me in the lounge area of the cabin and made him take me to the bedroom because of my sister’s boyfriend watching us through the window. I was expecting Duncan to reappear at any moment so needed to get done with my shower and put something on.

This was the strangest little cabin. Of course the resort catered to people into naturalism and public nudity, so that kind of explained why the shower was in an open room.

There was a separate toilet where you could close the door of course, but the rest of the bathroom was completely open with no door at all. You could either shower with anyone staying with you in the cabin free to watch or you could keep your bikini on, I supposed.

I was still coming down from my orgasms I’d had whilst having sex with my boyfriend fifteen minutes ago and was fully nude in the shower. I was secretly hoping my sister’s boyfriend was still around somewhere. I dared myself not to rush to get a towel back around me.

I was lingering now and finally saw Duncan’s face in the mirror. He was peeping from the corner of the wall. I locked eyes with him and covered my boobs with my arms. The shower screen was glass and frosted below waist level, so he wouldn’t have been able to see my pussy.

I covered myself down there with a washcloth anyway and kept my other arm across my boobs. “Are you right there?” I scolded.

Whilst the bathroom was open, it was around a corner that meant you were secluded unless someone deliberately tried to watch you.

“Uh sorry Jules, I just wanted my beach towel,” Duncan said and showed himself. He came closer and grabbed his towel from a rack on the wall. He looked at me still facing him with my arm across and holding the washcloth over my pussy.

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to watch you and Jack out there,” he apologised.

“That’s okay. It was our fault for doing it in the living room.”

“Uh yeah right,” Duncan muttered and gulped. “Damn you looked hot Jules, you’ve got an amazing body.”

I blushed. “Thank you Dunk, but you shouldn’t be looking at me.”

He nodded and sucked in a breath. His eyes were wide and roving down and up from my thighs to my boobs. I had the washcloth firmly in place and my arm covered my nipples.

“Duncan!” I scolded.

“Uh yeah, fuck, sorry,” he stammered again and shook his head and came to. He was still ogling back over his shoulder on his way around the corner with his beach towel in his hand.

I finished my shower and wrapped my towel around to go out onto the upper deck in time to see my sister’s boyfriend dive off the lower deck into the lake and swim out to a pontoon.

He lifted himself onto it and sat looking towards the cabin. I was combing my wet hair and smiling at him. I could just make out his smile from the twenty-metre distance.

I was feeling so not my conservative self. I brazenly opened my towel and kept it open whilst dabbing the ends of my hair dry with the corner of it. I was showing Duncan my tits and pussy now but only from a distance, I argued with myself.

My nipples were tight of course and from the front my pussy is a smooth slit. I keep it completely waxed so the guy was just seeing the Y-shape of my thighs and groin and my little pink slit up the middle.

It wasn’t like he could see my actual opening, like if I had my legs spread or if he was looking from behind when I bent forward. My hips are slender but womanly shaped to open my pussy when I bend over for a guy.

Duncan was sitting there resting back on his hands watching me. He wasn’t smiling anymore, his mouth was hanging open. I closed my towel and turned away, tossing a defiant smile back over my shoulder at him.


Chapter 2

Jack was worried he’d fucked things up when he’d encouraged Juliette to strip for Mike and Mr Peters in the hot tub and she’d ran off screaming. Well, not really screaming.

Then when he got her back to the cabin and she flipped and turned all horny and in need of a fuck he was totally confused so he just went with the situation. Who can work chicks out though, right?

Jack had no idea what to expect now and was unsure of whether he should push for any more visits to the nudist area of the resort.

He said nothing that evening and Juliette didn’t either. They got dressed up and went to the night club with Diane and Duncan. The guys drank and watched whilst the girls danced together getting hit on by other guys, mostly older.

“Fuck yeah, I don’t mind at all. Diane was so fucking hot in bed last night after seeing all the action with chicks getting hit on by multiple men,” Duncan told Jack. Diane had spent the day exploring the new dungeon playground.

Jack toasted with his beer. “Jules is hot for it too, man. Who cares if it’s other dudes hitting on them as long as we get to bang them later, right?”

Duncan spoke into Jack’s ear over the sound of the thumping music. “You bet. Diane wants to go down to the dungeon after this. I told her she’s got a free pass to do whatever she wants.”

There was a guy in a suit hanging around Diane and obviously trying to hit on her. Others were too but he was persistent and finally got her to go to his table for a drink.

“There she goes now man, he’s got her, you sure you’re okay with it?” Jack checked.

“Yeah man it’s all good, we’re both allowed to screw around. Open relationship, you know.”

Jack nodded. “Cool,” he said and toasted with his beer again.

A little while later Diane was led down a dark stairwell to what was apparently a dungeon of BDSM caves and plush lounges for orgies. Jack had seen a lot of people heading down, mostly men and all dressed in suits. Some wore masks. The ladies going down were all in tiny party dresses and stockings and heels as a standard.

The whole night club had a dress code of semi-formal with all of your bits covered, nipples and pussies for the ladies, if only barely.

Jack continued watching Juliette getting danced with and hit on by other men but she refused to have drinks bought for her or sit with anyone. They ended up leaving before midnight and strolled along the empty beach in the moonlight.

They talked about what had happened with the old guys earlier and agreed that no one was to blame.

They talked a lot about it but reached no conclusions about whether or not to try it again until discussing it further in bed the next morning. Both were fully sober and thinking clearly now.

“I suppose my bikini line could really use some more sun to even it out,” Juliette said, looking under the sheet at her bare boobs.

Jack had a look with her. He chuckled. “Looks like you’ve still got a bikini on baby, one with nipples painted on it.”

“Hmm, and I suppose if it was on a beach where I wasn’t being crowded by them?” Juliette went on.

Jack had another look. “Mike said there’s a place you can go topless without anyone round if you want. He was telling me yesterday, there’s a secluded cove that’s not part of the resort but still private property. He knows the owner who lets him fish there. He said it’s a short trip by boat coz there’s no road access.”

“Oh really, by boat? Or jet ski!” Juliette beamed.

“Haha yeah, you can go on the jet ski and make it one of your lessons. I’ll take a runabout and bring the towels and lunch and drinks and that.”

“Oh okay, one of my lessons huh? So I get to drive?”

“Yeah, Mike said he’ll ride on the back and teach you. You get to steer and use the throttle and that. You’re in control. He’ll just be holding your waist and um… yeah just holding onto you,” Jack gulped blushing a little.

“Oh really, holding onto me huh? And that’d be me in a bikini with my hands busy and his big gorilla hands free to move all over me, would it?”

Jack blushed deeper and grimaced guiltily.

“And is that what you’d want to happen?” his girlfriend tested. “He’ll probably try and get me to take my top off before we even get there!”

Jack expelled a big breath and nodded stiffly. “Yeah, guess he might try.”

Juliette blushed too. “Which might be tricky to say no to after what I did yesterday, running away squealing when they got me to do it in the hot tub.” She squeezed Jack’s hand, interlacing fingers. “I hope I didn’t ruin things with the deal for the jet ski when we get home. I hope he’s still going to sell it to me.”

Jack drew another big breath. “It might be best to play along a bit today if you can Jules. I wouldn’t say anything if he was getting a bit handsy with you on the back of the jet ski. Unless you looked at me I’d probably pretend not to notice him doing it.”

“Uh huh, but if I really looked at you, you’d know I wanted him to stop, right?” Juliette uttered.

“Fuck yeah of course baby! I’d fucking step in if you wanted me to for sure.”

“Yes and would you be able to ask Duncan to come along too? That way there’d be two of you to protect me if needed.”

“Oh yeah cool, so you’ll go topless for him too, yeah? He’ll love that as your sister’s boyfriend, baby. That’ll be so hot seeing you do it in front of him.”

“Uh huh. I think I want to with him now though Jack. I know he’s my sister’s boyfriend but it’s exciting the way he’s been looking at me since we got here. I’d like to try and go topless for him if I can, if I don’t chicken out with everyone watching.”

“Oh fuck I can’t wait to see you baby. It’s so hot just thinking about it.”

“Mmm well go and ask him and tell him to make me a coffee and bring it in. Tell him to make it the way I like it. He’ll know what that means.”

“Haha. The guy’s a barista so he should know how to make a coffee,” Jack said and left Juliette in bed.


Chapter 3

Juliette

I knew my sister didn’t make it home until a few hours ago and that her boyfriend would be up by now for sure. I heard the guys talking downstairs then a few minutes later there were footsteps on the stairs. Duncan appeared smiling his head off.

I was completely nude beneath the sheet I had pulled up over my boobs. It was a silky satin sheet and showed my nipples poking at it.

Duncan placed my coffee on the bedside drawers. He was looking at my nipples as I bit my lip.

“Hey Jules.”

“Hey,” I squeaked.

The white satin sheet was showing the contours of my mons and furrowing into my slit as well.

I swallowed. “Did Jack ask you about today?”

“Yeah,” my sister’s boyfriend said and looked from my pussy to my nipples.

“Well if you’re coming with us you’d better not get any big ideas about me like this.”

“Uh naa, course not Jules. I just wanna see you properly.”

“Yes well I’m going to try and go topless, if I don’t chicken out at the last minute. You can’t go blabbing to anyone back home though.”

“Na I wouldn’t,” Duncan assured and I held my breath as he cupped one of my tits through the satin sheet. “Aw fuck yeah Jules!”

“Mmm Duncan!” I scolded but kept thrusting for his hand whilst keeping the sheet pulled up in place.

He massaged from one boob to the other. “Aw yeah these feel great. I love that you’re letting me now Jules, fuck I’ve dreamt about this.”

“Uh huh. But be careful doing it like that, it turns me on more than it should with you!”

“Oh yeah, turns you on huh? Down there, you mean?” he smirked and looked at where I was squirming my thighs together to keep them closed.

“Uh huh, huh, Duncan!”

He was holding both boobs and rubbing back and forth across my nipples with his thumbs whilst looking at my crotch. This always happens and was worse than ever with my sister’s boyfriend.

“Um seriously Duncan, you’re making me really wet doing that, it’s driving me crazy,” I whined and let go of the top of the sheet with one hand to cover my pussy with it defensively.

Duncan was sitting on the edge of the bed but slipped to his knees on the floor and stopped feeling me. He nuzzled a nipple with his nose but still only through the sheet. It felt so taboo but so darn nice.

“Can I?” he asked.

Tingles swarmed to my face. “Can you what?”

He stroked that nipple with a finger so softly and did circles around it.

“Can I?” he asked again.

I rolled my eyes but was still thrusting for him.

I gulped and drew a calming breath. “Okay for one minute. Then you have to go and let me have my coffee!”

“Yeah okay, for one minute,” my sister’s boyfriend agreed immediately and tried to uncover me but I stopped him.

“No, let me do it. Keep your hands away now or your minute’s up.”

I lowered the top of the sheet carefully and exposed just the one nipple and not my full boob. Duncan latched on and sucked it. My eyes shot back in my head as another surge of tingles shot to my pussy.

I kept hold of the sheet exposing only my nipple and top of that boob. My sister’s boyfriend sucked like a baby only he has big thick man lips. His tongue was lashing up and down and around and around.

“Mmm that’s nearly enough now Duncan. Jack’s going to come back up to see what’s going on any minute.”

“Yeah alright,” Duncan said and caught a breath. He pointed his tongue and licked circles again then flicked up and down over the tip of my nipple. “Thanks Jules, I fucking loved that.”

I covered up. “Okay now go and leave me in peace. And no ogling if I take my top off later!”

Duncan chuckled and turned back at the end of the bed with a big tent pole in his pants.

“Oh my god!” I cried and covered my mouth with my hands as he stretched the front of his pants down and his cock stuck out almost straight up.

I remembered what the old guys joked about yesterday being able to hang a towel on a stiff penis. That was definitely the case with my sister’s boyfriend’s.

He wasn’t smirking now, he just held the front of his pants down and watched me. I looked up from being fascinated. “Do you like it?” he asked.

I nodded a little. “It’s a nice looking one Dunk, not too big, which is good sometimes for a girl.”

Duncan nodded and looked down at himself then back up again, grinning now. “Do you want to feel it?”

I glared through my blush. “No thanks.”

He nodded again and shrugged a little. “I can’t help that you gave me a hard on. It’s no worse than you getting wet, right?”

I took a breath. “Uh huh, it’s no worse but it’s every bit as bad, so how about putting it away now?”

My sister’s boyfriend covered himself and turned away but stopped at the door again and looked back. “What if next time we just see how it feels putting it in? I mean not like to fuck or anything, but just to put my penis inside your vagina to see what it’s like?”

I narrowed eyes at the guy.

“No, I mean just to try it?” he went on defensively. “I don’t mean to do it for real or anything.”

“I don’t know, is there a difference? I’ll think about it,” I answered.

It was an interesting idea. It was like something Jack had told me once about what Mike and Mr Peters got his ex-girlfriend to do, sitting on their laps whilst they played cards. She’d let them put their cocks inside her but only to penetrate. And she’d just sit on them and carry on playing cards as if it was perfectly normal.

The idea of that had fascinated me ever since. It’s what I thought of when I saw Mr Peters’s monster cock and I immediately imagined what that must have been like. How would it be for any woman sitting on that!

The thought of that stayed with me and so too the thought of letting my sister’s boyfriend put his cock inside me. He had certainly gotten me wet enough. I could feel how slippery my pussy still was as I came down the stairs in a t-shirt. I had no panties on yet and Duncan was there on the lower deck eating breakfast.

I poured some of his cereal and took it out to eat on the deck looking at the lake. He tried to pinch my butt as I edged past him and I smacked his hand away. He was sitting on a deck chair and I leant back against the rail facing him as I ate.

We chatted about the dance club last night and how perfect it was here with that and the pools and the lake.

Jack had gone to see Mike and arrange for him to take us to the secluded beach if he wasn’t busy today. I was turning back and forth to look out at the lake and lean over the rail a little sometimes, always aware of exactly how far the back of my t-shirt was lifting.

I was doing that deliberately and having fun making Duncan tent his pants again. I imagined sitting on his lap with him stiff enough to hang a beach towel on. I very much liked the idea.

I imagined it that stiff inside me that he could make it flex without moving his hips, and each time he flexed it I’d squeeze internally. Then eventually he wouldn’t be able to help it and the flexing would become throbbing and his cum would spurt inside me.

I went bright red in the face as I thought of that. I’d gone into a daze staring and my sister’s boyfriend squeezed his cock in his baggy shorts. I glanced up from him doing that and bit my lip. He held my eyes steadily and stretched down the front of his shorts. I glanced up and down from him doing that and tried to keep my breath calm.

Duncan pushed his pants down to his ankles and lifted his t-shirt, looking at me in anticipation.

Tingles were flushing through me in waves. I rolled my eyes and reached down and took hold of his cock and squeezed it for him. I gulped and he groaned. “Is Di still asleep?”

“Yeah she’s totally crashed. She won’t be up for ages,” the guy assured.

I grimaced. “And if I do this you’re not allowed to touch me, not at the same time okay? It has to be just me doing it for you.” I was squeezing and stroking as I said that.

“Uh fuck yeah okay Jules, I won’t try anything.” Duncan was gripping the arm rests of his deck chair. His butt was on the front edge of the seat and his body was taut and quivering as I continued slow stroking.

I straddled his lower thighs and held his arm with one hand for balance and stroked the length of his erection with my other hand. He pulled the front of his t-shirt up to his mouth and bit it to hold it there.

I was squeezing his lower thighs with my upper thighs. My pussy was tingling crazily and spread open between his knees. As I stroked him I shifted across to press my pussy onto his knee and he bent that leg up a little so I could squirm on it.

“Mmm this is really bad Dunk.”

“Uh fuck yeah, but don’t stop!”

My blush intensified and I bit down on my smile and kept stroking and stroking until the guy bucked and his taut body convulsed. I held his cock as thick ropes of cum lashed his stomach and chest.

The blush and tension in me released and tingles of excitement and pleasure flushed through me. I squeezed my sister’s boyfriend’s cock upright with it dribbling over my hand whilst I gently squeezed his balls in my other hand.

I kept squeezing and pulling his cock until they were empty for him. I really wanted to bend down and lick up his cum but that would be too intimate and even more wrong.

He was smirking now. “You want to taste it, don’t you Jules?”

I rolled my eyes. “I’m not kissing your chest. You can forget that.”

“Yeah but you’re curious, aren’t you? You want to know how I taste?”

I let go of his cock with my gooey hand and licked and sucked his cum from the back of it and swallowed. “Same as other guys!” I defied him and rubbed my lips together with the taste of him on them.

My breakfast bowl was on the table with the spoon in it. We looked at it at the same time then connected eyes again and I narrowed mine.

My sister’s boyfriend grinned. “Go on, I won’t tell.”

I rolled my eyes and shook my head at myself more than at him. I really wanted to do this. His cum was so thick and slurped there in ropes and little puddles. There was probably three spoons of it.

“You want it, don’t you Jules? You want to eat my semen, eh?”

I huffed a breath. “Stop embarrassing me or I won’t do it,” I scolded and picked up my spoon.

I scooped one rope of cum and puddle and filled the spoon then before I could change my mind sucked the spoon and swallowed it down.

“Aw fuck yeah, eat more Jules!”

My blush went super nova again and I scooped up another spoonful and ate it, then scooped up the last of it and sucked the spoon again. I kept it in my mouth as I squeezed my sister’s boyfriend’s cock and massaged his balls again, collecting a final ooze of semen on my thumb and taking the spoon out to suck that into my mouth instead.

“There! Don’t you dare ever tell anyone I did that!” I warned and got up and left him there with a stupid smile on his face and a wet knee.


Chapter 4

Jack got back to the cabin after having arranged to meet Mike and Mr Peters at the jet ski hire place after lunch.

“Yeah we have to go and get a runabout for us,” he told Duncan. “They’re both hiring jet skis and you can ride with them, Jules. They’re both going to give you lessons and let you be on the front driving the whole way there and back.”

“Oh okay!” Juliette enthused. “What should I wear?”

“I don’t know, just your bikini I suppose. The old bastards are probably going to try and feel you. I reckon that’s the real reason they want to give you lessons. Both of them!”

“Ha ha, can’t blame ‘em,” Duncan chuckled and Juliette glared at him.

Jack tugged her to him by her hands. “I told them you’re okay about yesterday now, that you just freaked out in the hot tub. I was trying to smooth it over a bit so Mike doesn’t back out of the jet ski deal.”

“I know,” Juliette grimaced. “I’m going to get a near new machine for less than half the price. I’m desperate for him not to change his mind Jack. I don’t mind doubling with them on the jet skis today if that’s their dirty-old-man idea. It won’t be that bad. But I think I might wear tight jean shorts to stop them trying too much while my hands are busy and I can’t get away.”

“Yeah good idea baby!”

“Spoil sport!” Duncan teased and Juliette thumped him but he grabbed her and held her from behind tickling and making her shriek and kick her legs which were up off the deck.

The guy carried her inside and tossed her on the lounge. Jack left them to go book a runabout. He had a licence to drive one so that wasn’t a problem. He had it organised and drove it back to the lower deck of their cabin and tied it up.

Juliette was in her denim shorts and there’s no way the old guys would be getting at her through them, Jack decided. Which was fine. He definitely wanted to see them feeling her up but today was only about going topless. He wasn’t sure he wanted to share his girlfriend’s bald little pussy with anyone, let alone two fat old nudist dudes.

Duncan arrived back with burgers from the kiosk. Diane came from bed with her makeup still on from last night and her hair sticking up everywhere.

“No I did not go into the dungeon room or any of the caves, thank you very much. I just watched through the viewing windows and had to fight off lots of old men in suits and masks buying me drinks and groping me.”

Everyone looked at her. “So, what did you see through the viewing windows?” Juliette asked.

“Um lots of fun things. It was way better than telly. There were women getting strapped to benches with their feet in stirrups and having all sorts of things done to them with dildos and fucking machines.

“There were women and men being chained to walls and rafters and other ones shackled in different apparatuses and getting whipped and tickled. And it wasn’t only the women being fucked, the men were doing each other too. It was like there was no rules in some of the cave rooms.”

“Oh my god. Were there any young people like us down there?” Juliette asked curiously.

“No there wasn’t, which was why I kept saying no to the men trying to talk me into joining them. The youngest would have been probably forty and most were fifty and older. I would’ve been a little lamb to the slaughter if I’d let them take me past the security guy at the entrance to the caves.

“He was really cool asking if I was okay all the time and making the men behave themselves with me a little bit at least. He was this cute surfer guy named Carlton. I wouldn’t have minded him taking me into a cave,” Diane giggled. “Although this one business guy offered me a thousand to spend an hour in a cave with him and two colleagues he had with him who weren’t saying much. They looked too scary for me!”

The girls went upstairs to continue their talk. “This is fucking hot, isn’t it man?” Jack said to Duncan. “You’re still into Diane getting hit on and shit too, aren’t you?”

“Yeah man, I love that all the women here seem to be into swinging and that. I’ve been on the website heaps and reading stories and watching videos from the dungeon. That’s why Diane wanted to come. She doesn’t care what I do either.”

“Brilliant then. I want these old guys getting onto Juliette as much as she lets them. It’s only while we’re here though, then everything can be back to normal when we get home. That’s what I want,” Jack declared.

The guys continued encouraging each other and talking up the girls getting into the dungeon stuff or more of the nudist activities with Juliette.

She spent an hour upstairs with her sister and came down ready to go. They cruised around to the wharf where the jet ski hire was and found the old guys had already organised the hire and were ready to go.

“Come on love, hop on,” Mike encouraged Juliette and she got on his jet ski and he mounted behind her. She knew the basics anyway, having been on the back of one before plenty of times with her dad.

Mike guided her out into the open lake and had her zooming around confidently in no time. Mr Peters was cruising along behind them and Jack and Duncan kept up in the small runabout, allowing the jet skis to lead the way, as they didn’t know exactly where they were going anyway.

After doing some donuts and big circles around the runabout and jumps over the wake water of power boats for a while, Juliette slowed and cruised along at a pace the guys could keep up with.

Jack edged close enough to see and noticed Mike was holding Juliette’s tits. He seemed to be massaging them with the other old guy right alongside watching him. She checked with Jack and grimaced at him. Her cheeks were flushed and her eyes were alight.

Mike looked at Jack too and held his gaze whilst putting his hands under Juliettes bikini cups and feeling her tits bare.

They had slowed right down. She was resting back against the old guy with her head against his shoulder. Her eyes were becoming glazed as he pinched and rolled her nipples.

They had left the boat traffic behind and were in a still-water inlet. Mike got Juliette to stop the jet ski and float whilst he continued working her tits under her bikini top. Mr Peters stopped alongside, and Mike encouraged Juliette to stand and crawl across to the seat in front of his friend.

Mr Peters got Juliette to start off again and picked up where Mike had left off feeling her under her bikini top. Juliette drove along slowly with her arms out away from her body, allowing him room to feel her up.

Mike was leading now though and was approaching a small sandy beach. He drove right up onto it and the other jet ski did too. Jack followed and nosed onto the sand in the runabout.

The old guy took Juliette to a spot with a shady tree and beach towels were laid out, a drink cooler opened, and beers passed around the men whilst Juliette grabbed a wine cooler. She was giggly but mostly quiet and looking at Jack a lot. He was nodding encouragingly.

The old guys had their eyes all over his girlfriend and it was only a matter of time for them to try and get her to take her top off.

“So, all this clothing isn’t really in keeping with the theme round here,” Mike announced and stood and stripped off his polo shirt. He dropped it aside and started undoing his pants. Juliette watched blushing and bit her lip.

Mike lowered his pants and jocks and his cock bounced free, levering a little out from his huge balls and noticeably flexing.

“Ah that’s better,” he said and stretched and looked around. “Come on now lads, we can’t expect the lady to undress before we all do. Off with it now. Let’s see those young bananas, shall we? Let’s see which way they bend.”

“Haha well my banana’s not so young but here we go,” Mr Peters said and stepped out of his swimmers. His python of a cock swayed beneath his big gut whilst he remained bent over straightening his towel.

He sat with his monster penis drooped between his thighs. Jack and Duncan quickly stripped and tossed their board shorts. They were shirtless anyway. The old guys cheered them on and Juliette sat there twisting her arms together in front of herself and smiling through her blush.

“Alright that’s us men all sorted, your turn now love. Let’s have a look at those cute little titties, shall we?”

Mike was in charge of proceedings it seemed. He had a bottle of sunscreen at the ready whilst Mr Peters was applying block out from a bottle of his own.

Juliette shyly pulled the string behind her back then collected her bikini top in front and took it away. She rested back on her hands and sucked in a breath, thrusting her chest as Mike immediately began rubbing sunscreen into her tits.

“Yeah so cute, we can’t have them getting sunburn now, can we love?”

“Um no I don’t want to burn,” Juliette uttered. It was only where her bikini cups covered her that was pale, otherwise she was well tanned. Mike had covered her amply but continued massaging from one tit to the other and squeezing and pulling on her nipples.

Mr Peters joined in and took over feeling one of her tits whilst Mike continued massaging the other. They shared Mike’s milky lotion and rubbed all over her front, doing her flat belly and back up over her tits to her shoulders and down her arms.

Juliette’s eyes were glazed. It felt like she was looking down at her body.

Her mouth was open as she watched their hands and peered up from there to look at one old man’s face then the other.

“Do you want to take these off for us love?” Mike asked.

Juliette’s eyes came to again. “Um okay, but only my shorts,” she agreed and unzipped and pushed and wiggled them down whilst she lay on her back with her shoulders on the towel and her body arched up.

Mike pulled her jean shorts from her feet and she rested back on her hands. Her legs stayed together but her lower body was now on offer for the two old guys to play with. They were both lathering their hands with sunscreen at the ready to begin.

Juliette had worn her yellow bikini pants, which was only thin strings and a triangular patch of fabric. They were furrowed into her slit. The old guys rubbed up and down a leg each.

Juliette kept her knees trembling together and fought against them opening her thighs. They rubbed and massaged over her hips and squeezed her butt beneath.

Mr Peters stopped and watched Mike, with a freshly lathered hand, smooth up Juliette’s inner thigh and swipe his fingers through the furrow in her bikini pants.

Mr Peters got behind her and resumed massaging her tits. She thrust her chest and sucked in a big breath. Mike pinched the top of the triangle of fabric covering her pussy and pulled it up to enhance her camel toe. “Is this okay love?”

Juliette gulped and nodded. “But just through my pants please, not inside me?”

“Haha perfect,” Mike chuckled and kept her camel toe tight whilst wiggling a finger into the top of it and making her flinch and squeak. “Come on you lads, one either side, give her something to hang onto.”

Jack got in close on his knees and Duncan crawled close on his knees on the other side of her. They were both boned up.

Juliette grabbed hold of the two young cocks and squeezed tight whilst writhing against Mr Peters’s big old hands. Mike kept her pussy camel toed with her bikini pants and rubbed and flicked her clit through them.

Juliette could feel an orgasm build then it hit and convulsed through her body. Jack lost it and came all over her oily tits, Duncan bucked and came on her face and open mouth. The first spurt lashed her cheek and only went in a little, then he held the top of her head keeping her in place.

Juliette kept her mouth open wide whilst he squeezed off another three or four heavy spurts.

Juliette swallowed then opened again for her sister’s boyfriend to tap the head of his cock against her lips and tongue. He pressed his shaft down and she took the head into her mouth and sucked it.

“Nice,” Mike commented and the two seasoned old nudists smirked to each other. They had clearly planned this.

Their old cocks were only slightly swollen and their balls were filling nicely for the rest of their evil plan later tonight.

***


Part 4: Nude Lap Sitting

Chapter 1

Juliette

I wasn’t surprised the guys and two older men were all touching me. I was topless at a secluded beach after all. And the four of them were completely nude.

So far I’d managed to keep my bikini bottoms on. I was really quite shy about the appearance of my pussy because of the length of my labia and how much my soft petals protruded. I was very much enjoying the look of the men’s cocks and balls exposed though.

The two older men had big dangly balls they kept cupping and repositioning as they sat either side of me on their towels. Their cocks were mostly flaccid but would move on their own sometimes, flexing and lifting and rolling from one side to another.

They were really rather fascinating. Of course I’d seen guys cocks and balls before but never in public and completely exposed and available to look at as much as I wanted.

I blushed as I looked up from looking at Mr Peters’s huge python. He grinned at me. “You’re curious, aren’t you love?”

I grimaced. “I just can’t imagine it. It’s so huge.”

“It gets bigger with you looking at it love, just naturally.”

“Hmm I’ve noticed. How could it possibly fit inside a woman though, it’d come all the way up to here on the inside,” I said, indicating above my belly button.

“Lay it on her tum and have a look Gaz?” Mike suggested. He was up on an elbow watching.

I blushed from him to Mr Peters. My boyfriend and my sister’s were zooming around on the jet skis, currently out of sight.

“Would you like me to love, just as an experiment?” Mr Peters asked.

I grimaced excitedly. It was true I was curious. “Can I keep my bikini pants on?”

“Of course,” Mike assured. “Just squat between her legs and lay it on her,” he suggested to his friend.

Mr Peters got up on his knees with his cock dangling and almost touching the ground. He crawled close and I allowed him to bend up my legs and open them. He shuffled in closer until his big balls were pressed against me and his penis was lying on my belly. It didn’t quite reach my belly button.

He tipped up his bottle of sunscreen and dripped some on the length of it. “Just rub that in for me please love?”

I remained propped on one elbow to watch what happened and rubbed the oily lotion into the big python on my belly with my other hand. It started out heavy and soft but quickly firmed and extended.

The veins along the length of it were starting to throb and it wasn’t heavy anymore as it lifted a little from my belly as it flexed.

Mr Peters leant over me more and more as he became more erect. I stopped rubbing up and down it and held it against my belly. The head covered my belly button now. He pulled back and curled his hips to slide through my hand and against my oily skin. 

“It would certainly stretch you inside love, but you could take it in gradually. I’ve seen a woman with similar a build to you take the full length that deep.”

“Mmm I still can’t imagine,” I squeaked. “So are you going to cum on me too?” I asked the old guy humping my hand and belly. His heavy balls were bumping nicely into my bikini pants crotch.

He moved further over me and I held him between my boobs. He was on his hands and knees straddling me now. Mike reached over and took hold of his friend’s penis and slapped and rubbed my nipple with the head of it.

I was a little taken aback at how a man could grab another man’s penis like it was normal. I wondered if they played around together?

Mike worked on one tit as I thrust for it then he bent his friend’s cock across and slapped and rubbed my other nipple.

Mike was stroking the head, allowing it to pop through his fist and rubbing it back and forth across my nipples. “You ‘right man, not too close?” he checked.

Mr Peters was snarling a little but shook his head. “All good, just filling ‘em.”

I was thrusting my boobs for as much of this as the dirty old men wanted to do. I loved it.

“No I’m not going to cum on you love, I wouldn’t want to waste it like your young fellow just did spraying you with it. I’ll save it up for tonight and hopefully get lucky with one of the ladies,” Mr Peters told me.

“Mmm well I liked it all over me since I’ve never experienced it before. But my boyfriend will be able to take me to bed properly tonight as well,” I boasted teasingly.

“Ha ha true! We remember those days don’t we Mike?”

“Yeah mate, down to one good shot a night now,” Mike concurred and left off playing with his friend’s huge cock. He started massaging my little boobs instead.

Mr Peters moved off me and sat down on his towel again. I guessed he would’ve been about 60. Mike could have been a bit younger, he wasn’t fully grey yet and wasn’t as wrinkly either.

Mike rubbed down my oily belly and cupped me through my bikini pants. He pressed the length of a finger through the furrowed centre and wiggled in firmly.

Mr Peters took over feeling my tits and started playing with my nipples.

I stared into Mike’s eyes with my mouth open as he rubbed me. I was on the verge of an orgasm with all this attention and taboo playing around.

I could feel that delicious build-up and orgasmed. The base of Mike’s finger was pressed against my clit that had tipped me over into gentle convulsions. “There she goes again,” Mr Peters crooned.

“Uh huh, huh, I can’t help it with you dirty old men,” I defended as they chuckled to each other.

Mike got on top of me between my spread legs. He was erect and speared the underside of his cock through my slit, through the wet furrowed centre of my bikini pants, that was.

He measured strokes through me and suddenly surprised me by pressing his lips to mine. He was holding my head with both hands. I submitted to his kiss and he soon had his tongue swirling around inside my mouth.

“Here are the boys back Mike,” Mr Peters warned.

Mike broke off the kiss and rolled off me. I sat up and caught a breath.

We all made as if nothing had happened when my Jack and Duncan parked the jet skis and walked up from the beach. The ensuing conversation though had my boyfriend agreeing to bring me to after dinner drinks at the old men’s cabin. I think I wanted to be touched some more by them.

They took off on the jet skis and left us three to pack up and drive back to the resort in the runabout. Of course Jack and Duncan were satisfied anyway after Jack had cum all over my boobs and my sister’s boyfriend had cum on my face and in my mouth earlier.

I put my jean shorts and bikini top back on. The guys were in boardshorts and had put on t-shirts. We stopped in town and had a look around the shops and got a meal at a bar where there was live music playing.

“What time do we have to be at Mr Peters and Mike’s place?” I asked into Jack’s ear. I was really excited to go and see them in the full nudist area of the resort. I really hoped they were going to have their big old cocks and balls out again, sitting and walking around in their cabin as if it was the most normal thing in the world.

How fascinating!


Chapter 2

Diane

You could see why it was called The Dungeon because of the exposed rock walls and dark brickwork. But the lounges were plush velvet of various colours and the bar and tables and stools were beautiful stained timber and chrome.

There were half a dozen men at the dungeon bar and one woman was being chatted up by them all.

I had watched two other women come along and be taken through the secured entrance to one of the caves. I’d watched one being strapped to a bench with her feet in stirrups and gang banged by four men.

It’s like a whole new world. I never knew this stuff went on in the general public.

Another woman was still in one of the caves and wore a strap-on cock and a studded leather outfit. She had three male servants with ball gags in their mouths and their cocks in cages with collars around their necks, chained to the floor on all-fours. The last I saw she was fucking one of them with the strap-on.

Ok, so are these guys bi? They must be if they’re getting fucked but they’re in there with a woman.

I tried to process everything I could see from my viewing area at the bar, a central point that allowed me visual access to several rooms simply by moving chairs or turning my head.

The woman at the bar was wearing a red minidress and black fishnets and stilettoes. Her lips were bright red too. She was led through the cave entrance by one of the men and the other five followed.

I took my drink and approached the four men who had congregated at the observation window to the cave room the group had gone into. The men parted and welcomed me to the front.

I had just had sex with a guy my age I’d met at the night club. He’d taken me into a room upstairs set aside for night club hook-ups and fucked me in a normal bed. People watched from behind mirrored viewing windows so I wasn’t distracted by their eyes glued to the action.

The guy had cum inside me so I was very wet and open right now and I could feel my panties were quite soggy. I wasn’t game to allow men to take me into a BDSM cave just yet. But straight sex in a normal bed was fine and the fact there were people watching was very exciting.

In the cave, one of the businessmen was on his knees with his nose under the woman’s dress licking her bare pussy. She had on a black garter belt but no panties. The other five men took a seat on the couch and a couple remained standing but back out of the way.

The man who was clearly going first effortlessly lifted her into a swing seat and continued eating her out.

One of the men watching with me touched my hip. He was much older than me. They all were. Everyone down here in the dungeon was. The man was angling to look down my dress, which was gaping and showing my boobs. Another of the men pressed close behind me and I could feel his erection.

Ohmygod. I can feel the heat emitting from it!

I was more tempted to do this tonight than I had been the previous two nights but there were four of them and only me. I couldn’t say yes to just one or two of them, that’d be mean.

The other two had joined in touching me now with hands on my tits and one under the front of my dress and rubbing into my pussy.

There were lips on my neck from behind and that man was feeling one of my tits. Another was feeling the other tit whilst another was holding my hand to his cock and kissing the side of my open mouth, trying to snake his tongue in.

I was trying hard to concentrate on all the feelings and enjoy myself.

My panties were pulled down and fell to my ankles. I was leant forward against one man whilst the one behind me got his cock into my pussy and slammed against my butt. The others held me as I was being fucked. He gripped my hips and humped me hard and fast for a minute then slammed against my butt. I could feel him throbbing. “Nya fuck yeah girl,” he growled.

I held his hip and kept my hips flared whilst he convulsed against me. He squeezed off and pulled out with his cock in his hand and his cum running down my leg.

“Are you okay Diane?” the doorman asked. It was the blond surfer guy I’d met the past two nights and chatted with.

“Uh huh, I don’t mind if it’s out here,” I said and looked around at the men.

“Alright guys make it quick,” the doorman said and checked around. “Go on and get off in her before the boss sees on his screen and comes down.

You weren’t supposed to have proper sex in the lounge area apparently.

I was guided to kneel on a leather lounge chair and bend over the backrest. The oldest of the men entered me with a huge cock and held my hips and fucked me. He went a few minutes humping as fast as he could then eventually slammed against me. His cock throbbed and my pussy clamped around it throbbing too.

That man pulled out and more semen gushed down my inner thighs but another man was inside me within seconds humping and jiggling wildly. His penis was smaller but so stiff and I felt it throbbing. I was sure I could feel it spurting against my insides as well, I was so stretched from the man before.

The fourth man entered me and went crazy like a jackhammer. I noticed the doorman was keeping other people out and telling number four to hurry up.

“Nya fuck!” he growled and squirmed hard against my butt.

I relaxed back on his cock. It was another nice big one and was throbbing against me.

He had my panties in his hand and he balled them and pressed them against my pussy as he pulled out. Another of the men had a washcloth and wiped up my inner thighs then wiped over the seat of the lounge chair when I was helped to stand.

It struck me as weird; men taking me for their own pleasure then carefully wiping up after themselves.

The oldest of the men kissed me on the lips. Then the next one did, then the next one, and the fourth man did too, as per tradition I’d noticed having watched in the cave rooms.

“Thank you for taking our loads,” one of them offered and the others muttered thanks as well.

“You’re welcome,” I said, still holding my panties to my pussy.

Carlton the doorman had let more people into the lounge. He approached and took me around the waist.

“Thanks for doing that Diane, we’re short of women at the moment and those guys have been hanging round waiting a while. Some of them nearly a week.”

“He looked at where I was holding my panties in place. “Are you okay, you’re on the pill or something, aren’t you?”

“Uh huh, I should be okay. I need to go back to my cabin.”

“Sure thing, hang on a sec.”

The guy spoke with another man to cover the door. Then he led me out through a fire exit to a golf cart and drove me home. He led me to my door. There were no lights on inside.

He was standing close. His eyes were down my dress in the porch light. “Damn you’re hot girl.”

I big my lip feeling shy. “Um, do you need to as well?’’ I asked sweetly.

“Yeah I do after watching you these past few nights. How about a quick one now and I’ll take you into one of the rooms tomorrow night for a treat. It’ll just be you and me?”

“Um okay, I’d really like that Carlton.”

Yeah?” the guy smiled and kissed me. “So do you want mine in your mouth? Your little womb there must be pretty full by now.”

I giggled into the kiss. “Yes I’m sure it is from five complete strangers.”

“Haha that’s good, the way it should be with a hot little body like yours, sharing it around the way good girls do.”

“Oh good girls share their body do they?”

“Yeah they do round here baby. Just quickly now though, I’ve got to get back,” the guy said and guided me to sit on one of the deck chairs.

He took his half-hard cock out through the fly of his suit pants and put it to my lips. I opened and sucked the head, which almost filled my mouth already.

The man’s penis was thick and quite long. I could only stroke it and suck on the head and a few inches of the shaft.

He must have already been primed because within a couple of minutes I was drinking from it. I was fascinated by his big hairless balls that were poking out through the fly of his suit pants, looking squashed and shiny.

“Yeah that’s it baby, there’s a good girl,” the man crooned, stroking my hair and watching me take his cum in my mouth. His cock continued to throb and spurt when I’d already swallowed a mouthful.

He zipped up and left me wiping my mouth on the back of my wrist.

I went inside and straight upstairs to my bedroom and the vibrator I had in my vanity bag.

I lay on my back on the bed with my feet planted and my butt resting on my boyfriend’s pillows. I fucked myself to more orgasms with the taste of the doorman’s cum in my mouth. The contractions of my vagina were sucking sperm from all of those men deeper into my womb.

I rolled my eyes down from the ceiling to see my boyfriend leaning in the doorway watching whilst casually eating a banana.


Chapter 3

Jack led his girlfriend up onto the veranda of the cabin owned by Mike and Mr Peters. They were there drinking in the nude. They offered Jack a beer and had a wine cooler ready for Juliette. Jack stripped his shorts and shirt.

“No, I’m fine like this,” Juliette smiled. “You can see enough down this dress quite easily if I bend over and it’s short and I don’t have panties on. But I’m not going fully nude. No way!”

The men laughed. They were already playing cards and dealt Jack into a game of cut-throat euchre. Juliette sat on the veranda rail watching and enjoying her drink until the men ran out and she went inside and got them more beers.

She also had a nosey around the cabin and noticed a picture of Jack’s ex-girlfriend, who was Mike’s niece. She was topless, and there was another of her in one of the bedrooms which was blown up to almost life-size of Mike fucking her from behind.

That thrilled Juliette and made her pussy tingle. It reminded her of the picture she always had in mind of that other woman sitting on Mike and Mr Peters’s lap when they were playing cards.

It also sparked a question she’d had in mind all day since her sister’s boyfriend suggested he could put his penis inside her, and if he didn’t move it he technically wouldn’t be fucking her.

She kept that question in mind and joined in with the men chatting about all the recent housing development around the lake. Mike and Mr Peters were both thinking about moving here from the city. They had houses to sell and would do well cashing in city real estate and making the move as retirees.

Mr Peters slapped at another insect bite on his neck. “I think it’s time to put clothes on or head inside gentlemen.”

Mike had Juliette cuddled to his side by now, He was still sitting and had a hand up her dress on her hip. “I think there’s one too many items of clothing being worn round here already,” he grinned.

“Hmm and I’m keeping it on too,” Juliette giggled and squirmed as he gripped higher on her side and tickled her.

They moved inside and set up around the small dining table. There was a chair for Juliette but she remained standing and hovering around the men, getting her hips cuddled by each of them.

Mr Peters went to get more crackers from the cupboard and took hold of Juliette’s hips on the way back. He was squeezing to get past her in the small living area where they’d dragged the table out of an even tighter corner.

She took the packet of crackers from him and opened them and refilled the plate. Mike craned his head for a look down her dress at her tits when she leant forward. He hooked a finger in the neckline of her little beach dress and held it open to have a better look.

Juliette let him. She remained bent forward with her hands on the table. He put his hand inside her dress and felt one of her tits bare. She waited whilst he did that, looking down at his hand. “Oh these are nice,” he groaned and tweaked her nipple.

Juliette looked to Jack and bit her lip blushing whilst the older man played with her. They had both been waiting for something to happen.

Mike took his hand out and tugged Juliette to him and onto his lap. She relaxed back against his chest and kept her arms out whilst he felt up beneath them and massaged both of her tits through her dress.

“The abundance of young ladies frequenting the lake is definitely an attraction in terms of a possible move,” Mike explained.

“Yeah it’s a pity we don’t get so many here at the resort,” Mr Peters concurred and dipped a cracker and ate it.

“How’s this working love? “Mike asked Juliette. “Is it getting you nice and wet?”

Juliette expelled a big breath and nodded. “Uh huh, it’s definitely going to, I can’t help it when a man plays with my nipples.”

“Yeah, we noticed they’re super responsive,” Mike went on and he lowered one shoulder string and exposed her tit. He continued holding that one running a fingertip around the areola whilst sipping his beer.

“The big question is timing though, with the upcoming Olympics on our doorstep in what, seven years is it? With all the new infrastructure adding value to property, it might be wiser to rent out and sell later.”

“Um, it depends where you are and how long you hang on for. I’d say wait until the year before and you’ll probably hit the peak of the market,” Jack offered a little nervously, not because of his opinion about the property market but because he could see Juliette’s eyes starting to glaze over with arousal.

Mike could feel her bare arse on his thigh. She could feel his cock against her hip as it had swollen considerably and was flexing a little.

“That was a lot of fun at the inlet today,” Mike said, mostly to Juliette.

She bit her lip.

“That other young fellow Duncan, he’s your sister’s boyfriend, isn’t he?” Mr Peters asked.

“Um yes,” Juliette answered with her blush rising.

“So it must’ve been quite the thrill letting him cum in your mouth like that?” Mr Peters went on with a warm smile and gentle caress of Juliette’s face. “You were playing the bad girl, yeah?”

Juliette nodded and drew another big breath. “I feel like a bad girl, that’s for sure. I shouldn’t be letting him look at me undressed let alone to touch me and have oral sex with me.”

“Yeah, although her sister asked Juliette to let Duncan come with us today, so I bet she wouldn’t be surprised,” Jack supported his girlfriend.

“Yes, and she’s down in the dungeon getting up to all sorts herself,” Juliette contended.

“Well yes I’m sure, if she’s down there,” Mike went on, stroking Juliette’s hair over her ear. “Only we’re all about the nature of things between consenting adults here at the resort, so a perfect opportunity to experiment and make sure you’re not letting the erotic aspect of life go sailing on by untested.”

“Yes, and all forms of it are fine to perform little tests on,” Mr Peters added with a toast of his beer before sipping it.

Mike had dealt the new round of euchre with one hand whilst continuing to play with Juliette’s exposed tit. They checked their cards and Mike picked up a heart calling trumps and led the first round.

“Are you comfy there love, my old fellow’s not poking you too much is he?” Mike checked with a grin.

Juliette chuckled. “I don’t mind, it feels nice to rest against.”

“Ha ha, it feels a little dry from the sun today. Would you pass me that bottle of baby oil please?”

There was a bottle of baby oil on the bureau. Juliette reached for it and gave it to Mike.

“Would you mind please love?” he asked, indicating his playing cards. “Just a little squirt and rub it in?”

Juliette bit her smile and complied. She dribbled more oil than intended and quickly caught it from running and massaged it into the older man’s cock.

“Yeah that’s better love. I don’t suppose you’d like to put it inside yourself nice and oiled up like that? It’s the most practical place for it to avoid getting oil everywhere now, don’t you think?”

Juliette giggled then drew a big breath. “Hmm to avoid getting oil everywhere huh! And is that the only reason?” she challenged doubtfully.

“And to share the lovely moist warmth, love,” Mr Peters suggested. “Just to have a little sit on our laps while we get towelled up at euchre by your boyfriend here.

Everyone chuckled. Mr Peters sat back and dripped oil onto his penis then looked to Juliette whilst holding up the bottle in one hand and his hand of cards in the other.

She rolled her eyes and leant across the edge of the small table and massaged the oil into his penis, the way she’d done earlier that day and was fascinated by.

While she was leaning right over Mike took hold of his erection and positioned the head against her vagina. When she sat back up it slid easily into her. She glanced back with a frown and gripped his thighs beneath her.

Mike thrust and she squirmed down onto him. “That’s it love, just settle in place where it’s most comfy for you.”

“Hmm I was wondering about this anyway,” Juliette uttered. “I mean, whether it’s really sex if there’s a penis inside you but it’s not moving?”

Mike guided her to rest back against him and resumed feeling her exposed tit. She arched her back and flared her hips so she was seated fully on his cock, her long inner folds wrapped and sealed to his veiny shaft.

Her legs were together. Jack couldn’t tell Mike was inside her other than by the excitement in her eyes and her mouth hanging open.

“That’s it love, sit nice and still now,” Mike said whilst clenching his pelvic floor muscles and making his cock flex inside the girl. He had tried this before with his niece, flexing his cock inside her and stimulating a slow build up to a climax.

It wasn’t going to happen quickly without thrusting but a slow build up meant more volume and a stronger ejaculation of course.

The men continued playing cards and chatting whilst Juliette remained distracted and quiet. She could feel the penis inside her flexing every ten seconds or so. She could feel the older man beneath her clenching his muscles that caused a response from her making her clench her pelvic floor muscles too, her long labia extra wet now and clinging tight.

Once Juliette’s little flower blossomed and her petals opened, they were extremely long and when soaked in her juices they sealed to create suction she could feel even when the man inside her was trying not to thrust.

Mike kept playing cards with one hand and casually feeling her tits with the other. He was gently massaging the exposed one and pulling on her nipple. That sent surges of tingles to her pussy making it clench even harder in response to the flex of the cock inside of her.

“How’s it going there Mike?” Mr Peters asked. “Any chance of a little lap sit for me too?”

“Yeah just a minute buddy, not yet hey,” Mike said and Juliette felt him clenching and flexing inside her more rapidly. She couldn’t help wiggling a little and she bore down with her pelvic floor muscles. She squeezed the penis inside her tight in an elongated contraction.

She felt the man beneath her convulse slightly and he squeezed her tit hard. He bared his teeth against her shoulder and whilst her boyfriend and the other older man joked together over the hand they’d just played, she felt the penis inside of her do more than flex.

It was powerfully throbbing. There was a succession of half a dozen throbs one after the other. The man beneath her rolled his pelvis and pulled back, stretching her labia suctioned to his cock, then surged up inside her, the others oblivious to the action.

Mike swallowed hard and drew a breath against her shoulder. “Sorry about that love,” he whispered.

“Uh huh,” she uttered under her breath and she clenched with her pelvic floor again but the cock inside of her had softened.

“How are we going there, is it my turn for a little lap sit yet?” Mr Peters asked whilst Jack dealt the next hand. The older man sat back and patted his lap.

“Go on love, go and hop on,” Mike said, smoothing Juliette’s hair aside.

Mr Peters was caressing his cock upright. It looked quite firm, if not fully erect.

“You should be open enough now,” Mike went on. The other young lady he’d done this with would usually be open enough to take Peters’s cock after he’d been inside her himself. Especially after cumming in her, as he’d done numerous times.

Mike saw his cum filling Juliette’s opening as she stood and moved around the table to Mr Peters. She was holding up the back of her dress and Mr Peters held his cock. He guided her to sit on it.

He got the head in and she sat down on him whilst biting her grin across at her boyfriend. “Mmm that’s so huge,” she uttered sweetly.

Mr Peters flexed inside the girl. He had his fist around the base and let her settle that far down his shaft for now, feeling her labia wrapped around his thick shaft. He clenched and flexed inside her again and she did so too and squeezed him.

“Mmm that’s so deep already.”

“Yeah a bit deeper yet love. Let’s poke all the way up into this tight little belly, shall we?’ Mr Peters grinned and gradually released his fingers from around his shaft.

“Uh huh, huh, that’s definitely poking,” Juliette whimpered and couldn’t help wiggling her butt against the pain.

Mr Peters removed his hand from around his shaft. He was fully erect now and could feel the restriction deep inside the girl on his lap.

“Ooh that’s tight,” he snarled across at the boyfriend. “Your little girlie here’s extremely tight in deep son. That’s me all the way inside her belly now.”

“Hmm it feels like it’s in my belly,” Juliette uttered and lifted the skirt of her dress to uncover her belly. “I can feel it all the way up in here Jack.”

She was sitting sideways with her legs together, so they could only see the top of her slit and a little of where her petals were wrapped and suctioned to the huge shaft she was impaled upon.

Mr Peters rubbed up under her dress and squeezed her tits. Mike reached over and thumbed into her slit and rubbed her clit. That made her pussy clench tighter around Mr Peters’s cock and it flexed in response.

“That’s good that’s almost all the way up her,” Mike said to Jack.

He felt lower to where his friend’s cock was inside the girl, rubbing around the stiff shaft and a little inside her pussy, that was stretched tight. Mr Peters thrust deeper and she squeaked.

Mike licked his fingers and sucked them clean then dealt the next hand. Mr Peters tugged the girl’s dress from her shoulders and pulled it down to her waist. She extracted her arms and looped them around his neck. He played cards with one hand and felt her tits with the other, the way Mike had.

Mr Peters could feel the restriction of the girl’s cervix and was able to give the tiniest thrust with his pelvis and force the head of his cock into the restriction whilst clenching and flexing inside her.

Juliette responded by crushing his cock with her tight little pussy. She was so damn hot and squelchy inside. He understood she was quite likely full of his buddy’s spunk.

Mr Peters could see that Mike’s cock was wet from the girl’s juices and his cum. Mike noticed him looking at it and smirked. Jack was shuffling for the next deal. Mike took the empty beer bottles and edged past behind Peters. He stopped to stroke Juliette’s hair affectionately with his cock at his friend’s shoulder.

Mike guided Juliette closer and she touched his cockhead with her lips. “Yeah a nice little kiss now love,” Mike crooned and she parted her lips and pressed them to the head of his cock.

Mr Peters was clenching through his butt and flexing over and over inside the girl. Her boyfriend was absently shuffling the deck of cards and watching intently. She whimpered as she took the head of Mike’s cock into her mouth and sucked it a little. “That’s it, good girl,” Mike crooned some more and Juliette whimpered with the head of his cock inside her mouth.

She could feel the monster cock inside her throbbing. The strong measured flexes had given way to a rhythmic pulse that she knew was the old guy ejaculating inside her.

Mike left her with her mouth open and went to the fridge for fresh beers.

Juliette felt the cock inside her deflate and recede. It remained inside her as a plug with her long labia still suctioned to it the way they naturally did to stop her dripping. Her delicate folds clung to it over the next few hands of euchre. Then it finally softened completely and her labia released as she squeezed it out. And she stood holding her gooey petals closed with the skirt of her little beach dress wedged between her thighs with her hand.


Chapter 4

Juliette

The card game was over and the two older men were yawning now. My pussy gradually closed and I hadn’t dripped too much from them. I had quite a bit from Mike but Mr Peters had cum inside my belly. It felt like all of his was still in there by the time we got back to our cabin.

Jack hadn’t said anything about them cumming in me. I wasn’t sure he even knew they did. They had both disguised it well, that’s for sure. It was as if they were well practiced at doing it like that and I supposed they were. “Seasoned cummers haha,” I giggled to myself.

Of course Jack had cum all over my boobs this afternoon, so he was well sated, and I’d had another little orgasm or two sitting on the dirty old men’s laps.

My sister and her boyfriend were asleep in their bedroom. Jack and I went to bed but I awoke in the early hours of the morning and snuck downstairs for a drink.

I was in a nightie and my sister’s boyfriend crept up behind me at the sink in his boxer shorts and grabbed me. He felt my tits before I could squirm and scolded him under my breath. “Duncan!”

He chuckled. “Hey Jules, how’s it going, did you have a good night?”

“Um yes we did thank you. It was fun seeing the old guys nude again.”

“Oh yeah that’s good. Did they see you nude again too?”

“No they did not! I kept my dress on mostly and haven’t flashed down below at all yet. Not deliberately anyway.”

“Yeah, are you going to though?” Duncan asked as he sat at the small dining table. His dick was tenting his pants as usual and he adjusted it to stop it poking out the open fly of his boxers.

I poured him a glass of water and sat across the corner of the table. “I don’t know, I might try it tomorrow if there are other women around doing it too, maybe at the nudie pools.”

I reached over and squeezed my sister’s boyfriend’s dick in his boxers. I put my thumb in through the fly and touched it bare as it flexed in my hand. “How’s Diane going anyway, did you talk to her tonight?”

“Uh yeah she’s good. She got gang banged in the dungeon by five guys, she said.”

“Oh really! Is she alright?”

“Yeah she loved it,” Duncan said and thrust through my hand.

I had his cock out and it was fully erect. I was squeezing against the flex with my fist like I was doing with my pussy for the dirty old men earlier. My sister’s boyfriend felt my tit again but I slapped his hand away.

“I might let you put this inside me Duncan,” I said as I did a quick up and down movement with my hand. “But you have to wait until tomorrow. And just to put it in without moving, okay? I want to try sitting on your lap with it inside me but I’m too sleepy tonight,” I said and yawned.

“Maybe after we go to the nudie pool I’ll let you do my sunscreen and you can touch me down there to get ready, okay?”

***


Part 5: Careful What you Wish

Chapter 1

Juliette

I awoke late in the morning alone in bed. My boyfriend had disturbed me getting up some time ago and said he was going swimming or something. It was a hot morning and I felt all sweaty and in need of a swim or a shower myself.

I lay a while thinking though. I was spending most of my time here at the nudist resort in a daze and last night I’d drunk a few too many wine coolers. I was clearly tipsy when I’d allowed the two old nudist men to cum inside me.

I was thinking that through with a clear head for the first time when my sister poked her head around the open bedroom door holding two cups of coffee.

“Oh perfect timing!” I cried. She came and got onto the bed beside me.

“I just woke up myself and thought I heard you,” Diane said. “How are you going, I’ve hardly seen you since we arrived Jules?”

“I know but that’s fine. You do your thing with your whips and chains and I’ll do mine flashing old guys and sitting on their laps.

“Haha, lap sitting huh, how’s that any fun?”

“It is when they’re nude and you don’t have panties on and you let them put it in,” I explained. “Except now I have to worry about getting pregnant to one of them.”

My sister grimaced. “Oops! Me too with the dungeon guys. I’m not sure where I’m up to in my cycle but I’m not on the pill or anything at the mo.”

“No, me either. Jack’s supposed to pull out, only sometimes he doesn’t. And now I’ve let two old guys cum inside me as well. How many have you let cum in you Di?”

My sister grimaced guiltily. “Um, five so far. There are so many men here though and not enough women to go round. I feel sorry for them.”

“Yes so do I, and I’ve also got your stupid boyfriend trying to get with me but I’m not sure what you’d think of that Di. I wanted to ask you today before anything else happens with him?”

Diane looked at me and her brows raised. “I don’t mind if he does Jules. That’s a bit freaky but hot too. Do you want to let him?”

“I don’t know, I guess. There’s no one else our age for him to try and get onto and everyone else is having sex. I feel sorry for him enough to let him get lucky with me, I suppose. That’s what I was thinking anyway.”

“Mmm okay, sounds like fun. I’m going to check out town today and tonight I’m going to let this one guy take me into a cave room and play with me.”

“Ooh that’s fantastic. I’ll need all the details tomorrow but I might come to town with you today, we’ll leave the boys to entertain themselves yeah?”

My sister and I got dressed and got a ride across to town with one of the resort guys in tight shorts and a polo shirt painted over his muscles.

We shopped and explored all the bars and cafes and got on a lunch cruise around the lake. We were dropped at the resort again by mid-afternoon.

Diane closed up her room and went back to sleep in case she got none tonight. The guys came back from the nudie beach chuckling together like a couple of teenagers.

“No I don’t want to go to the beach and get sand everywhere if I’m taking my pants off as well. I’d rather go to the pools,” I declared.

I was ready, dressed in my yellow bikini and beach wrap. My boyfriend went upstairs to get ready and Duncan grabbed me from behind and was going to tickle me. I relaxed against him and he just squeezed my sides instead.

He was looking down over my shoulder. I watched his hands close over my tits and I sucked in a breath and thrust them for him. “Aw I fucking love these Jules.”

“Mmm I’m glad, but you’re my sister’s boyfriend and I shouldn’t be letting you play with them. Uh huh, huh, especially like that with my nipples. It makes my pussy wet when you pinch them Dunk!”

“Oh yeah it makes you wet huh?”

“Uh huh, it makes me wet and ready for a man’s cock, doesn’t it?” I breathed and felt him hard in his pants behind my back.

“Aw fuck,” the guy groaned and thrust into my hand.

“Put it in me Duncan, just quickly,” I pleaded and we pushed the front of his boardshorts down and fed his cock in through the crotch of my bikini bottoms.

He surged into me. “Ah huh, huh, yes but keep still now. Don’t fuck me yet,” I continued and held him close by the hips. I kept my hips flared and my butt pressed back against him.

I lost my balance forward and had to grip the back of a chair. Duncan was on my back and was rolling his pelvis and fucking me. “Uh yeah Jules sorry,” he groaned and held me tight around the waist humping me.

“Mmm yes… uh huh, huh, okay just quickly then,” I moaned and kept my hips flared and my pussy available for him.

He held me down by the back of the neck and pumped me hard and fast then jammed his cock as deep as he could and bucked.

I felt my sister’s boyfriend’s cock throbbing. “Mmm yes like that,” I uttered back over my shoulder. “Uh huh, fill me with your cum Duncan, fill my belly with your sperm,” I moaned as the thrill of this surged through me. The taboo of it. The danger of it!

“Mmm I’m not on birth control Duncan, you could get me pregnant!”

He pulled back and slammed against me again. “Uh fuck Jules, that’s a load. I just filled you alright. I just emptied my balls in you.”

“Okay but we have to be quick before Jack sees us.”

Duncan pulled out of me still erect. I dropped to my knees and took his cock into my mouth and sucked it clean. I lifted it and kissed his balls, nuzzling them with my nose and sucking on them whilst he watched me.

I stood and helped him pull his pants back up. “Mmm you can have me again after we go to the pool if you want. Do you want to keep fucking me while we’re here?”

“You’re the only one I want to fuck while we’re here Jules. That was amazing!”

I smiled and wiggled my brows. Jack was coming down the stairs freshly showered and shaved. His plan was to watch me lounging around the pools from inside the bar that looks out at them.

“Duncan’s coming with us to do my sunscreen then he’s going to stay back and watch me get looked at too,” I explained about my sister’s boyfriend coming with us again.


Chapter 2

Juliette

I felt kind of crazy but so alive with my sister’s boyfriend’s cum in me. The thrill of the taboo and excitement of how scary it was to potentially be bred by him.

Jack left us poolside and took up a position in the bar where he could watch. There were eyes all over me but I was too spaced out to worry about them.

There were other women sunbathing nude and in the pools too. I was definitely the youngest but there were plenty of them and that made it easier to undress my bikini.

I held the eyes of one mature man with dark hair and a beard whilst I lowered my bikini top and showed him my little tits. I looked from him to another older guy and another and another with their eyes all focused upon me.

There were men in front of me and others behind. I lowered my bikini pants and showed the ones in front my slit and as I bent to remove them, I showed the ones behind me my wet swollen pussy.

It had been twenty minutes since Duncan fucked me and what had seeped out had been soaked up by my bikini pants. My pussy skin was reddened from Duncan and the old guys last night as well.

I lay on my front and Duncan rubbed oily hands all over my legs and back. He did my butt and swiped his fingers through my pussy a few times. He did it again and his fingers went in but I clenched and squeezed my thighs together as best I could.

Duncan squeezed my shoulders. “They’re all trying to see, do you want to open your legs a bit more?”

“No, not straight away,” I whispered. “Go and have a swim and come back and I’ll turn over and do it then.”

“Sure okay,” my sister’s boyfriend agreed and dived in the water.

He was only gone a few minutes and a shadow stopped right in front of me. I squinted up into the sun to see Mike’s smiling face.  “Here she is,” he greeted me.

“Oh hi Mike.”

“It’s good to see you out fully nude today, love. There’s fifty sets of eyes on your sweet little pussy right now,” he chuckled.

“Yes I know, I can feel every one of them,” I said and got up onto my side.

He was right. There were so many men positioned behind me and all facing my direction, if not actually looking.

“So how are you finding it love, exhilarating isn’t it?”

“Yes it is actually. I thought I’d be more nervous but I’m fine. I’m glad you came along though. Jack left me for strangers to hit on and I wasn’t feeling very good about that.”

“Ah no that’s fine. We’ll sit with you and chaperone.” Mike waved to Jack. “Gaz is bringing us drinks. We saw your young friend doing your back, should I do your front?”

Mike had the sunscreen. I turned around and lifted the back of the lounge a little. He poured a liberal amount of the oil and rubbed it all over my belly and tits. “I can’t play with you too much with everyone watching,” he said under his breath and smiled.

I drew a big breath and expelled. “Okay.”

He squirted oil and lathered my lower legs then slowed as he did my thighs. He rubbed up between them and slowed even more as his thick fingers cut through the folds of my pussy. He did that several times on one thigh then switched hands and did it a few times with the other.

He was examining what he was doing closely and peeling open my folds quite deliberately. “Oh that’s nice love, no wonder you feel so good to be inside of.”

“Uh huh, I like it too,” I said, including Mr Peters, who had just sat down on the other side of me and given us our drinks.

Duncan waved goodbye and left. Jack stayed in the bar and continued to watch from there. I kept bending my legs up then lowering them again. I was mostly keeping them together but occasionally one of the old guys would stroke my calf and encourage me to part my knees more.

Men were taking up positions with a view between my legs and daring to sit quite close to us. Others were continually walking past and looking at my pussy quite openly.

I gradually got used to it and opened my legs more for them. I’d been swaying my knees up to about six inches apart so far but dared to go wider. I left one bent up and I lowered the other to the side, which meant I was effectively spreading my legs for the men all around me.

“Ooh that’s nice like that love, keep ‘em open,” Mike encouraged. “Look at that juicy little cunt,” he groaned and made me blush my head off. My tingles were going wild rushing all through me as I swayed my upper leg open further for some men walking past.

“We might have to take you back to the cabin for another lap ride shortly love,” Mr Peters suggested.

I bit my lip. “Okay.”


Chapter 3

Diane

It was still an hour until the sunset but who knew what the time was down in the dungeon. The doorman Carlton had come knocking and picked me up and brought me here.

I dressed in the black stockings and garter belt I’d purchased from the resort lingerie and swimwear shop in the foyer the second day we were here.

I wore a little black party dress with high heels. Carlton had brought me in via the fire exit from last night and led me straight into one of the caves.

There were the observation windows, which could be switched to mirrors or left to view through in both directions. Right now I could see a dozen men in suits and masks watching.

“Would you like me to turn the mirrors on?” Carlton asked as he circled around me, tickling me with a riding crop.

I drew a big breath and expelled. “No, I want to see them watching.”

“I have two organised to assist me, that ok?”

I gulped and nodded. “Okay.”

“One of them will be cumming in your mouth and the other in your arse but your little pussy’s mine tonight,” he growled from behind my neck. He slapped my pussy from behind with the crop, the tip coming up between my legs. I whimpered and flinched.

“Do you like it in the arse Diane?”

“Um I don’t know.”

“You’ve never tried anal?”

“Um once with a small vibrator but I didn’t know how to do it.”

The man chuckled deep and ominously through the mouthpiece of the black leather hood he’d just pulled over his head. Just his baby blue eyes and his big lips and tongue were showing, and his perfect white teeth.

He had me stand in the middle of the back stone wall that had rings chained to it. A plush velvet Chesterfield was nearby along with a bench that had a padded leather top with straps and buckles hanging off it.

There was a swing I’d seen being used last night and leg spreader shackles on the floor I’d seen used the previous night. A large ring was mounted on a stand on the floor that Carlton spun as he walked past. He tossed his shirt and suit jacket onto the Chesterfield.

He did another circle around me. I was stuck to the spot with my arms crossed defensively over my boobs. My pussy still tingled from where he’d slapped it with the riding crop.

I had no panties on. My dungeon master had requested I take them off and leave them on the dining table at the cabin for my friends to find.

Carlton stripped his pants and dropped them on the Chesterfield. He pushed down his red jocks and stepped out of them and I squeaked at the sight of his thick penis again. The one I couldn’t fit very far into my mouth last night.

It was semi-firm by the looks as it poked out from his body and swayed side to side as he walked.

He took my hand and led me to the large, six foot high silver ring that was still gently spinning. It had four shackles. Two were spread apart at the base with foot holds to stand on and two were spread apart at the top with soft looking cuffs, obviously for your wrists.

There was also a padded square big enough to rest your butt against which had a seat belt of sorts. I’d noticed the spinning ring tilted forwards and backwards, so with your butt strapped to it you wouldn’t be falling out. Hopefully.

I’d seen a woman in it the first night I was here and she was being flipped at all angles as the men played with her.

“The safe word is stop. Simple, universal and works every time. Say anything else and whatever is happening keeps happening. Say stop and it ends immediately. Okay?”

I gulped and squeaked again, “Okay.”

The guy trod on a lever on the floor. The ring stopped and remained fixed in place. Carlton undid my stockings from the garter belt and peeled them slowly down each leg and off my feet. He ran them along his nose before he threw them towards the nearest chesterfield.

He helped me up onto the foot holds. I couldn’t reach the wrist cuffs so Carlton quickly lengthened the chains and the cuffs came down further, then he locked me in.

My ankles were cuffed as well and the seat was too high so again that was adjusted and the seat belt was placed around my hips that fixed me in place. I was able to slump if I needed to, I noticed, although it was comfortable enough to remain standing.

Carlton folded my dress up to my hips and tucked it into the belt. He exposed my garter belt and tingling bare pussy. He undid the zip in the back and folded the top of my dress down to my waist, tucking it in again and exposing my tits and tight nipples.

Back at the cabin earlier he had waited whilst I showered, telling me I needed to be clean all over. I soon understood why when he clapped twice and a back door opened and two men wearing black lace vests and thigh-high stockings with red leather head masks walked into the cave and right up behind Carlton.

Carlton opened a jar of something that looked like honey and placed it on the floor between my legs. There were two paint brushes. He took one and started applying a tiny amount to my inner thighs and a little on my clit.

He replaced the brush into the jar and leant in. I could feel his hot breath as he started licking with a pointed tongue at the liquid he’d just applied.

Ohmygod!

I flinched and shivered and giggled at the tickling contact as all my senses came to life. Then he stood and went and sat on the chesterfield and licked his finger.

“Sit,” he instructed the helpers to sit on the floor. They sat down cross-legged, one in front and the other in behind and took a brush each. They applied the yellow liquid to the end of my toes and the back of my ankle.

Then they moved to my inner calves and slowly started painting a thin layer of liquid in a line up to the inside of my knees. I tried to relax so I could stop flinching and giggling again at the gentle contact.

From my knees again they worked their way slowly upwards, one eventually painting more yellow liquid up to my clit and the other painting up between my butt cheeks.

Ohmygod, are they going to lick it off now??...

Sure enough, the two helpers dropped the brushes back into the jar and one moved it out of the way. They both got up on all fours and started kissing and nibbling my toes and ankle and up the inside of my calves.

“Slow,” the master quietly announced. They really didn’t need to slow down, I thought. It was agonisingly slow as it was. My whole body was alight with anticipation and on full contact alert. I stared straight ahead with every nerve ending in my body twitching.

The men were slowly licking upwards with pointed tongues and stopped every so often to swallow. They never looked up and I never saw their eyes.

I squirmed and whimpered and writhed as best I could in my restraints. I was mesmerised as I watched but every so often the pleasure became so immense I threw my head back and couldn’t help moaning.

The man in front of me finally reached my pussy and he started kissing and nibbling more now. The man behind me had reached my butt cheeks and was nibbling too and I shrieked when he nuzzled into my butt with his nose.

The other man kissed his way up to my exposed hip and nibbled it then worked his way back down to my slit. His tongue entered my pussy and at the same time the other man’s tongue entered my anus.

As that happened a ball of tension in my belly exploded shooting tingles to my fingertips and toes and the ends of every hair on my head.

The tongue in my butt was going in and out and flicking up and down and back and forth. Thumbs were stretching my butt cheeks open and I could feel the man’s smooth face against them.

The tongue lashing back and forth through my pussy was swirling around my clit and that man’s moustache was spikey and rough as it scraped back and forth across my little button.

Carlton stood and approached licking his lips. His cock was standing upright and looked so huge and powerful. It was amazing it could remain so upright under its own weight.

Tongues were still darting in and out of my anus and swirling around my clit. Carlton took two clamps from his tool kit I’d just noticed on a bench and attached them to my nipples. He had a ball gag too but questioned me with a look and I frowned as hard as I could.

“Okay. But not a word unless it’s the safe one,” he warned and I nodded obediently.

My pussy was being stretched open now and felt like it was gaping. It felt incredibly empty and in desperate need of filling.

Carlton had slowly strolled back to the chesterfield and watched some more as he casually stroked his erection that was sticking straight up in the air.

The men on the floor had nothing on below their vests and above their stockings. Both had appeared quite large although it was hard to say as their penises had been flaccid when I first saw them.

I imagined the men would be standing up shortly and I was going to get one up my pussy and the other up my butt. But I did recall Carlton said my pussy was his tonight.

Carlton suddenly snapped his fingers and the two men licking me out stopped and stood up. My eyes were glued to their erections and my mouth started salivating.

I couldn’t help it, I was so primed.

One of the men tapped the lever on the floor and the whole ring I was strapped into tilted backwards and I ended up lying, still spreadeagle, on my back.

My butt rested on the padded seat thing and my head was now on a similar headrest I hadn’t noticed before. I was suspended and strapped in but able to relax, well I tried to at least in my tingly, panting state.

I turned my head to watch the gathering of suited businessmen watching through the observation window. They all seemed to be rubbing and stroking themselves and some of them even had their cocks out.

My attention was drawn back to Carlton who approached again with a rolled up piece of black fabric. He placed it onto the bench and when he unrolled it I saw a collection of dildos ranging from tiny to quite large, clearly numbered 1 to 6. Each was in its own clear plastic sleeve and all were a dark skin tone and penis replicas.

Carlton extracted number 1. It was about the thickness of a man’s pinkie finger only a little longer.

One of the helpers peeled my pussy open and the other one teased into my skin to wet me. I kept my head up and watched Carlton insert the tiny dong inside my pussy. I could hardly feel it, it was so small.

He withdrew after a few seconds and the lubrication guy rubbed some pussy juice around my anus. Carlton inserted the tiny dong and I bit down on my lip and blushed wildly at the guys through the window. They were watching intently and stroking themselves more vigorously.

Carlton dropped dildo number 1 in a bucket and extracted dildo number 2. It was slightly thicker, about the size of a man’s index finger. He slid it easily into my pussy then inserted it with a little more resistance into my arse.

The dozen men through the observation window beat off more vigorously again.

Carlton dropped that dildo in the bucket and extracted number 3. It was a little longer and thicker again, perhaps the thickness of a man’s thumb. It was nice going into my pussy. The helper in charge of spreading me also rubbed my exposed clit.

The one in charge of lubrication applied lube from a pump bottle that had magically appeared and lathered it onto the dildo. Carlton inserted it into my arse with one fluid movement, stretching me a little and probing deeper than the previous one.

The men through the window went nuts jacking off. Their hands were vibrating over their cockheads each time a dildo was inserted into my arse.

Number 4 was bigger still. It was the size of a small penis. It filled my pussy nicely and Carlton moved it in and out a few times whilst his helper rubbed my clit and the other one was fingering my arse working me open back there with oil.

Carlton let me squeeze the dildo out of my pussy and with a single smooth action again inserted it into my arse. I whimpered and noticed the men through the window beat off vigorously again.

There was an older woman there now though. She was a pretty blonde lady I’d watched being toyed with shackled to the wall then gang banged by three young tradesmen in this same cave room the other night. We had met afterwards and she told me she was 60. I would never have guessed, she looked way younger.

Tonight she was blindfolded and wore heels, stockings and a garter belt and crotchless black panties with a little red bow on the front that matched her long polished nails and lipstick. She had big natural looking tits and had hands all over them.

One of the businessmen was fucking her from behind. When I’d met her the previous night she was with her hubby. He was there at the back of the crowd of men watching her being fucked more than he was watching me. He was stroking his cock out through his trousers fly like the rest of the men.

One of them had a wine glass and I saw him ejaculate in it. The one that was fucking the lady bucked and snarled his release inside her, and when he pulled out a younger tradie looking guy in jeans and a dark shirt mounted the lady. He had bent her over a couch and started fucking her whilst another fit looking young guy knelt on the couch in front and put his cock in her mouth.

In the meantime Carlton was fucking my pussy with dildo number five and his lube man had at least two fingers in my arse.

I saw the wine glass being passed around for men to cum in. The tradie guy fucking the lady slammed against her butt and convulsed as his head shot back. Watching that made me tingle even more. I could feel what the lady was experiencing and I tried hard to concentrate on my sensations so I didn’t lose my mind.

Dildo number five was placed against my stretched sphincter and inserted until I squealed at the pressure deep inside.

Carlton was watching my face and seemed to know when it was hurting too much. He started going in and out gradually working the dong in deeper. It was the size of a rather large penis though not porno huge like the last one there in the plastic sleeve. I thought I might be using my safe word to stop if they tried to put that in my arse.

It seemed Carlton must have realised I wouldn’t be able to take it because he left number 5 inserted in my arse and used number 6 in my pussy at the same time. Carlton was dildo-fucking my pussy and his lube man was dildo-fucking my arse in rhythm.

The helper who had been responsible for spreading me open had no more spreading to do since I was gaping at the front and back. He was busy rubbing my clit though and I silently threw my head back and orgasmed. The watchers were grunting and groaning their approval.

Through the window in the dungeon bar the lady was now on her back on a couch. Yet another man was fucking her. Cum was leaking from the corner of her mouth where two of the men had been so far.

Another man crouched close and put her hand on his cock. She stroked it and lifted her head with her mouth open and thick ropes of cum lashed her tongue.

Her hubby was kneeling at the end of the couch smoothing her hair from her face. He had already cum in the wine glass and another man was ejaculating in it now. It was half full of cream.

The masked businessman currently fucking the lady got up off her with his cock dangling and spent. Her legs were left spread and cum leaked from the open crotch of her panties.

Another of the voyeurs shuffled in close with his cock in his fist and snarled his pleasure then spurted thick ropes of cum all over her tits. He pulled her head to him and fed his cock into her mouth.

He was over the top of her and fucking her hand and mouth for another minute or so to finish himself off. He convulsed and held still as his butt quivered and I saw the lady’s slender neck gulping the remainder of the contents of his balls. Her hubby was watching on wide-eyed with his hand over his mouth.

It seemed all the men were now satisfied so the lady was helped to sit up and her blindfold was lowered. She was offered the glass of cum but she shook her head. They looked towards us and Carlton motioned for them to bring it.

One of the men disappeared and the door of the cave room opened, well, the magic room actually. It didn’t even look like a cave room, it was so plush and things appeared magically just when you needed them. Lube man brought the half full wine glass to Carlton.

The six pack of dildos were now discarded in the bucket for cleaning and placing back in their plastic sheaths ready for the next anal virgin, I imagined. They had certainly opened me with them and I was sure the helpers were going to be allowed to fuck me there soon.

Carlton tipped some of the cum from the wine glass onto my mons and one of his helpers rubbed it into my pussy, fingering me deep with it.

Carlton removed the nipple clamps and poured more of the creamy goo onto my tits. The other helper rubbed it in and covered my whole upper body with it.

There was still a mouthful left. Carlton lifted my head and placed the glass to my lips. I didn’t say stop so he tipped the glass up and poured the rest of the contents into my mouth. The powerful scent of all those men’s sperm filled my senses and thrilled me enough to make me want to swallow.

And with the taste of voyeur businessmen semen in my mouth and down my throat, the ring I was shackled to was lifted back to the upright position.

The first one of the helper men fucked me up the arse and relieved his excitement. Then the other one took his place and speared his cock up into me a dozen times and bucked and cried out as he throbbed and spurted inside me.

Carlton dismissed his helpers and kept me spreadeagled on the ring. I was still upright and he approached right up to me.

His face was higher than mine, even being suspended up off the ground. I wanted to grab his cock but of course I couldn’t. He must have read my mind again and he grabbed it himself and started rubbing around my lonely pussy with it.

He tickled my clit with it and rubbed all around my juicy frontal entry point. He leant his mouth to my ear and started nibbling and licking that whole sensitive area around my neck and ear. I closed my eyes and he licked my eyelids then kissed around the edge of my face.

My head was screaming just fuck me but he continued playing with me for another few minutes.

Finally he positioned his cock at my juicy entrance and lurched upwards. My poor little pussy lips were stretched taut as he worked himself into me. Even when he was all the way up me the pain didn’t dampen my building orgasm.

He used one thumb to put pressure on my clit and the other to tweak my nipple and started working himself to a crescendo.  

I orgasmed and he growled as he released his load. His huge cock was throbbing and spurting into my belly.

I met and held the lady’s eyes. Her bare tits were pressed to the observation window. Another of the tradesmen work crew from today had arrived late to the party and was fucking her from behind.

Cum was dripping down her inner thighs and her hubby was slumped in a lounge chair now nursing a glass of straight scotch.


Chapter 4

Juliette

“Uh huh, huh, keep still,” I moaned as Mr Peters’s cock started throbbing inside me. I was sitting on his lap. The men were playing cards again and I had already had a turn sitting on Mike’s lap getting my pussy stretched and my belly filled with his sperm.

I was getting some injected deeper now and I rested back against the fat old nudist man’s belly and put my hand on mine. I swear I could feel the head of his cock probing my belly button on the inside.

Jack just watched and wasn’t even erect this time. I think he might have been a little over watching the old men play with me. I’d detected that earlier and was angry enough with him to let them keep going and have me again.

Once they’d cum in me they were ready for bed of course, so we left and walked back to our cabin in silence. I think looking back that was the moment I realised I didn’t want to marry him.

I mean this nudist stuff and being shared around was exciting and I was enjoying it, but why was my boyfriend enjoying it, right? I got it with the oldies. That was different. They were old and had probably all had married lives and raised children and done it all a thousand times.

Now they were here doing something taboo and above and beyond normal married life.

I got all that with the oldies, but what young man wanting to marry his girlfriend would bring her here to share with other men? That didn’t make sense to me. As soon as we got home and I got my jet ski I was going to call it on our relationship.

That was in my gut the night that we walked back to the cabin in silence. But it didn’t stop me from having fun for the rest of the week we were there.

“Duncan!” I scolded for the fiftieth time as he groped me on our last night. Diane was down in the dungeon for her final time. Jack had gone to watch the past few nights and was with her again.

I was relaxing on the upper deck sipping bubbly and watching the lights on the lake. My sister’s boyfriend was sitting behind me and had started massaging my shoulders. He had rubbed down and was squeezing my tits, obviously trying to turn me on again. He had fucked me four times now and I’d knocked him back on at least half a dozen other occasions.

He persisted though and I relaxed and let him play with my nipples down my top. Tingles were shooting down to my pussy and were soon making me wet. I arched my back and thrust as Duncan rubbed down over my belly and massaged me through my jean shorts with his thumbs.

He slipped a hand down my shorts and under my panties and fingered into me making me moan. “Mmm Duncan, really? Again?”

“I know right, but just one more time, yeah? My nuts are so full from thinking about it Jules, let me fill you up again, eh?”

He raked up my belly and pulled up my top to expose my tits. I thrust them hard against his hands as he gripped and massaged them. He squeezed my nipples between his fingers and rolled them. He was leaning right over me and I cupped his balls in his pants, his erection at my shoulder.

I put my hand inside the leg of his shorts and cupped his balls bare, fondling them whilst he continued massaging my tits and rolling my nipples with his strong fingers.

I drew and expelled a big breath. “If I let you again Dunk, will you promise you won’t try and kiss me? That’s too weird.”

“Uh yeah sure, I promise,” the guy assured quickly.

I bit my smile up at him. “These really do feel heavy and full.”

“Uh yeah fuck, and they’re filling even more with you touching them like that.”

“Mmm I see, like this you mean?” I teased and cupped his balls fully whilst scratching up his shaft with my long nails. I turned a little and took it out through the leg of his shorts and he stopped feeling my tits and gripped my shoulders as I sucked most of his length into my mouth.

I’d thought about this a lot this past few days. I felt my period coming on so I was pretty sure I hadn’t fallen pregnant to my sister’s boyfriend or the old nudist men. I had only sat on their laps twice in the past three days. Since then I’d only been allowing Duncan to have sex with me. I’d been making excuses to Jack; more writing on the wall.

No, I’d been thinking about what to do with my sister’s boyfriend when we went home and had decided I’d still give him blowjobs sometimes and let him play with me too, but no more risking being bred by him.

This would have to be the last time I allowed him to fuck me properly, for a while at least. It was exciting that he was so worked up and his big balls would be full.

I got on my knees on the seat of the deck chair and stroked his cock through the leg of his baggy shorts whilst sucking on the head and lashing the eyelet with my pointed tongue.

I brought him along slow and teasingly, sensing when he was getting close and backing off or taking him from my mouth and squeezing against the flex of a pending eruption.

I did that three or four times, taking him right to the brink. Then one time I went too far and he bucked and started throbbing and spurting in my mouth.

“Nya fuck sorry!” he groaned and twisted a handful of my hair.

“Mmm hmm,” I moaned too and waited whilst he filled the back of my mouth with a huge load of his hot gooey semen. “Mmm hmm,” I moaned some more, encouraging him to finish now.

I took his cock from my mouth and did a big swallow, the powerful taste making me screw up my face and making my eyes water.

“Uhh that was a lot Duncan, oh my god!”

The guy was smiling down at me and I slapped his stomach. “You could have held that back again, couldn’t you!”

“Yeah I dunno, it was too close and I knew there’d be a lot. It’s so hot watching you swallow my cum Jules.”

I squeezed the head of my sister’s boyfriend’s cock and sucked the extra ooze of semen from the eyelet. “It’s a good thing you like watching me do that coz that’s all we’re doing when we get home and back to normal life. That and me sitting on your face,” I giggled.

“Aw fuck yeah, you wanna sit on my face?”

“Yes I do. Often! But there’s something you have to do if you want me to. And if you want me to keep sucking you off all the time.”

“Oh yeah, what? Name it!” Duncan grinned triumphantly.

“You have to move out of home and share a flat with me. That’s the first thing. And the second thing is you have to use your truck to tow my new jet ski up here from the city some weekends. We’ll come here to the nudist resort and pretend we’re a couple, okay?”

The young guy from next door I’d teased for years growing up was smiling broadly. “Fuck yeah, okay!”

He grabbed me by the hand and dragged me inside to my bed. I giggled all the way. He threw me onto the bed and pulled off my chastity belt jean shorts and got on top and slammed his cock into me.

“Uh huh, huh!” I panted and wrapped my legs around his humping little butt and turned my head away so he couldn’t kiss me.

“Uh huh, huh, fuck me harder Duncan. I’ll let you every time you bring me back here okay?”

**  The end  **
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