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Chapter 1 - Jack’s Back

Erin’s hand slid across the nightstand, searching for the source of the buzzing that had awoken her. “Damn it.”  She grumbled, opening bleary eyes to aid her hand as it groped blindly along the slick surface. 

Finally, grabbing the source of annoyance she peered at the screen.  ‘Jack… Fuck JACK!’ She thought to herself in an instant of panic. 

Her mind flashed back to the night before with Brad.  Oh yeah, plus his two male friends, what the hell were their names? And… Beth.  Erin groaned aloud as she pieced together the craziness of the previous night.  ‘What have I done??  Oh my God, shit!’ She moaned, dropping her face into her hands.

The phone stopped it’s incessant buzzing, only to start again. 

Screwing up her courage and remembered anger at Jack she pressed the accept button and answered with a simple and noncommittal, “Hey.”  

That’s what she would have done anyway, nothing suspicious here.  Her hand scratched absently at one breast, she had something dried and crusty…. ‘Cum!  I have cum all over my tits and… everywhere.  Oh crap, he better not be here already.’  She was still supposed to be pissed at him for leaving her alone their first day at the nudist resort.  ‘How can I be pissed when I am covered with another guy… er several guys… cum!’

“Babe, I am so sorry.”  Jack started.  ‘Good beginning.’  Erin replied in her head, making no sound otherwise.  “Honestly, the job took a lot longer and…  I’m sorry.  Can I make it up to you?” 

“Are you on the way?”  Erin asked, suddenly picking up on the sound of the shower running in the background. ‘Shit!’

“Yeah, I’m about two hours out.”  He replied, sounding miserable.  Sighing loudly, he asked, “Do you still want to leave?” 

Erin wanted to let him suffer in silence for a bit, but she couldn’t risk him hearing someone in the background. 

“No, but let’s talk when you get here.” Then, not being able to resist. “I’ll probably be at the pool, just come down when you are ready.”

Now it was his turn for silence. “Really?  Sure, OK. I love you, see you.”  He was definitely surprised.  After all, he spent months talking her into coming to the nudist resort and the last he knew, she was planning on spending the previous day in the room reading.

“Fine, just be careful.  I love you too.”  She said and realized she meant it.  Even if he was an ass sometimes. 

Putting the phone back on the nightstand, she looked around the bedroom.  ‘Shit, a bit messy but when nobody wears clothes, not too bad.  I can get it set in a few minutes and then head to the pool.  It will serve him right to have to come find me.’  She thought, admitting it was a little malicious. 

Erin rolled out of the queen bed that occupied the bedroom of their suite.  She stretched, reaching her arms high above her head and twisting slightly.  As she turned, she caught a glimpse of her svelte body in a mirror on the far wall.  Pausing, she thought, ‘Not bad at all.  Tits a little small but gotta love that ass.’ 

Erin was tall, at 5’10” with perky champagne glass size tits capped with small, sensitive nipples.  She knew her ass was nice enough to stop traffic.  She’d seen the stares from coworkers and strangers enough to feel confident in that. ‘Not bad looking at all!’ Staring closer she let out an inner wail as she saw the crusty residue of the previous night on her tits… and hair, ‘I am a mess!’

She quickly roused herself and found a trash bag in the bedroom can.  Pulling it out, she started to grab empty beer cans and drop them in the bag.  ‘When did we order a pizza?’  She thought, seeing a Domino’s box in the front room of the suite. ‘Who the hell knew they delivered to a nudist place?’ 

Erin grabbed the last of the trash in the front room and stuffed it in the bag she carried.  There were beach towels draped over the couch and single chair. Staring at them, she flashed back to a few hours earlier, Beth sitting on the couch, legs spread wide as Erin ran her tongue between her pussy lips, lingering on the tiny knob of her clitoris.  Brad, sitting next to Beth, one of her hands gripping his cock while they made out.  One of the guys was behind her, playing with her ass, fingers... 

‘No time for that!’ She scolded herself.  ‘Ok, this room looks good.  Now the bathroom.’

The shower was still running as she approached the slightly ajar door and pushed it open.  Brad was standing in front of the mirror, adjusting his damp, curly hair.  He had a towel draped over his shoulder but was otherwise nude, his thick cock hung limp, resting on one leg.  Erin’s breath caught at the sight.  ‘NO TIME!  But, that is a fucking sexy look!’

Behind him, she could see Beth was still in the shower with one of the other guys. ‘What the hell were their names? OK, she has to be blowing him.’ 

The steam from the shower made the two figures behind the glass blurry but there was definitely a woman kneeling before a man.  Beth was slightly shorter than Erin, her tits just a bit larger, enough that they swayed noticeably as Beth increased her head motion.

“Hey, we didn’t wake you, did we?”  Brad asked, seeing her in the door and breaking her gaze away from the partly obscured scene. 

“Yessss!  Suck it!”  They both turned to look back at the shower at the uttered moans. 

Brad shook his head, laughter in his voice as he turned back to Erin.  “Look at you.  Got rid of those tan lines!”  Now it was Erin’s turn to chuckle, she had been so self-conscious about her tan lines yesterday.

The water stopped as he spoke and Brad glanced back.  Towels that had been hanging over the top of the shower were pulled in by Beth and the guy. 

“Looks like she finished.” He told her as he turned again to face Erin.  “She bet we couldn’t go again after last night. I think we all won.”  He chuckled.

“Erin!”  Beth’s slightly muffled voice called from the shower.  “Sorry, you may have to shower alone this morning.”  Erin could hear her good natured laughter as she finished speaking.

“Darn.”  She replied, semi-joking, her head a jumble as she continued to assimilate her actions from the previous night.  “Hey, Jack is on the way and well…”  Before she could finish, Brad chimed in.

“No worries.  We were just going to clean up and try to leave this place like you were the only one here.”  He said with a grin as he stepped near, his cock dangling invitingly to her eye. He leaned in and kissed her forehead.  “Good times last night!  No regrets?”

Erin smiled back at him, “Yeah, I can’t argue that. No regrets at all!”  Erin was feeling a bit shocked at her behavior, ‘Not as shocked as I thought I would be.’ she thought.  Before marrying Jack, whom she had been with since college, she had only been with one other man. ‘What happened to me?  I just met this guy… um, guys and girl.  I fucked them all last night and I pretty much initiated it …Crap, I really don’t have time for my own self-analysis.’ 

Beth and her partner stepped from the shower.  The other man was semi erect, and both looked more flush than the shower would have caused. 

“Like Brad said.  We can do a quick clean and be out of here.”  She was toweling off rapidly as she spoke, her tits jiggling with the motion.  Erin flashed back to a scene from the previous night.  Beth was propped up, her tits dangling over Erin’s face as one of the men plowed her from behind.  Erin caught a nipple in her mouth, biting gently as someone else licked her cunt. 

“Jeff, let’s hurry.”  ‘OH Yeah!  Jeff, that is his name.  Now who was the other guy?’ Erin thought as Beth tossed her towel over her shoulder, leaving her hair a tousled mess.  “Erin, you going to say anything to Jack?”

“Jesus, Beth.  Seriously.”  Brad scowled at Beth as she stopped in front of Erin.

“I honestly don’t know.”  Erin replied, a sad frown on her face.  “The last few years he was always fantasizing about swinging. I don’t know how serious he was, I never encouraged it.”  She stopped then as her thoughts raced.

“Truth is I was getting into the fantasies, especially during sex… so, I can’t say I ever discouraged it and I really thought his plan to come here was a way to try and make that happen.”

“Well, think about it.  You were definitely into it last night, you may have to have a conversation with him at some point.”  Beth told her seriously.  “I don’t want to butt in, consider it free advice.”

“We are leaving this afternoon after we get in some pool time.  We all have work tomorrow but will be back next weekend.  Do you want us to pretend we don’t know you?” Brad asked her, his tone sincere.

“No, I don’t think I could pretend I don’t know you.  How about we stick to everything that happened yesterday, just don’t mention how the night ended?”

“Sure thing.  Got that Jeff?”  Beth called out. “Let’s make sure to tell Darren.”  ‘Darren! OK, I have to remember these names.’ Jeff nodded and mumbled a reply as he finished toweling off his hair.  “Now, she doesn’t have time for us to screw around.”

Beth grabbed the bag of trash Erin still held and swept past her and out of the bathroom, pausing only to plant a kiss on her lips.  Jeff was right behind her, a pleasant grin lighting his face.  He patted her ass as he turned sideways to pass between Erin and the door jam. 

Brad picked up the bag he brought with him the night before and peered into her eyes.  “Beth is probably right.  You guys should talk but do it on your time and comfort level.”  He leaned down to kiss her, allowing a hand to roam from her neck to one of her firm tits.

Breath catching at his touch Erin just nodded as he pulled away and walked out.  The three were out the door in record time after quickly checking for beer cans and other debris from the previous evening.  Looking around, Erin decided things were perfect.  Before leaving for the pool, she took a quick shower and shaved.  This time, removing all the hair from her pussy, rather than leaving her standard landing strip.  ‘Wait till Jack see’s that.’


Chapter 2 - The Pool

Erin left for the pool just before noon, figuring Jack would arrive within the next half hour.  Her beach bag tossed over a shoulder she wore nothing beyond her sandals and a pair of sunglasses. 

She meandered down the trail artfully decorated with tropical plants.  ‘I can’t believe it was a day ago I was so freaked at the thought of walking outside naked.’  Arriving at the pool, she looked across to where she sat the previous day and saw, what she thought were familiar towels but no sign of the owners. 

“Erin!”  She heard her name called out and looked around for the source.  Her eyes dropped to the pool where she saw Beth lazing with her arms flung over the concrete edge of the pool, a drink already at hand.  “Hey, did you want to set up near us?  Same spot.”

“We tossed a few extra towels on the ones at the end for you if you wanted them.”  Beth called back, gesturing behind her.

“Beth, hey! Yeah, I thought that was your stuff. I was just heading in that direction.” Erin called back, walking around the pool and to the lounge chairs in question.  “I’ll drop this off and join you.”

After placing her towel on one chair, and another for Jack, she walked over to the showers to spray off.  As she allowed the water to wash over her body, she turned slowly, peering at the people around the pool through slatted eyes. ‘I can’t believe how normal this has become after just a day.’  Erin noticed several men giving her surreptitious glances as she showered. 

Pretending to not notice the glances, she ran her hands over her tits and to her pussy.  Looking as if she was simply rinsing, but knowing the men were watching her smallish breasts as her hands brushed nipples and tan flesh.  She imagined their fantasies of touching her, fucking her.  Unconsciously, she caught her lower lip between her teeth as her sensitive nipples were stimulated. 

‘Damn, I am still horny.’ Erin thought with a smile as she turned off the shower and joined Beth in the pool.  She learned the men were back at the campsite taking down the tents and packing.  They would return for a few hours after the work was finished.

“We usually shower here, throw on some clothes in the parking area and head back to the real world.”  Beth told her.  “So, we barely had time to talk yesterday and last night.”

She and Beth began chatting, Erin feeling more comfortable as they talked. ‘I really like her.’  She learned Beth was a high school teacher in Miami and often visited the resort on weekends.  She was surprised to learn she was also married, and not to any of the men she was with this weekend.

“Yep, been married about 5 years now.”  She told Erin, “We come here together sometimes.  These guys have been friends of ours since college.  In fact,” She moved closer to Erin in the water and winked at her conspiratorially.  “Brad was the best man at our wedding.”  That admission, led the two to begin sharing more and more about their personal lives.

Erin told her new friend that she and Jack moved to Miami, right after they married.  She was a psychology major and worked as a rehab counselor at one of the hospitals.

When asked, she went on to explain she had never been publicly nude, other than a topless experience on her honeymoon.  They both laughed when she explained how nervous she was then and on this trip.

“Jack was incredibly turned on after the beach.  I thought he was going to fuck my brains out.”  Erin giggled. She and Beth were face to face, far enough from others to not be overheard, each hanging onto the edge of the pool with one hand. 

“Ever since, he has wanted to come to a place like this.  He fantasizes all the time about getting naked with others.”  She knew the sun would cover her blush as she spoke the next few words, “he tells me during sex that he wants to watch someone fuck me.”  Erin felt a hand gently brush her tit.

Beth smirked at her, “Can’t do much more of that out here.  They really don’t want a rep as a swinger’s club.”  She slid back a bit, “You seemed to really get into last night.  This might be a good time to try some of those fantasies.”  She paused and glanced around the pool.

“There are plenty of singles and couples around who would play.”  Beth whispered.  “You had a few guys watching your show and one almost came up to you while you were in the shower.”

Erin started to deny the “Show” comment but giggled instead.

“You will know if a single or couple is looking.  If they talk to you in the shower or hot tub and you seem responsive.  Usually that leads to joining them for a drink, then back to the room. OH, if you really want some action go to the hot tub after sunset. That is the one spot and time the club turns a blind eye.” Beth told her with a wink.  She stopped talking and appeared to look in the distance, over Erin’s shoulder. “Hey, is your Jack a tall good-looking guy?  Short dark hair?”

“Yes.”  Erin craned her neck around to see where Beth was staring. Sure enough, it was Jack.  He was standing at the gate, looking like a guy trying to appear calm but nervous nonetheless.  Jack had one of their huge beach towels draped over his neck, hanging low enough it covered his cock and balls.

“Good guess.”

“Not really, he has the, ‘new to nudism dude skirt’ covering his junk.”  Beth chuckled. “You should go rescue him.”

‘He really is cute.’ Erin thought to herself as she walked from the pool, using the beach entry which almost faced the gate.  Jack caught sight of her when she was about knee deep.  She smirked inwardly as his jaw dropped.   He just stared at her as she walked to the gate, making sure to add a sway to her hips.  From the angle of his head, she figured his eyes, hidden by sunglasses, were focused on her bare pussy.

“Jack, you’re late.”  She said calmly.  “I've got a spot set up near some new friends.” 

“Friends?  You made… Yeah, sure.”  He fumbled a second with the gate latch then let himself in. ‘I really shouldn’t enjoy him being uncomfortable… but I do.’   She stepped into him, wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed him lightly on the lips.

“Well, glad you’re here.  C’mon, I’ll introduce you.”  Saying that, she took his hand and walked him around the pool to where Beth stood near their chairs.

“Hey, you must be Jack!”  Beth said with a bright smile.  “So glad to finally meet you.”  She reached out a hand to shake.  Erin thought the look of surprise on Jack’s face at this pretty naked woman standing before him, shaking his hand was priceless. 

She was impressed how quickly he recovered his usual cool guy persona.  The ability to sell snow to Eskimos was one of the reasons Jack had risen so fast within his company.

“Oh?  I hadn’t heard Erin made friends already.”  He said, the curiosity evident in his tone.

“Erin is awesome.  We can’t believe she has never been to a nude resort before.  She just took to it so easily.”  Beth gushed to Jack smiling while she placed a hand on his arm as if to stress a point. “We kept her pretty busy yesterday when we heard you had to run back to work.  That just sucked for you.”

“We’re back!”  Came a voice from behind Erin. ‘Perfect timing,’ she thought as her heart began to race.  Brad and… ‘son of a bitch, what were their names?’ wandered over.  Each carrying a bag but otherwise nude.  Erin felt a warmth in her pussy as she stared at the cock trio.  ‘STOP!’  She told herself.

“You must be Jack.”  Brad said extending his hand.  “Sorry you weren’t here yesterday, we could have used another tall guy in the game.  At least we had Erin.”  They shook hands and Brad introduced his friends.  ‘Jeff and Darren!  Right.’ 

The men quickly dragged Jack off to the bar, engaged in guy talk but with promises of returning with drinks.  Jack seemed to be settling in, even dropping his towel on the lounge Erin pointed to before leaving. 

“He isn’t bad. I’d fuck him.” Beth said as the men went up to the outdoor bar.

Erin gasped a little, “What?”  ‘Holy shit, I’m jealous she said that…’

Beth was giving her an evil grin, “That feeling is something to think about if you two are going to play.”  

Erin did think, ‘I really don’t have a problem with her fucking him...or someone else fucking him.’

When they guys returned with drinks, the conversations bounced around to a variety of topics. The group moved around several times, some heading to the pool, others choosing to lay and chat or head to the bar for a refill.  ‘This is a lot nicer than I thought.’

After a few hours, Jeff commented that they should get ready to leave.  The three men and Beth wandered to the showers to spray off, bemoaning the fact they had to put on clothes.

“So, all the beer was gone.”  Jeff said once they were alone.

“Yeah, it was pretty hot with the volleyball, I decided to share after the games were over.”  Erin responded with a small smile. ‘Shit, forgot about the beer.’ 

“I guess.  They seem really nice…”  He was definitely struggling for words.

“They are really nice.  I’m glad I met them.”  She went on to relay a brief description of how she met everyone.  Leaving out the part about screwing them in the room the previous night.

“I was pissed at you for leaving me and I figured you hit the strip club after Hooters but… I got over it and am actually enjoying this more than I thought.”  She did notice there was no denial to her strip club comment.  Just a slightly abashed look and lowered shoulders.

“Well, time to go.  See you next weekend?”  Beth, finished with her shower walked up, as Erin was talking, followed by Brad, Jeff and Darren all carrying bundles of clothes in their hands.

“Absolutely!”  Erin said as she stood and embraced Beth. “You can fuck him if you want.”  She whispered in Beth’s ear before pulling away, catching Beth’s wink as she turned and gave each of the men a hug in turn. 

Jack stood and peered at her strangely, ‘Yep, I’m naked hugging naked people.  You said you wanted this… let’s see how much.’ She moved to Brad embracing him feeling his cock rest against her stomach.  ‘His head must be just above my cunt.’

Darren was next, he was about her height, so his cock planted firmly between her legs as they hugged.  Jeff quickly followed, slightly taller than Darren, his dick lay to the side as he hugged her, pressing it against her right hip. 

Erin looked over to Jack as he shook the men’s hands, promising to get together when they returned.  When it was Beth’s turn she pulled him into a hug.

“Nope, not a handshake for the husband of my new best friend.”  She exclaimed. 

Brad chuckled at Jack, “You will get used to her… and being naked.”  With that, he waved and the four wandered to the parking lot before pulling on shorts and shirts. 


Chapter 3 - Time for Jack

“Should we stay here for a few more hours?”  Jack asked her.

Erin peered at her arms, she always tanned well and was pleased with her lack of burn.  “Sure, we should both put on sunscreen.  Did you get your junk well covered?”  She gave him a playful smirk.

He nodded in reply, “Before I came down, but I guess I should again… I gotta say, it feels a little weird.”

“You get over it, just don’t think and do it.  If you get hard then cover your cock till it drops.” She told him in a matter of fact tone, as she spread tanning oil on her breasts.  Jack stared at her as she rubbed in the lotion.  “Look too much and you will need your towel.”  Erin laughed.

He broke his gaze and began to apply his own lotion. “Guess you learned that from “Beth and the guys?” His tone just this side of surly, with a hint of arousal as she knew his mind was racing with fantasy.

“Well, we were together all day.  We talked about a lot of stuff and they did fill me in on etiquette.”  Then, deciding to play with one of his fantasies she went on. “I asked Brad about it after the last volleyball game.  I was curious, we’d hung around all day and he and the guys had plenty views of my pussy when I was laying here.”  Glancing sideways at him, “I was playing on the net during the game with Darren and Brad behind me.  They had a great view of my ass.”

“So...did the guys ever get hard watching you?” He asked as he sipped a drink, aiming for nonchalance but failing. Erin noticed he placed the towel on his lap and grabbed a magazine too, for good measure. 

“You would enjoy that, wouldn’t you?  You’ve talked about it enough.”  She replied, tartly, then added in a non-answer. “Look around, bunch of guys, bunch of hot women, no hard dicks.” 

He did look around, “I didn’t really know what this would be like.  It isn’t what I expected.”  He paused then added. “I do talk about it a lot, I guess.”  He gave her a semi-abashed grin.

They spent the rest of the afternoon in small talk or reading from the magazines they brought with them.  As the sunset over the pool, they grabbed their things, wrapped up in the towels and walked to the small poolside restaurant for a light dinner before returning to the room. 

Jack opened the door to their suite and made a beeline to the bathroom.  “Hey, this shower really is big enough for two or three.  Join me?”  Jack called to her through the open door.  Erin dropped her bag next to his as they walked in the room.

“Umm, yeah, I guess it is.”  She stuttered, trying hard to avoid looking guilty.  Definitely big enough for two or three.  “Sure, we can clean off the lotion then maybe walk around to check out the resort.  Beth mentioned a hot tub.”

Jack started the shower as she finished her comment, “Hot tub, sounds fun.  Let’s bring some drinks.  It seemed like the weekend crowd is clearing out, we may have the place to ourselves.” He called out over the noise from the shower.

Erin stepped in behind him, reaching for a bar of Irish Spring on a shelf and began slowly soaping his back.  She started with his shoulders and methodically worked her way down to his muscular ass. Erin felt herself becoming aroused as she caressed Jack.  ‘He isn’t bad looking at all.  I love this ass of his. I wonder if he really does want to try with other couples. What would he think if I told him I’d been in here with Brad less than a day ago?’  The thought made her cunt tingle with need. 

“My turn,” She told him, handing off the soap and stepping under the spray.  If anything, Jack took longer on her back than she did his.  Strong fingers kneaded her shoulders, slowly working down and around her torso. ‘Fuck me, he is so good at that!’  His hands never quite came around to touch her breasts but rather, just close enough to tease her.

Reaching her ass, he carefully soaped up her own very muscular and round butt.  She spread her legs slightly, willing his fingers to search her hidden place.  He came close, so close as he rubbed.  They knew each other well enough, he was aware how much this was arousing her.

“You like that?” He whispered in her ear, mist from the water beading on her face as she stood, hands placed on the wall to hold her position.

“Yes, so fucking nice.”  She whispered back, catching his ear gently in her teeth as he moved in to hear.

“Did seeing all those cocks make you horny?” He slid a finger between her ass, running gently over her asshole and stopping just before her cunt.

“Ummm, yes.” She loved the feeling of his fingers and found herself more excited than she had been in a while at his dirty talk.

“Bet you would love to have Jeff or Brad in here now.  Playing with you like this.”  He now moved his hand lower, fingers gently teasing open her labia to swirl around the entrance to her secret place.

“Ohhhh, thats so good.”  Then added, “Brad and Jeff, would you want me to play with their cocks?  Suck them off? Did you like watching me hug them?  You know I felt their cocks press into me.”

He slipped a finger in her as she spoke, curling the others to reach further and tease her clit. He groaned slightly at her words. “It was hot watching you hug them, their cocks pressed against you.  Yes, I want to watch you suck them, fuck them.  What would you do?”  He began to work magic on her pussy with his hand as he spoke. 

“Fuck me Brad!  Fuck me HARD!”  Erin moaned as she pushed against Jacks hand.  “Jeff, I want your cock in my mouth! I’m going to suck you till you cum down my throat.”

“Shit, that’s so fucking hot!  Would you fuck them all?”  Jack moaned out.

“Yes, all of them. Brad, Jeff and Darren. Ohhhh!”  She groaned as Jack’s fingers hit a particularly sensitive spot.  “I’d let them take turns while you watch.  Do you want to watch?  What would you do while they… OH Fuck ME!”  She was so close.

“I want to watch them taking turns with you, covering you with cum while I… I jerk off.”  Jack’s hand had begun to twitch in her cunt, losing his rhythm.

‘NO!’  Erin screamed in her head, ‘No!’ She felt a warm thick liquid hit her ass and trickle between her cheeks, one, two then another as Jack moaned. ‘Fuck!’ 

She did love the feel of his cum on her, but ‘SHIT’, the sensation reminded her of the load she took on her tits from… Darren.  ‘Damn!  So FUCKING CLOSE.’

“Uhhh, that was so hot!”  He exhaled, pulling back from her.  “Give me a second and I’ll come back to you, unless you already came?” 

Erin knew he meant it to be a kindness but, ‘FUCK!  I was right there, and he stopped!’

“No, that’s OK.  Let’s clean up and take that walk.”  Erin turned, allowing the shower to spray the cum from her back.  Her husband stood before her, his cock drooping more every second.  Jack stepped up to her and kissed her lips. 

“Honey, you were so fucking hot.  I loved the dirty talk.”  He told her with a smile before grabbing the soap and cleaning his cock.

She reached for another bar before replying, “Is it just talk for you?  I mean, I feel like you really want to do something like that… You seem to enjoy it when we fantasize.”  She gave him a sideways glance as she soaped up. 

“Well, I mean, it could be fun, I guess.  I do fantasize about it.” He snorted self-consciously, “I mean you wouldn’t do it?”  Jack stared at her, his washing forgotten. 

“Maybe I would.  We’ve talked about it so much, I do think about it.  Being naked the last few days and seeing all those naked people.” Erin finished soaping her front and turned to rinse, calling over her shoulder. “Besides, you really get off on it.  You did talk about it even more when we decided to come here.”

“Well, yeah…”

“Jack, you like me walking around naked?”

“I do.”

“You really like guys seeing me nude.  You like talking about them fucking me.  I know you want it, and now I do too.” She couldn’t believe she just blurted that out.

“Wait, really.  I mean.  What the fuck Erin, you are just screwing with my head.”  Jack snorted his disbelief as he moved under the shower head to rinse.  “Nice one.  I know you better than that.  Guess I still deserve it” He chuckled, “too bad, it might be fun.”

Erin stared at his back as he finished his rinse, ‘too bad! Really, you think you know me? We will see.’


Chapter 4 - The Hot Tub

“Nice thing about being naked is we don’t have to worry about getting dressed.” Jack told Erin as they left their suite, towels over their shoulders and feet in sandals.

Erin glanced at him, “Captain Obvious much?”

He laughed at her nodding his head, “Yeah, I knew how stupid it was when I said it.”

They walked the trail hand in hand, heading back in the direction of the pool.

“The bar is on the way to the hot tub.  We can get margaritas in those huge plastic cups to take with us.” Erin pointed to the poolside bar, a few men, she didn’t notice any women, were sitting on stools at the bar.  The pool was well lit and appeared empty. 

“It was pretty busy last night.” Erin remarked as she and Jack walked up to the bar. “Pretty active crowd then.  I guess everyone left for the week.”  She peered at him as she spoke, gauging his reaction.  She and Brad met the others back at the pool, skipping the original plan of meeting at the campsite.  It was the secret touching and flirting in the water that quickly revved her up for a return to the room.

She and Jack ordered margaritas, taking the large plastic cups with them to the quaint wooden building that housed the hot tub, a short walk from the pool. 

As they walked Erin commented, “Beth told me the hot tub is one area at the resort they… Well, they let people fool around.”

“Really…”  Jeff stumbled out, his pace slowing. “She really said that?”

“Yes, this could be fun.  Right?” Erin sipped her strong drink after speaking.  ‘I can be such a bitch but to hell with it.  He pulled me into this fantasy and I really like it.’

“You’re serious…  I mean, what if…”

“Jack, relax, let’s see about ‘what if’ later.”  She never slowed, forcing him to catch up to her as they neared the hot tub.  The building was a large, octagon shape with floor to ceiling windows on 5 of the 8 sides.  Two opened as large sliding doors creating an entrance large enough for two couples to walk in side by side. 

Erin sipped her drink as they walked the path to the hot tub. “Maybe I’ll play with your cock while we are covered by bubbles.”  She laughed merrily at his suddenly shocked look.

“Got me.”  He had the grace to laugh at himself.  “Did you come here last night?” He added, suspicion tinged his voice.

“Nope.” 

As they entered the room they saw the tub was occupied already.  Two older men and an older woman.  The three were engaged in a conversation, loud enough to be heard over the jets but too soft to carry much beyond the tub itself. 

“OK, that’s a hot tub.”  Jack exclaimed.  It was almost a small indoor pool, large enough for at least 12 people.

“Hey kids!”  We were just leaving, you can have the place to yourself.  Well, until someone else shows up.”  One of the men called to them, standing as he spoke and walking to the stairs.  The couple behind him quick to follow.  As the first man rose from the water Erin’s eyes were pulled to his huge nutsack. ‘Holy shit.  Guess that happens when you get older.’

“We aren’t in any hurry.”  Jack replied, stepping past Erin to hang his towel on a wall hook for that purpose.  Erin quickly followed. 

The three quickly sprayed off under the two shower heads located in a small alcove while Erin and Jack awaited their turn.  The woman quickly soaping the back of both men. ‘Hmmm, I wonder if they are swingers?’  

No sooner had the older trio left than a couple arrived.  Erin guessed them to be in their late 30’s or early 40’s, both holding cups from the bar. The man was tall and thin with dark hair slightly graying at the temples.  He also had the longest, thinnest cock Erin had seen. 

The woman he was with was just shorter than Erin with long dark hair pulled back to a ponytail.  She looked like a fitness fanatic with ripped abs. Jack, she saw, did a double take at the site of her tits.  ‘OH MY GOD, no way are they real! For an older couple, they are pretty cute.’

They approached Jack and Erin, arms around each other, “Hi!  I’m Gill and this is my wife Ann.”  The man said cheerily.  Erin noticed he was wearing a beaded necklace and leather wrist band. 

“We haven’t seen you here before.” Ann chimed in.  “Thought we’d say, Hi, before we all jump in the tub.  Why don’t you two spritz off first?” 

Erin and Jack quickly introduced themselves and placed their drinks on the edge of the tub before moving to the shower heads.  Jack did a quick spin, allowing the water to spray his body, Erin noticed his dick had started to lengthen, pre-erection. ‘Hmmm, poor guy.  I can have some fun with this.’

“If one of you wants to jump in on the other side, I don’t mind.”  Erin called out to Ann and Gill.  Jack had settled into the water facing her, his eyes widened as he heard. ‘Ha, he has no idea what that means to some people around here.’

Ann and Gill exchanged a quick, meaningful look.  “Gill, go ahead.  You wanted to hit the tub first anyway.”

Gill started his shower then stepped back, his ass bumping Erin’s. “Sorry, the water was cold and surprised me.” He turned his back to the spray, facing her as he apologized.

“No worries!”  Erin laughed good natured, reaching out to grasp his arm.  “I don’t mind.”  Finishing with a smile and a wink. ‘Sure, it was an accident.  Holy fuck, I’m flirting with him and they are testing me.’

“Tight fit in here for two people.  I was just finished anyway.”  Erin turned, her hip just grazing his cock.  “Whoops.”  She laughed and stepped out, leaving the shower running for Ann.  She watched the by-play with a knowing smile, winking to Erin as she passed. 

Before stepping into the hot tub, Erin stopped at the edge where she and Jack had left their drinks.  She bent at the waist to pick them up aiming her ass in the direction of the shower. Standing up, she turned slightly and saw both Ann and Gill were looking in her direction, smiles on their faces.  ‘OK, that should be real obvious.’

“Erin, seriously!” Jack whispered just loud enough for her to hear as she sat next to him, placing their glasses on the shelf behind him.  She reached down, between his legs to grasp his cock, bringing her face near his. 

“Chill love.  You like it, and so does he.”  She gave him a dirty grin as she shook his half hard cock. 

“Damn it!  They are a lot older than us. Would you really fuck him?” He whispered back, a smile plastered on his face.

“Yes, I would fuck him, I would suck him and let him blow his load on my face and you know what?  You would love it.  They are sexy, no matter how old and I know you want to play with her tits.”  Erin was glaring at him, her face turned from Gill and Ann, hoping her body language didn’t betray her anger.

“Jesus, Erin, really.” Jack sighed.

“Yes.  Really.”  She replied firmly.  “You opened the door, you pushed us to come here and it’s been your fantasy.  Now grow a pair and have fun or leave.  I’m staying either way.”

He glared at her for a long moment before his face fell.  “I’ll stay.”  She knew he was too good an actor to not paste on a real smile and be nice, once the decision had been made.

“Good, let’s enjoy this.  Right?”  He nodded and smiled.  

“Do you two mind if we dim the lights a bit?”  Ann called to them as she and Gill approached the water.

“Sure, no problem with me.  Erin?” Erin just nodded and smiled.  She was pleased to see Jack seemed to relax and looked as if he planned on enjoying the evening.

Once in the tub, they struck up a freewheeling conversation.  Gill loved to talk, and as the group became more relaxed, she noticed his comments grew more risqué.  ‘Jack is enjoying the dirty jokes… Well, so am I.’  She also noticed that he and Ann took equal turns talking to Jack and her and tended to be close talkers. 

‘Ann is pretty sexy, I wouldn’t mind playing with her tits.’ Erin found herself musing as Ann spoke to her about a recent trip. ‘Wow, I’ve never actively thought about sex with another woman.  That stuff with Beth just happened…’

Ann stopped talking and grinned at her, as if catching her train of thought and encouraging it.

The hot tub cycled off twice as they chatted.  The first time Ann got out to reset the timer, intentionally swaying her ass, she got a guffaw from Gill and laughs from Erin and Jack. 

On her return, she grabbed her tits and proclaimed she was launching the SS TATA’s.  Then slid into the water, her tits making a sizeable wave. 

“Damn, those things do float pretty good!”  Exclaimed Gill as he reached out and playfully tried to push one underwater. 

“Ha, you try Jack.” Gill called out good naturedly.  Erin smirked at Jack’s surprised look.  Seeing her snarky look seemed to embolden Jack, as he did reach out and pushed on one of Ann’s tits.

“Nope, no sinking that!”  He exclaimed to another round of laughs. Ann moved near Erin and struck up a conversation about work and travel. 

The second time, Gill got the timer.  “Got no tits to keep me floating.”  He laughed.

“No, but you’ve got a good periscope!”  Erin quipped back. He grinned at her, gyrating his hips to make his cock bounce back and forth.

“I’ve been monopolizing you, Erin.  How about I sit over here by Jack for a bit?”  Ann called out as she stood and slid past Erin and Jack, her huge tits intentionally in their faces. 

Gill sat near Erin and started talking about their RV.  ‘I wonder what he would do if I put my hand on his thigh? I need the right timing…. Perfect, he just made a joke.’

“Ha!”  She snorted dropping her hand to rest on his thigh.  “Ann, he is too funny!”  Gill shifted slightly, rolling in her direction.  She felt his nuts, or was it his cock, rub her fingers. It thrilled her to have Jack on one side, probably unaware that she was all but holding Gill’s cock. ‘Fuck it.’ She moved her hand to grab his shaft. ‘Oh My, that is long!’

“Well, he isn’t the one the damn toilet backed up on.”  Ann laughed, obviously hearing Gill’s story.

Gill acted as if Erin hadn’t just rubbed his cock and continued talking. “So, like I was saying to Jack.  We go to nudist places all over the country.  Some have a lot of swingers.”  He looked at her significantly.  She saw Ann had moved, facing Jack and talking about something to do with finance. 

‘She must have her hands on his thighs to be that near and in that position.’ 

“Anyway, last weekend we were walking the beach at dusk and this guy comes up, grabbed Ann’s tits and asked if they were real.”  He leaned back to take a drink.  “So, she pushed him away and we went on.  Not the first time.  You know, we have no problem if someone asks but it’s rude to just grab.”

“Umm, yeah, that would be really rude.” Erin replied, holding back a grin.

“Oh Gill, I know guys get curious.”  Ann had been listening and jiggled her tits just above the frothing water. “They just need to ask.  Well, I have to like them too.”  There was a pause in the conversation.

“Gee, that almost sounded like an invitation.  Guess you missed out on another grope Jack.”  Erin said, laughing. “So, just guys or can a girl ask what they feel like.”

“I like you Erin!”  Ann was laughing.  “Sure, women too.  We aren’t shy about casual touching.  Well, any touching…” ‘Ahh, there it is…’  The tub timer found that an appropriate point to shut down again.

“Tell you what.  I’m getting water logged and I think our drinks are empty.” Gill said. “How about I run to the RV and grab refills for all of us? I can mix up some fast Mojito’s if you are in the mood” 

Erin spoke for them, “Sounds great, I can help!”  She exclaimed, to Jack’s consternation.  “Be right back, promise.  You two have fun.” Erin said with a wink to Jack and Ann.

“Yeah, sure, why not.”  Jack almost sounded excited.  Erin reached over to give his penis a squeeze under the water, bumping one of Ann’s arms in the process.  ‘She does have her hands close to his cock.  Bet he is enjoying it!’ Sure enough, she found his dick solid when she grabbed him. 

“OH… Jeez, Gill.  You are going to scare them off.”  Ann spoke out, laughing again but now looking to Gill who stood in preparation of leaving.  His waist was just out of the water, cock semi erect.  The head was just poking from the surface, looking like some strange white snake pointing first to Ann then Erin as he moved, just scant inches from their faces.

“Whatever, shit happens when you are sitting with gorgeous women! Right Jack?”  He said, turning to look at him.

“Hey, watch where you point that thing.” Erin said humorously.  ‘Hmmm, what the hell’, she thought and reached out as if to push his cock, then wrapped her fingers around the shaft. 

“Unless I miss my guess, you have two in hand.”  Ann said sliding even closer to Jack.  Her hand found Erin’s under the water and wrapped around Jacks now rock-hard erection.  “Well, you two will need to hurry back.”  Ann purred to Erin and Gill, “or not...”

Before Erin could stand she heard, “Hmmm, that won't do.”  Ann, her tone mock serious as she looked at Gill’s swaying cock, still gripped in Erin’s hand.  Reaching out, she wrapped her free hand around Erin’s, and pulled Gill’s dick head to her pursed lips. 

“You needed a little kiss before leaving.”  Ann said throatily as she pulled back from her kiss.  Flicking her tongue out to lick the base of his head before speaking. 

‘I can’t believe how horny this makes me.  Poor Jack looks ready to run or fuck something.’  Erin thought, as Ann slowly removed her hand from where it wrapped over her fingers.

“Hmmm, you look like you enjoy that!”  She told Jack, leaning over to kiss him.  He just nodded with a slightly flustered look.  “Have fun while I’m gone.”

“Oh, I’ll keep him entertained.”  Ann chuckled, moving in to nearly sit on his lap.

Erin, not to be outdone, “Gill, it’s dark out there.  I don’t want to get lost so…” She shook his cock with a grin. “Maybe this can guide me.”

She and Gill quickly donned sandals and left the hot tub enclosure.

“Just over there.” Gill said, turning his waist so his cock pointed at a motorhome a little less than 20 yards away. Erin giggled at the gesture and grabbed his cock again. 

“OK, I’ll just hang on.” She told him, rubbing his length before setting off.  When they arrived, Gill opened the door and gestured for Erin to enter, taking the opportunity to run a hand along her ass.

She stepped into a nice sized living area complete with a couch and loveseat.  The room was dimly lit. ‘Perfect lighting.  OK, I’m done flirting.’ She decided, turning to Gill and embracing him, her lips pressed against his with feverish need. 

He returned the kiss with equal passion.  His hands slid down her back, bringing waves of warmth and arousal through her as they reached her round ass and squeezed.

She felt his hard cock, against her stomach as they embraced. ‘Damn, that feels so good.’ Breaking their kiss, she slid down to her knees before him, taking half his length in her mouth in one smooth motion.

“Damn.”  Gill said softly as he leaned his ass on a counter.  “You want to do this here?”

She thought for a moment as she rolled her tongue under his glans, teasing the opening. “No.  I want to have our fun back at the hot tub with Ann and Jack.”  Then, with a dirty grin up at him, the tip of his dick resting on her lips. “Doesn’t mean I can’t play a little before we get back.”

She took his cock deep, nearly gagging in the process. ‘Still can’t get it all the way down.’  She thought in wonder. 

“Shit!” Gill exclaimed as she pulled back, his hand resting lightly on her head. “A few more like that and we won’t make it back.” 

Erin pulled away, still kneeling. “OK, let’s get those drinks and go fuck.”  Gill quickly grabbed a pitcher and poured in Rum, Carbonated water and simple syrup.

“Heavy on the Rum, I figure nobody will care.”  He laughed and handed Erin the bottle of rum. “In case we need more.”  The two quickly returned to the hot tub, both eager to finish what they started. 

Jack was seated on the edge of the tub when they returned.  Ann next to him, her hand gently stroking his cock while she nuzzled his neck.  ‘I don’t mind at all.  It just makes me hornier.’ Erin reflected on seeing the two together.  Jack looked over at her, his face flushed from heat, excitement and a little embarrassment.

‘This does embarrass him. Hmmm.’

Kneeling next to Gill, Erin placed the bottle she carried on the tile floor and reached out with both hands to grasp his long dick.  Guiding it to her mouth, she looked to Jack, as he watched her take Gill’s cock between her lips.  She slowly guided it deeper and deeper, all the while watching Jack stare at her.  His face reflected warring feelings of lust and shock as she began pumping Gill with her hands and slowly pulled his length from her mouth.

“Oooooh, suck his cock!”  She heard Ann call out.

Holding eye contact with Jack, she reached out to cup her hand around Gill’s slippery helmet.  Rolling it in her palm while she slid her tongue along his dick then opened her lips and took him slowly.  ‘OK, let’s see if you really want that fantasy.’ 

“Erin..” Jack hissed, his expression torn between mad desire and pain.  He stood, moving to her, Ann alongside, still holding his throbbing cock. He stopped suddenly, just a foot from her.

She looked to him and slowly moved Gills shaft deeper. ‘It’s like a foot-long hotdog, thinner than Jacks but just goes forever.’

“Ummmm,” she moaned as his head met the back of her throat.  “Jack, watch me suck him.”  She encouraged.

Jack paused within a foot of where she knelt. Ann moved in closer, kneeling next to Erin her tits grazed her shoulder as she jerked on Jack’s dick.

Gill sighed in pleasure.  “Your mouth feels great on my cock.”  Erin reached halfway, about all she could do and pulled back.  She closed her eyes, as she bobbed her head back and forth.

A few seconds later, she pulled his cock from her mouth and looked up at Jack.  His eyes had closed, pleasure had won out on his face as Ann jerked his cock.  “Jack, I want you to watch.  You want to see his cock in my mouth.”

Jack’s eyes opened slightly, staring down at her.

“Yes….”  He whispered, then in a firmer tone, “Suck his cock!  Deeper!” Jack continued to look down at her as he spoke. He watched her take inch after inch between her lips only to pull back then slide forward again. Erin’s cunt felt as if it was dripping, she could feel her pussy lips had swollen and parted.  ‘God, I love this so much. I love being watched, I want more.’

“She does give great head.  Damn, I bet that pussy is tight.” Gill, whispered in a rasp. “You want to get fucked tonight? Ride me so I can grab that ass of yours.”

Erin looked at Ann and Jack before replying.  Ann was working on Jack’s cock, pumping him furiously, she didn’t know how much more Jack could take.

“No… I want you to fuck me from behind. Hard.”  She told him as she pulled his cock from her wet lips.

Jack moaned slightly hearing the words from Erin more than he could handle, he was staring at her as he began to cum, long streamers of white jizz squirted out to hit her face and chest.  ‘That makes me so fucking horny! When did I start loving the feel of cum on me?’

Erin extended her tongue to lick the white goo from her shoulder. “Mmmm, I love your cum!” 

Ann moved in closer, her tongue rasped along Erin’s neck licking up the thick fluid that landed there.

“Tasty.”  She gasped out, before she gently moved Erin to the side, her tits acting like a plow as she moved in to suck Jack’s wilting cock.

Erin, still holding Gill’s dick, turned with her ass facing him, her face even with Ann’s shapely rear.  She felt fingers probing her pussy.  First Ann’s, then Gill’s. ‘I want this cock so bad… but I’d love to feel her tongue on my cunt!’  Erin moaned as the thought raced through her. 

“Ohhh, yes…”  She moaned again, reveling in the combined sensations of being fingered and the thrill of knowing Jack was watching. ‘This is what he wanted.  I hope he is enjoying himself.  I am, I can’t wait to feel Gill’s cock in me.’

Gill took his dick in hand, holding it near the tip and rubbing it up and down Erin’s wet pussy lips.  With each motion, he pushed in a little more until his cock was poised at the entrance of her tunnel.  At first, barely piercing her, he moved slowly. 

“UUUhhhhhh!  Oh, fuck me, slide it in.. please…” she moaned as the teasing became unbearable. 

“Look at his dick go in her pussy!”  Ann called to Jack.  “I love watching as that long thing goes into a fresh cunt.”

Erin only heard a moan in reply from Jack.  She couldn't see what Ann was doing and, right then, could care less.  ‘He is so fucking long!  It feels like he has been sliding in forever.’

“YES!”  She exhaled as she felt the base of his cock enter her, his nuts pressed tightly against her cunt.  Gill began sliding in and out.  His hands rested on her hips.  She felt her cunt stretch to accommodate him, a delightful sensation that threatened to bring her to a quick orgasm. 

At first Gill moved slowly, then he quickened his pace.  Erin felt every contour of his cock in her sensitive tunnel as he rammed in and out, bringing her to the edge of a massive eruption.  She reached between her legs and rubbed her clit, urging herself over the edge.  She was so wet, her fingers slid easily over her button. 

“Fuck!  Fuck me hard!”  She called out, feeling a building orgasm.  Gill increased his pace slightly and gave her a sharp smack on her ass.  The slight sting seemed to reverberate through her body.  Multiplying the sensation in her cunt and pussy tenfold. ‘Oh FUCK!  I like that.’

“More!  Harder!”  He smacked her again, slightly harder but it was just enough to push her over the edge. 

She’d never completely lost control during an orgasm, until now.  Erin felt as if her body was feeling the waves of wonderful sensation in every nerve. Electric tingles ran from her clit to her head and back again. 

She nearly collapsed to the floor, face on the warm tile, her ass still in the air, Gill’s dick impaling her. His hands gripped her waist tight and kept her upright while he fucked her.

Gill continued his own motion, even faster now, seeming to draw inspiration from Erin’s continued gasps. “You like that!  You want me to cum in this tight little pussy?”  He was barely able to grunt out.

“Yes... No!”  She breathed out. “On my ass.  Cum on my ass!”

“Ugghh!”  Gill let out a deep grunt as he shoved his shaft deep in her cunt.  Erin felt a spurt of warm cum deep within her and squirmed slightly.  He quickly pulled out, dumping the rest of his load on her ass cheeks.

“FUCK!  That was so fucking good!”  He exhaled, cock in hand squeezing it as if to get the last drop from a tube of toothpaste. 

Erin propped herself up and turned just enough to see Jack.  His eyes were glued to her as April sucked his cock.  She felt sticky cum sliding between her ass cheeks, the sensation so erotic. 

“Suck his cock babe!”  Gill cheered on Ann.  “I bet he has another load for you.”

Jack grabbed Ann’s head, his eyes screwed tightly shut as he gasped.  “Yes!  Suck it!” Erin watched as he thrust his cock into Ann’s mouth.  Eagerly face fucking her as she greedily swallowed his cock with each shuddering thrust. 

Spent, Jack stumbled back a step, his dick sliding from Ann’s mouth.  “Holy shit.”  He muttered as he looked down at Ann, then over her shoulder to look at Erin and past her.

“Well, fuck me!  That was one hell of a show!”  A deep resonant voice spoke from her right. As she spun her head to see who was speaking her mind raced, ‘Holy shit, someone caught us!’

“Can I join?”  The man continued, voice slightly lower.

Erin finally focused on the speaker, or rather his thick cock, pointing right at her face and her gaping mouth from just inches away.

‘Oh My!!!’
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