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      Sara and her boyfriend, Tom are sharing a beachside condo on their summer vacation.  Sara's best friend, Becky is staying in the condo next door.  When it's finally time for their first trip to the beach, they realize they've overlooked a very important detail.  At this beach, clothing is optional.  Sara and Tom are ready to try another beach, but Becky insists on staying and having a little fun.  When she starts shedding all of her clothes, Sara realizes she doesn't want to miss out.  By the end of the afternoon, all three of them will be doing things they'd never dare to do back home.

    

  


  
    
      
        
        

        
          Nude Beach

        

      

    
    
      “You ready to go?” asked Becky as I pulled the door open for her.  She was staying in the condo next to us.  The blue straps of her bikini poked out through the loose neckline of her shirt.  Her shirt was white and thin, showcasing two blue triangle underneath.  Below that, she wore denim shorts and sandals on her long, tanned legs.  Her shoulder-length blond hair was pulled back into a high ponytail and her smile was glistening like always.

                  “Almost,” I said.  “I’m still waiting for Tom.”

                  She rolled her eyes as she brushed past me and collapsed on my living room couch.  “God, Sara.  You’re always waiting on him.  Is he a girl or something?  He takes longer than us to get ready.”

                  “I don’t think he’s primping the whole time,” I said with a laugh.  I sat beside Becky on the sofa and turned on the television.  “I think he just waits until the last minute to get ready and then he runs late.  You know, typical guy stuff.”

                  “Yeah, well Tom is not a typical guy.  He hasn’t looked at me once the whole time you’ve been dating.”

                  My stomach knotted, but I gave her a playful shove.  “That means he’s a good boyfriend.  I don’t need to be dating anyone who wants to fuck my best friend.”  But as the words left my glossy lips, I felt a tingle between my thighs.

                  “I don’t mean anything against you,” she said.  “But we’re both fucking hot.  You’d think he’d at least be trying to get a threesome out of us or something.”

                  “What?  Do you like, want that or something?”

                  She smiled and her cheeks turned pink.  She playfully shoved me back.  “What?  Gross. No way.  It’s just something guys usually want, right?”

                  I shrugged.  I’d heard about it, but Tom had never mentioned anything like that to me.  “I don’t know.  Maybe they don’t all want that.”

                  “Nonsense,” she said while flipping through the channels.  “They all want it.  At least, that’s what I’ve heard.”

                  The morning sun poured in through the sliding glass patio doors and stretched along the tiled floor.  This was our first trip Florida together and the whole town had a beach vibe.  It felt like sand made its way into every crevice of each room and sunlight was always stretching its long rays through the condo.

                  I looked down at my outfit one last time and decided it was okay.  I wore white beach shorts and a pink tank top.  Underneath was my black bikini.  No matter how hard I tried, I always felt insecure next to Becky.  She was confident and bubbly.  She wasn’t afraid to go after what she wanted.  Meanwhile, I was second guessing whether to let down my brown hair or braid it or put it up in a bun.  My skin didn’t tan like Becky’s and I’d never have her gorgeous blonde hair.

                  I heard the bathroom door open through the wall that joined the living room and bedroom.  “He probably just has to throw on his trunks.”

                  Becky sighed and rolled her eyes.  Then she fell over into my lap and looked up at me.  We giggled and I stroked her hair, but I felt a slight uneasiness.  She was so close to me.  And after talking about threesomes, I was a bit on edge.  My bare thighs touched the back of her head and her pretty blue eyes sparkled up at me.

                  “I love you, Sara,” she said.  “You’re my best friend.”

                  “I love you too, Becky.  I’d do anything for you.”

                  “What do we have here?” asked Tom who had just walked out of the bedroom in his trunks, but no shirt or shoes.  He was lean and his abs had some serious definition.  “You girls want some privacy?”

                  Becky and I both rolled our eyes.  Becky sat up.  “See, I told you they were all the same.”

                  “He asked if we wanted to be alone, not to join us.”

                  “Woah,” said Tom with a smirk.  “What are we talking about?”

                  “Nothing,” I said.

                  “We were talking about threesomes,” said Becky.  “And how all guys want them.”

                  My throat closed in and I hung my head.  I focused on my newly painted fingernails.  Hawaiian punch was the name of the polish.  A mix of pink and orange.  I slowly lifted my gaze to Tom and noticed he was rubbing his neck.  There was a drop of sweat on his brow.

                  “We don’t all want them,” he said.

                  Becky rolled her eyes again.  She did that a lot.  “Whatever.  You just don’t want to upset Sara.”

                  “I don’t care,” I lied.  “If all guys want that, then they do.  It’s no big deal.”

                  “Wait, what’s no big deal?” asked Tom.  “Do you want to have a threesome?”

                  “What?  Ew.  No.  That’s not what I meant.”  I was stumbling over what I wanted to say.  My body was hot and nervous.  I shifted in my seat, but then my pussy brushed against the sofa.  My clit sparked and I didn’t know why.  I was aroused, but the last thing I wanted was to bring Becky into my sex life.  It would all just be too weird.  “I just meant…I wouldn’t care if you wanted one. That doesn’t mean, I want one.”

                  “Oh,” said Tom.  “Well, we should get going.”

                  Becky looked at me and raised her brow.  She leaned into my neck and whispered, “I told you so.”  Her breath tickled my ear and for second, I felt the urge to turn and kiss her.  I swallowed the lump in my throat and nodded.

                  “You’re always right,” I said.

                  Tom threw on a loose t-shirt and his sneakers, no socks.  I grabbed the beach bag with our towels and snacks and Tom grabbed the cooler.  We descended the stairs and followed the path behind the building toward the beach.  Sand sprinkled the cement and I could feel the heat of the sun against my skin.  I couldn’t wait to dip my overheated body into the cool ocean.

                  We approached the opening after the long walk through tropical trees and all three of us gasped.  The beach was emptier than we’d expected, but the few people that were there were completely naked.

                  “What the fuck?” I said.

                  Becky laughed.  “Oh my god.  It’s a nude beach!”

                  Tom’s eyes were wide, but he was silent.  He just looked around as if in disbelief.

                  “Shit.  How did we not know this was a nude beach when we booked the condo?” I asked.

                  “I don’t know,” said Tom.  “I didn’t think to check.”

                  Becky jumped in front of us and waived her arms.  “Oh, come on guys.  This is amazing.  Don’t let it spoil our fun.”

                  “You can’t be serious,” I said.  “We have to go to a different beach.”

                  “And lug all of our shit in a taxi or a rideshare? No thanks.  This beach is in walking distance of our condos.”

                  “I don’t care.  I’m not getting naked.”

                  “You don’t have to get naked,” said Becky.  “You can be a prude and leave your swimsuit on.  But I’m going to take my top off and avoid tan lines.”  She lifted her shirt above her head and reached behind her neck.  Her fingers untied the knot of her bikini top.  It fell down around her stomach, exposing a pair of perfect breasts.  I’d been friends with Becky for a long time, but I’d never seen her completely exposed before.  I couldn’t help but stare at her perfect pink nipples, hard and tempting.

                  I lowered my gaze to the sand under my feet so she didn’t catch me staring.  Then I slowly looked up at Tom who was trying to look anywhere but at Becky.  He looked at the trees above us.  The sand below.  He looked at me but then quickly looked away as if I’d see something written on his face.

                  “It’s okay,” I told him.  “It’s just Becky.”

                  “That’s the attitude,” said Becky.  She walked toward me with her naked breasts hanging out.  She rested her arms on my shoulders.  “Come on, Sara.  Don’t you want to feel free?  Let everything breathe?”  Her fingers had slipped to the knot behind my neck and I gripped her wrists.

                  “No,” I said.  “I don’t think Tom would like it either.”

                  “I don’t mind,” he said with a smile.  “You girls do whatever you want.”  I was shocked by his reaction, and my body was buzzing.  I didn’t know what to do.  Part of me wanted to follow Becky’s lead.  It was risky.  Adventurous.  Maybe even a little dangerous.  But all the while, I knew it was something a good girl like me should never do.  I mean, what would my family and friends back home think if they ever found out?

                  Sara removed her hands from my shoulders and bent them behind her.  She unfastened the bottom knot to her bikini top and pulled it away from her.  Then she unfastened her denim shorts and untied her bikini bottoms.  I grabbed her arm.  “You’re not going completely naked, are you?”

                  “Why not?”  She slid off her sandals and removed her bottoms.  I covered my eyes with my hand, but found myself peeking through my fingertips at her naked body.  Her legs were slender and her pussy was shaved.  She had tan lines, but it only made her sexier.

                  I glanced at Tom who was silent and no longer smiling.  He swallowed.  His eyes were round as saucers.  They lingered on my best friend’s body, and the worst part was that I enjoyed it.  I liked what she was doing to him, but I shouldn’t.  Fuck, what was wrong with me?

                  Becky turned and showed us her round ass as she jogged toward the ocean.  “Can you believe her?” I asked Tom.

                  “What?  No.  Crazy.”  I’d expected, and hoped for a little more from him.  I looked down at his swim trunks and saw the outline of his hard cock.  She turned him on.  I wondered if he was thinking about fucking her right now.

                  I was jealous.  I was jealous and excited all at the same time.  But two could play Becky’s game.  I stood in front of my boyfriend just like she had and took off my clothes.  “Sara…what are you doing?” asked Tom.

                  “What does it look like?  I’m stripping.”

                  “But why?  You’re not like Becky.  You don’t have to do this.”

                  “What does that mean?” I asked, pulling off the last of my clothes.  I bunched everything in the beach bag I was carrying and stared at Tom.  “Is there some reason Becky can do it, but I can’t?”

                  “You’re my girlfriend,” he said.  “I don’t want people looking at you.”

                  “Well, you sure looked at Becky long enough.”

                  His cheeks turned pink and he lowered his head.  “I’m sorry.  She was just…there.”

                  “Yeah.  Right.”  I turned and jogged toward Becky.  “Becky!  Wait up!”  She’d already found an umbrella and reserved it for us.

                  “You go, Sara!  Looking good!”  Her eyes swept up and down my body and then she licked her lips.  It paused me in my tracks.  I suddenly felt the tingle between my legs again and wondered how I was going to be naked next to Becky for so long.

                  Tom finally joined us, but he left his clothes on.  Becky gave him a hard time about it.  “Come on.  Don’t be a prude.”

                  “I’m fine, thanks,” said Tom.  He looked at me, but he didn’t say anything.  He knew he’d upset me.

                  “Sara, I had no idea how fucking hot you were.  I mean, I knew, but you’re really hot without your clothes.”  Becky and I sat on our towels in the sand in front of Tom and she inched toward me.  She wrapped an arm around my shoulders and pressed her lips to my ear.  “You know, we should totally fuck with your boyfriend.  We should kiss.  It’ll drive him nuts.”

                  “You think so?”  My pussy was wet, but I didn’t want to let her see, so I clenched my thighs together.

                  “You’ll see,” she said.  She grabbed my chin and turned it toward her.  She inched closer.  Her lips were centimeters from mine.  Her breath rolled over my skin.  I closed my eyes and felt my nipples harden.  My pussy ached and fluttered.  She kissed me and my heart raced as if trying to escape.  I didn’t know what to do with my hands, so I brought one to her waist.  She seemed to like that and that only excited me more.

                  Her lips started to part and so did mine. I could feel Tom’s gaze on us while our tongues met and danced sensually together.  Kissing Becky felt so right and so wrong at the same time.  I wanted more of her, but I knew this was just to fuck with Tom.  I knew she would pull back at any second and it would be over.

                  And then she did.  There was an emptiness where her lips had just been.  I slowly opened my eyes and looked at Becky.  She was looking at me too.  Her expression was serious.  Her cheeks were flushed and I wondered if it was the hot day or the heat of our kiss.

                  “What…what are you guys doing?” asked Tom.

                  Becky looked over her shoulder at him.  “Whatever we feel like.” Her eyes lowered to his lap and she smiled.  “Now I see why you didn’t want to get naked.  You’re fucking hard.”

                  “What? No I’m not,” said Tom, taking off his shirt and throwing it over his lap.

                  Becky slid back until she was beside him.  “Come on, Sara.  You need to get your boy off so he can join the fun.”

                  “What?”

                  “You heard me.”  She curled her finger and motioned for me to join them.  I didn’t know what we were doing anymore.  My head was spinning.  I slid back until I was sitting on the other side of Tom.  Becky reached across his lap for my hand and I let her slide it inside his trunks.  Tom leaned back on his hands.  He was tense, but he didn’t stop us.

                  Becky’s hand guided my fingers around Tom’s cock.  Together, we stroked him until he began silently moaning.  “Fuck,” he said.  “This is crazy.”

                  “Crazy fun,” said Becky.  Becky motioned for me to kiss him and I did.  Then she pulled his face toward her and I watched them kiss.  My body tingled.  My clit sparked.  We shouldn’t be doing any of this, but here we were.  And for some reason, I wanted more.

                  Tom kissed me again and I could taste Becky’s watermelon lip gloss on him.  It was strange, sharing my boyfriend with another girl.  With my best friend.  Maybe I could have a threesome after all.  Or maybe that would be too far.

                  Becky kissed Tom again and this time their kiss was longer.  The two of us continued to stroke him under his swim trunks.  Becky’s tongue slipped out and I watched it swirl around Tom’s.  My pussy was soaking wet and I knew if I got up, I’d leave a stain on the towel.

                  Tom groaned and broke their kiss.  “I’m coming,” he moaned softly.  His load shot out and spilled over our hands.  It was big.  Much bigger than usual.  I wondered if he was more aroused than he normally was, too.

                  Becky pulled her hand away first and then I followed.  “We sure made a mess,” she said.  “Maybe we should all go into the ocean to clean off.”

                  “That’s probably a good idea,” I said, hoping I could hide the evidence of my wet pussy.

                  “Okay,” said Tom.  “Just give me a second.”  He was out of breath, looking back and forth between the two of us.  “You guys are amazing.  I don’t know what I did to deserve this.”

                  “Nothing,” said Becky.  “We just want to have fun.  Isn’t that right, Sara?”

                  I swallowed and nodded.  My mouth was dry.  I wanted to taste every inch of Becky’s skin.  I wanted to share my man with her.  I couldn’t believe I wanted any of it, but I did.  More than I wanted anything before.

                  The three of us stood and Tom removed his swim trunks.  He wiped his cock with the inside of the fabric as he took them down.  He was softer, but not completely soft.  Together, we headed to the ocean naked.

                  We bobbed and treaded water for a few minutes.  Becky splashed us playfully and dived under, pretending to be a shark.  Then she’d nibble at my hip and my body would come alive.

                  Tom was staring at me.  “You look really pretty, Sara.  I like watching your breasts float in the water.”

                  I smiled and broke our gaze.  “Don’t get used to it,” I said.

                  Becky popped back up.  “I have an idea,” she said.  “Tom, get behind your girlfriend and hold her under her arms.”

                  “Why?”

                  “You’ll see.  It’ll be fun.”

                  Tom moved behind me and held me like she said.  I felt his half-hard cock pulse against my ass.  Becky dived into the water and placed her hands on my hips to hold me in place.  I jolted as I felt her tongue slide along my pussy.

                  “What is it?” asked Tom, still holding me.  “What did she do?”

                  I moaned and whimpered, trying to explain.  But I couldn’t.  I couldn’t say a word until Becky came back up for air.  She breathed, smiled, and then kissed me.  Then she dived back in.  Her tongue met my pussy again, sliding up and down.  I reached behind Tom’s neck and clasped my hands together.  “She’s…she’s…oh!”

                  Tom put it together.  He kissed me while Becky licked me underwater.  I was shaking.  Trembling.  One tongue on my pussy and another in my mouth.  My nipples hard and exposed above the water.  Tom brought one hand to my chest and cupped my breast, rolling my nipple between his fingers.

                  I came, muffling my screams with Tom’s kiss.  I wondered if the nearby nudists could see what was happening.  It felt so public.  Risky.  Exciting.

                  Becky came back up for air and brushed her hair out of her face with her hand.  “See?  Wasn’t that fun?”

                  I nodded.  But it gave me another idea.  “Now it’s your turn,” I told her.  Becky cocked her brow and lifted her arms.  Tom moved behind her and slid his arms under hers.  He started to drag Becky toward the beach and she laughed.

                  “What are you doing?” she asked.

                  “I need better footing,” he said.  “There.  Now I can stand while I hold you.”

                  “Good idea,” she said.  I swam the short distance after them and then I leaned my body up against Becky’s.  We kissed while our breasts touched.  I gripped her waist and slid my hands up over her chest.  I kissed my way down to her nipples and sucked one in, then the other.  She moaned and leaned her head back against Tom’s shoulder.

                  Tom kissed her.  There was a small pang of jealousy in the pit of my stomach, but it was overshadowed by the attraction I felt toward Becky.  I trailed one hand down her stomach and between her legs while I sucked on her tits.  My pussy was wet again, and I could feel the soft slickness drip between my legs, despite the ocean waves that kept crashing into me.

                  I slid a finger up and down Becky’s slit.  She was wet.  Soaking.  I circled her clit while I sucked her nipple.  I bit my teeth down and she moaned.  Her tongue massaged Tom’s and Tom’s hand cupped Becky’s other breast.

                  I slid a finger inside Becky’s pussy.  It was tight.  Almost like she’d never fucked before.  But I knew that couldn’t be.  She was so wild.  She was a risk taker.

                  I slid in a second finger and she gasped.  I slowly worked my two fingers in and out of her pussy.  I placed the pad of my thumb on her clit and circled it around.  She shook and trembled.  She was gorgeous, leaning against my boyfriend while I pleased her.  I never wanted this to end.

                  I dipped below the water and removed my fingers.  I looked at Becky’s shaved pussy and pressed my mouth to it.  I clamped my lips around her mound, flicking my tongue against her clit.  She rocked her hips back and forth.  And then I saw Tom’s cock floating to the side of her hips.  He was rock hard again.  It must’ve been killing him not to stroke himself.  I reached for his cock and stroked it for him.  I heard him groan above water.  I kept licking my best friend’s pussy while I stroked his cock.  It felt so good to please them both.  To share them with one another.

                  My lungs were tight and I came up for air.  I gasped and then smiled at Becky.  I gripped her hips and angled her ass toward Tom.  “What are you doing?” she asked.

                  “You’ll see,” I said.  I wrapped my arm around Becky’s waist and found Tom’s cock.  I angled it toward the entrance of her pussy.

                  “Sara…wait.” I stopped.  “Are you sure?”

                  “I’m more than sure,” I told her.

                  “I should tell you then,” she said, “I’m a virgin.”

                  “What?” said Tom.  “You’re kidding.”  But I felt his cock throb in my hand.  He was excited by the news.

                  “But you’re so wild…so free,” I told her.

                  Her cheeks turned pink.  “I know.  I’ve been saving it though…for someone special.  Someone like Tom.”

                  “Then let me give him to you,” I told her.  “Please, Becky.  I want to share him.  I want his big cock to make you come.  I want to taste you when you do.”

                  Her eyelids fell closed and her lips parted.  She nodded in agreement.  Tom watched me over Becky’s shoulder.  I guided his cock toward Becky’s pussy and pushed it in.  There was so much resistance.  She was so tight.  Too tight.  And then I felt a pop.  He slipped in and moaned.  Becky’s brows were furrowed and I couldn’t tell if it was pain of pleasure.

                  “Is this alright?” I asked her.

                  She nodded and moaned.  “It feels…good.”

                  Tom slipped in further without my help.  He gripped her hips while her arms stayed wrapped around his neck.  I dived into the water and saw his cock sliding in and out of her pussy from behind.  My body trembled.  Heat radiated from the core of me but was cooled by the ocean.  I placed my mouth on Becky’s mound while my boyfriend thrust in and out of her.

                  I could feel her tense and relax.  I sucked on her clit.  They both moaned above me, again and again.  Becky shook and shivered.  I came up for air and saw that Tom had one hand on her breast.  He was still fucking her with no reservations at all.  His brow was furrowed. His jaw clenched.  I held my breath and dived in again.

                  I slipped between Becky’s legs and sucked Tom’s balls into my mouth.  I circled my thumb over Becky’s clit.  They both started to shake.  Tom’s legs flexed and relaxed.  He was about to come.  I hoped she was too.

                  And then I felt the waves rippling through Becky’s muscles.  I kept my rhythm and watched closely as Tom filled her pussy again and again.  And then I saw it.  Streams of white cum slipping out of her pussy.  Tom had come and so had Becky.  He had filled her with his hot, virile seed.

                  I came up for air and they were panting.  Becky turned to face Tom and he held her in his arms.  She wrapped her legs around his waist while she came down.  He stretched out one arm and I curled inside of it.  Becky rested her head on Tom’s shoulder, but she looked at me.  “That was amazing,” she said.  “I can see why you like fucking him so much.”

                  “Wait…you two talk about me?” asked Tom.

                  Becky and I giggled.  “Becky, you can have him any time you want.  I just hope I can be there when you do.”

                  “Are you sure?” she asked.

                  “Hey, what are friends for?”

                  Tom was grinning.  I think he liked our new arrangement too.
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      Julie has just accepted a job promotion which has put her love life with her husband Nick on the back burner.  But when his trips to the gym start paying off, his body is too much for Julie to ignore.  When she learns who his personal trainer is - a cute blond woman named Bonnie - she can't help but feel a little jealous.  So she decides to take matters into her own hands and get to know Bonnie a little better.  But Julie's jealousy quickly fades into deep attraction for Bonnie, and Bonnie knows just how to take advantage.  After the two girls bump into each other in the locker room, it all comes out.  And soon, Julie will be letting Bonnie have her way with Nick.  In fact, Julie will be begging for it.
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      Mary is a good girl and her boyfriend, Jake, wants a tattoo.  Mary doesn't like tattoos, but she knows she's been disappointing her boyfriend lately.  Mary won't do certain things in the bedroom and decides the least she can do is let her boyfriend get some ink.  But when they get to the tattoo shop and meet Ruby, Mary's body responds in unthinkable ways.  Suddenly, Mary doesn't want to be the good girl anymore.  Mary wants to be more like Ruby, and Ruby may be able to show her how to please her man.
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