"FKK" at Wellness Hotel Eifel Star
By Yonekhadvash
Prologue
 

I was planning my visit to a professional trade fair in Cologne in Germany. I do have a habit of spending one or two exhausting days in the fair and then allowing some quality time with myself, as due to our company's policy I travel alone. After surfing the net for a while, it became clear, the only hotel rooms available in the city were terribly expensive, so I decided to search out of town for accommodation. I found several hotels reasonably priced, but one of them made a better impression on me. It was located in the beautiful Eifel region about an hour drive from Cologne and had an all inclusive deal of free use of the fitness room, sauna complex and adjoined covered pool, heated to 29 degree Celsius, a spa robe and sauna towels for free. Breakfast included a large buffet and a glass of Sekt to start the day in a proper manner.  They boasted a creative German modern cuisine in the dinner restaurant. All for less than fifty Euros per night, a real bargain! Was there anything else I should ask for?

First Day
I arrived early afternoon at the hotel parking from which I could see through the glass wall some people sitting beside the pool enjoying the sun’s rays through the glass roof. The landscape was stunning. The hotel looked lovely. The room was cozy and had a small balcony with chaise lounge facing the forest behind the hotel. It was mid April, still early in the season and the hotel parking wasn't full of cars. A good sign, as I hoped for relaxing a few days before returning home.

 

I thought a sauna would work wonders on my tired body and soul from the long journey, so I stripped off my clothes, put on the bath robe, took a sauna towel and walked down the stairs that led to the sauna and pool complex.

 

At the entrance there was a sign asking guests to shower before entering the complex. I looked for the men's showers sign, but found only one communal shower room with several shower heads without partitions. Since no one was around, I decided it was OK to use this shower and later on ask about the men's shower. I took a quick hot shower, dried myself and donned my robe. A few steps and I opened a door that led to the pool area. “Lucky me”, I thought, as there were only a few people in the pool.

 

"It's good I took a quick shower. It could be embarrassing, if a lady had entered the shower while I was naked." I thought.

 

Since I hadn't brought a swimsuit with me, I proceeded to the sauna area; passing between the pool and the sitting area with its glass walls, which did not have any door separating it from the pool. There was a long hanger on the wall with several bath robes hanging there. On the wall was a poster with sauna rules clearly stating that entrance to the sauna is mandatory without clothes for hygienic reason. I did not know if it was proper to strip nude in front of the bathers, who were all wearing swimsuits. It took only a moment for me to discover the correct answer to my dilemma. As I was wondering what to do, a woman stepped out of the sauna room naked, greeted me with a genuine smile, as she walked to her towel and then proceeded nude to the cold pressure shower to cool her steaming sweating red body. I felt my member twitch and hoped she didn't notice. She was devoid of any body hair. Even the hair on her head was cut very short. She seemed to be in her late forties with a well toned body and nice flexible movements.  None of the people in the pool seemed to stare at her. She did not seem to be disturbed by my presence, as though being nude was the norm. I had heard about Germans being quite liberal with nudity, "FKK" they call it, meaning "Free Body Culture" in German. This hotel was neither a nudist nor clothing optional hotel, so I was puzzled. In practice, I didn't know the finer points of "nude etiquette" in a hotel environment in Germany. This issue would not ever rise in my home country, as a sauna is almost always taken with a bathing suit and as a rule men and women have separate saunas.

 

Mind you, I am used to skinny dipping and nude beaches and I practice nudism whenever I find suitable, but I did not expect to have public nudity in a hotel that doesn't state it clearly in the information given to potential guests.

 

"Well, in Rome act like the Romans do," I thought to myself and hanged my robe, took my towel and entered the dimly lit sauna room. I uttered a greeting to the two couples who were occupying the sauna and were greeted back by them, spread the towel and sat down on the bench, exposed to the heat and to my fellow sauna users like the rest of them.

 

A few minutes later, one of the couples went out and about five minutes further the second couple went out as well. I spread my towel on the upper bench, lied down and bore the heat for a few more minutes. When the heat became excessive, I went out, carrying my towel in one hand and entered the cold pressure shower cubicle where I literally shrank back to life by the icy water. I put my robe on and went out to the garden to cool down in the open fresh air.

One of the men that were inside the sauna room with me was sitting there already. I took another chair and sat down to relax and cool down. We started to talk to each other. His name was Manfred and his wife's name was Elsa. They came from Dusseldorf for a short vacation, they were both in their early fifty's, like myself.

 I told Manfred how I found this hotel and a little bit about my visit to this area. I asked him about the showers and whether he had seen where the men's showers are. He smiled a wide smile and told me the shower is "gemischt" (mixed) to men and women. 

"Would it be proper if I used the swimming pool for nude swimming?" I asked.

"It is up to you to decide. Here it is the same. Nude or clothed, nobody will say anything. Perhaps the people you have seen in the water are not into nude swimming, but that doesn't mean you do not have the freedom to use the pool naked. If it bothers you that other people use the pool wearing their swim suits you can come at eight o'clock in the morning, when they just open the pool and then you most likely will have the pool for yourself."

I started to feel cold outside, so I thanked Manfred for his company and advice and went inside for another session in the heated sauna. Fifteen minutes later I repeated the ritual of the cold shower followed by a short rest outside, and then I stepped inside to the sauna rest area and lied down reading my book.

People came in and went out quietly to the rest area, some wrapped in towels, some wearing robes and some casually naked. I liked the way nudity was displayed and accepted here. One couple had no body hair which looked awesome leaving nothing to the imagination. The woman's large clit was protruding from her labia like a little stiff penis and as she walked past me, her clit was at my eye level, ready for my appreciation and I must admit, I liked the view. I hoped that I was not being too obvious watching the naked bodies around me in this heaven.
I thought it was strange that everybody was nude in the sauna, but ten minutes later they covered themselves to enter the pool. German mentality, I thought to myself. 

It was getting late, so I went back to my room, dressed up and went to dine. In the restaurant I saw familiar faces that I had seen naked around the sauna. It was strange to have dinner with people I saw in various stages of nudity just a while ago. Once in a while, when my eyes met with someone who I had seen in the sauna, we nodded politely to each other. 
The wild boar stew with asparagus mousse and creamed potato puree was delicious; the Mosel wine helped maintain the good mood I was in. An assortment of chocolate truffles and a pot of coffee followed by a glass of Asbach Uralt (Old German Brandy) closed the dinner perfectly.
I was tired after the long day I’d had, so I retired to my room and soon fast asleep with visions of naked men and women whose exposed genitals accompanied me into dreamland.

Second Day
I woke up early, went out jogging in the valley enjoying the cool air. When I came back, it was just eight o'clock, and the pool was opened. A nude swim sounded like the right culmination to my morning activity. I went to my room took my clothes off, put my robe on, took my towel and went down to the pool. I peeped into the pool area from the corridor and saw Manfred and Elsa swimming in the pool, both naked.

I used the common shower to wash the sweat from my body and entered the pool area wet and naked, greeting the couple in the water and heard them greeting me back with a welcome smile.

"Come enjoy the water," Elsa said to me.

I joined in and enjoyed the warm water soothing my tired muscles.
While Elsa and Manfred were swimming, I took the liberty stare at them. Elsa had a well toned body for a woman around fifty years of age. A nice well proportioned hourglass figure. She had a round firm ass and equally firm breasts, nice smooth auburn hair, green eyes and a pair of inviting full lips.

Manfred was medium height, a little extra weight like most men our age, but had a well toned body as well and nice broad shoulders.

I was under the impression this couple was taking good care of their physique. They also seemed to be complementing each other in their physical appearance.

When we took a break from our swim, we engaged in small talk. I found them to be a very nice and friendly couple, with a good, witty sense of humor. I was glad; I had some people to talk to and no longer felt alone.

I spent about half an hour with them in the water. There was nobody else coming in. Then I told them I had to get out and asked if they’d like to have breakfast with me before I attended the fair in Cologne. Manfred and Elsa said they should get out as well and would love to have breakfast with me.

I went to the common showers and stepped into the hot spray. While I was soaping myself, Elsa and Manfred entered the shower room and showered with me. While I was meticulously soaping my body, purposefully lingering a bit longer than needed on my ass, shaved balls and penis, enjoying being glanced at by Elsa and Manfred who were performing the same ritual and even soaping and shampooing each other in front of me, including a short soaping of their genitals and Elsa's breasts. They acted like it was nothing extraordinary, and I felt we were having a type of latent conversation between us. Were they suggesting? I'll certainly have to find this out! 
We dried ourselves and went to our respective rooms, before meeting in the glass covered breakfast restaurant.

We had an informal chat. I told them I was going to Cologne for the day to take care of my obligations to my company and that I was looking forward to the remainder of my stay in the hotel. They planned on hiking to the small lake over the hill and to have lunch in the neighboring village on the lake shore.

We made our farewells. I excused myself and walked to my car.

My day was busy and exhausting, as I expected. The drive to Cologne and the city itself were beautiful. The Kölsch beer at lunch was delicious as always, but that did not prevent me from returning tired. I grabbed a bratwurst at a Schnell Imbis (German fast food stand), as I didn't want a big meal in the evening. 

When I parked my car at the hotel parking, I noticed that I could see the people coming out of the sauna naked through the glass walls. Since it was already dark outside, but well lit inside, I had a great view of naked men and women walking around the sauna complex. Again, it appeared that they either didn't mind or just didn't care that they were exposed to the parking lot and to practically everyone coming in and going out of the hotel. The hotel management had made no obvious effort to hide the nudity of people inside the glass walls. Even the roof was made of glass and people standing on the balconies of the rooms above the sauna, could very clearly watch those below.

I went up to my room, stripped off my clothes, put my robe on, took my towel and went to unwind in the sauna complex.
I showered in the common shower, joining a woman who welcomed me when I stepped inside. While I was drying myself, she wore her robe to walk pass the pool and then saw her take it off again in full view of the swimmers in the pool, and in full view to the people who were sitting in the hotel lobby. She hanged her robe on the hanger and entered the sauna. All the swimmers were wearing their swimsuits.
Amused and puzzled I followed suit, covering up before stripping again to step into the sauna, thrilled that so many clothed women and men could actually see me naked and yet show no obvious interest in the public display of flesh surrounding the complex, It somehow felt they were playing a type of childish game; where the clothed people are supposed not to show any obvious interest in the frontal nudity happening right in front of them. I fought my instincts to stare, and have to admit that it wasn't easy.
The excitement at the possibility that I was being watched by others, and my careful glances at the nude bodies around me, combined with the radiating heat, made my member slightly engorge. It felt pleasant, without being fully erect, so I could play the "innocent", even though I felt sexually energized.
I glanced through semi closed eyes on nipples, tits, sweaty labia, ass cracks, inner lips, protruding clits, excited nipples, semi hard cocks, all from my disguise as a totally non sexual, innocent, nude, sauna participant. When I and the rest of the sauna users went out nude, we could be and probably were watched by those in the pool and the hotel lobby, and perhaps even new guests arriving in the parking lot. What made me even more perplexed was the fact that people, who was nude in the sauna, in the showers and at least partially nude in the rest area, bothered to put on swimsuits when they entered the pool. Whilst not wanting to judge the Germans, even today, with the benefit of hindsight, I do not think I fully understand their nude behavior.

I made some more small talk with other guests while cooling out in the open garden or in the cold water shower after the sauna. In the sauna and in the rest area, silence was prevailing.

I didn't see Manfred and Elsa and hoped to see them tomorrow. 

After several sessions in the sauna, caldarium and Turkish steam room, I decided to call it a day. I put my robe on and walked to the common showers to take a good soap and shampoo before going back to my room.

I skipped dinner and went to bed early, falling asleep like a baby.

Third Day: Morning Activity
Next morning I woke up early with a friendly erection that I decided not to nurture, so I could remained charged as long as possible. I sometimes like to keep myself aroused for hours; it gives me a great energy boost and the ability to focus on sexy thoughts and other things that cross my mind during the day. If you haven't tried it yet, I highly recommend it for both men and women.

I put my running outfit on and went jogging into the forest behind the hotel. After a while I saw that there was nobody around so I decided to spice up my jogging, like I often do at my early morning jogging at the beach at home. I stripped nude, except for my shoes and hid my clothes behind a rock. I continued jogging. The adrenalin was flowing freely in my blood, rushing to all body cells. The possibility of being met by someone clothed and not knowing what their reaction would be, was more than enough to give me an energy boost that no drug could match.
After about half an hour of jogging without meeting anybody, I turned and started on my way home. I was stopped by a little stream drinking some water, when I heard two female voices. It was too late to hide as they had already spotted me and we had made an eye contact. The only way to get out of such situations is to act naturally, so I stood up and greeted the two young women like the Germans do. The two joggers returned my greeting and asked if I knew where the path led. Though they didn't seem to stare they did check me up and down, especially down. I asked them whether my nudity bothered them and they laughed and said that they didn’t care and that most people wouldn’t mind an accidental meeting with a nude person out in the forest as this is a healthy activity.

"Mind you", one of them said. "You just gave us a great idea!" She took off her clothes and her friend followed suit, then they said a hearty farewell and continued jogging, now naked, along the way I had come. I liked their attitude. I continued jogging till just before reaching my clothes, a mountain biker appeared and took me by surprise, though he said nothing and continued pedaling. I wondered how he was going to react when he reached the two young naked ladies I left behind not long ago.

Enjoying my nude activity, I decided to push my luck a bit more. I picked my clothes and continued my nudist adventure towards the hotel. I stopped at the edge of the forest, which bordered the hotel's backyard. I saw that I could enter my balcony directly from the yard and since I hadn't locked the door to my balcony, it wouldn’t be a problem to enter my room. I saw nobody. It was only seven thirty. I made a quick decision and jogged across the back yard to my balcony and entered my room without being seen. "Am I lucky?" I thought.
I had about fifteen minutes to kill before the pool was opened, so I decided to dry myself in the morning sun on my balcony. The partition walls between the adjoining balconies were waist high but had gaps between the building blocks that composed them, so if one would look he could see part of my nakedness. 

"It wouldn't be that bad", I thought to myself, "I’ve already met all the hotel guests in the sauna after all".

I was enjoying the sun rays, when I spotted the two young ladies I had met in the forest, who were now dressed. When they saw me, they waved hello and continued their jogging. I watched them till they disappeared.

I entered my room, put on my robe, took my towel and went down for my morning nude swim, hoping to find Elsa and Manfred again, or maybe someone else to share a nude swim in the pool.
I went directly into the pool area. There was nobody there. I took my robe off, went back to take a shower. Washed the sweat away and walked naked to the pool. I entered the warm water and swam laps in the small pool. 

I was enjoying my swim when suddenly a couple entered through the pool door. They stopped and stared at me. I stopped swimming and wiped the water from my eyes, so I could assess the situation. I was relieved; I was looking at Manfred and Elsa. And greeted them like the Germans do, even to complete strangers, with a loud "Guten Morgen!" which they returned back in the same manner. They stripped and entered the water.
Let me share something with you; I feel different being nude in public for example, where I am on a clothing optional beach, but where most or even all the people are clothed and I am nude, but are not in my immediate vicinity, compared to being nude on such a beach, where clothed people are right next to me in a more confined environment. It is a lot more intimate and raises more doubts as to the possibility of practicing nudism at such a set up. The physical closeness created by the small pool, made me feel I belonged to an unofficial group, a community. This physical closeness demanded communication to be established between the three of us.
I saw that they had quit swimming and were now standing at one of the pool walls talking to each other. When I reached them, I stopped and stood next to them in the water. They smiled at me and I returned their smile.

I told them about my nude hike that morning and the people I met on my way. They told me, they were skinny dipping in the lake they went to yesterday and that in Germany you can actually swim and sunbathe naked in public almost anywhere, if you are being considerate to other people. It didn't surprise them, how the two women I met on my walk reacted.
"I would probably do the same. Many times I don’t have the courage to be the first to bare my body when other people are clothed around me," She added, searching my eyes for my reaction.

"Oh, that sounds familiar, but isn't that what excites us?" I said, looking deep into her eyes.

"A pity, we missed a great view." Elsa said while focusing her look on my water covered genitals. Then she raised her eyes very slowly and when she met my eyes, she winked with a wide grin. I laughed and felt my dick joining the conversation under the water sans paroles.

"I also missed a great view." I answered allowing my gaze to move up from her genitals, breasts and then into her smiling eyes. Then I directed my gaze to Manfred and examined his body, meeting his smiling eyes.

"You should excuse my wife's sense of humor. She can be wild sometimes. Hard to tame, you know." Manfred said changing his smile to a loud laugh that we joined happily.

"You see, we Germans have a long and dark winter. In order to deal with the winter season we expose ourselves to the heat in the sauna and when summer comes, many of us do everything to absorb the highly valued sun rays. So that is why many people here feel that baring the human body is somehow a built in need. We do not keep our nudity with other people to a sexual context only. Most nudity here is to be taken as very innocent and not intruding. This is why you can see many single women feel safe to be nude in public in Germany, without being approached by expecting males immediately, like would have happened in the south of Europe. 

"There is something that bothers me still. Can you explain me, why people are nude in the sauna and in order to enter the pool they put on their swimsuits?" I asked.

"A sauna is taken in the nude for hygiene reasons. You need to let the skin sweat out all its refuse. Swimsuits, especially the modern synthetic ones block the skin pores. A sauna is also accepted as a type of bathing ritual. One never bathes wearing something. So, although there is no sun in the sauna, people are nude and there is no body shame among men and women in the sauna context. When you enter the pool, though, you are no longer having a cleaning ritual nor do you sweat, so to most Germans it will not be proper to enter the water nude. We are quite an obedient society, as you probably have noticed. At the entrance to all saunas in Germany you'll find a poster with sauna rules. There is always a sentence obliging one to enter the sauna nude. No exceptions are made. On the other hand, we Germans are very tolerant towards public nudity. It is here that the FKK movement had started. Combining that with the fact that we need rules and the fact it is not clearly stated that you may or must bathe nude in the pool, it is grasped, by most of us, as improper to do so. But with our liberal body attitude we won't object too much if one would bath nude in a situation like the one we have here, where the pool is actually not separated from the sauna. That leaves something to the creativity of the user. Both Elsa and I are glad you chose to swim naked. When I answered your question the day we met, I did mean that you can be nude here, although it may not be the rule. You see, the ambivalence is built in into this hotel. You asked where the men's showers are. Now you know that the showers are mixed for both sexes. So here you have mixed nudity in the showers where you enter the complex, it is a customary non nude pool area and there is a mixed nude sauna further on. We are a bit complicated for you, I'm afraid." Manfred concluded laughing.

"Thank you, now I understand the situation better." I said.

We resumed our laps in the water, Elsa being in the middle lane when suddenly I felt her hand brushing my ass.

"An accidental touch," I thought and didn't stop.

Another lap and her hand brushed my cock when she passed me.

"This is no accident," I thought. "This woman isn't innocent as she may appear," I discussed the situation with myself. "Let's see what happened if I touch her." I made my decision.

Next lap when we passed each other I moved my hand with a long movement touching her right tit, passed her belly and brushing her trimmed bush. She didn't stop her swimming as well. On the coming lap we touched each other's genitals. Now the game was clear.

I decided to play the accidental touch game and I continued my laps with touching each other while we passed each other. After a few more "touching - feeling" encounters, I noticed that both Elsa and Manfred stopped swimming and were now standing by the stairs leading into the water. I continued my laps like nothing had happened. When finally I turned and stroked the water back in their direction, I saw a magnificent view. Manfred was sitting on the pools' edge, his legs on the stairs opened wide. Elsa was standing on her knees with her derrieres up in the air, her mouth engulfing Manfred's cock; both her hands opening her ass cheeks wide, exposing her ass hole and her cunt to me like saying out loud: "Fuck me!" No asking, just primitive raw sexual demand.

The effect on me was like a lightning strike. My dick came to live in no time like I was a hot blooded teenager. I reached the stairs and climbed so my cock was at entry level of Elsa's dripping cunt. I looked into Manfred's eyes and got his non verbal approval. There was no warm up, no sexual teasing: just instant need for release. I shoved my cock in one long thrust to the hilt stopping at her cervix.

"Fuck her hard!" Manfred ordered. "She needs it rough now!" He gave final instructions on Elsa's behalf.

I needed no more reassurance to shift me into high gear. I fucked her like a horny dog fucks a bitch, mounting her from behind, holding her pelvis with both my hands to counteract my wild pelvic thrusts. Elsa supported herself on both hands, while sucking hungrily on Manfred's cock. She howled like a bitch in heat. Her cries muffled by her cock stuffed mouth. Her howls drove me out of my mind and I sped up into a violent pace. In no time we reached our so highly needed release and tried to recover our heart rate. When the blur in my eyes subsided, I looked forward and saw, through the glass wall, a young couple, I had previously seen in the sauna, staring at us from the parking lot, where they were loading their car preparing to leave. I Told Elsa and Manfred we had audience. The three of us waved to the young couple, who waved back at us before leaving the crime scene. We were left exhausted and drained, but all of us wearing a wide smile.

We entered the water to rinse ourselves of our cum, relaxing in the warm water while stroking each other gently now, like saying to each other we can be tender, loving and caring as well.

Not a long while later hotel guests started to come into the pool. We played it cool and nonchalant and they behaved like they were expected; they said nothing and well hid their surprise if any. Some of them took their swimsuits off to swim naked like we did.

"Look what we have started." Elsa said quietly into my ear.

"If we had waited some time before we started fucking, we would've had a saucier pool session." Manfred added to the conversation.

"We still have tomorrow to see if it works." I said with a wink to my German new friends.

The reaction was immediate. Elsa pinched my ass saying: "You are a real dirty old man."

"Who would love to serve you anytime you demand my services," I said.

It was getting late morning, so we went out of the pool, not bothering to hide our nudity. We took an intimate, sexy shower together and met a short while later for indulging breakfast.

Since I'd finished my obligation to my employers, I suggested we could have some "quality" time together. I delivered them my idea of a common nude hike to the lake were we can have a nude day by the water. Elsa and Manfred liked the idea. Twenty minutes later I met them by the hotel entrance ready for a new adventure.

Third Day:  A Nude hike to the Lake
They were not alone. They were talking to the woman I'd seen on my first arrival to the sauna. The smoothie lady with the very short hair cut.

"Glad to meet you, I'm Danny." I said.

"Lara, nice to meet you too." she said.

We exchanged kisses on the cheeks the way Europeans do when they meet.

"We have already met. I remember you from two days ago when you just arrived and looked puzzled what to do with your robe." Lara smiled. "We may seem to have strange habits when viewed by non Germans. In any case, you picked up quickly. Elsa had told me all about your nude swim in the pool. Thank you for that. I really hoped somebody would take the initiative. When I came this morning to the pool and saw the three of you nude in the water, I was relieved and joined the nude scene immediately." Lara said.

"Well, thank you too for showing me the way upon my arrival to the sauna. I also noticed you were one of the people who joined us nude in the water this morning." I told her.

Each of us carrying a small backpack, we started walking, taking the path that led through the forest over the hill to the small lake.

Elsa walked by my side explaining to me that they had already known Lara from previous vacations at our hotel. They met in the corridor after breakfast and Lara took the opportunity to thank them for the nude swim they just had. One word led to another and Manfred invited her to join us for the day by the lake, saying that she would find me as a suitable companion, since we were both on our own and seemed to be open minded and friendly persons. She accepted the invitation happily and was ready to go in no time.

A few steps after we had entered the forest we stopped and stripped our clothes off and stuffed them in our backpacks. We continued walking; now wearing only shoes and sheepish smiles.
Manfred and Elsa were in the lead, Lara and I followed a short distance behind. Once in a while Elsa and Manfred would bend down to inspect a flower giving us a full view of Elsa's cunt and Manfred's balls. It was clear they were doing that in order to tease us and they did succeed. My cock was at constant half mast. Whenever it gave signs of boredom Elsa made sure it gets excited again. Once in a while when they would bend low, I would brush my fingers on Elsa's cunt, sometimes inserting a finger inside her, just to keep it lubricated. She would squeeze my finger once and releases, letting me know it didn't go unnoticed. Lara was doing her part with Manfred keeping him at least at half mast and on some occasions bringing him to full erection, but never letting him become too excited. After all, we had a mission to complete; getting to the lake!

We changed roles and got the same treatment back. Elsa new perfectly well, how to keep a man's erection at constant attention. She would caress my balls; rub my glans to give me instant full erection. She would surprise me with quick massage behind my balls and once in a while even gave me a wild rush by inserting a wet finger into my asshole.

Lara had also been held at high level of sexual energy by Manfred, who was skillfully taking advantage of her exposed smoothly shaved cunt. She seemed to love the attention her cunt was receiving, as she gave Manfred more and more chances to keep her well wet and ready for action.

We continued walking. Sometimes people would pass us from behind or come in front of us. They mostly greeted us cheerfully and we greeted them back in a loud "Guten Morgen" as is customary in Germany. Some would stop and talk to us expressing their approval of the fact we enjoyed a nude walk. Only once an elderly couple expressed loudly their disgust of our nude appearance, but this was the exception. It was a lot easier to walk nude in a protective group than alone like I did earlier.

Later on we changed positions. Now the women took the lead and the men following closely behind. We were teasing their cunts as before, when I got another idea. When the women bent to smell some flowers, I brushed Lara's slit and clit with my Cock head getting a deep sigh back from her. Manfred followed suit with Elsa who imitated Lara's sigh in an overplayed manner, which made us laugh. As we continued walking and stopping for "flower watching" we would switch women, sometimes entering their cunts slowly, while rubbing their clits. Other times giving them a few surprising wild thrusts, that put all of us into the sweet danger of reaching our orgasms sooner than we wanted to.

It was getting more difficult to walk, as the men were bearing permanent erections and the women being soaking wet. We were happy to reach the lake. The view was breathtaking. The water was smooth and pristine clear. Around the lake shore were several small glades separated by thick wood, which made them into private like semi secluded beaches. We could see that some of them were already occupied by people in various stages of nudity, enjoying the sun and the cold water.

We spread our beach towels to form one big sheet, on which we laid ourselves. A bottle of sun tanning oil was passed among us and we started oiling and massaging one another, not living a tiny bit of skin uncovered in oil. Tits and nipples were rubbed till loud sighs were let out. Fingers inserted, exploring, demanding, into love boxes and ass holes. Cocks and balls were rubbed with oily hands. Inner thighs, tits and asses, caressed and massaged. We body massaged each other for a while, till the tension was too much and dicks were led by female hands into hungry wet pussies. I felt on more than one occasion a finger inserted into my ass curving inside me to gently massage my prostate. This was giving me extra stiffening while I was fucking a cunt. Bodies' positions changed once in a while. It was of no importance who was fucking who, who was licking what. We were so highly charged that there was no need to get permission for anything done among us. I felt two fingers rimming my ass hole and than I felt Manfred's impressive dick searching his way through my ass hole, stretching me in a way I never felt before. I never had a man fucking me before. Probably, on another occasion I wouldn't allow it to happen, due to my male pride. Now, I was so excited and horny that anything could be done to me. It was an awesome experience. I had fingers massaging my prostate by female partners in the past, but having such a thick dick massaging my prostate in a steady pace was driving me wild. I felt on the edge of blowing off and went into frenzy, starting to fuck Elsa's pussy mercilessly. My thrusts were driving her mad, making her speeding the pussy & clit treatment she was giving Lara, who was leaning on Manfred's shoulders, over me, for support. Manfred was controlling the pace. When he slowed down, we slowed down. When he sped up, we followed suit. The tension was too much to bear. Manfred signaled me in a raging thrust that our happy end is arriving. I passed the signal to Elsa with one long thrust that started at her G spot and landed forcefully at her womb opening. Elsa's hands did their miracles on Lara's cunt and we all entered into a long orgasm, trembling and releasing our love nectars. I felt Manfred's cock jerking inside me and felt the strong squirts that his thick dick discharged. Elsa was milking uncontrollably my shooting spear with her trained pussy muscles and Lara was shooting her cum in long streams, wetting me and Elsa with her love fluids, while her face contorting in her sweet agony.

We couldn't control our tired trembling muscles and fell in one big mass, holding each other trying to recover ourselves.

"Wow, this is a fuck to be remembered. I'll drink to that. Prost!" I said and indulged myself on Lara's cum off her cunt and thighs.

While I was licking Lara I felt Elsa sucking my dick clean and saw Manfred drinking Elsa's cum.

I was too tired to move. While I was falling into a sweet nap I saw the three of them getting into the freezing water to clean themselves.

"Too cold for me." I thought and dropped into the relaxing darkness.

I had no clue for how long I napped. I was dreaming I was fucking a huge smoothly shaved cunt that occupied all my dream view. Through my dream I couldn't understand how my cock felt so tightly squeezed inside this huge cunt while I have only average size dick. I didn't find a solution to that in my dream. This dilemma didn't last long. When I started to open my eyes I saw Lara kneeling on her knees, fucking me. My only body part that was being in contact with her body was my cock, wrapped by her hot pussy. She probably did it so as not to disturb my nap.

"I hope you do not mind I was using you as my human dildo?" She asked, knowing I would approve.

"I couldn't hold myself. This horny couple next to us was extremely impolite to fuck each other in front of me." She was smiling in direction of Elsa and Manfred. Elsa was riding Manfred's cock. Both deeply engulfed in their desire, not seeing anyone else.

I smiled at Lara and spread my hand to pinch Elsa's nipple.

Elsa and Manfred were close to their orgasm and we both took the time to look at how nature does wonders with our bodies. Elsa and Manfred were having a loud duet, growling and shrieking with each grinding Elsa was having on Manfred's cock giving her clit the rough treatment she liked to have.

I looked beyond Lara's body, just to see we had a nude audience, watching us from the glade on the other side of the lake. Lara followed my gaze saying: "I like to be watched. It makes my cunt drip."

I am quite a bit of an exhibitionist myself. It was good to be with like minded people.

We continued fucking in slow pace, just to keep us aroused while watching the duo next to us, who were getting louder and louder, till Elsa gave a long last shriek, that traveled across the small lake, to the satisfaction of our applauding audience and collapsed on her drained partner.

Now, the two of us had the stage left for ourselves. I asked Lara to take it slowly. She stopped grinding on me and resorted only to her inner muscles. They massaged my cock from the root to the tip and reversed their way down my cock. Whenever her cunt muscles squeezed my tip, I would contract my cock, which gave her cervix a good rub she enjoyed with a deep sigh. Once In while, I would hold her ass cheeks in my hands and gave her a deep thrust to surprise her. On other occasions, I would put my heels closer to my ass and bent my knees, holding them close together, supporting her weight on my thighs. This way I had absolute control on the depth of my penetration. I would alternate between a few very shallow penetrations, where only my cock head traveled in and out to one where I opened my knees and let her full weight slide down on my cock entering deeply till the hilt. She loved it. Maybe it was the fact she needn't do a thing to get this great love box inner rub. Or maybe, it was the fact she was unable to control our love making, like she did before.  I took control from below, unexpectedly, to give Lara the chance to concentrate and attain greater heights of pleasure. This change put her into a continuous quiet Trans and I felt her little orgasms coming one after the other, shaking her whole body gently once in a while. I loved the way I was pleasuring her and couldn't get my eyes off hers. We were focusing our stares into each other eyes, exchanging unspoken reassuring joy messages. I was in a position I new how to hold my orgasm back perfectly. I would slow down or even stop completely my movements, when I was reaching my point of no return. Then, I would start again our sexy game. I was having these little uncontrolled spasms in my cock that felt like mini orgasms. Manfred and Elsa joined us lying on both our sides, caressing and massaging our bodies, while we were surfing our orgasmic wavelets.

 After we had our quiet pleasures for I don't know how long, Lara commanded in a husky voice: "Give me the big one, lover."

I sat up and with the help of Manfred and Elsa we laid Lara on her back. Elsa and Manfred helped me stand on my knees and put Lara's legs on my shoulders. Manfred started massaging Lara's nipples and Elsa supported my ass cheeks helping me gliding into Lara's soaking cunt. Her ass was in the air held by my supporting hands. I was thrusting strong shallow thrusts pressing into her G spot all the time. I felt Elsa's finger entering my ass, pressing my prostate and started to follow her increasing pace. Lara's muscles started to tighten like a vise and I kept thrusting as hard as I cloud to overcome her resistance. She came like a volcano. Her body convulsed, her cunt juices sprang and flooded us and her eyes rolled like she was having a seizure. I didn't have a long time to watch this nature's wonder and exploded into her cunt, giving her my essence, with Elsa making sure from behind me that nothing was left inside my balls.

Dizziness fell over me and I lied down next to Lara holding tight each other, panting together. Elsa was lying behind me and Manfred lied behind Lara. Both of them warmed our tired bodies, giving us their silent affection and helping us prolong this intimate moment. We thanked each other for the wonderful lovemaking we just had and kissed.

When we recovered, we looked around the lake to see what other people were doing. Some were splashing in the cold water, some were sun tanning and some were being intimately touching and sexing each other in their semi private glades.

The sun was getting low so we packed our stuff, put our shoes on and walked back in silence. Me and Lara hand in hand and Elsa and Manfred leading the way hand in hand as well. This time there was no teasing and no sexy touching of one another. We were so deeply sated; we just needed a simple human touch. I was reliving the day all the way back to the hotel and I am quite sure the other three were doing the same.

As we reached the place where we stripped in the morning, we stopped to dress and continued into the hotel. We agreed to meet in the sauna before having dinner together.

We met at the common showers, showered together, soaping each other. We wiped each other dry and went naked together to the sauna, not bothering to check if it was proper to pass naked by the pool. We enjoyed our sauna sessions touching each other once in a while just to show we are still connected.

When we entered the pool to cool down and relax, there were a few people there, all wearing swimsuits. A few minutes later, some of them followed our example and took off their swimsuits to enjoy the pool in the buff.

I reminded my friends that I have a flight back home tomorrow noon, leaving from Frankfurt. I said I was sorry to leave so soon and that I already miss them. They shared my feeling and we hugged each other.

We had a lovely dinner together. The local trout in white Mosel wine with almonds was delicious. We had some schnapps after dinner at the bar and had a long chat getting to know each other in more ways than we had till now.

When it was time to go to our rooms, Elsa used her deep wisdom and said she needs Manfred in private tonight, winking at me and Lara.

"She is going to kill me with sex tonight." Manfred followed his wife's suggestion laughing loudly.

We kissed Elsa and Manfred good night, agreed to meet for a morning swim in the pool and left to Lara's room.

We had an intimate sensual love making, expressing our feelings and respect to each other and fell asleep, me holding Lara from behind, my dick parking for the night between her warm thighs, next to her wet cunt from our previous love making.

Last Day
I woke up early as usual with my morning erection pressing against Lara's slit. I started to tease her gently and when she did not protest I positioned my cock tip on her clit and started to massage it back and forth. Slowly her cunt opening was getting wet. When it was slippery enough, I slipped into her love box, very gently, as if not to wake her up.

Though she didn't open her eyes, Lara gave me her cunt squeeze, just to let me know she was into the game. I cupped her tits and fucked her with long, slow, steady movements. When we were getting close to our climax, I slid out of her cunt and told her I wanted to keep her excited for later on.

"Bastard!" She slapped my ass, leaving a red burning patch there. "Don't you know? You don't leave high flames on the stove and walk away from the house. You can put the whole house on fire!" She said half humorously half seriously. "I hope, for your own good, you are going to compensate me for this rude behavior of yours. If not I am going to find me another cock even before you leave."

"Lady, hold your fire. You aren't the only one here to be kept on high flames. Where is the trust between us?" I smiled at her.

We went out of bed, she put her robe on and I wrapped myself with a big towel I found in her bathroom. We went down the stairs to the wellness area. We took a warm shower soaping and playing with each other in the hot water till I sported full ongoing erection and Lara begged me to take her from behind right there.

"Not now." I said. "Let's get into the pool."

We entered the pool area to find Elsa and Manfred already naked in the water and nobody else beside them to be seen.

"Guten Morgen." Lara and I greeted them.

"Guten Morgen." they greeted back. "I see you are already ready for good deeds." Elsa laughed, keeping her eyes fixed on my erection.

"Elsa, I'm going to kill you if you touch him. The bastard left me hot and dripping. He is going to finish what he started! Otherwise the monster is going to come out of me." Lara expressed her need for urgent satisfaction.

We all laughed loudly, our bodies shaken.

"You are behaving like a married woman." Manfred added.

"Me? I am just so fucking horny. If I'm not getting fucked soon I'm going to get crazy." Lara replied.

"Manfred, any idea how can we handle the situation?" I asked.

Manfred, instead of answering, stepped towards Lara, who was just entering the water and ordered her to stand on her knees and hands on the upper stairs. After he had licked and sniffed her pussy like a dog, He shoved his big cock into her pussy from behind, mounting her doggy style. They were fucking each other hard and loud. After a short while, he pulled out, slapped her ass powerfully on both cheeks and aimed his fat cock at her ass hole. Lara protested loudly, but Manfred held her pelvis, not letting her move and forced himself deeper and deeper. She was crying in a mixture of pain, humiliation and pleasure. When she realized her protest was in vain, she relaxed, accommodated Manfred and slammed hard at him whenever he shoved his cock into her ass.

Once Elsa and I realized the two of them were getting along, we turned to each other. Elsa sat on the pool's edge; spread her legs wide signaling me to approach her. With my left hand I pulled her labia to expose her engorged clit and started to suck on it. I used my right hand to insert my baby finger into her ass, my ring and middle fingers went deep into her cunt giving her G spot a deep massage. I once read somewhere about a Far East wisdom saying that a man, who is having one finger in a woman's ass, another massaging her G spot and the third on her clit simultaneously, actually controls the whole world with three fingers. Well, at least I felt part of it was true. The effect on Elsa was astonishing. She started climaxing and with each movement of my fingers, my tongue and lips her orgasms strengthen till she couldn't hold any more and exploded with a wild shriek, that lasted long after I left her to experience her aftershocks by herself as she was getting too sensitive to my touch.

Looking sideways I saw Manfred slipping out of Lara's ass, his member no longer erect and angry. I moved towards Lara from behind. She watched me between her hands as I came closer to her and with one hand opened her dripping cunt for me. I slapped her quick and hard on her ass, brought tears to her eyes and slammed my hard and eager cock into her. She was screaming and talking dirty to me in a way I didn't know her from our lake affair. She was acting like a bitch in a heat. I scratched her with my nails and bit my teeth into her back, while I was fucking her hard and fast. She kept crying with her mixed emotions. Her right hand cupped my swollen balls, squeezing them, than she massaged her drenched clit helping built her own orgasm. I continued my steady wild pace till she couldn't stand it any more and climaxed, her body shaking without control and her cunt muscles locking my dick deep inside her not letting me out.

It was difficult, but I managed not to cum yet. When she relaxed a bit, I spread her robe and laid her on her back. I penetrated her missionary style and she locked her thighs round my hips as I started fucking her.

"Please, be gentle to me." she begged with tearful eyes.

I nodded in agreement, wrapped her with my hands, made sure the whole of our bodies were in contact and made gentle love to her. Lara hugged me while I slowly fucked her till we both climaxed together in a very quiet but deeply satisfying orgasm, holding and kissing each other tenderly.

When we fully recovered, we slipped into the water to wash the cum off our bodies. We showered silently and I went to my room to pack my suitcase.

The four of us had breakfast together. I thanked all of them, especially Lara for the great experience I enjoyed with them. We exchanged addresses and promised to meet again in the future. We hugged and kissed when they escorted me to my car. I saved the last kiss for Lara and wished her happiness and lots of good sex.

I felt a bit depressed, while I was driving to Frankfurt International Airport. I wished I could stay longer. But on the other hand, the good things in life come in little portions, don't they?

