Going Nude

Part One

It was eleven o’clock at night when the first of a succession of events took place that would ultimately lead to the experience of a lifetime and an ongoing passion to get my kit off. My wife lay naked on the bed as I rested beside her, propped up on one arm watching her belly undulate and nursing the remains of an erection having just finished making love for the third time in two hours.

She had that sort of smug self-satisfied look on her face, you know the one they get when they’ve been well and truly fucked, and as for me? I felt the same, except all that screwing had left me a little sore and with a cock that just wouldn’t go down completely. 

She had her eyes closed and reached out with her hand to touch me running her hand across my sweat-covered chest and then removing it and rubbing her forefinger and thumb together she announced “You’re as sweaty as if you’ve just had a sauna”

“Well you know what they say, it’s equivalent to a two mile run”, I responded laughing at my own remark.

“Hey, that reminds me” she continued, “There’s a mixed night at our favourite Sauna on Thursday, d’you fancy going?

“How did you find out about that?” I enquired, as she opened her eyes and turned to face me.

“Oh, I ran for a massage appointment and the girl told me about it, apparently it’s something new they’re trying out”

“Sounds great,” I said, knowing that she had no scruples about being nude in front of other men or women.

“OK, I’ll book it then….oh there’s just one thing!”

“What?”

“Try and keep that cock of yours under control will you?”

“What does that mean?” I said, trying to look innocent, but knowing exactly what she was getting at.

“You know what you’re like, as soon as you see a naked female you get a raging hard-on”

“Yeh, great isn’t it,” I said, not expecting an answer but receiving one.

“Well, I know it’s great for the job you do, but it is a little intimidating to be confronted by that huge cock if you’re a stranger”

I just smiled at her, was grateful for the complement and snuggled up to go to sleep.

The following morning was a Saturday and Jeannette was up and around quite early doing the usual wifely things, like painting her nails and sorting her underwear drawer.

“Any chance of a cup of coffee?” I enquired as I walked into the kitchen and observed bottles of nail varnish all over the table.

“Not this side of Christmas” she responded cheerily, putting down the small bottle of red varnish and heading for the percolator.

“Oh incidentally, I called the Sauna and booked us in for Thursday”.

The week went by in a flash, and on Thursday I was home by about two in the afternoon, Jeanette was already home doing more wifely things like, re-doing her nails and washing her underwear and as I walked into the kitchen and she offered a cup of tea she asked if I had forgotten that we were going out. 

“Not hardly” I said in mock breathless manner.

“Look” she said, making a sudden move and grabbing the bulge in my jeans “You know what I warned you”

“Go easy”, I said, continuing “You’ll ruin the family jewels and have me off work for a week!”

“Sometimes I wonder which is more important, servicing my sexual appetite or screwing for the camera”

“There’s no contest, with you I make love, with the girls at work, I fuck!”

“Yes but its all done with the same cock though, isn’t it?” 

“Hmm, that’s like saying because an undertaker looks at dead bodies all day he can’t use the same eyes to see his wife’s beauty”

“What are you talking about?”

“I don’t know, what I should have said is, because you wipe your ass with your fingers, it doesn’t mean you can’t use them to play with your clit”

“Oh let’s forget it, I’m just being provocative” 

“What brought it on anyway”?

“D’no and don’t really care, I’m going to get ready” she said, as we walked together arm in arm out of the kitchen and started to ascend the stairs.

“Do we time for a quick fuck?” I said as in response she shot me a withering glance.

“Sorry, do we have time to make love?” I re-phrased quickly as we both began to laugh.

Reaching the bedroom, she shed her clothes and stood naked in the middle of the room.

“You want some of this”, she asked, pushing her fingers into the dark pubic hair and fingering herself lasciviously.

“Only if you want some of this,” I responded, unzipping my fly and pulling my cock out.

“Oooh you sexy beast” she said as she grabbed me.

We made love passionately and hotly before getting dressed in casual clothes and leaving for the sauna, Jeanette wearing a mini skirt and tight fitting top with no bra or briefs and I wore a tee-shirt and tight fitting jeans that gave me enough support without the need for underwear either.

We drove into the small discreet car park at the rear of the sauna and sat in the car for a few minutes feeling really hot and horny again, I put my hand between her legs and fingered her still sopping wet cunt as she ran her fingers back and forth across over my jeans, tracing the outline of my cock and making a small wet patch develop on the denim where the residue of our earlier session or perhaps some precum dribbled from the end of my cock.

"Enough!" I cried starting to exit the car "Let's go and get sweaty"

"Good idea" she purred and also got out of the car.

Inside we were greeted as usual by the petite blonde girl who always graced the reception desk.

"Good evening, good to see you again"

"Yes we're rather looking forward to this evening," I said trying to control my voice as Jeanette ran her hand again across my bulge just below the edge of the reception desk and out of sight of the girl.

"Well you know where everything is, so I don't have to explain" the girl continued.

"Oh yes we know where everything is alright" Jeanette said, the double meaning not missed by me as a smile developed at the edges of the receptionists mouth.

"Are there any others here?" I asked the girl.

"Yes there are two couple already in and judging by the enquiries we expect a few more" she replied.

We left her and walked through to the changing room, that for this evening was a communal affair with a selection of men's and women's clothing scattered about, and as we began to remove our shoes and tops, a woman in her early twenties walked in from the plunge pool wearing nothing but a smile and carrying a towel.

"Good evening" she said politely as she perched herself on one of the slatted benches and began to towel her hair dry.

I hesitate for a few seconds as Jeanette continued to slide out of her skirt and wrap a towel around her waist, before I unzipped my jeans and they dropped to the floor. Out of the corner of my eye I noticed the woman unabashedly taking in an eyeful of my naked form, and staring directly at my semi-tumescent cock.

I was not sure whether to wrap my towel around myself and act as if I was shy or let her have a full eyeful, and being a complete show-off, I decided on the latter course of action,  turning to face her as my cock slowly undulated into an erection and Jeanette walked over and put her arm around my shoulder subtly emphasising her claim on me.

"Is this your first time at one of these mixed evenings?" she asked, looking directly at the woman's eyes and trying to draw them away from her concentration on my cock.

"Er, no not really" she said distractedly and in a gentle voice.

"Oh I just wondered…" Jeanette said, her voice trailing off as she left unsaid what I knew she was thinking.

"No it's my first time here but my partner and I are nudists" she said guilessly.

"I wondered how you managed to have an all over tan" I interceded, hoping to reduce the obvious confrontation that was brewing from Jeanette's side, and suddenly feeling her finger nails, that had been biting into my shoulder, relax.

"Are we going through?" Jeanette said as she walked slowly away toward the sauna cabin, with me following on behind as the woman called out.

 "I'll be in a minute, John's already in I think, introduce yourselves…" 

We opened the cabin door and entered as a wave of dry heat swept over us and my cock gradually relaxed, inside there were three naked people, another female and two men who were all chatting inconsequentially about the weather. They greeted us and I watched the two men, as they shot admiring glances towards Jeanie as she stood in the middle of the floor, slowly unwrapped the towel, and stood naked in front of them for a few seconds, before spreading it out on the slatted bench and seated herself.

Curiosity made me glance between the legs of each of the guys, firstly, to do the usual male comparison check on their cock size and secondly, to see how they had reacted to my wife's nude body. Both guys had average sized cocks but I had no competition on that score as they were not as well hung as me and I was pleased to see the compliment they paid my wife by showing distinct signs of arousal. 

I sat down beside Jeannie who had her legs firmly crossed whilst I, my legs apart and my flaccid cock and balls touching the hot wooden edge of the seat, sat with beads of perspiration running down my belly and settling in the thick curly bush of pubic hair. 

We introduced ourselves to the assembled group joining in the general chit chat for a few minutes before the door opened and the woman from the changing room took a seat introducing herself as Anne and pointing out her significant other who was the tanned guy nearest her.

In one corner the other couple sat quietly, whilst Jeannie, John, Anne and myself discussed a television program we had seen the previous evening before as if feeling uncomfortable or embarrassed the female got up and left followed by her husband.

"They're not very friendly are they" John said as the sauna door closed behind the man.

"Shoosh, they might hear you", Anne said, throwing a stern glance at him.

Jeannie giggled her agreement and as we all moved about to take advantage of the extra space I noticed that she had uncrossed her legs, opening them wide and giving John a full and unobstructed view her silky black pubes and the pink lips of her cunt, a sight that was not wasted on him as he pointedly stared down at her.

"So, you're both Nudists are you?" I asked, directing my question at Anne.

"Yes, we enjoy letting the sun and air get to our bodies"

" I couldn't help noticing that you both got a lovely tan and such smooth skin", I said, trying delicately to bring up the subject of the fact that neither of them had any body hair at all.

"Yes, I noticed that!" Jeannie blurted out.

"Oh, you mean we shave our pubic hair?" John said, as I looked across and noticed his smooth cock had risen and was pointing up and outward from between his legs, the foreskin fully retracted and purple head glistening in the subdued light of the cabin.

" That's the rules", Anne said brushing the fingers of one hand gently against her smooth mound "No body hair allowed, I'm afraid… at least not in our club". 

"Where is it?" I asked, unable to lift my eyes from the velvet skin of her pubes.

John described the location of the club and then looking across at Anne as if for approval said, "We've got an open day coming up haven't we?"

"Oh yes, in about two week, would you be interested in coming?"

I looked across at Jeannie and instantly seeing that she approved of the idea replied, "Yes very much".

John was now definitely struggling with his erection and did not know whether to push it down with his hand, cross his legs or move position, finally deciding to move and lay on his back on the upper seat where his cock lay along the length of his lower belly occasionally twitching with small amounts of clear liquid dribbling from the end.  

I was also becoming aroused at the sight of his erection and the clear view I had of Anne's shaven cunt with it's glistening, smooth, pink pussy lips, each time she crossed and uncrossed her legs as she suddenly announced " I would apologise for his hard-on but it's all part of nature isn't it?" pointing at John.

"Yes it is, and I'm rather enjoying the view," Jeannie said with candour, staring unflinchingly at John's cock.

"Yes I must admit it it's very enjoyable," Anne rejoined looking across at my eight and a half inch cock that now stood proudly to attention from between my inner thighs, adding as if an afterthought "You're husbands got a great cock, much bigger than John's".

"It may be bigger but, it not the size, it's how you use it" Jeannie replied.

"I'm quite happy about the way I use it, thank you," I said looking across at John and adding, "How about you, mate?"

"Yep, thoroughly" he responded, wrapping his fist around his member and flipping it back and forth.

"And we guys have a problem" I replied.

"What's that?" Anne asked.

"Well once us guys get it up, it's normal to have to do something with it, to make it go down"

"Oh yes I've noticed that" she replied with a wicked smile on her face.

"Tell you what, I'm willing to do something about his" Jeannie said, indicating towards John, "If you take care of that one with the insatiable appetite" pointing at me.

"Wow, it would be my pleasure, are you sure Jeanette?" 

"Yes quite, I had some of that earlier" she replied as she got up, stepped across to John, knelt on the lower seat and wrapped her slender hand around his erection, gently sliding it up and down the wet shaft.

I watched the rhythmic movements of her right hand and the gyrations of her petite arse as she spread her kneeling position to allow herself to use the other hand on her pussy and suddenly feeling a hand grasp my own member tightly.

Looking down, I saw one of Anne's hands had encompassed my cock, whilst the other was massaging my balls; pre-cum had already begun to dribble from the end of my cock with every upward movement as she gently but firmly masturbated me, her face now close to my crotch.

Jeanette was now engrossed in stimulating herself whilst John let out deep moans under the ministrations of her hand, and as she bent forward and slipped her moist lips over the head of his cock, he let out a cry and shot his hot white load straight into her mouth. 

Gagging slightly as the viscous liquid hit the back of her throat she then swallowed hard, removing her lips momentarily to savour the slightly salty taste of the sticky warm juice, before licking her lips and returning them to his still tumescent member.

Anne ran her tongue slowly up and down the ridge caused by the retracted foreskin on the underside of my cock as I got closer to cumming, then, with a series of loud sucking noises began to draw the head slowly in and out between her lips.

I felt my lower belly muscles contract and a strange feeling as my balls went into spasm announcing the arrival of the first spurt of semen that shot from my cock and splashed high up on her face, she flinched and closed her eyes as it ran in rivulets down her forehead and across her nose and cheek. As more spurts of slightly thicker consistency followed quickly, they joined the first splattering all over her face before she finally put her mouth over the end to savour the last few drops.

I was still completely rigid as she moved her face back and stared at the end on my cock her hand still wrapped firmly around the shaft.

"Wow, that was really good" she said innocently using her forefinger and thumb to squeeze the end and extract the last few sticky drops of cum from between the tiny lips at the opening in my cock.   

"Can't say John was too shabby either" Jeanette suddenly commented as Anne ran her soft fingers through my mass of curly pubic hair.

"So are you coming to our open day?" John asked breathlessly as he wiped himself with a towel.

"Oh yes I think without doubt we'll be there" I replied doing the same.

"You don't have to take your clothes off on the first visit although you've both got beautiful bodies" Anne commented.

" Oh I rather fancy GOING NUDE," Jeanette replied as I nodded in agreement.

