Life's a Beach!

Through the dark sunglasses, the mid-day sun might be considered almost benign except that the temperature was in the high seventies and all around me were the occasional lean and oiled bodies burning in the heat.

Here, a beautiful topless girl with long dark hair, reading a paperback. There, the lean and muscular body of a guy. Each soaking up the rays on the beach, whilst a hundred yards away, a fully clothed local Spaniard made his last few sales before retiring for his usual mid-day siesta. 

I watched in fascination, musing with various thoughts about tourists acting differently when on holiday to the way they do at home. Take that girl for instance, would she go topless in Brighton? Would the guy wear that type of all revealing swimwear in Baltimore? No.

People on holiday break from the normal routine and humdrum patterns of their life and suddenly become free spirits and I was no exception, I had decided on a well-deserved off peak holiday in the small town of Sitges, some 35 kilometres from Barcelona, its palm trees, white sandy beach, narrow streets and friendly atmosphere just suited my temperament.

The holiday had not come a minute too soon, my work acting in porn films had been hectic over the last few months, taking up most days, sometimes long into the night and I needed time to recharge and chill-out. It was a last minute decision that had made me grab a cheap flight and take a few days rest and relaxation. 

It had been more than two years since my last break and now I was looking forward to spending a few days basking in the sun and a few nights enjoying my own company, occasionally eating and drinking a little too much. 

My intention to get a thorough rest also fuelled my determination not to get involved in any romantic or sexual holiday liaisons and I was quite content to sit or lay and watch the world go by, but it was nice to admire the brown flesh of both sexes around me. 

For instance, that guy over there, he was probably a German or maybe a Scandinavian and the blond hair with blue eyes gave me a clue, but the white, ball hugging, mini thong he was wearing was a dead giveaway. 

Most Europeans are so relaxed about sex or nudity except the inhibited British I thought, as I watched his lithe and smooth body glisten in the sunshine. 

Whatever his nationality, I had to conclude he was probably a babe magnet, he sported a smooth, tanned muscular and well built frame and was probably well hung, judging by the profile of his cock and balls that were barely contained within the white cloth of his swimwear. 

The stunning girl, on the other hand was almost certainly British, small firm breasts with dark pert nipples above a flat belly on a well proportioned frame, her fair skin colour possibly revealing twelve months of being office bound or living in a country where it rains a lot of the time. She was the type that all men find attractive, and wearing the tiny bikini bottom that was tied at both sides made my mind wander to what it covered.

In my case, I wore a pair of skin tight, unlined, yellow lycra briefs, calculated to reveal how well hung I was and which enhanced my all over tan, the result of inherited genes of my forefathers who were of Latin extraction and an occasional sun bed application.  

The time slipped lazily by whilst I lay basking in the warm sun, its heat burning into me and recharging my batteries as sexy thoughts wandered back and forth through my brain of the earlier visions of the beautiful girl and muscular guy. 

Slowly I opened one eye, then the other, finally feeling the need to rub oil on my legs and straighten out my towel as I sat up and looked round to see if my two favourite beach companions were still there. 

The German guy looked and smiled at me, noticing my lascivious glances at the girl before finally calling across in strongly accented English.

"Vood yaw like me to pud some on yor back?"

"That would be very nice of you, thank you," I replied, as he stood up and walked across the soft sand towards me.

My first impressions about this guy's body were not wrong as I admiringly watched him approach, his well-developed upper torso, six pack and thighs rippled and I could not avoid looking at the bulge of his crotch where the movements of his legs made the thin fabric, define and only just cover the large balls, long, obviously un-circumcised cock, which pointed up towards his belly button.

"My name is Carl," he said, holding out a large hand with long slim fingers in greeting.

Grasping the outstretched hand as I wondered whether he was gay, I introduced myself and then handing him the sun oil, relaxed as he started rubbing it on my shoulders in soft circular motions whilst I looked across at the nearby girl, who was peering over the top of her book and smiling at the pair of us.

"Do you need yours doing as well?" I called.

"Yes please, since you're offering" she said, putting put down the book and standing to reveal a full frontal vision of her the shapely body, long legs, and small pert breasts, she then stooped and plucking up her sun lotion walked across and sat down on the towel in front of me without any second bidding.

Carl smoothed the oil all over my back whilst I in turn, rubbed cream into the shoulders of the girl who by now had introduced herself as Melanie, Mel for short.

"This could start a whole new beach trend, strangers putting sun cream on each other!" I said to the pair of them as Carl completed his self-imposed task and sat down next to me.

"Oh yes, but there's always one white bit where you can't get the sun, isn't there?"   Mel said.

"Ach nein, I go to, how you say, 'friek(rperkultur', er…naturist beach for a few days, yes" Carl said, as we both turned open mouthed to stare at him.

"Where's that," Mel asked.

"It's how you say? Further down zer cost, no, no what is the word…..coast"  

"You mean there's a nudist beach not far from here?" I queried.

"Yes, that's the word NUDIST, further along that way," he said, pointing towards the far horizon and pronouncing the word 'nudist' slowly and carefully as if trying to memorise it.

"You'll have to show me, I don't want to end up with white bits," I said with enthusiasm.

"Me too, I'd love to get brown all over," Mel said quickly.

"Ah ya, no problem, we can be going there now if you like"

"Well, I'm game, how about you Mel?"

"Yes, yes," she said immediately standing up and going over to assemble her belongings.

Having collected our various personal items, Carl, Mel and I made for the main road, where we stood, Mel wrapped in her towel and Carl and I wearing shorts and flip flops for a few minutes, waiting for a taxi. 

It took Carl some time to explain to the driver in a peculiar mixture of Spanish, German and English where we were going, but having grasped it, the driver made off down the highway out of town. 

"I hope he knows where we are going," Mel said addressing the pair of us.

"Ah, ya, no problem" Carl replied confidently, as the breeze from the open window gave some relief from the oppressive heat inside the taxi,

Driving for about twenty minutes, Carl finally asked the driver to stop in what appeared to be the middle of nowhere.

"Ya, this is it," he said opening the door and stepping out.

The taxi disappeared over the horizon in the direction from which we had come as we stood in a little group on the tarmac surrounded by scrub and facing sand dunes on the other side of the road.

"Come on," Carl said enthusiastically and moved off across the highway, heading for two of the larger dunes.

We must have walked up and down the undulating landscape of sand for about twenty minutes heading towards the sea before we finally rounded a large dune that revealed the beach stretched out to our right and left. 

"To zer left empty unt to zer right empty but zer right is mostly for male unt male, ya," he said, laughing.

I looked around and noticed that he was right, the left beach was smooth deserted sand for miles, but to the right I could see one or two guys laying together or just strolling along holding hands.

"Ooo, I'm going to the left, I don't know about you guys?" Mel said, giving us a sideways glance.

"Yes I'm going your way," I said

"Ya, me too," Carl said, as a look of shock travelled across Mel's face.

"Oh goodie, I thought you two were….well, you know….um….gay"

"Well I don’t' know about Carl but I'm not, if I had to give myself a classification I'd say I'm Bi but favour females more," I said glancing at Carl for his opinion.

"Ya, I like ladies more……. unt males occasional..Ya"

"Cmon guys enough of your sexual preferences, lets go"

The three of us strolled along the beach until we all agreed on a suitable place, laying claim by laying out our towels side by side as Carl slid off his shorts and I did the same. Then, without ceremony, he stood facing us as he slipped out of the white thong letting his ample cock swing free of the fabric. 

The sudden a sharp intake of breath from Mel announced that she was taking an admiring eyeful of his manhood and feeling a slight stirring in my groin, I also slid my Speedos off whilst watching her eyes closely.

She looked at me letting out a deep satisfied sigh before saying "Guess it's my turn,"

Carl and I watched as she unwrapped the towel, slowly untied the little strings that held the bikini bottom in place across her hips, then, letting the small triangle of fabric flutter to the ground, she moved one leg sideways exposing a neatly trimmed 'V' of dark designer stubble, below which was the smooth pink cleft that started and ran downward towards the protruding dark brown lips of her labia. 

"You have lovely brust," Carl said, with candour.

"You mean breast," I corrected.

"Ya, good brust and nice teats,"

"Nipples, and its BREASTS," I said, now realising that my cock was doing a tango towards an erection.

"Ya, she has nice breasts and nipples too,"

"Gee thanks and you've got a nice dick too," Mel said, trying to repay the compliment.

"Vas is dick?"

"Cock!" I interceded.

"Ya, COCK….you have nice COCK too," he said addressing me.

"Thanks, can we sit down now," I said, collapsing none too soon, on the middle towel.

The three of us stretched out on the towels, me in the middle, Mel on one side and Carl on the other as silence descended and we all lay in the hot sunshine. It was about ten minutes later that I felt my hard cock brushing against the top of my leg and Mel sitting upright beside me.

Lazily I opened one eye and looked across at her, she had her hand between her legs, and it was clear from its movements that she was masturbating.

"My dad said it makes you go blind," I said, quietly.

"Load of bollocks," she said, turning to me and smiling.

"Vos is dis bollocks," Carl's voice from beside me asked.

"Er, knackers, nuts, balls, testicles," I mumbled pointing down to his dark brown balls.

"Ya, this is a rude expression I think"

"Yes and No"

"How you call this?" he said pointing at his cock.

"I call it very nice?" Mel said instantly.

"….and I call it a large cock" I said smiling.

"Ya, eighteen centimetres ven hart"

"I think I beat you Carl, eight and three quarter inches, that's about twenty two centimetres"

"Mien gott you very gross..er how you say?..large"

"Jesus is it really?" Mel added.

"Fraid so and it's getting that way now"

Carl sat up and looked down at my steadily growing cock, then, seemingly satisfied that I had not exaggerated the dimensions, he lay back down again and silence descended once more. Mel went back to the ministrations on her pussy and I closed my eyes, occasionally opening one and glancing in her direction.

A few minutes later as I opened both eyes and noticed she was looking across in my general direction but watching Carl. She noticed me watching her and with a slight inclination of her head indicated to me to look in his direction too.

I turned my head towards him and at first noticed nothing, as he lay there with his eyes closed, then, looking down, I saw his sun darkened cock gently throbbing as it filled with blood, slowly rising into the air with a slightly rotating movement. 

I turned back to Mel and smiled, then glanced in his direction spellbound as it grew in length and circumference with the tight foreskin sliding slowly back down the shaft and the purple pink head starting to reveal itself, 

Watching him I felt my heart rate quicken and my own member begin to pulsate with pleasure as his cock, now fully erect stood bolt upright, the foreskin stretched tightly back from the moist head glistening in the sunlight. Large blood filled veins along the length of his manhood stood out against the sun darkened skin, pulsating and giving the impression of a beautifully sculpted piece of mahogany as he groaned and put his hand onto his taught flat stomach as if wanting to grasp it.

My own weapon was now completely rigid and as I glanced down, I noticed the tell tale drops of clear fluid dribbling from the end as I overheated on the spectacle he presented.

"Wow, you mind if I make use of that?" Mel said getting up and stepping astride my hips.

As I looked upward and between her legs the mixture of sun tan oil and her juices on the wet lips of her cunt was clearly visible. 

"Help yourself," I said, trying to control my eagerness.

She sat down astride me, whilst using one hand to guide my cock into the hot and inviting depths of her. I felt the muscles grip my rigid member as she started grinding herself against me and begin pumping up and down on my shaft.

I had just lifted my arms, reaching up to brush my hands across the rigid nipples of her small but beautiful breasts, when moaning beside me, attracted my attention once again to Carl, who now lay, his face turned toward us, watching.

Glancing down at his still tumescent specimen of manhood, my attempts at resistance failed and removing one of my oil covered hands from Mel, I grasped and encircled it partway down the shaft, as he let out a loud gasp of pleasure. Mel was by now moving up and down on my cock with ferocious ardour and I started to move the hand around Carl's member in a synchronous rhythm.

As I slipped my hand up and down his now oily shaft, the engorged blood vessels and veins of his cock rippled across my palm whilst with my thumb and forefinger I forced the tight foreskin up and down over the bulbous and throbbing head.

Mel let out a cry of encouragement and I felt the muscles of her vagina contract and grip me like a vice as her orgasm and mine came within seconds of each other. Bucking and grinding I pushed against her whilst shooting white, hot, semen far up inside as she gurgled in pleasure.

As if savouring the moment, she placed her hands on her stomach and lifted partially off me, whilst I, glancing down and saw my semi-rigid cock slip down and out of her covered in the white creamy mixture of her juices and mine. Carl's cock twitched in my hand as if to remind me and as my grip tightened I felt, one, two then a third rhythmic undulating pulse from its underside as he ejaculated.

Sliding my hand to the top of his cock, the hot sticky cum ran between my fingers and over the back of my hand, eventually dripping onto his pubes as he moaned in gratitude and Mel watched my technique.

"That was good to watch," she said, finally standing up and letting the residue cum drip from her pussy onto my belly "But I'd rather be fucked by it!"

"Ya, das is gut, I vish to be fucked also," Carl said, his cock already starting again to harden.

"My god, you've got some stamina," I said, laughing.

"Oh, Ya, but a hand is not so gut as 'anprobieren', how you say..'try it on'….." he laughed.

"Oh yes I see what you mean"

Mel was already calculating how to get the best performance from both of us and was pushing my legs apart with her feet.

"Right I've got it, you get the blow job and he gets it doggy style," she said, kneeling down between my open legs and starting to caress my balls with her soft hands.

"You explain to Carl then,"

It did not take long for him to grasp that he had to get behind her if he wanted a fuck and although there was at first some confusion over which orifice he was supposed to put his cock into, he finally got the right one.

"I'm not into having it shoved up my arse," Mel said a little disdainfully.

"Never mind we've got it right now," I said as I watched Carl with German precision, roll on a bright red condom then change his mind and take it off again as she started to suck on my swelling member.

"What's he doing back there?" Mel asked coming up for air.

"He's debating whether to practice safe sex," I rejoined.

"Bloody cheek, I'm as clean a whistle and if he doesn't hurry up, I'll start without him……Christ!" she said, as he then plunged his cock into her hard.

"Don't insult our European friends then"

"Fuck he's rough," she said as she lurched forward, her cute arse sticking into the air and her head down on my cock almost biting the end off.

There was no softness in Carl's approach as he grabbed her hips and thrust himself back and forth into her, each time making her gasp before nearly withdrawing and again plunging his hardness into her. Each inward thrust, brought the hard slap of his thighs against her buttocks and this spurred me to start forcing my own cock, hard into her mouth.

Mel greedily accepted it, sucking with such force that it made my balls feel as if they were in a pair of nutcrackers whilst I watched the pleasure on the face of Carl as he grasped at Mel's tits, rolling the hard little nipples between forefinger and thumb.

The first of a wave of a multiple orgasm started to rock my body…..the first, shot a small amount of cum into her mouth as she continued to suck and lick the head ……then, suddenly, a second, as I felt a my semen thrusting itself along the length of my weapon and spurting over her tongue, then a third, the full and final quantity, in all its glory, spurting not once, but several times, as I heard her gag on the shear volume.

She moved her face, swallowed the majority and let the residue of the now semi-transparent and tepid cum dribble from her mouth.

Carl made a loud moaning sound as his orgasm approached, then, pulling out of her, he shot his load up and over her back in white hot sticky streams, the first a short burst, followed by three full and long squirts that hit the small of her back and ran in rivulets in all directions.

Carl looked at me with a broad smile on his face, like a cat that just ate the cream.

"Das vas magnificent, I wish to…..how you say..freck….er.. fuck her more"

"Well I'm very sorry but you can't, not now cos' I'm going for a swim" Mel said, getting up and running off and plunging head first into the warm Mediterranean water.

I looked at Carl's face which was a picture of disappointment, then, glancing down I understood why, once more his loins were on fire and he was getting another hard-on.

"Don't you ever give up?"

"Na…three or fumf times is goot ya, and normal for me"

"Yes me too, but give her a break, she'll be sore if you go on like that" I said, as Mel started to come back across the sand towards us.

"Sorry guys you can't have any more now anyway" she said, pointing along the sand in the direction from which we had arrived. "We've got company"

I turned to look in the direction of her hand and noticed that there were about six couples in the distance walking towards us.

"Oh this in not gut," Carl moaned

"I know but life's a bitch"

"Ya, ya life's a beach"

"Ya, life's a beach and zen you fry," I said, mimicking Carl's accent as Mel burst out laughing.

