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Introduction

The Orange Blossom Nudist Resort series is a fictional book dealing with the sexual adventures of singles and couples at a fictitious nudist resort. The series is not intended to depict the actual nudist lifestyle but to take readers on a sexual fantasy.

In this book, readers follow Jim and Jane's early adventures as they enter a nudist lifestyle. They start going to a topless beach, then nude beaches, and finally, the Orange Blossom Nudist Resort. They enjoy their new leisure-time activity with its sexual benefits. At first, they are afraid to tell anyone about their clothes-free adventures, but eventually, they confide in their best friend, Debbie. She is supportive and joins them for a couple of their nude beach trips. In this book, sex is steamy, but Jim and Jane remain faithful to their marriage, but not so much in the future stories.

The second book of the series is Debbie Wants to Go. In this book, Jim and Jane tell Debbie about their journey to The Orange Blossom. Their description of their latest adventure captures Debbie's erotic fantasies, and Jane invites her to join them on their next trip. Debbie eagerly agrees and does the Orange Blossom in a big way as she releases her pent-up sexual desires. Read and see if Jim’s fantasies with Debbie come true. 

In “The Bare Assets Band,” readers learn how the band that performs nude came to be. They started as a regular nightclub band. Still, they had to overcome their modesty when their financial needs required them to accept an offer to play at the Orange Blossom Nudist Resort. They end up doing much more than just becoming nudists... 

In ‘What Did You Do This Weekend?’, Rachel, a co-worker of Jim’s, learns that Jim and his wife Jane have a naked secret, that of being nudists. After overcoming their initial embarrassment of being discovered, Jim and Jane invite Rachel and her husband to the Orange Blossom.

These erotic fantasies have it all: Virgin sex, interracial, foursomes, voyeurism, orgy, bondage, anal, striptease, nude beach, and more.

Also note: The Orange Blossom is an erotic fictional series and not intended to depict an actual or typical nudist lifestyle.
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Tahitian Vacation

It all started innocently enough when Jim’s wife, Jane, began planning their summer vacation. Spending most of their lives in South and Central Florida, they often traveled nearby, such as to the Caribbean. At other times, they would head north to the Appalachian Mountains to escape Florida's heat and humidity. 

Jane, however, was looking for something more exotic this time. She wanted more exciting tales and photos to share with our friends and coworkers. Their same old, same old was no longer good enough in a Facebook world. 

They had saved up a little more money than usual, so they looked at Europe, Hawaii, or somewhere out west. Wherever they ended up, Jim suspected there would be a beach. For Jane, a vacation is not complete without some sand and sun. Considering their budget and available vacation time, they would be able to take a couple of weeks.

After examining many locations, Jane finally settled on Tahiti in French Polynesia.

“Jim, Tahiti sounds like just what I'm looking for. Do you think we could afford it?”

“We probably wouldn’t take too many side trips on an island that size, and since we will be spending most of our time at the beach, that will save a little money. It definitely sounds like an adventure, Jane. Let’s run the numbers.” 

Jane liked the idea of being in a foreign country where they spoke French, which sounded romantic. She selected a lovely beachfront hotel that seemed perfect for relaxation and soaking up the sun. We would also be taking a few side trips to explore the island and its local culture. 

Now, Jane was not naive. They had been to various beaches where many women wore skimpy bikinis. Some wore thong-type bottoms, and a few even went topless on one of the Caribbean islands. Thongs are generally not allowed at most Florida beaches. Still, they had seen them at South Beach in Miami, where a thong bottom was allowed, but it was not the norm. Jane did not think she would be surprised by anything Tahiti would have to throw at her. 

She did not have a problem with the occasional eye candy for Jim at South Beach. She was not a prude, as she liked to wear tiny string bikinis herself to minimize her tan lines. 

She felt more comfortable if more daring women wore skimpier attire at the beaches they visited. In that way, she figured she would not stand out or be made to feel paranoid wearing her little string bikini. She thought Tahiti would be the same.

Wrong...

Jane booked the flights and rooms for a beachfront hotel in Tahiti about a month in advance to get the best rates. They then waited patiently for their scheduled vacation to begin. After a long, agonizing flight in a cramped coach seat, they finally arrived in Tahiti and checked into their hotel room. It was late in the evening when they arrived, so they decided to visit the nightclub in the hotel for dinner and a few drinks before heading to the beach the following day.

They were ready for the beach after sleeping in and enjoying a leisurely breakfast. Jane wore her favorite black string bikini, paired with a cover-up, and applied her SFP 4 tanning lotion. Jim took his bottle of SPF 50. Jane always laughed at him, but he had no desire to test his luck with skin cancer. However, he did enjoy lying out to soak up the sun's rays. They were now ready to head for the beach across from their hotel.

As soon as they stepped onto the beach, Jane was in shock. Most of the women were topless, including the women her age.

Jane quickly picked a spot and spread their towels out. They then went through the ritual of slathering on the tanning lotion. It was all Jim could do not to stare at all the boobs. After all, Jim was a happily married man. Besides, he did not want to catch hell for staring or spring a massive boner in a public place. However, he could not help but sneak a few peeks. There were so many bold, bouncing titties on display, small ones, big ones, light ones, dark ones, firm ones, and saggy ones. As a well-endowed beauty walked by, with her breasts gently swaying in time to her steps, he had to swallow hard to keep his tongue from falling out. Better, pretend not to notice, Jim thought to himself. Not a problem, though. Jane was too busy looking for herself.

They both pretended to stare out at the ocean for a while.

Finally, Jane spoke up. “Most women my age aren't wearing tops. And some have skimpy thong-type bottoms. I'm sure you've noticed.”

Now, how does a guy answer a question like that? Jim thought. It is the same as when a woman asks you if a dress makes her look fat. Jim couldn’t say he hadn't noticed, and he definitely couldn’t comment on her age.

“Well...”

“Jim, I changed my mind. I’d like to explore more of the island.”

Saved! 

“You can stay here if you want to enjoy the sights.” 

Jim was not the sharpest tool in the shed, but he had this one. “I would rather we stick together. Let's return to our room and check out some of the brochures we picked up at the front desk.”

After two days of exploring the island's tourist traps, Jan found nothing else that caught her fancy. However, Jim was not the one who was going to be the first to suggest trying the beach again. 

On the third night, Jane realized she was starting to get a farmer's tan. 

“How will I explain to my friends and coworkers why I don't have an all-over tan?” I have been trying to avoid the beach because of all those topless women. However, I will have to swallow my pride and control my jealousy. Just try not to stare at all the bare boobs too much. Obviously, you will enjoy this vacation a lot more than I will. You're going to owe me big time.” 

The next morning, they started as they had the day before. Jane, in her black bikini and SPF 4, and Jim, with his SPF 50.

After about an hour of lying out, Jim suggested they walk in the surf. Jane sat up and looked around. There are only a couple of topless women, but they are outnumbered by several older women wearing one-piece suits. 

Then she spotted two women further down the beach. Although they were much older, probably in their fifties, they strolled along bare-breasted.

“Jim, oh my God, I can't do this. Look at those two, letting it all hang out. Everyone will think I'm an old prude.”

“Hell, Jane. Maybe you should give it a try.”

“But all the guys will stare at me. Would you really be OK with me being half-naked?”

“The guys have a lot of other women to look at, so it wouldn't be like they're just focused on you. Look at it this way. We will be flying home in a couple of days, and we will never see any of these people again. As I see it, I get a rare chance to show off my wife's hot body and let the guys drool over what I have. It would certainly make this a vacation to remember. We just won't be
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