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The Orange Blossom Nudist Resort series is a fictional series 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.

‘What Did You Do This Weekend?’ is the fourth book of the Orange Blossom series.  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.

This erotic fantasy has it all, interracial, foursomes, voyeur, orgy, bondage, anal, and more. 
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Chapter 1​ – New Friends
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Jim and Jane relaxed in the hot tub at the Orange Blossom Nudist late Saturday night. The ‘Bare Assets Band,’ at the far side of the pool, could be heard playing their closing song. 

“I really enjoy our weekend retreats. I just wish we could spend more time here,” Jane said.

The couple across from Jane left, exposing a water jet behind the other couple. Jane parted her thighs slightly and twisted her butt a little so the water jet was directed at her bare crotch. As she did, she leaned back to snuggle closer to Jim as he put his arm around her and gently caressed her exposed tits.

“Jim, the resort is advertising a nude 5k run around the grounds for the fourth of July. The fourth is on a Wednesday, and we both have it off. Do you think we could come back on the fourth and enter?”

“Did you forget Jane? You said you would go to my company’s 4th of July picnic. “We can cancel, though. A naked jog around the resort does sound fun.”

“I am sorry, I forgot. I haven’t met many of your coworkers, and I want to meet them. How about we book a room for the weekend after the 4th? That way, we can go to the picnic, and I can meet your coworkers, and then we can spend two full days here the following weekend. We will try to do the next naked run the Orange Blossom has.”

“That’s great, and they want to meet you too. I keep using your mother as an excuse for not golfing or fishing with them on the weekends. We spend most of our weekends either here or going to a nude beach, which I definitely don’t mind, but they feel like I have deserted them.  The women I work with want to meet this super wife of mine, who has me wrapped around her little finger.”

“Just tell them you like coming here to the nudist resort. They will understand.” Jane said with a chuckle as she let her hand run across his dick.

“Yeah, right, just like you tell your coworker what you do on the weekends.” 

Just then, a couple that Jim and Jane recognized from dancing with the band played approached the hot tub. They were easy to remember. He was a blue-eyed, blond Nordic type, tall and lean with a chiseled physique.  She was tall, long-legged, slender, big-chested, and very ... black. The contrast between his paleness and her blackness couldn’t be any starker.

“Mind if we join you?” The man said in a thick foreign accent.

“No, come right in and be our guests,” Jim said. “My name is Jim, and this is my wife, Jane.”

The man assisted the female into the tub first. Both Jim and Jane could not help but notice how she allowed her legs to splay apart as she entered. It was as if she was giving them a porn magazine-style crotch shot as she awkwardly got into the tub directly across from Jim. Although this was a nudist resort, most female guests would try to be dignified and keep their knees closer together. Jim also couldn’t help but notice her ample breasts.

“Thank you. My name is Deshawn, and this is my husband, Denzel.” The female said, with a distinctive French accent, as her husband slid in beside her.

“I take it from your accent that you two aren’t from around here?” Jim asked as he took another glance at Deshawn’s rack.

“Jim, don’t be so rude,” Jane said, taking notice of not only Jim’s comment but him checking out Deshawn’s tits.

“That’s quite all right,” Denzel replied in very broken English. “We typically vacation at naturalist resorts in France, where we are from, but this year, we decided to try an American resort.”

“I suspect you're thinking they don’t look French,” Deshawn said. “My mother was the Cameroon Ambassador to France, and I was born in Paris and have spent most of my life in France. Denzel’s father owns a large coffee plantation in Cameroon. We were both attending University in Paris when we met. We have been married for three years and still live in Paris. Denzel is a manager at an electronics company, and I do research work for a pharmaceutical company.” Kind of uppity, Jane thought to herself. But that’s a thing about nudist resorts. When you first meet someone, it is harder to judge them if they do not have clothes on.

“Where are you two from?” Deshawn asked. “I notice, Jane, that you have a darker skin complexion than your husband.”

“Oh, we’re just a couple of local American mongrels,” Jane said. “We come here most weekends.”

“Forgive my wife’s bluntness,” Denzel said, unsure of his English. “This is our first time in America.”

“What do you mean, mongrels?” Denzel asked, still struggling for the right English words.

At least Denzel had some class. Jane thought to herself, and the big guy was also kind of sexy with his French accent. “I just mean Jim and I are typical Americans of mixed heritage. Jim would probably be more tanned, but he smears on the SPF-50 sunblock like he owns stock in the company.”

“Hey, I don’t want to get skin cancer, okay.”

“Well, I’m envious of you two. It must be nice to come to this beautiful place and be clothes-free whenever you want?” Deshawn said, trying to move the conversation on.  

“Jane and I enjoy it. We have been into the nudist lifestyle for about a year, and since then, we have made many new friends.” Jim said as he glanced at Deshawn’s boobs again. This time, all three of the others caught his glances.

“Jim, quit looking at her boobs,” Jane quipped, loud enough for Deshawn to hear. “It’s not proper nudist etiquette.”

“It is all right, Jane. I get a lot of stares from the guys, either because of my boobs or my oversized husband. I also saw Jim checking me out earlier on the dance floor. Although it might have had something to do with me repeatedly backing into him when we were all out on the floor. Your husband is kind of cute. And Jane, I also saw you checking out my husband.”

“Oops, you caught that? Well, there is a lot of Denzel to check out. Tall and good-looking. In short, he is a hot, sexy guy. Besides, I caught him checking me out, too.”

“It sounds like we were checking each other out,” Denzel said. “Maybe we should all go to our room to check things out a bit closer?”

Jim and Jane quickly accepted the invitation. As they walked to the room, Jim and Deshawn held hands, swinging them back and forth like a couple of kids on a school playground. Their thoughts, however, were not those of little children, as Jim’s dick was already starting to rise in anticipation of his next conquest.  

Following close behind, Denzel and Jane made their erotic intentions even more apparent. Denzel’s had his right hand in the crack of Jan’s ass, massaging her left butt cheek, and Jane was holding onto his big stick.  

When the door closed, it became apparent this would be a straight partner swap.

Jim and Deshawn were about the same height. They
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