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Chapter 1: The Bulgarian Naturist
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Farid, 38, has a crush on a beautiful Bulgarian woman who’s hosting him during his vacation. A naturist, this little bombshell is a real liberated vixen.

During my last vacation, I met a truly charming woman who really turned my head. Her name is Tabatha; she’s Bulgarian, and I’m Algerian.

The Bulgarian woman’s perfect body

She’s a beautiful blonde with carefully applied makeup and gorgeous features, a bombshell body—firm and well-proportioned: a real gem of a woman. We’re both in our thirties and we met this summer. Actually, she was my landlady; I was renting a cottage from her with some friends in the south of France.

When she gave us the tour, all my friends were ogling her and her swaying ass as she moved through the rooms, dressed in a dress with a plunging back that fell almost to the crack of her buttocks.

She soon joined our happy hours since she lived right next door, and it quickly became obvious that we were into each other. In the evenings, we’d both linger to stay together and couldn’t tear ourselves away from each other! At night, I dreamed about her nonstop and imagined us fucking like rabbits.

During the day, I’d see her sunbathing on her terrace and admire her breasts, as firm as apples, blooming in the harsh sunlight. The bombshell was a naturist and had no qualms about walking around naked in front of her house, knowing full well that several of us were ogling her!

The Bulgarian without her panties

One day, she invited me over for coffee and told me that since she trusted me, she wanted to ask me a small favor: to take some photos of her to illustrate her profile on a swingers’ website. Surprised, I of course jumped at the chance. At first, she was still in a bikini, and I took a few photos, enjoying the view, then she told me straight up that she now wanted to do a nude photo shoot so her future lovers could get a glimpse of the goods.

She stripped completely naked, and I could see her golden body, her shaved pussy, her slender thighs, and her mischievous look as she struck a pose. God, she was absolutely stunning! I had a massive hard-on in my swim trunks and wasn’t even trying to hide it. The sweet thing knew exactly what she was doing!

I was under the spell of her charms, but I was still waiting for her signal. I photographed her sitting on a chair, her leg raised to the side so we could see her pussy. Then she climbed onto her living room table to be photographed on all fours, spreading her lips with one hand so we could clearly see the pink inside of her pussy.

I had only one desire: to enter her, to nestle inside her like in a bed of love, to release all the excitement I was feeling. She stood up again and I photographed her from below, kneeling at her feet, capturing the curves of her breasts, the slenderness of her belly, the beauty of her pussy...

Cock in her mouth

When she sensed I couldn’t take it anymore, she gave me her signal: “You can fuck me now; you’ve earned it. And you can take pictures—for my profile!” She ordered me to undress too and led me into her bedroom to settle me onto her bed.

The tigress approached my cock like a cat approaching its prey and, gently, began to suck my balls. They rolled delicately between her lips. Little by little, she worked her way up, savoring my glans like an ice cream cone and the hardness of my shaft like a lollipop. Her incredibly arousing mouth wrapped around my cock with masterful skill. I took another photo for her profile and felt lucky to be the model keeping her company...

Fucked on all fours

She wanted me to take her and got down on her knees, curled up on her bed, legs tucked close beneath her, in a position that seemed to really turn her on. Me, positioned against her ass and still armed with my phone, I captured the gradual entry of my cock into her love hole... She quivered around my cock.

I fucked that little satin hole, before moving on, at her request, to a more ambiguous hole—her ass—which she spread wide open to let me burst into her. It was tight, though lubricated thanks to her wetness, which my cock had been generously coated with... I captured her asshole being pounded, and this close-up of her intimate area, with her so completely at ease, made her seem even more free and uninhibited to me! She took great pleasure in having her asshole fucked by me, and the harder I thrust, the more she trembled.

I couldn’t hold back any longer, but luckily, I felt her first spasms of pleasure and was able to let loose. We finished in a climax of pleasure. In the end, the naughty girl confessed to me that she’d wait a bit before posting her photos on her profile and that before sleeping with others, she wanted me to take her again. What if all of this had just been a ruse? Needless to say, I took the compliment—and also a new date—with the sizzling Tabatha...
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Chapter 2: First Steamy Encounters
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Staying at Anne-So’s grandparents’ house in Calais, we were walking along the beach when suddenly I wanted her.

When I met Anne-So, I was 33. I was coming out of a long period of being single, which had allowed me to reflect on my desires. We explored sexuality a lot together. Here is one of those discoveries, which happened at the beginning of our relationship. 

The discovery of naturism

After a few weeks, she invited me to Calais, the town where she grew up. We went to a restaurant before visiting her grandmother. After lunch, we strolled a bit along the beach, which was deserted in winter. After getting up from the table, I felt a very natural urge. Since the beach was practically deserted and we were fairly isolated, I decided to relieve myself on the sand, facing the sea.

As I’m urinating, I realize my penis is exposed, in a place where, in the summer, thousands of people are present. And then, in my mind, the image of all those people—practically naked, some women with bare breasts—overlaps with the image of me, in a down jacket with my dick hanging out, pissing in front of them. An exhibition, but without shocking anyone, and without the risk of ending up at the police station. And this fantasy of public exhibition begins to turn me on.

I start to get a soft erection. And I end up with a full-blown one. I stand there looking at my hard cock, in the cold wind. The pleasure of not hiding, in broad daylight, on this big beach, facing the sea, with the feeling of freedom that it brings.

After a few moments, Anne-So, intrigued by my stillness, finally comes closer. Upon discovering my penis in this state, her face lights up with a smile, both mischievous and surprised by the situation. After all, we’re only at the beginning of our relationship. That phase where we’re still discovering each other’s fantasies and gestures.

A blowjob in public

I don’t know how she’ll react. Whether she’ll be embarrassed or turned on. But I’m instantly reassured. She reaches out her hand and starts caressing me. She’s jerking me off in broad daylight, on a public beach. The very place where we’ll come back to swim in a little while, with friends and family. The fantasy is huge, the masturbation very real. I’d like her to lean down and suck me off, just like she knows how to do so well in the bathroom when I step out of the shower. But here, that would be too much. It’s impossible to do that discreetly. It’s also impossible to stop now. We’re both too turned on. Then an idea strikes me.

Along the beach in Calais, dozens of huts are lined up. The locals pompously call them “chalets,” and are very proud of them! So we decide to go and press
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