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Co-ed gets sex lessons from town doctors.
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Kim Peterson smiled as she sipped her morning coffee and stood on the edge of her large, kidney-shaped pool and surveyed her backyard. The early morning sunlight shimmered on the surface of the water and she could see that the light peeking through the leaves of the trees was slightly distorted by the heat escaping from the nearby hot tub. As she gazed in the sparkling water, she could see the reflection of a nude woman staring back at her. The large property that she and her husband Rick had purchased was heavily wooded, and so she seldom wore clothes around the house since she knew that they enjoyed a blissful privacy that few others are able to enjoy. The large grassy area beyond the pool was tinted in an almost impossible shade of green, and she loved to walk through the gardens wearing nothing as nature intended. It seemed to her that this was the most suitable way for a human being to co-exist with the simple beauty of nature.

Today, a volleyball net was set up in one corner of the lawn and ropes were stretched from pegs in the ground to define the court. Lawn darts and beanbag games were set up nearby and a large tent had been set up near the pool. Kim walked peacefully among these temporary installations until she reached her favorite spot, a small reflecting pool defined by a colorful mosaic ring that was a perfect spot to sit and let the warm water run gently over her smooth skin. She smiled as she watched her reflected image in the water and she thought back to a time not so many years ago when she would have thought it unthinkable to walk around outdoors without clothes. It was Rick who first introduced her to this exhilarating sense of freedom at a nude beach when they were dating, and after several wonderful vacations at clothing-optional resorts around the world, they both knew that it was their dream to find a location that would allow them the luxury of being clothes-free whenever they wished.

Kim treasured the quiet of the moment since she knew that the back yard would be filled with people in a few hours, and neither she nor Rick could say exactly how the day would go. For the past several years, they had opened up their home and their backyard paradise to anybody in town who wanted to join them. They had served the town as the only two general practitioners for the past twenty years, and since they had come to know the townspeople so well in that time span, they wanted to find a way to pay these good people back for the faith and confidence that they had shown to their two town doctors. Their rules had always been very simple. Their gardens and pool were open to all any day of the week with but one simple condition—no swimsuits were allowed in the pool and hot tub, and nude showers were required before entering the water. These were the standard rules at the naturist resorts they had visited, and it was their dream to create the same experience at home.

In the beginning, only a few intrepid citizens had the courage to bare all in front of friends and neighbors and their brave endeavors were the gist of local gossip for weeks. That all changed three years ago when the town suffered through the worst heat wave and drought in memory. With no municipal pool available to seek refuge from the heat, families began to show up at the Peterson's home in larger numbers. At first, it was only the young kids who actually went naked and splashed in the pool with carefree abandon, but in time the inhibitions of the parents began to dissolve as the mercury soared. Before long, the dreams of Kim and Rick became reality and they watched with joy as the people they had known for many years discovered the simple pleasure of swimming and sunbathing without swimsuits.

Kim knew, however, that this day was about something very different—the memory of a sobering moment that had shaken this small town to its very core. In the face of the rather conservative spirit that guided the actions of most of the citizens, an unspoken and somewhat reckless tradition had survived for generations. Just as some small towns had their secret swimming holes that everyone knew about but nobody discussed, this town had an abandoned quarry that had long ago filled with natural spring waters. There were no rules at the quarry, but the unofficial rite of passage for new swimmers was known to all. Anybody swimming at the quarry for the first time was expected to step into the middle of the gathered crowd on a large flat ledge, strip completely naked, and then leap into the pristine waters as the crowd cheered them on. Gender was not a consideration--tradition dictated that this initiation ceremony applied as much to those overly confident boys who seemed eager to strut their stuff without a second thought as it did to the demure young girls who had never undressed in front of a boyfriend let alone a whole crowd of people. Somehow the newcomers always seemed to find the courage and each week a new group of skinny dippers made the leap.

Two weeks ago, however, that tradition came to a tragic conclusion. A popular college freshman named Bobby Hayes had taken the quarry challenge, but he slipped as he prepared to make his leap and struck a rock as he landed in a shallow section of water. When he died three days later in the county hospital, his friends were determined to find a way to keep his spirit alive with a memorial event. The police cordoned off the quarry site, and so they had to find a different location for their event. A few of Bobby's friends came to Rick and Kim to see if they could have a memorial party in their backyard. Since the two doctors had known Bobby since he was in grade school and had watched all of his friends grow up over the past decade, they were happy to be able to host an event for such an emotional and important cause.

As the college friends began to arrive at the Peterson property, they were invited to make full use of the backyard space and they were reminded of the rules for using the pool and hot tub. Some of the girls had never been to the quarry and so were visibly surprised to learn that they would could not wear their swimsuits in the pool. If these newcomers had any concerns, however, they seemed to fade as the games began. Several people got caught up in a spirited volleyball game, but when the energy seemed to be fading, the organizers increased the stakes by declaring that each time a team gave up ten points, they had to forfeit an article of clothing. That challenge brought out an intense renewed conviction to win, but within an hour, the lawn chairs were piled high with shorts, shoes, socks, and T-shirts as all but a few players had gradually been forced to give up their clothes in a losing cause.

When the volleyball game came to an end, the players made their way to the pool area. Kim sat sipping on her iced tea and she smiled as she watched those who had not been nude during the match strip off their clothes and join the others under the spray of the outdoor shower. A group of girls who had been lucky enough to keep their clothes on during the volleyball competition now faced a new challenge to their modesty, and they huddled together and nervously discussed the situation. Finally, one of the girls stripped off her clothes after her boyfriend came over and started to pull her under the shower. That broke the ice and within minutes, the rest of the girls were splashing in the pool or posing on the diving board and trying to impress the others with creative dives. Some girls climbed up on the shoulders of their boyfriends and were engaged in a spirited game of chicken as they tried to topple the others into the water.

Only one person had chosen not to join her friends in the pool. Her name was Amanda and Kim gazed at her as she walked over to the poolside table where she was sitting. Amanda had a classic athletic body and she commanded many stares as she moved in her brightly colored bikini with flower patterns. She pulled up a chair and sat down at the table.

"Not going to get in the pool with the others?" Kim asked. "It looks like your friends are having a great time."

"I thought about it," Amanda replied," but I am not sure I have the courage to go naked in front of everybody."

"You know, every one of your friends probably felt the same way the first time they came here to swim, but look at them. They are enjoying the water in the most natural way possible."

"Believe me, I wish I could do it too," Amanda said as she watched her friends laughing and playing in the pool. "I just know I would be too embarrassed to let any of my friends see me completely naked."

"Even the girls?" Kim questioned. "Certainly there must have been times when you have been naked with them after gym class or your swim team or cheerleading practices."

"Never." Amanda responded. "None of the kids shower after gym class. A few of the girls shower after practice, but I always find a private place to change."

Amanda stopped talking when she saw her boyfriend Ben climb out of the pool and walk over to get a can of Coke. He waved over to her and flashed a big smile that always made her feel warm inside. She watched intently as he walked around the pool deck and stood as he drank. Her reverie was broken when she heard Kim's voice.

"How about Ben?"

"What do you mean?"

"Has Ben seen you naked?" Kim asked somewhat awkwardly. " I know it's none of my business, but I am wondering if he has been able to help you get over your concerns about nudity?"

"No," Amanda replied quietly. "He has tried to persuade me to show him my body like I'm sure all guys do, but I can't bring myself to do it. I feel so guilty since he obviously has no trouble showing me his—or half the kids in school for that matter."

As Ben finished his Coke, he started walking back to the pool but he took a detour and headed toward the table where the women were sitting. Both watched in quiet admiration as he moved closer to them. He was strong and extremely handsome, and his body could easily have been the inspiration for a classic Greek sculpture. He had powerful arms and chiseled abs, but both women allowed their eyes to move a bit lower to admire his large penis that swayed in a tantalizing way as he walked. He came close to Amanda and gave her a big kiss.

"Are you sure you won't come swimming with me?" Ben asked with a hint of pleading in his voice. "The water feels perfect. We are thinking of getting a water volleyball match started and we need one more player."

"Maybe later," Amanda answered, though her tone suggested that it was not going to happen.

Ben looked disappointed, but gave her another kiss and headed for the pool.

"You are a lucky girl," Kim mused as they both watched him jump back in the water. "It's not often that a girl can find a guy who is as nice as Ben and have a killer body like that on top of it. And pretty well endowed if I might add!"

"I know I am, and that just adds to my guilt."

"Why guilt?"

"I feel bad that I am not able to give him the pleasure that he wants and deserves," Amanda said quietly. At this point, she was speaking to Kim as though she was sitting in her doctor's office and it was becoming clearer that she was seeking some professional help from Kim.

"If you mean sexual pleasure, I am sure you know that some girls choose to wait until they are married before they have sex with their partners. There is no shame in that," Kim responded in a tone that fit her more professional medical demeanor.

"I know that and I am okay with my decision to wait to go all the way with Ben. I have given him a hand job a few times when I could tell that he had a desperate need for me to touch him, but he has begged me to give him relief in other ways and I have not been able to do it," Amanda said sadly. "You know—oral and things like that. I hear the other girls talk and so I know that they do it to their guys all the time. I would love to give Ben the pleasure he wants, but it makes me very nervous to think about it. Especially when I think about how big it is."

"I agree that he is definitely a big boy," Kim replied as she tried to hide the fact that she was still admiring the size of Ben's beautiful phallus. "Amanda--You may not want any help from me, but I do have some clinical experience with therapy in these kinds of matters, and I am willing to talk with you more about this if you are interested."

"I don't know. It might help, I guess, but it can't be here," Amanda replied as she saw some of the kids getting out of the pool. "They might hear us."

"Of course not now," Kim answered in a reassuring voice. "Look. It's a holiday tomorrow. Do you have any plans for tomorrow evening? Rick and I are here almost every night just relaxing by the pool and swimming. You are always welcome to come over and talk. It might be more relaxing for you here than sitting in our examining room. Maybe the two of can help you with your problem."

"Can I think about it and let you know later tonight?" Kim asked in a whisper as she watched Ben walk her way. "Hi Sweetie!" she called to Ben.

"Hi babe!." Ben came over to the table and talked with the two women as he toweled himself dry. He could sense that Amanda felt self-conscious about being the only person wearing any clothes, so he quickly slipped on his sweatpants and a loose-fitting T-shirt so she wouldn't feel out of place. "Man that water felt great. Hey Dr. Kim—thanks to you and Dr. Rick for hosting this awesome party. I never dreamed that so many people would come to remember Bobby. At least not at a party like this!"

Kim just smiled as she looked around the pool deck and watched with joy as more than a dozen young men and women grabbed hamburgers fresh off the grill and helped themselves to a selection of salads, chips, and desserts that Dr. Rick had carried out to the pool deck. She knew that if a bunch of college kids from a small conservative town in the South could spend a day with each other like this without a thought about the fact that they were all completely naked, there was hope for civilization. "It was our pleasure, Ben," she answered with a satisfied grin. "This is exactly why we built this place." She turned to Amanda as the two began to walk toward the gate. "Give me a call when you reach a decision," she whispered in Amanda's direction.

"What was that all about?" Ben asked as they got in the car. "What decision?"

"I'll tell you later," Amanda said in a subdued voice as she reached over and hugged Ben with all her strength. "But I think it might be good for both of us."

Ben thought he detected a small twinkle in Amanda's eye. But he couldn't be sure. He figured he would know soon enough.
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"Hello?" Amanda yelled out as she stood on her tiptoes and peered over the wooden gate. "Are you back here, Dr Kim?"

"C'mon in," Kim Peterson yelled back, "I'm back here by the pool."

Amanda fiddled with the gate latch for a moment until she was able to get it open and swing the wooden gate in. She made her way around the corner of the house and spotted Kim sitting at the same poolside table where the two of them had spoken yesterday. Kim was completely nude as she always was when she was at home, and she was sipping a glass of wine as she relaxed under the stars. Even though she was not surprised by the fact that the town doctor who had examined her since she was in grade school preferred to be nude in the privacy of her own back yard, Amanda was still a bit at ease as she walked over and sat down.

"Is Dr. Rick here?" Amanda asked as she looked around the property.

"He's inside on a conference call with some doctors at the regional hospital," Kim answered, noting that this response seemed to relax her visitor a bit. "He will probably be out later, but he knows that you would probably want some time alone with me."

"I guess so," Amanda said, "but I am still not sure why I am here."

"Well, I think that will ultimately be up to you, dear, but I got the distinct impression yesterday that you needed to talk to someone. Someone who might be able to help you with your anxieties about your own body and the sexual feelings that you are starting to experience. Does that sound right to you?"

"Yes," Amanda replied a bit nervously as she looked down, "I think I would like to do that. Are you sure you want to spend your time with me?"

"Rick and I have been your doctors since you were in about 3rd grade, I would guess, and you have been a good neighbor for just as long," Kim answered. "We have watched you grow into a beautiful young woman and we both want you to be happy. I don't know if we can help you with the emotions that you are struggling with now, but we are certainly willing to help. I have some ideas, but if you are willing to try them, remember that we view you here as a friend and a neighbor, not as a patient at our clinic."

"I understand"

"So please feel free to call us Kim and Rick, without all the doctor formalities."

"I'll try, but it may be hard to break that habit for a while," Amanda said. "What did you have in mind for tonight?"

Kim took a sip of wine and paused as though to collect her thoughts. She looked over at her visitor and tried to get a sense about Amanda's readiness to embark on the plans that she had arranged for the evening. "How do you feel about your body, Amanda?" Kim asked with a surprising frankness. "Do you like the way you look when you see yourself in the mirror after a shower? Are you happy with your appearance when you are out with friends or alone with Ben?"

"I - I guess that I am happy with my body," Amanda replied in a voice that made it clear that she was startled with the question, "as much as any girl can be happy. Don't we all have thoughts about being prettier or thinner?"

"Of course it is natural for people to dream about being more attractive or athletic, but it is also important to accept the appearance of your own body and feel comfortable with who you are."

"Do you think because I did not take off all of my clothes with everyone else and go skinny dipping yesterday, I am not comfortable with my body?" Amanda asked with a bit of annoyance showing in her voice.

"Of course, not, dear," Kim replied, "there are many people who do not feel comfortable going naked in public, especially in a mixed crowd. I was thinking more of your comments about feeling uncomfortable about letting Ben see you when you are alone with him."

"I've never felt comfortable being naked," Amanda confessed after taking a long pause to collect her thoughts, "even when I am alone in my bathroom. That's why I never shower with other girls after practice or change in front of them."

"Then I think this may a place for us to start, because satisfying sexual relations with another person begin with a foundation of trust. If you are not able to develop that level of trust with Ben when it comes to showing your body to him or touching each other, everything about your physical relationship will be strained."

"I have thought that many times, but it is not so easy to just change my feelings when I am alone with Ben."

"When you watched all of your friends splashing around in the pool yesterday without swimsuits," Kim asked, "did you wonder what that might have felt like for them?"

"Yes"

"Then how about trying it tonight? No friends around to embarrass you now. If you would like, I can even turn of the patio lights so that it would be darker. Maybe if you try it, you will show yourself a kind of confidence that you have never experienced before."

"Would I be alone?" Amanda asked with a look that suggested that she was considering the suggestion.

"I can leave you alone while you undress if that would make you more comfortable," Kim answered, "but I was hoping to spend more time with you this evening and I am sure Rick will want to swim after he is done with his call. But remember, we have already seen you naked many times at the clinic, so you have nothing to show us that we haven't already seen."

Amanda sat and thought about the invitation for a few moments and then got up, walked over to the pool, and reached down to feel the water temperature. Apparently reassured that it was "like bath water" as all of her friends had declared yesterday, she returned to the table and nodded. "This is wonderful," Kim said as she stood up and gave her young visitor a reassuring hug. "Tell you what. I will leave you alone while you get ready and go in and make some snacks for later." With that, she went in the patio door and turned off the patio lights before she stepped into the house.

Now alone but still very nervous, Amanda began to undress. She kicked off her sandals and unzipped her sun dress, clutching it at her breast before letting it slide to the ground. As if to delay the inevitable, she picked up the dress and meticulously folded it and set it on her chair. Her lacy blue bra was next to join the pile. She began to walk around the pool deck in just her lace panties as if looking for more time to convince herself that she was doing the right thing. Finally, she walked back to her chair, skimmed her panties down her legs, and placed them on the pile of clothes.

To her surprise, she had to admit that it felt okay to be naked outdoors. The soft breeze felt good on her skin, and she was comforted by the fact that it was very dark with only a few small lights around the edge of the pool deck and a few underwater lights to illuminate the pool area. She walked over to the edge of the pool and watched her reflection in the water with interest. Despite her discomfort with nudity, she knew that she had a great body. She actually loved all of the stares that the boys gave her as she walked around campus, and she guessed that most of them would have done anything to have a poolside seat tonight to see her standing like this in her birthday suit.

She turned toward the house when she heard the patio door slide open and she expected to see Kim come out with a tray of refreshments. Instead, it was Rick coming out to join her. Amanda instinctively tried to cover her body as he got closer,

"I can see that you have decided to join us for a swim tonight," Rick said with a smile on his face. "And I must say, you have selected a beautiful swimsuit to wear tonight. And what a perfect fit!"

"I wasn't expecting you," Amanda stammered nervously, "at least not until later."

"Well, my conference call ended earlier than I thought, and I didn't want to waste this beautiful evening. Are you ready to try the shower? You know we insist on that for all of our guests before they get into the pool." He took Amanda's hand and led her to the outdoor enclosure.

Amanda faced away from Rick when she stepped under one of the two shower heads in the outdoor enclosure, and she let out a small yelp when the she felt the first cold blast of water on her skin. The water quickly warmed, and she timidly began soaping up her body, hoping that Rick was not looking at her. She could hear him talking over the sound of the spray.

"There's nothing more exhilarating than an outdoor shower," he declared. "How you doing over there, Amanda?"

"I'm okay," she replied quietly. All the while, she was thinking to herself how strange it felt to be showering outside, especially since she was standing three feet from a man who had been her doctor since grade school. "The water's getting warmer now, and it does feel pretty nice, I guess. Where did Dr Kim...?" she began to ask when she was startled by the feel of two soapy hands on her back.

"Kim and I always take advantage of the buddy system when we shower. You know, you wash my back, I'll wash yours."

For a few moments, Amanda said nothing as she felt the doctor's hands roam across her back. He could tell that she was very tense, so he began to gently massage the muscles in her neck and shoulders. When he could detect that she was starting to relax, his soapy hands began to caress her lower back and then make their way down and over the soft flesh of her beautiful ass. Amanda shuddered again since she had not been expecting that this shower was going to be such an intimate experience.

"Kim tells me that you and Ben have never had the pleasure of exploring each other's bodies like this. Is that true."

"Yes," Amanda answered with an embarrassed tone in her voice. "Ben has suggested it a few times when his parents were out for the night, but I was always afraid to do it. I really wanted to try it with him here yesterday after the volleyball game at the party, but then when I saw all my friends crowded around the showers, I got cold feet and didn't do it."

"I am sure you two will do it in time," Rick reassured her. "I think it is one of the simple pleasures of life." He stepped closer to her and began to slide his hands around Amanda's body to caress her abdomen. "Does this feel okay to you?"

"Yes-s-s," Amanda whispered with a labored voice. "Your hands feel good on my skin."

Rick traced delicate patterns on Amanda's skin as he slid his hands across her stomach. He stepped even closer to her and slowly slid his hands up to cup her soft breasts. As he gently massaged her breasts and stimulated her nipples with his fingertips, he could feel her heart racing and he noticed that her breathing was more forced and uneven. He knew from experience that this young college girl was now like putty in his hands.

"Turn around, Amanda," Rick whispered in her ear. Let me look at the beautiful young woman that you have become."

It took her a moment, but Amanda slowly turned so that Rick could finally study her feminine form illuminated under the soft lights in the shower enclosure. She lowered her head to suggest the uncertainty and vulnerability she was feeling as she stood naked with a man, and she could see that Rick was watching with interest as the water poured over her breasts and down her legs to the drain beneath her feet. Rick grabbed the soap again and moved his hands lower to the soft skin near her navel. His fingers slid slowly down her body over the smooth flesh until he could feel the delicate texture of the soft patch of hair covering her mound. Amanda shivered with nervousness as he deftly twisted the hairs with the tips of his fingers, and then he moved closer and gave her a kiss. At the same moment, he slid his hand lower until his fingertips found the gentle cleft between her legs. He knew in a moment that his explorations were having the desired effect when he felt the muscles in her legs tighten as if to trap his hand in a viselike grip.

"Oh-h-h," Amanda whispered with a labored voice. "Oh my God."

Rick started to ask Amanda if she still wanted him to massage the warm place between her legs when he heard Kim walk toward them. "Hi Honey," he said as she stepped up to the shower area.

"Hi. It looks like you have decided to start without me." She then turned to Amanda and asked, "Has Dr. Rick helped you to feel at home while I was getting the refreshments?"

Amanda now flashed an embarrassed look as she pulled away from Rick, but Kim was quick to reassure her. "Hey—relax. From the looks of things, you and Rick have already gotten to know each other a little better.

"I am so sorry," Kim pleaded as she tried to cover her naked body with her arms. "I should not have let things get carried away."

"Please calm down," Kim spoke in a reassuring voice as she walked over to give Amanda a friendly hug. "You and Rick are doing exactly what we planned."

"You planned for me to be fondled by your husband?" Amanda asked.

"We planned for you to begin to feel more comfortable with your body when you are with a man," Kim replied. "We both feel that you will be happier in your relations with Ben when you are ready to feel comfortable in your own skin. The most important things are your comfort and confidence tonight as we explore the boundaries of your feelings. So we need to know—are you okay to continue or do you want to stop and go home?"

"When you say 'continue'," I am not really sure what you mean," Amanda answered in an uncertain voice. "You haven't actually told me what you wanted to say or do tonight." As she spoke, she continued to stand under the warm shower spray, perhaps not aware that she was still trying to cover her nakedness with her hands and arms.

"I think the answer to that is up to you, dear," Kim replied. "Yesterday you seemed to be harboring such feelings of insecurity about your own body and guilt about your relationship with Ben. Rick and I talked after the party yesterday and we both thought that you might find it easier to find a level of comfort with your body and your sexual feelings in a setting like this with none of your friends around."

"I think you are right," Amanda said, still looking down at the soapy water run off her legs to the tiled floor of the shower. "There is no way that I could have been doing this yesterday in the bright sunshine in front of everyone I know at school."

"And so how does it feel tonight?"

"I'm getting a little more used to the realization that I am taking a shower with the two of you looking at me, but that may be because you have been my doctors for years and have seen me this way in your office when I came to get my physicals for school."

"How did it feel when Rick massaged your back or stroked your breasts?" Kim asked.

"I will admit I was startled when he started to touch me," Amanda answered. "First. I wasn't expecting my doctor to do that, and second, I was afraid that you would catch us and would be angry with me."

"But how did it feel to have a man slide his hands over your soft skin and touch you in places that no man has touched you before?"

"It was like nothing I had ever felt before," Amanda replied. "It was a very strange sensation because of the situation, but it did feel very nice."

"Then let me ask you this," Kim continued, "can you see yourself doing this with Ben? Do you have a sense of what it might feel like to have Ben wrap his powerful arms around your body? The feel of his beautiful large penis pressed against your warm ass?"

"I think it would feel wonderful," Amanda whispered. Her smile suggested that she was feeling more relaxed as these new sensual feelings began to wash over her body.

"Now you are beginning to feel the pleasure that comes when two people come together in loving contact. You can be sure that Ben would feel the same way if you were to give him a chance to hold you like this." Kim moved over to Amanda and gave her a kiss on her cheek. "But remember," she continued, " if it is to be a shared experience, the loving touches and caresses must go both ways. By the looks of things here, you are covered with soap but Rick is still in need of a thorough scrubbing."

"You mean you want me to touch your husband?

"Let's do it together, shall we?" Kim responded and she stepped under the spray behind Rick. "I'll wash his back and you can handle the rest. Are you okay with this plan, honey?"

The two women heard nothing more than a few satisfied sighs as they went to work on Rick's body. Kim gave her husband a robust soapy massage, but Amanda was more tentative as she worked her hands across his chest and down his legs. Kim laughed as she watched her young student seem to intentionally bypass Rick's midsection. Knowing that Rick was starting to go crazy with the anticipation of being touched in his most sensitive area, she stepped from behind her husband, placed a bar of soap in one of Amanda's hands, and then guided her hand to the shaft of Rick's penis.

"A man loves to have his partner give special attention to his cock, and I mean the whole package," Kim explained to her now-hesitant student. "Be gentle, but be sure to caress him everywhere—the shaft, the tip, even the balls."

Amanda was very timid when she first began to stroke Rick's penis, but as his member began to grow larger in response to her touch, she became bolder and began to pleasure him by running her fingertips across the sensitive tip. When Kim was convinced that Rick was becoming aroused, she helped Amanda to rinse him off and then gestured to the pool.

"I think we are all sufficiently clean," Kim said, "and I am ready to soak in the pool. Are you two ready for a swim?"

For the next fifteen minutes, the three of them enjoyed the warm water under the incredibly clear skies and an endless array of stars. Rick knew that Kim wanted some time alone with Amanda, so he purposely drifted to the far end of the pool while the women stood in the shallow water and talked.

"So what do you think about swimming without a bathing suit?" Kim asked when she felt confident that Amanda had gotten over her initial concerns about being naked in public.

"It feels better than I thought it would. When I saw all of my friends skinny dipping yesterday, I kept thinking that I didn't understand why is was such a big deal. But now I think I understand. It is amazing to feel the water rush over every part of my body and not have to spend half the time pulling the fabric of my bikini out of my ass or pulling up my top for fear that I might expose another inch of flesh."

"Would you like to have another opportunity to show Ben that you trust him enough to take off your clothes when he is with you and enjoy an evening swim in the buff?" Kim watched her young friend's expression closely as she asked the question.

"If you would allow us to come over some evening like this when it is dark and private, I'm pretty sure that I could do it. Would you be willing to have us over again?"

"That's why Rick and I invited you over her tonight," Kim laughed. "We wanted to help you overcome your inhibitions so that you feel more confident when you are ready to be intimate with Ben. I think you have already made some important discoveries about yourself tonight, and I would like to try one more thing if you are willing to expand your experiences."

"I am not sure what you are talking about," Amanda said as she looked over at Kim with an uncertain look on her face. I'm not sure I am ready for any more new experiences in one night."

"I will be very direct with what I have in mind, and then I will let you decide if it is something you want to try," Kim answered in a voice that was designed to put Amanda's mind at ease. "Yesterday, you sat with me and spoke very openly about your relationship with Ben and the fact that you were feeling guilt about not being able to do some things that Ben wants you to do. What I need to know is this--were you just venting or are you seriously looking for some help and guidance?"

"I guess it was probably some of each," Amanda replied nervously. "I know I was feeling left out yesterday since I was the only person who didn't go swimming. But I have been thinking about talking to you for quite a while and it seemed like a good time to bring up the subject."

"Then let me be even more direct. Do you want to know more about oral sex?" Kim asked carefully. "That seemed to be the topic that was most on your mind yesterday."

"I am so confused about that. All of the girls talk about it and they make it sound like they do it to their guys all the time. Maybe they all liars trying to impress the other girls, but it leaves me feeling like I am the only girl who hasn't tried it."

"It could be that some are not being honest," Kim offered in response, "but statistics show that rather large percentages of teens and young adults view oral sex as the sexual practice they prefer and enjoy the most. The chances are good that many of your friends are doing it whether they talk about it or not."

"There have been some nights when we are alone and Ben practically begs me to suck on his penis. I can see this amazing look of anticipation in his eyes if I give him even the slightest hint that I might do it, but then I know I will always see this incredibly disappointed look when he knows that I can't do it. Is there something wrong with me to think that this is not a very pleasant experience for the girl? "What do you think bothers you the most about it," Kim pressed on, "the thought that it might be a dirty or immoral thing to do, or is just the fact that you don't know what to do and are afraid to do it wrong?"

"It's everything," Amanda answered. "It doesn't seem like a very nice thing to put in my mouth to start with, and I don't think I would know what to do if I did let Ben put it in. Besides, you saw him yesterday. His cock is pretty big even when he is not excited. I have seen it when it gets hard, and I am afraid it is too big for me."

"These are all natural feelings, but would it surprise you to learn that Rick and I pleasure each other with oral sex more often than we do intercourse?"

"I guess not," Amanda replied, "but you have experience and so you know what to do."

"You are a very perceptive girl," Kim said with a smile, "because you have just anticipated the second part of my plan for the evening. Since you have pointed out that experience is the key to good sex, what would you think about watching me give Rick a blow job? Please don't get the wrong idea—we have never done this in front of another person before. But we both talked about this last night and thought it might help you. If you are not cool with it, just say the word and we'll stop the sex talk for the evening"

Amanda hadn't noticed that Kim had given Rick a hand signal a few minutes ago and he has slowed floated over to where the women had been talking. He could see that she had been taken completely off guard by the bold proposal, and it looked for a minute like the young woman was ready to step out of the pool. The fact that she hesitated gave him reason to think that she was pondering the possibility.

"I am afraid I would be invading your privacy," Amanda said. "Sex is such a personal thing."

I asked Kim about that when she suggested the idea to me last night," Rick spoke up, "but she said that she was willing to share this moment because we care so much about you."

"How about this. Rick and I will go about our business as though you were not even here," Kim suggested. "If you are interested and want to stay to see how I do it, you are welcome to come close to watch. If you think it is too gross to watch, we will understand if you want to leave or go soak in the hot tub until we are finished."

Amanda seemed to give a small nod and she watched as Kim began to turn her attentions to her husband who was already clearly ready for the pleasure he was about to receive. Kim started by massaging Rick's chest muscles and working her hands down his body. She let her fingertips touch the tip of his penis and when she was sure that Rick was already ready for her, she knelt down in the warm water and began to lick the tip of his now throbbing member with her tongue. She slid her tongue seductively along the smooth skin on the shaft and then worked her mouth lower and began to kiss his scrotum and lick the contours of his balls with her tongue.

By this time, Amanda had moved closer and she was intrigued as she watched Rick's face contort with delight as his wife performed magic on his ever-stiffening tool. When she heard Rick give out an audible gasp, she knew that Kim had taken him in her mouth. She remembered that one of her friends had described it as being like sucking on a large popsicle, and now she could see what her friend meant. Kim quickly developed a rhythm as she took his penis deeper and deeper in her mouth. Every once in a while, she would stop and splash some water on the target of her oral activities.

"I like doing this in the pool because it allows me to keep him clean," Kim whispered to Amanda with a twinkle in her eye. "It also makes it more pleasant for me."

As Amanda watched, she could tell that Kim's efforts were having a noticeable effect on her husband. His breathing was more uneven and he continued to utter muffled sounds that made it clear that he was in the throes of complete and total pleasure. Suddenly, she felt a tug as Kim was trying to draw her even closer.

"Do you want to experience what it feels like?"

"You're kidding, right?"

"Not at all. If you want to know what it is like, the only way to learn is to actually do it."

Amanda looked uneasy, but she slid over in front of Rick and put her lips on the tip of his penis. Rick looked down and was excited to feel a different set of lips. The young woman was extremely cautious at first, but soon began to open her mouth and allow Rick to slide deeper inside. Kim's student was a quick study and she watched closely as Amanda sucked with greater intensity and brought Rick closer to climax. When she could tell that her husband was about ready to explode, she gestured to Amanda that she was ready to take over again. Her timing was perfect, because in a matter of moments, Rick filled her mouth with cum as his muscles seemed to quiver intensely and then relax.

Kim swallowed and then splashed some pool water in her mouth as a quick rinse. She looked at Amanda who was still watching the whole experience with wide eyes and said quietly," That's all there is to giving a blow job. What did you think?"

"It was not as gross as I thought it would be. I felt like I was going to choke a couple of times when he slid in deep, but it was okay. I never knew that the skin down there was so soft."

"You were great, Kim whispered. "I just have one more question for you."

"Now what?" Amanda shot back quickly. "I'm not sure I can take any more learning in one night."

"Not learning, honey—experiencing. All the while you were watching and sucking off my husband, did you experience any feelings of desire yourself? Did you get turned on at all by the experience?"

"I think it is fair to say that the word 'horny' is putting it mildly. From the moment that Rick slid his hand between my legs in the shower to the time that you were sucking the final drops of cum from his penis, I have felt a tingle between my legs. I don't know if you could see me, but for a while, I was rubbing myself while I was watching you work on him."

"Then I think it is time to complete the lesson," Kim suggested with a satisfied look on her face. "The most common mistake many lovers make is to satisfy one partner but forget about the needs of the other. Making love is a two-way street, and you should never let your partner forget about your needs."

While she was talking to Amanda, Rick had come up behind their visitor and eased her back in his arms. He skillfully moved her to the edge of the pool and positioned her on the top step in the shallow end. He lovingly kissed her on her breasts and tickled her nipples with the tip of his tongue. When he could tell that she was getting aroused again, he motioned her to lean back as he began to work his mouth down her abdomen and down to her thighs. Her legs instinctively squeezed tighter when he ran his tongue along the outside of her thighs, but they began to part slightly as he worked his mouth to her knees and then back up the inner portion of her legs.

He looked up to see if Amanda was frightened by his actions, but instead he noticed that her eyes were closed and that her lip was trembling slightly with anticipation. Secure in the knowledge that she was ready to be pleasured, he moved higher and began to tickle the soft hairs that protected her most private place. He could feel her body begin to twitch with every touch of his tongue. Finally, he parted her legs a bit wider and started to work his tongue more vigorously between the soft folds of her vagina. At this point, Amanda began to move from side to side as she became even more aroused, and when Rick's tongue reached her tender clit, she could contain herself no longer. She was completely in the throes of ecstasy and her soft body was convulsing wildly as he Is tongue did its magic on her pleasure spot. She was moaning uncontrollably and her flesh was beaded with sweat as her passion intensified. Her heart was pounding and she gripped the back of Rick's neck harder as she begged him to keep going. When she finally reached a convulsed orgasm, he needed no signal other than the feeling of her thighs pressing tightly against his face. He let his lips linger for a few minutes and then kissed her lovely mound one last time before pulling away and sliding back into the warm water.

Kim gave her young friend a few moments to catch her breath, and slid up next to her on the top step of the pool. "You are a wonderful student, my dear. Did you enjoy your first lesson in making love tonight?"

All Amanda could do was nod her head as she lay exhausted on the pool deck with a beautiful and satisfied look on her face.


AMANDA TAKES THE PLUNGE CH. 03

A night to remember.

A week had gone by since Amanda had spent an enlightening evening in the backyard paradise at the home of Rick and Kim. It had been a pivotal experience for Amanda, and she was proud that she allowed herself to overcome some of the personal limitations that had previously hampered her own happiness and her ability to please her boyfriend. Today, she was returning to Rick and Kim's home, but this time she brought Ben with him. She knew that he would wonder why they were coming here, so she had told him that their hosts wanted to work out some details for another party that the doctors wanted to host to celebrate their anniversary.

"Hello Ben. Hi Amanda," Rick yelled out when he saw their car pull up in the driveway. "Just go around back and make yourself at home by the pool. I'll be back there in a minute."

"Thanks!" Ben yelled back and then turned to Amanda who was just getting out of the car. "Were we supposed to bring something?"

"They said they would have some snacks for us. Kim told me to just come as we are—no need for us to bring anything."

The sight of the immense private back yard and the large pool brought back pleasant memories for Ben. He was still pinching himself to be sure that the nude swim party here a couple of weeks ago had really happened. He loved skinny dipping, and he was openly envious of the privacy that Kim and Rick enjoyed that allowed them to swim and relax in their pool and yard without clothes. The fact that he had stripped down to swim nude at the party did not surprise him in the least, but he was still amazed by the fact that nearly every one of the guys and girls at the party had gotten naked as well. Everyone except Amanda, and he was still disappointed that his girlfriend had not joined in the fun.

They had just sat down on the padded lawn chairs that were arranged in a circle near the pool when they heard the patio door slide open and saw their hosts walking toward them carrying a pitcher of lemonade and some chips. The sun had just set and the patio was lit with some low voltage lights around the perimeter. When they were all seated, Kim looked at Ben and spoke first.

"I think that Amanda has been a little less than honest with you Ben, " Kim said with a smile on her face.

"She's a pretty bad liar," Ben said with a puzzled look on his face. "But why would she feel the need to lie to me now? What's going on here?"

"She and I thought that it would be a good idea to invite you back to our house, Ben, but not to talk about another party as I think she told you. The whole idea grew out of a short conversation we had at this table while you and the others were swimming here a couple of weeks ago. Am I correct, Amanda?"

"That's right. After I wimped out when everyone else was swimming, Kim and I talked about a lot of things."

"What kind of things?" Ben asked.

"We talked about school and our plans for the summer and things like that," Amanda replied nervously. "But mostly we talked about sex."

"Sex?" Ben responded quickly. "Just in general or us specifically?"

"Some of each," Kim said. "The more we talked, the clearer it was to me that Amanda is feeling guilty that she is not able to be more physical with you or do some of the things that you would like her to do."

"I can't believe you talked about this to her," Ben spoke in an exasperated voice as he look over at Amanda. "I thought our conversations were private."

"I wasn't planning to..." Amanda started to reply when Kim stepped in to explain.

"Please, Ben. Don't be angry with Amanda," Kim offered. "If you knew how bad she felt when she could not find the courage to go swimming with you and your friends, you might better understand why she felt the need to open up with me."

"So is that why we are here tonight?" Ben asked. "To talk about what Amanda and I are doing—or not doing?"

"If you want to talk," Amanda spoke up, "I am pretty sure that Kim and Rick could help us—or at least help me. I am the one who is having problems. But that's not why I wanted to come here with you."

"So what do you want to do?" Ben asked.

"I want to try again," Amanda said quietly.

"Try again? What do you mean?"

"I could see the hurt in your eyes when I told you that I wasn't going to swim with you at the party. I sat here for a while trying to work up the nerve to do it, but I just couldn't." Amanda answered with tears in her eyes. "The thought of being completely naked with all of my friends looking at me was too much to handle."

"Don't cry, Babe." Ben said as he wiped some tears from her cheeks. "I am touched that you were even thinking about doing it. Besides, it would not have been any fun for me if I knew you were miserable."

"So that's why we are here," Amanda continued. "Kim and Rick thought it might be easier for me to try again if I did it when none of our friends were around to look at me." She paused for a moment to watch Ben's reaction to her words. "Would you go swimming with me tonight?"

"I would love to, but I don't think Kim and Rick have changed the dress code for their pool."

"Then I guess I will have to be like the others and do it in my birthday suit," she relied with a nervous smile. "If that is okay with you."

Ben had been caught off guard by Amanda's proposal and he went silent as he reached over to give his girlfriend a big hug. He wasn't sure if she was being serious with him, so he whispered in her ear, "Are you sure?" She looked up at him and simply nodded to let him know that she was ready.

"You kids will want to be alone for a while," Kim said with a smile as she and Rick stood up. "Tell you what. You two take your time getting comfortable with each other. We will come out and join you later." They gathered up the plates and glasses and headed back to the house.

As soon as Rick and Kim had closed the patio door and he was sure that they were alone, Ben reached out his hand and helped Amanda to her feet. His heart was pounding as he tried to visualize what was about to transpire, and he wondered what was going through Amanda's mind. He enveloped her in his arms and gave her a loving embrace.

"I love you, Amanda," he whispered in her ear as he kissed her on the neck. "Are you sure about this?"

Instead of answering, she kicked off her sneakers and then reached for the bottom hem of his t-shirt and began to pull it over his head. After she had removed the shirt and tossed it on the pool deck, she buried her face in the hairs on Ben's powerful chest and nodded. He pushed away just far enough so that he could look into her eyes so that he could be sure that she was a willing partner in this adventure. Convinced that she was prepared, he guided her arms upward and pulled her top over her head. He smiled when he saw that Amanda had chosen to wear her sexy bikini top under her shirt because they often joked how many times he had tried to convince her to let him untie the strings so that he could see her breasts. Tonight she would not put up a protest, and he gently untied the knots and pulled the fabric away from her chest.

"Oh my god, Babe," he whispered, "they are even more beautiful than I imagined."

Amanda felt flushed as Ben gently traced the contours of her breasts with his fingers, She was already getting aroused and she could see that her sensitive nipples were starting to protrude. Her legs began to feel a little shaky when he started to kiss her breasts.

"Even though I said 'no' to you so many times, I have dreamed of this day for months," Amanda said. "I always worried because I never knew if you would think my breasts were pretty. You have dated so many beautiful girls before me and I am sure they let you see them naked. The girls at the party last week all looked pretty amazing as they pranced around in their birthday suits all afternoon."

"I have seen some girls naked," Ben admitted, "but none of them were as beautiful as you. Not even Jenni or Kate or any of the other girls at the party."

Amanda pressed her chest against Ben's and luxuriated in the warmth of his skin. After a few moments, she stepped back and traced her finger down his abdomen until it reached his belt and the top of his jeans. She had first planned for the two of them to get undressed as quickly as possible, but now she was taking some delight in teasing her partner with a slow hand. Eventually she undid his belt and unbuttoned his jeans. Slowly, she eased the zipper down until it would go no further, and then she worked the pants over his hips and down his legs. She had to kneel to pull off his sneakers and socks, and then with Ben's help, she yanked them off completely and left them lying on the ground with his other clothes. Her eyes opened a little wider when she detected the bulge in his boxers as she stood back up.

"It does look like you are happy to see me," she smiled as she gave him another peck on the cheek.

"My turn now," Ben replied as he lovingly fondled her ass cheeks and then slid her shorts down her legs. "Ah...the bikini bottoms as well. A wonderful choice since you know how many times I have tried to untie these strings as well when we were alone at the beach."

"That's why I wore them," Amanda said with a devilish smile. "Now you have your chance, but it's my turn first. I see something twitching under your boxers that I think needs to be set free."

Ben expected that she would simply reach over and strip off his boxers without ceremony, but instead, Amanda dropped to her knees and began to slide her hands up his legs and under the thin fabric. With each stroke, her hands drew nearer to his penis which by now was throbbing and struggling to be released. She traced the shape of the enlarged organ with her fingers, and slid her fingers into the fly just far enough so that she could feel the soft skin of the shaft. Ben's face was tight with anticipation and she knew that it would be cruel to prolong her teasing any longer. She placed her lips on the fabric that was now stretched tightly over his cock and then mercifully pulled the boxers down to set the throbbing member free.

She surprised Ben by quickly kissing the tip of his penis before she stood up. "Every time I see it, I am amazed by how big it gets when you get hard. I am glad that you didn't get excited like this at the party when you were showing it off to half the girls in school."

"Yeah, like they would have noticed anyway," Ben replied. "They had plenty of other good looking guys to stare at if they were interested."

"But not one as big and beautiful as this one. Believe me, I was watching, and every girl in the pool had her eyes glued to you every time you got out of the water or posed on the diving board."

Ben could only smile and revel in the luxury that he always felt when he was nude. He hugged Amanda again and began to slide his hands under the fabric of her bikini bottom. Like his girlfriend, he choose to drop to his knees so that he could have a closer look at her body when he removed her final piece of clothing. He untied the strings on both sides of her bikini bottom and let the tiny piece of fabric fall to the ground.

He already knew that Amanda's thighs were flawless and smooth beyond compare, but he was blown away by the beauty of the private regions that she had never let him see until this moment. The lips of her vagina were creamy white and the dark hair above was neatly trimmed and soft. He wasn't sure how bold he could be at first, but he cupped her upper thighs with his hands and pressed his lips to her sweet void until he could hear her sigh with pleasure.

Amanda wanted to hurry over to the shower, but Ben asked her to stop for a moment so that he could look at her and admire her beauty. She instinctively tried to cover herself out of embarrassment, but Ben took her arms and gently pulled them back to her sides. He stepped back again and as he gazed lovingly at his beautiful girlfriend who had finally agreed to let him see her without her clothes, he wondered if he had ever been happier in his life.

When Amanda tugged at his arm again to move to the shower, he let her lead the way. Soon they were both standing under the warm spray and playfully groping each other with their soapy hands. Ben quickly discovered how wonderful it felt to reach around and caress her soft breasts and let his fingers tickle her sensitive nipples. Amanda quickly discovered that she was having a happy effect on her guy as she felt his ever stiffening penis press harder against her warm backside and begin to work itself deeper into the crack of her soap covered ass. She shifted her weight slightly to let his tool penetrate a little deeper, and at the same time, she took one of his hands off her breast and guided it lower past her navel, over her soft pubic hair, and down to that inviting place between her legs. She helped him to find the spot that gave her the most pleasure, and for the next few minutes, they said very little as he rocked behind her in the shower and slid his now erect penis between her legs as he stimulated her clit with his finger.

Their soapy explorations were interrupted when the heard the patio door slide open and saw Rick and Kim stepping out onto the patio deck carrying towels and some large candles. When they flipped off the deck lights, the pool area was bathed in the soft blue glow of the underwater lights and the flicker of the candle flames. The made their way over to the shower enclosure, and as they took their place under the other shower head, Kim smiled as she noticed Ben's still excited state.

"I see you two have started without us," Kim remarked cheerfully. "Are you enjoying yourselves?"

" I guess it's pretty obvious that I am enjoying the moment," Ben said sheepishly as he looked down at his still stiff member. As he spoke, he admired Kim's nude body as Rick began to wash her back.

"It's perfectly normal," Kim reassured him. "I am so pleased that you and Amanda are joining us tonight. She stepped over to give Amanda a soapy hug.

"Thank you so much for doing this," Amanda whispered in her ear. "I can see that Ben is very happy. I don't know how to thank you and Rick for all the help you have given me."

"Just enjoy the evening," Kim whispered back. "Relax and go where your emotions take you as you share your body and learn to love your guy."

The two couples finished their showers and were soon luxuriating in the warm pool water. Ben helped Amanda to slide onto an air mattress that had been lying near the edge of the pool, and he made sure that she was face up so that he could continue to gaze at her naked body that was glistening with water. Later, they dispensed with the mattress as Ben leaned her back, slid his hands under her back, and eased her into a floating position as he supported her in the water. Her breasts bobbed just above the water level, and when he lifted her backside a bit higher, he could study every wonderful detail of her enticing pussy now just inches from his face.

Eventually, the two couples made their way to the shallow end so that they could talk as they enjoyed some drinks that Kim had set on the edge of the pool.

"You two are so lucky to have this private pool," Ben said. "I love the feeling of the warm water flowing over my nude body. It's pretty easy to see why so many people prefer nude beaches and clothing-optional resorts.

"That's precisely why we have opened it up to the people in town like we have," Rick answered. "We think it is the only way to swim. The people here have been very kind to us, and we feel that that this is a way to give something back to them."

"We also love it since it gives us a chance to do things like this—bring two lovers like you and Amanda together in such a natural way."

The four of them talked and joked as they soaked in the warm water for a while longer, but then Kim whispered something in Amanda's ear and then took Rick's hand and quietly edged away. Soon they were locked in a lover's clinch and rubbing their bodies against each other. Amanda pulled close to Ben at the same time and wrapped her arms around him as she moved up to give him a big kiss.

" I have a special surprise for you," she said quietly.

"This is already the best surprise you could every give me," Ben answered. "I don't have to tell you how long I have dreamed about seeing you like this."

"I'm sorry I made you wait so long. Now I see how stupid I was for not doing this sooner.

"It was worth the wait," Ben said. "You have made me so happy."

"I think you can make you even happier," she replied with a devilish grin, "unless you can't take any more happiness for one night."

"I am not sure what you are talking about," he said, "unless you are planning to drive out to the dunes and do it on the beach."

"I'm talking about right here. Right now," she answered. "That special thing that you have begged me to do for about a year."

"Oh Baby, you are so sweet, but we can't do that here."

"Why not? They're doing it." Ben had been so caught up in the discussion he was having with his girlfriend to notice that Rick and Kim had moved to the shallow water at the other side of the pool. She was sitting on one of the steps and was kissing the tip of his penis as she gently massaged his balls with one hand. She teased him with her tongue for a few moments, and then opened her mouth to take him in. Slowly at first, and then faster and deeper. She kept the other hand at the base of his shaft as she worked her magic with her lips. Judging by Rick's low moans and the smile on his face, Ben could see that she was quite good at what she was doing.

"Baby, you know I have dreamed about that since the first time I kissed you," Ben whispered. "But I don't want to force you to do something you don't want to do. You have already given me so much tonight."

"I have a confession to make," she said nervously. "Please don't be mad at me. I came here by myself last week and talked to Kim about us and about how guilty I felt that I couldn't make you happy."

"What are you talking about?" Ben asked incredulously. "Since I started going with you, I have never been happier in my life."

"I mean physically happy. I am so afraid I will lose you if I am not able to do the things that you want me to do. I listen to the other girls talk about their boyfriends, so I know guys have needs."

"I need you, no matter what we do physically," Ben replied. "You are all I think about. All I care about."

"Please let me finish," Amanda continued as she hugged him again and then gave him another passionate kiss. "We actually did more than talk. Kim thought I needed to feel more confident about my own body. It was just the two of us here by the pool, and she talked me into taking off my clothes and swimming naked. " I think she could tell that I was curious to try it when I watched you and all of our friends at the party."

"So tonight wasn't the first time? Man, I wish I have could have seen that."

"I thought it was going to be just Kim and me, but then Rick came out to swim after I was already naked. They both helped me to relax and they told me that everyone is shy the first time. We all went swimming and Kim and I talked a lot."

"And this is your big confession? Ben asked with a smile, still distracted by the sight of Kim pleasuring her husband not far from where he stood. "If that's what it took to bring me here to swim like this, I am glad you did it."

"But there's more. I had told Kim that I felt guilty about not doing oral sex with you because I did not know how to do it., so she gave me a lesson. She did it to Rick while I was watching and she explained to me all of the things that guys like. It was just like tonight. He was breathing hard, making moaning noises, and pushing his penis back and forth between her lips."

"Why are you telling me this?" Ben asked. He was interrupted by a contented moan from the other side of the pool that let everyone know that Rick had climaxed. "It must have been very strange for you to watch two other people do it."

Amanda pulled herself closer and began to stroke his penis. He had already started to get hard as he watched their hosts get it on, but the feel of his girlfriend's soft fingers brought him to a powerful erection in a matter of moments. She didn't need to answer his question because she was already guiding him to the shallower water near the pool steps where Kim had just made her man very happy. She sat and pulled Ben closer to her. She looked up and noticed that Ben had closed his eyes and his lips seemed to tighten in anticipation of what he hoped was about to happen.

"Oh yes, Baby," he moaned when her lips first encircled the tip of his swollen member. "It feels so good, Baby."

Amanda was very cautious at first, afraid that she might nick the delicate skin with her teeth, but her efforts became bolder and more rhythmic when she felt his body respond to the sensation of her lips and tongue. Like Kim had shown her, she would briefly stop to splash some water on his penis to rinse away some of the sticky fluids, and then resume with an even greater intensity. She began to suck more forcefully and she could feel Ben get even harder as she let him move deeper and deeper in her mouth with each thrust. Now finished with her work on her own husband, Kim had moved closer, and it was clear that she was still intrigued by the size of Ben's erect tool.

Ben was aware that she had drifted closer and became even more aroused by the fact that another woman was watching him work hard to reach the climax he desperately needed. His hands were behind him clutching the rounded edge of the pool, and he used this leverage to push deeper into his girlfriend's warm mouth with each thrust of his hips. He looked down when he heard Kim whisper in Amanda's ear, and he nearly blew his load when he saw Amanda slide away so that Kim could take her place. She took him in her mouth and expertly picked up where Amanda had left off. Ben could tell that her style was different, and her experienced tongue brought him to an even higher level of ecstasy. Amanda slid her fingers under his shaft and began to caress his balls with one hand as she stroked his chest with the other. "I love you, Sweetie," she whispered in his ear.

Kim's experienced technique was having the desired effect, and when she knew that Ben was close, so she motioned Amanda back to finish her boyfriend. The sensation of her sweet lips was all it took and his body convulsed in a powerful climax. He was not able to speak, so Amanda placed her head on his chest and smiled as she felt the vibrations of his heart that was still pounding wildly.

It took a few minutes for Ben to recover, but when he did, he wrapped his arms around her. "It's my turn to give you pleasure," he whispered in her ear. "Let me show you what my tongue can do for you."

"Maybe later, Sweetie," she replied quietly. I just want to hold you close to me and feel your skin against mine.

When they all felt that they had been in the pool long enough, they laid out towels on nearby lawn chairs and relaxed as they talked and gazed up at the stars. Ben stroked the soft skin of Amanda's thighs as they talked, still overwhelmed by the beauty of her naked body. It was getting late, and both Ben and Amanda asked if they should leave so that their hosts could go to bed.

"I think we are ready for bed," Kim answered, but you don't have to leave yet if you want to enjoy the pool or the hot tub a bit longer. There are some more clean towels by the shower—you'll want to rinse off that chlorine before you get dressed again.

Amanda got up and walked with Kim to the door of the house. "Thanks so much for tonight. I have never seen Ben so happy."

"I have a feeling that you are not ready to leave just yet, so take your time out here and seize the moment," Kim replied with a wink. "Remember that it is just as important for you to feel fulfilled when you are intimate with a man."

" I know and I feel as horny now as I did when I was sucking him off an hour ago."

"That's why we are going inside," Kim said. "You need some private time with Ben."

Kim gave her young friend a kiss on her cheek and then waved to Ben before she stepped inside. Amanda had intended to return to her lawn chair next to her boyfriend, but she could see that he was enjoying the view as she walked toward him, still as naked as she had been in the pool. Smiling, she walked past him and began picking up some of the small plates and plastic glasses that they had left by the edge of the pool. She knew that his eyes were riveted to her backside as she walked, so she added a little wiggle to her step to add to the tease. She was enjoying the exhilarating feeling of walking around with no clothes for her boyfriend's pleasure, and there was something slightly naughty about the whole experience that was making her feel even more aroused and ready to seek some pleasure of her own.

"Let's sit in the hot tub," she said in a voice that suggested she was interested in more than a quick soak in a Jacuzzi. She looked down and was pleased to see that Ben was ready for more action. "It looks like you are beginning to perk up again."

"I'm ready for whatever you want tonight, Baby," he replied. "I could do this all night."

Amanda snuggled close to Ben in the hot water, still thrilled by the amazingly smooth sensation of her skin pressed against his body. When it got too hot to stay in the water, she pulled herself up and sat on the edge of the Jacuzzi with her feet still dangling in the water. Ben was trying to focus on the small talk they were making, but all he really think about was the round smoothness of her thighs and that inviting tuft of hair between her legs.

When the temptation was too great, she stood to face her and began kissing her on her cheeks and neck, He moved down to smother her breasts with his lips and smiled when she responded to his tongue tickling her nipples. As he continued the downward journey over her navel to the sweet target below, he could feel her begin to tremble in anticipation. He started to nibble on the matted hair and pressed deeper as she slowly relaxed and began to open her legs. He ran his tongue along the folds of her vagina as he stroked her thighs and ran his hands across the small of her back.

Amanda shuddered when she felt his tongue on her sensitive clit and let her legs come apart wider to give him better access. She pulled his head closer to her and arched her back as the sensations became more intense. Ben's large penis was fully erect again, and when he stood and moved closer to her, she feel the tip brush against her. He looked into her eyes as if waiting for an invitation to probe deeper. Amanda looked down to study the engorged member pressed between her legs and gave a small nod. "Come inside me, Sweetie," she whispered. "I need to feel you inside me."

Amanda watched as he moved closer to her and touched the tip of his penis to the lips of her moist pussy. He teased her by flicking the head of his stiff cock for a few moments, but then she smiled with pleasure as she watched his large tool begin to slide deeper inside her body. Ben pushed gently at first and then pressed deeper as he felt her muscles relax. Amanda had already been highly aroused, but she was feeling sensations now that were more sublime that anything she had experienced in her life. She began to rock her hips on the edge of the whirlpool to match the rhythm of her lover's penetrations, causing him to pump even faster and with more intensity.

This was not Ben's first time, but he already knew that he was on the verge of the most powerful orgasm he had ever experienced. His hands were clutching Amanda's soft ass as he continued to pump with increasing passion and he pulled her even closer so that he could get maximum penetration. When he could sense that he getting close, he prayed that she was as well so that he could give her maximum pleasure. His prayers were answered when he heard her cry out at the same moment that he reached the most intense climax of his life.

The two lovers pressed closely together and each could feel the pounding heartbeat of the other. Ben kept his penis in Amanda's body for as long as he could so that they could both savor the afterglow of their passions. When he finally pulled out, they lowered themselves back into the bubbling water and embraced once again.

When it was time to get out, they showered and then found a double size air mattress that they laid down near the end of the pool. They spread beach towels over the mattress, blew out the candles, and lay next to each other so that they could look up at the stars.

Kim came out about an hour later and was surprised to see them still lying side-by-side on the mattress, sound asleep and holding hands. She stood for several minutes quietly admiring their beautiful naked bodies, happy in the thought that she was able to help them to reach this level of intimacy and happiness. After she woke them, they gave her an embarrassed look, hurried to put on their clothes, and prepared to leave. Just before they swung open the gate, Ben gave Kim a hug and thanked her for a night that none of them would likely ever forget.
