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Devin turned onto the road indicated by his navigation system and followed the path defined. He looked forward to this time away from work and the rush of life in town. He hadn't been camping in many years and knew he was no longer in the shape required for roughing it, nor did he still have all the necessary equipment. He found this site on the Internet; it was adults only and to him that meant quiet. It also had showers and even a small general store for food and whatever he may have forgotten.

He approached the main structure, parked, and went in to pay his fees and get some information about easy hiking trails. The woman behind the counter greeted him and the first thing he noticed was the lack of any type of uniform. Most campsites, he visited before, were monitored by people wearing ranger uniforms. This woman wore a short and very simple sundress. It was a warm day, and not being in the mountains, there was little change of it cooling down in the middle of July.

Devin introduced himself to the skimpily clad young woman, " Hi, I called yesterday. My name is Devin Williams."

The woman pressed a few keys on her keyboard. "Yes, here you are. I have you in campsite 14." She pulled out a map of the campground and circled site 14. "You are here," She indicated circling the main building and then drew a path to his assigned campsite. "Is this your first time here?" She asked.

"Yes," Devin replied. I haven't been camping in several years and I found your site on the web. It looks like the perfect spot for me to get back into camping."

"Well, we are not what you would call a traditional campground. We are more like a resort with a lot of outdoor spaces. For one thing we are adult only." She informed him.

"That is one of the things I liked when I read about this site. No kids running around. I figured it would be a bit quieter. It also didn't appear to be a party site for the loud and rowdy."

"You're right, this is not a party site, but there are quite a few who enjoy the freedom to be outside in public while acting as if they are in their own back yard."

Devin wasn't exactly sure what she meant with that last comment, but continued to collect information about hiking trails and amenities offered. He left the building and drove to his assigned campsite. He set up his site. He planned on sleeping in his camper shell. It wasn't large, but it was cozy.

He finished setting up his site and since it was still early decided to take a walk around the campground to make sure he knew where everything was. He had just locked up his trunk and grabbed a bottle of water when he noticed another camper walking along the road near his site. He may have noticed her anyway but his eyes were drawn to the fact that she was topless.

She called out to him, "Hi, new neighbor. I'm Carol and I'm in the site next to yours."

Devin answered, "Hello there, I'm Devin and just got here. Is the adult part of this campsite? I wasn't aware it was clothing optional, but I definitely approve."

She giggled and lifted her breasts, "yes it is clothing optional and there are a few more adult activities you might be interested in. I take it, this is your first time here."

"Yeah, I thought it was just an easy way for those of us out of shape to get back into camping," Devin answered. "I was just on my way out for a walk around to find out where everything is."

"I could join you and give you a tour, plus explain a bit more about the extra-curricular activities," Carol offered.

Devin couldn't help himself from staring at her naked breasts, especially when he noticed her hardening nipples. It was not cold. "Sorry to stare," he said not averting his eyes, "I'm not accustomed to being in a nudist resort."

Carol made certain to point her exposed breasts at him, "stare all you want, I'm enjoying the attention besides I'm checking out your bulge while you are checking out my tits," she responded." This is not a nudist resort, if it was, it would be family oriented and they would be more up front about it. This is an adult resort. We have the freedom to do what adults do out of sight of kids."

"So, it's R rated?" He asked.

"At a minimum," she responded, "there is a lot going on here that is completely out in the open. There is a nice spot just ahead, if you want to have some fun."

"Right here, on the path?" Devin asked, his pants starting to feel tight. It seems that the idea of sex in public excited him. He hadn't known the idea of being exposed would excite him, but he could not deny the fact that he was aroused.

"I told you this was an adult community and if I'm not mistaken the lump in your pants says you might like playing in public," Carol said pointing at the growing bulge between Devin's legs.

He just smiled and continued to walk, "How far is this nice spot?"

They rounded a curve and Devin noticed a bench beside the path covered with cushions. It seemed that if anyone were seated, or otherwise occupied, there they would have been surprised by Devin and Carol's sudden appearance.

"Is this the spot you were talking about?" he asked.

"It is, wanna sit a while and get comfortable?" She asked.

"It seems like there would be no warning if someone walked down this path while we were getting comfortable," he commented and his cock pressed hard against the restrictions of his pants.

"That's true and it seems to me that idea is turning you on." Carol noted.

"I've never thought that the idea of public exposure would appeal to me, but right now, right here, it does."

Carol took that as an invitation and unzipped Devin's fly, unbuttoned his jeans and lowered his pants, before directing him to the seat. His jeans were around his ankles; his cock enjoyed the open air and stood up straight. His spread his legs as Carol positioned herself between them when she looked up to a sudden noise.

"Well hello there," a woman commented standing not more than three feet from them. She wore a bathing suit cover up, meant to show off the bathing suit, but she was not wearing a bathing suit. Her barely covered nude body appeared sexier than if she wore nothing at all. "Can anyone join this little party?"

Devin, this is your party. Want another player?" Carol asked looking up at Devin. She then looked over at the newcomer. "This is Devin's first day at this resort and he's not yet sure of how everything works around here yet. I'm Carol and the man with his mouth open and cock out is Devin."

"Don't let me interrupt your fun. I'll just watch for a while if that's okay. I'm Cindy and Devin allow me to say you have one impressive cock and I'd love to taste it." The new voyeur stated taking a step closer for a better view.

Devin recovered from the shock of being exposed to a near naked stranger, "Sorry, I'm not accustomed to this place yet and it is quite a shock to me," he took a breath and Carol took that moment to take his cock deeply into her mouth.

"Ahh," was the sound that came from Devin, but he never took his eyes from Cindy's visibly aroused nipples. "I'd love for you to watch; it is turning me on," he voiced in a hoarse whisper.

"How about if I join in on the fun?" she asked kneeing beside Carol. Carol slipped her mouth from Devin's cock and started to lick one side. Cindy kept the other side moist with her tongue.

Devin took all he could handle before loosing all control. He stood, pushed the women back a bit, removed his pants, then set the two women on the bench in his place. He pulled off Carols shorts and lifted the cover-up Cindy wore. The women caught on to what he wanted and spread their legs.

He switched from one to the other, licking the wet area between their legs and fondling their breasts. He switched back and forth between the two women making sure they each had an orgasm before he stopped.

Devin played with the two women for over an hour before they ended, exhausted.

Devin returned to his campsite and took stock of the gear he'd brought. He had some food, but no means of cooking it. There were grills near by, but he still needed charcoal. He had planned on checking out the small store on his walk, but that was before he'd met Carol. Needless to say, she had distracted him. He again locked up his truck and headed out to the main building.

Devin found the store without any problem; it was adjacent to where he paid his fees and the same young woman saw him approach and met him at the store.

"Can I help you find anything?" she offered.

"I need some charcoal for the grill, so that I'll be able to eat tonight," he said as he set about to examine the small store and it's contents. He was impressed at the variety of items he found.

The young woman returned with a small bag of charcoal. "Are you all set up at your site? I take it that you found the grill next to site 14. There is also water available near the grill. Do you need any pots, pans, etc.? We do offer a set for rent in case you need it." She informed him of the prices and he was amazed how inexpensive the charcoal was and the rental prices.

"I think I'm good for now, but just in case how late are you open?" Devin responded

"I live here, so whatever you need, just ask. In the site right next to you is one of our regulars, Carol. She's here at least a couple times a month and always has the same spot. She can provide anything you need if you don't feel like walking all the way back here. She actually supplies me with most of what you see here."

"I met Carol earlier. She was very helpful in showing me around," he answered. "Thanks"

Devin walked back to his truck with his bag of charcoal. He set up the grill and put his small steak out to warm up. Before too long he was seated in his chair with a glass of wine in his hand. The coals were not quite ready yet as he reflected how relaxed he was and on why he hadn't been camping in such a long time.

Devin noticed a couple walking by and said hello. The man wore shorts, but no shirt; the woman wore a short yellow sundress. They were about the same age and physical shape as Devin—not all that athletic. They returned the greeting and turned to approach him.

"I haven't seen you here before. Is this your first time?" The man said, "I'm Jim, and this is Amy. We're here almost every weekend."

"Devin stood to shake the man's hand, "I'm Devin and yes, this is my first time here. I've already discovered that this is not anything like what I imagined. I thought is was just for people who wanted to claim they were camping, without any of the work."

"Well, we are out in nature, but it is definitely not the roughing-it type of site. What have you found out so far?" Jim asked.

"I got in a couple hours ago and met Carol, and she informed me about this place and showed me a bench by the trail for exhibitionist. Another woman walked by, I believe she said her name was Cindy, but I was distracted at the time." Devin shared.

Devin shifted his hand to shake Amy's hand after Jim released his hand.

"We'll have none of that," Amy said as she opened her arms and stepped in for a hug. Devin saw the front of her sundress for the first time and what little material there was barely covered her nipples. "You already said that Carol and Cindy, showed you the ropes."

Devin embraced the scantily clad woman and pulled her close. He wanted his hands on her nearly naked breasts, but was unsure how Jim would react to that. Amy pulled back smiling, "It seems that Carol and Cindy didn't instruct you fully," She said, "You'll learn soon enough. Enjoy your stay and we'll see you later,"

She and Jim continued their walk and Devin regained his seat. He kicked himself for not caressing those lovely breasts that were presented to him, but as he watched the couple walk away, he noticed that he might have been able to give that swaying derriere a squeeze.

He noticed a few others walk by and exchange hellos, there were mostly women out walking and he wondered if the men stayed in their camp sites to just watch all the female flesh saunter by. Devin enjoyed the fact that almost all of the women wore very little and a few were topless. They all introduced themselves to him.

Devin cooked his steak and returned to his site to enjoy his dinner. He had just finished when two of the women he'd seen before walked back. He waved at them and they approached.

"I see you finished your dinner," the taller woman said, "we really didn't want to interrupt your dinner before."

"Thank you," Devin replied, "It's Karen isn't it?"

"Yes, and this is Nicole"

Devin got up to offer a handshake to the women, but hoped they would hug him instead. Both women wore thin tank tops than were long enough to be a dress. He could not tell if they were wearing shorts or not. "I've only been here a short time and while I don't want to take anything for granted it seems that the normal greeting here are hugs rather than handshakes."

Nicole responded, "This is an adult resort and most of those here like to be able to put aside the restrictions we find back home."

"So groping is an acceptable form of greeting?" Devin asked with a grin. He made sure he wasn't too close and left his hands at his side.

Nicole took a step closer, "by all means, I can already tell you are happy to see us." She said indicating the growing budge in Devin's shorts.

Devin wrapped his arms around the thinly clad woman and felt her hands caressing his chest. She toyed with his nipples causing his cock to rise. He lowered his hands and discovered that not only was she wearing no shorts, but no panties either. She pushed her groin into his and he squeezed her soft, and very bare, mounds of flesh.

"My turn," Karen announced. Nicole moved back to allow her friend the opportunity to grope, and be groped by, the new guy.

Karen took Nicole's place and immediately explored his budge with her hand. Devin saw her hardened nipples staring at him and pinched each one, then lowered one hand to lift up her tank top to expose her breasts so he could take the tip into his mouth. He then lowered his hand to grasp her also naked ass.

He pulled away from her, "That is one hell of a hello," he commented.

"It doesn't have to end," Karen commented pulling her tank top over her head.

Devin stripped off his shorts, "I really don't have much in the way of comfort, but I do have an air mattress in my truck.

He unlocked the camper shell and displayed enough room for all three of them. It was a cab over shell designed just for camping. Before he could invite them in Karen leaned against the side on the truck and bent over displaying her exquisite backside.

Devin stepped behind her and gripped the fleshy globes then dropped to his knees and buried his face between her legs. He proceeded to lick her slowly up her crease then back down. He found her wet core and let his tongue explore all of her folds then dive into her warm wet tunnel.

Karen started to moan and thrust her hips back to meet Devin's tongue. It only took her a few minutes before her body shook with orgasm forcing Devin to grab her to prevent her from falling.

Nicole watched the erotic scene and as soon as she saw that her friend was no longer in danger of falling said, "my turn." She stepped into the camper shell and removed her tank top.

Devin followed her into the tight space and following her direction lay down on the air mattress face up. She seated herself on his face and waiting tongue. Karen came in and seeing the throbbing cock took it into her mouth. Devin had his tongue deep inside Nicole exploring her inner channel. Karen was busy fucking Devin's cock with her mouth.

The three way turned out to be too much for Devin and soon exploded his pent up passion into Karen's mouth. He pumped Nicole as deeply as he could with his tongue until her juices spilled over his face. He followed her orgasm with several long licks along her crease.

A few minutes later the ladies put on their tank tops and continued their walk. "See you later," Karen said waving at him.

Devin pulled on his shorts and regained his seat outside of his truck to watch for others out walking. Within a minute he saw Carol walking towards him, she was still topless. He thanked his lucky stars than none of the women he'd met so far had breasts so large to require a bra and none had worn one. He was not a fan of the very large breasted women that so many men lusted after. Carol's breasts were very close to what he considered an idea size. He estimated her to be somewhere between a B and C cup and based on his experience with her earlier had very responsive nipples.

"Hi," she greeted him as she approached. "I saw you were busy earlier so I waited to drop on by. Have you figured out this place yet?"

"Not really, but I am enjoying it here."

"You might notice that there are few men walking around," she commented.

"I was not going to complain, but yet I did notice that and thought it strange that women would be out camping alone. It's normally something for either couples or single males." He replied.

"I told you this is an adult community. Mostly it is for couples, but the men tend to stay at the campsite while the women go out checking out the men and displaying their bodies. There is some couples activities, but mostly it's both the men and women acting as if they are single." She shared.

"So, did you leave your husband at your camp site?" Devin inquired.

Carol laughed, "Actually no, I left him at home. I come here very often to drop off supplies and normally only stay overnight. I bring him with me when we decide to stay a while so we can both play. It's only an hour's drive for me and I get a discount for driving up supplies." Carol shared.

"So, I guess that means you'll be leaving tonight?" Devin asked a bit disappointed.

"I already called my hubby and told him I met someone new and might want to stay overnight" she said with a lilt in her voice.

"I'm glad to hear that. Would you like a glass of wine?" he voiced noting that the state of her nipples matched the hardness of his cock.

"I'd love one and seeing as how we are both topless, how about a hug?" she asserted standing and raising her hands chest high.

"Are we talking about hugs with benefits?" Devin grinned as he raised his hands level with her breasts and hardened nipples.

"I think so," she responded stepping forward to place both of her breasts into his waiting hands. Her hands found his nipples and started to play with his in much the same way he played with hers.

Within moments both were breathing hard. Devin was the first to stop and he did so by lowering his head to take one of Carol's nipples in his mouth and allow his tongue to flick the sensitive tip before backing away to get the wine he'd promised.

He returned carrying a bottle of wine, two plastic glasses, and another chair. He set up the chair and handed Carol a glass.

She took a seat and while holding up her glass remarked, "Well, that was fun."

Carol and Devin continued talking about the activities this adults only campground provided and the regulars who were here every month. Carol told him about the community center, basically just a big room with couches, chairs and tables, but no kitchen. It was where couples could go to watch each other as they exchanged partners.

They talked with several of the women who walked by; Carol introduced him to many of them. After a couple of hours they ended up in Devin's camper with his cock deep inside her mouth and his face buried between her legs.

They ended up spending the night together cuddling and fondling each other. The next morning they both had planned on leaving, but before they did they made sure they exchanged phone numbers and promised to call and plan their next camping experience.

