My first NIP experience
by  NudeTessa

A while ago I was asked on another thread if I could write about my own CMNF experiences, so I hope no one minds if I finally take the plunge. I've been practicing CMNF since I was in my early teens, but I've only ever had two proper NiP experiences (that is ones where members of the public could see me and it wasn't a nudist beach or resort). The first was just after I turned twenty and that's what I'm going to tell you about now.

I'll describe myself. I am 5ft 9 with an average body, not slim but definitely not overweight. I was a little bit heavier back when these events took place but not by much. I'm told I'm pretty but not beautiful. I don't have tattoos or piercings but am smooth down below! Men who've seen me naked tend to pay complement to my bum most of all, so I guess that's my best feature.

At this time I was with a boyfriend who was a bit older than me and quite dominant. I had only tried CMNF occasionally in recent years. I had told my bf about it but it wasn't one of his kinks so we never really did it consciously together. (Since this time I've made sure all my partners are into it!) We were serious enough to go on holiday to Germany together for a week. We were staying in a flat about fifteen minutes walk from the beach and it was the middle of the summer and really hot.

The local beach allowed nude sunbathing so we spent a lot of time doing that. I felt very comfortable doing that, even though I am quite nervous about being seen naked by strangers (which paradoxically is part of the appeal of CMNF for me), because there were lots of other people doing it and I didn't feel like I stood out. I was happy just to be there and lie around but my bf would get restless and want to go off. One day we got into an argument and he eventually decided he was going to go off in a huff. I said I'd join him at the flat later and stayed until late afternoon just relaxing and enjoying being naked and outside.

But that didn't last for long. When I decided it was time to go, I discovered that he'd gone off with the bag that had all my clothes in it along with my mobile phone. To this day I don't know if he did it deliberately or just hadn't realised that they were in the bag. So I had literally almost nothing with me - just my flip-flops and a water bottle. I didn't even have a towel. By this time there weren't many other people on the beach and I was a bit too shy to go and ask them for help (also I spoke virtually no German, which didn't help). With hindsight I think I should have just stayed on the beach and waited for my bf to come find me but at the time I started to panic.

I decided I would just have to brave it out and go back to the flat. As I say, it was a fifteen minute walk and I reckoned I could do it a bit quicker with a fast pace. I didn't want to run because that would make me stand out and I decided the best way was to act like this was a perfectly normal thing to do. So I just got up and walked off the beach into the street making straight for the flat. There were loads of people in the street, including a lot in just bikinis and even some topless, but I could tell that I was getting a lot of attention. I knew I jus had to pretend like things were perfectly normal, but I was probably bright red all over and really conscious that people were staring at me, but no one did anything more than look. I thought I might be about to get arrested but even though some police saw me they didn't stop me.

Then of course when I got back to the flat my bf wasn't there so I had to sit outside waiting for him. There was a bit of a garden round the back of the flat so I wasn't out on the street but anyone passing by or looking out from the flats could see me out there for what felt like ages but was really only about 45 minutes. That was when the elderly couple in the next flat came back; I already knew them a bit and they seemed friendly, but they spoke virtually no English. They were a bit surprised to see me but I was able to explain roughly what had happened. I was able to stay in their flat until my bf finally showed up. They didn't have any clothes my size but lent me a towel to wrap round my waist, though to be honest I was so relieved to be indoors I wasn't that bothered about being naked any more.

I was so mad at my boyfriend when he came back but he just thought it was so funny! And to be honest it's an experience I'm glad I had as it made me feel like I needed to start exploring the CMNF side of my personality again... just not with him!


