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Chapter 1: Cocksucking Friend
"What in the hell are you doing?" Ben gasped as his friend Mike unbuttoned and lowered
his pants.
"What's it look like I'm doing?" Mike replied with a smile. "I'm taking off my clothes."
"Have you been drinking? Why are you taking off your clothes?"
"I know your family's secret. No need to hide it. I know you're all nudists."
"Where did you here that at?"
"I overheard a conversation between Kim and Lori the other day. I heard your sister
trying to convince mine to go nude next time she's over here. I have to say I wouldn't mind
seeing Kim nude. Hell, for that matter I wouldn't mind seeing your whole family nude. So here I
am. Are you going to join me?"
"I swear my sister can't keep her damn mouth shut to save her life," Ben replied. "Look, I
don't mind if you go nude, but let me at least warn my parents and Kim before you go traipsing
around the house in your birthday suit."
"Fair enough," Mike replied as he slipped his boxers off. Next came his shirt. He stood
there nude in front of his friend for the first time. "Why don't you strip before you go tell your
parents and sister?"
"You just want to see me naked," Ben replied. "I'm not too sure how comfortable I am
having a queen like you seeing me naked. You might get the wrong idea."
"I'm bisexual," Mike smiled. "No offense, but I would rather see your mom and sister
naked than you. Now get naked and go let them know I'll be going nude whenever I'm over from
now on."
Ben tried hard not to look at his friend's naked body, but he couldn't resist the urge to see
how hung Mike was. For a flash of a second his eyes grew wide in surprise at what he saw
hanging between Mike's legs. He stripped out of his clothes and left his bedroom.
****
"Why are you naked?" Kim asked as her brother Ben entered the living room. "Isn't Mike
over? Oh shit," she giggled. "Don't tell me he's turned you into a fruitcake as well."
"Shut up," Ben said shaking his head at Kim's childish joke. She may be 19, but she often
acted half her age. "I'm nude because we are nudists, and because a certain someone whose name
I will not mention, Kim, blabbed about it to her friend and Mike overheard it. He's naked in my
room now."
"Oh my god, really? This I gotta see."
"Hold it right there," said her mother Gina. "How many times have I told you to keep
your mouth shut about what goes on in this house? How many people did you tell this time?"
"What's the big deal?" Kim replied. "Who cares that we're nudists? It's not like we're
screwing each other. It's not against the law for us to go nude in our own damn homes."
"That's not the point," her mother replied. "Not everyone is capable of handling it. And
there are some who think that because we go nude as a family there's obviously more going on."
"But we know that's not the case," Kim sighed.
"Um, mom," Ben said "I'm just letting you know that Mike will be going nude around
here whenever he's over so it's ok if we all go nude now."
"And can you guarantee that he won't go blabbing his mouth like your sister?"
"We've know each other since we were 8," Ben replied. "I would trust him with my life."

"Well," Gina replied looking at her naked son "I see you've already taken the initiative.
I'll tell your father when he gets home. If you haven't talked to him about the rules, please do so.
I don't want there to be any uncomfortable situations."
"So it's true then," said Kim as she stepped into her brother's room. Her eyes went
directly between Mike's legs where she saw the beginnings of a truly magnificent cock. "Not
what I had in mind when I told your sister I was a nudist, but it'll do," she smiled. "So should I
get naked too?"
"Hell yes," Mike replied a little too eagerly. "Sorry," he smiled "I've been waiting to see
you naked for a long time."
"Well, Then I better not keep you waiting any longer." With that she peeled the tight tshirt off followed by her bra. Mike sat back on the bed and smiled. Kim had the sexiest tits he
had ever seen. They were small, but perfect for her slender body, and capped with large pink
nipples. Kim unfastened her shorts and turned around. As she made a show of lowering them
slowly, Mike could feel his cock twitching.
Kim wiggled her small tight ass as her shorts dropped to the floor. She wasn't wearing
panties. Mike tried his damndest not to pop a boner, but with Kim's naked ass swaying in front of
him that was next to impossible.
"Damn," Kim said when she turned around to see Mike's hard cock standing at attention.
"Sorry," Mike apologized, his eyes going from Kim's perky breasts to her shaved pussy.
"It's hard to control it sometimes."
"That's ok. You should've seen Ben."
"Should have seen me what?" Ben said suddenly startling Kim and Mike.
"I was just telling Mike how you used to get hard every time you saw me and mom
naked."
"With two hot babes running around naked all day long I can understand why," said
Mike.
"I think you can go away now sis," said Ben. "I need to have a talk with my friend."
"Whatever," Kim replied. "I'll see you later Mike."
"Aaawww, man," said Mike after Ben entered the room and closed the door. "As good as
you look all naked like, I would still rather see your sister naked."
"Yeah I can see that," Ben replied looking at his friend's raging boner. "It's that thing
right there that we need to talk about. There are some rules I need to tell you right now and if you
don't abide by them you will not be welcome here again."
"So I follow your rules, or I never get to see Kim and your mom naked again? Sounds
like an easy thing to agree to."
"Let me tell you the rules first. First, try to keep the boners to a minimum. We all know
how hard it is…pun intended…but no one wants an awkward situation."
"Kim didn't seem to mind seeing it."
"Yeah, well, that's Kim. My mom and dad won't be as nice about it. Especially my dad."
"It's not like I can help when it happens," Mike said defensively.
"You have to learn to control it. Think of something sad and horrible when you feel it's
going to happen. Do whatever it takes to take your mind off of it."
"Does that include fapping one out?" Mike laughed.
"I'm serious dammit. If you can't learn to control it then you will be asked to leave."
"Fine, whatever. Any other rules?"

"Yeah, there are a few. Second, just because everyone is naked does not mean they are
advertising for sex. Any sexual advances on anyone will get you booted permanently."
"Aaawww man, does that mean I can't go after your mom? You really know how to ruin
the mood don't you?"
"Can you be serious for one damn minute," said Ben angrily.
"I am being serious. I've wanted to get in your mom's pants ever since I hit puberty."
"Never going to happen so get over it."
"I wouldn't say that. What if your mom hits on me? I sure as hell won't tell her no."
"Well, since that will never happen I don't think you need to worry about that."
"But what if she does?"
"Dude, if my mom hits on you then by all means go for it, but since that is never going to
happen let's drop it."
"Bet me."
"What?" Ben asked. "Bet you what?"
"If your mom hits on me, then I get to have a little fun with you as well."
"Hell no! I'm not gay like you."
"Bi," Mike corrected. "What are you so worried about? You unsure about your mom
now?"
"No," Ben replied "but I'm not taking it in the ass either."
"Who said anything about your ass?"
"What do I get out of this bet?"
"What do you want?"
"Ok, if you win, you get to have fun with me whatever that means, however, if I win I get
to screw your sister."
"You do know Lori is a lesbian, right?"
"Yeah, seems to be a common theme with your family. If you want a deal then you make
it so I get to have sex with Lori."
"So if I arrange it so that you have sex with my sister, I get to have sex with your mom?"
"Only if she hits on you and asks you for it," Ben corrected."
"Deal. I'll talk to Lori when I get home. What about Kim?"
"What about her?"
"Do I have to wait for her to hit on me too?"
"I'm having some serious second thoughts about you going nude here."
"Don't be such a prude. Your sister is freaking hot."
"I know she's hot. That's why I'm worried about you going nude around her."
"What do you think I'm going to do, jump on her the first time I see her nude? Oh,
wait…I've already seen her naked. And she looked more than happy to see me naked."
"Don't make me kick your ass," Ben said shaking his head.
"Lick my ass?" Mike smiled. "Well if you insist, but I thought you weren't gay?"
"You'd love that wouldn't you?"
"You're the one that said you wanted to lick my ass. I mean, if you're serious I'll just get
up so you can get to work."
"Don't be such a damn freak," Ben said. "I said KICK your ass NOT LICK IT!"
"I know what you said," Mike laughed. "I'm just having a go at you. By the way, if the
idea of me having fun with you disgusts you so much, why are you popping a boner?"
"I was thinking of the things I'll be doing to your sister when you lose the bet."

