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“I thought we were going to the beach today,” Mia said as they passed the exit they 

should have taken. 

“We are.” 

“Um, we just passed the exit so unless you know another route we’ll need to get off at the 

next one and turn around. 

“That’s not the beach we’re going to.” 

“Um, okay. Is there some other beach within a hundred miles that nobody told me 

about?” 

“Actually, yes. And that’s the one we’re going to today.” 

“Seriously, Katie, what’s going on? Where are we really going?” 

“To the beach. Or rather a beach resort.” 

“You’re not making any sense.” 

“Do you trust me?” 

“What kind of silly question is that? I wouldn’t have married you if I didn’t trust you. 

What’s the name of this resort?” 

“Elysium. You know, after the Greek mythological place for those blessed by the gods.” 

“Never heard of it. Did it just open or something?” 

“Nope. It’s been hiding in our backyard for the last fifty years. It’s a bit off the beaten 

path and not really advertised, so it’s no wonder you’ve never heard of it.” 

“Okay, how did you hear of it then?” 

“I stumbled upon it about a month ago while out driving and I just know you’re going to 

love it. There’s just one thing. Elysium is a nudist resort.” 

“A what? You can’t be serious. I’m not running around nude for everyone to see!” 

“Why not? You’ve got an amazingly sexy body so why not show it off? Besides, 

everyone there will be nude including yours truly. It’s quite liberating, really. And before you 

ask, no, the men are not running around with hard-ons. At least not on the main beach.” 

“Meaning?” 

“Meaning there are two beaches separated by tall walls. The main beach is family 

oriented and welcomes those of all ages and next to that is beach two, also known at Aphrodite 

Sands where things get a bit more heated up if you know what I mean.” 

“They have sex?” 

“In more ways than one, Katie grinned. “Come on Mia, climb out of that shell for once in 

your life and have some fun.” 

“Our ideas of fun differ drastically. Unlike you, I don’t see the need to show my body off 

to the whole world, or to have sex with anyone giving me the slightest bit of attention.” 

“Ouch! You make it sound like I’m a damn whore or something,” Katie snapped back. 

“If that’s how you feel then why in the hell did you marry me?” 

“That’s not what I meant and you know it. And I married you because I love you. Which 

begs the question, did you have sex during your last visit to this resort?” 

“I did. And it was amazing. There’s something about doing it right out there for all to see 

that makes it so primal and intoxicating. What? Oh, don’t give me that look. We both agreed 

before tying the knot that we’d have an open relationship. It’s not my fault you’ve never acted 

upon it.” 

“As a rare occasion to spice up the love life. Not as an everyday occurrence.” 



“I don’t do it every day. In fact, last month at Elysium was the first and only time.” 

Getting over into the far right lane, Katie put on the blinker and then took the off-ramp to a busy 

country road. “You better tell me now if you’re up for this because once I pull into the parking 

lot we’re not leaving for several hours.” 

“Which beach are we going to?” 

“Do you really have to ask that?” 

“Am I expected to have sex?” 

“Only if you want to, but you will have to be nude at all times. I don’t know if it’ll 

change your mind or not, but I fully intend to have sex with as many people as possible.” 

“Aren’t you worried about getting diseases, or knocked up? Neither of us are on birth 

control, you know?” 

“I know. That’s what makes it so damn exciting!” 

“Just so we’re both on the same page here, you want to take me to a nudist beach where 

we’re going to have sex with strangers out in public where everyone can watch or join in with 

every possibility that we’ll both end up pregnant as a result. Does that about sum up this beach 

outing you have planned for us?” 

“That’s about it. So, you in or not?” 

“You’re out of your damn mind, you know that right?” 

“Quite possibly. But you know what, if this is what it is to be crazy then I don’t ever want 

to be sane. Please trust me, Mia. I just know that if you let yourself go and toss out all those 

annoying inhibitions you’ll enjoy the hell out of Elysium as much as I did my last visit.” 

“How many people did you have sex with the last time you were here?” 

“Only nine.” 

“NINE! Jesus Christ, Katie!” 

“What? They weren’t all at the same time. Well, four of them were, but that’s beside the 

point.” 

“Wait, you let four men fuck you at the same time?” 

“Three men and another woman, actually. At the end we licked each other clean.” 

“How long are you planning on staying?” 

“I booked us a room in the resort for the entire weekend so, three days.” 

“So, an entire weekend of uninhibited sex? Sounds fun!” 

“Really?” 

“Really. I’ll do my best to let go and enjoy it as much as possible.” 

“God, I love you! And you’re okay with the possibility of them impregnating you?” 

“We wanted to have children someday, right? While this may be sooner than I expected, 

I’ll deal with it if it happens. That being said, if I don’t like the place, or what goes on there this 

will be my first and last visit and nothing you say or do will change my mind.” 

“Understood.” 

∞ ∞ ∞ 

“Nice view,” Mia sarcastically said, looking at the tall stone wall with large wooden gates 

two hundred yards ahead and rows of cars to the left, right and behind. 

“If you like this then you’re going to love the actual resort,” Katie replied. “Come on, we 

have to check in and there are a few forms you’ll need to sign and then we can get to the fun.” 

“Can’t wait for all those big fat cocks fucking me silly.” 

“Don’t forget about all the pussies and tongues. And before you go and get your hopes 

up, you should know that not all dicks are as big as the dildos you so love to stuff yourself with.” 



“Yeah, but a woman can dream, right?” 

Taking her wife by the hand, Katie led the way through the parking lot, up to the wall and 

through the closest gate into the nudist resort Elysium. Black asphalt gave way to grassy fields 

and cobblestone paths winding their way towards buildings – the resort hotel and restaurant to 

the right and an administrative building to the left. To the left and right were more stone walls 

with a single wooden gate and Mia suddenly had the impression she was in some ancient 

medieval city. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Taking off my clothes, why?” Mia said as she tugged her tee shirt off over her head. 

“Look around, everyone else is naked so I thought we had to be as well.” 

“I suppose we can strip out here if you want,” Katie smiled. “I’m glad to see you 

embracing it so easily.” 

“Oh, believe me, this is far from easy, but if I don’t jump in head first and just do it I’ll 

chicken out and go home.” Removing her bikini top, Mia draped it over a goose bump covered 

arm and unbuttoned her shorts – tugging them and her bikini bottoms off, leaving her standing 

there in a pair of ankle socks and tennis shoes. 

“God, you’re beautiful,” Katie exclaimed, following suit. “I can’t wait to see you stuffed 

full of cock!” 

 


