A few weeks ago, the Mayor of Timbourg opened up a nudist beach. The residents were wary at first, but soon enough, they embraced the idea. In fact, some of them even started having sex on the beach. (Which was not only allowed, but encouraged)

Not everyone was into the idea, however. From the moment it was announced, Marshal was completely against it. He wasn’t the bravest squirrel, in fact, he was pretty timid when it came to this kind of stuff. Needless to say, he wasn’t planning on going to the nude beach anytime soon.

That was until Monday.

[…]
In the afternoon, Marshal was looking out the window at the nude beach. He honestly didn’t know what made the Mayor open this up in the first place, and frankly, he didn’t want to find out. As he was gazing, he heard his Nookphone ringing.
Taking it out of his pocket, Marshal saw that he was getting a phone call from Raymond. “What’s goin’ on, Raymond?” He asked when he answered it.
“Not much.” Raymond replied. “I just wanted to ask if you wanted to head to that nude beach?”

Marshal’s eyes widened. “Wh-What?!” He gasped.

“You heard me.” Raymond continued as if nothing was out of the ordinary. “I’m already there, it’ll be fun!”

Marshal was about to refuse when Raymond’s line suddenly disconnected. Did he seriously hang up on him?! He tried calling him back, but he didn’t pick up. God dammit, he really had to go there, didn’t he? What’s worse was that Raymond was there so Marshal couldn’t decline! This was gonna be so embarrassing…

Gulping nervously, Marshal exited his house and made his way to the nude beach while wearing his usual beach attire. He had no shirt, some swim trunks, and that was it. Any less and he’d feel uncomfortable. When he arrived, he was blushing hard. Literally everyone that was here was fully nude and some were even making love. Marshal tried ignoring this. He had to find Raymond and explain the situation.
He wouldn’t have to look far when Raymond came up to him. “There you are!” He greeted happily. “Sorry about the phone call; my battery died, and I can’t find a place to change it.”
Marshal was silent as he blushed redder due to Raymond being fully nude like everyone else here. Of course, the feline noticed this and chuckled. “You’ll get used to it.” He said before pointing to the changing rooms. “If it makes you comfortable, you can get undressed in there.”
“O-Okay…” Said Marshal before walking to the changing rooms. Looks like the explanation would have to wait. When the squirrel got there, however, he noticed that Raymond had followed him. “Uh… Can I get some privacy?”

Raymond nodded silently before Marshal entered the changing room and locked the door. Before he took off his swim trunks, he managed to strike up a conversation with the feline. “Say, uh… Don’t take thing the wrong way, but I really don’t want to be here.”
“How come?” Asked Raymond.

“Well, this whole beach doesn’t seem… Legal.” Marshal explained. “I’ve been refusing to come here because my whole 'Embarrassed in the nude' thing; I thought you knew that.”
At first, there was silence outside of the changing room. “Are you still there, Raymond?” Asked Marshal as he slowly removed his swim trunks.

The door suddenly swung open and Raymond barged in. Marshal gasped, but Raymond placed a hand on his cheek. “Is that how you feel?” He asked. Oblivious to Marehal’s discomfort.

Before Marshal could counter, Raymond reached down and began jerking him off. “A-Aah! Nnuh… Mmn~” He moaned. What was he doing?! Didn’t he hear him beforehand?

“What’s the matter, Marshel?~ Don’t you like this?” Raymond asked teasingly.

Marshal attempted to speak up, but all that came out were loud groans. He wanted to push him away, but slowly, a smile grew on the squirrel’s face as he was starting to get into it. Raymond smirked and sped up his movements. He knew Marshal would get into it sooner or later~

“Thaaat’s it. Let me show you what you’re missing out on~” Raymond breathed into Marshal’s ear. Marshal shuddered in excitement. Why was he so afraid before? He felt so stupid for never coming here!

“M-M-More~” Marshal moaned as he started moving his hips. Wanting- scratch that. Needing more of this amazing sensation! Just as he felt himself reaching climax, though, Raymond stopped.

“Let’s head somewhere more comfortable~” Said Raymond before reopening the door and leading Marshal back onto the beach.
Prior to Marshal’s arrival, Raymond had set up his own little area with one big towel stationed under an umbrella. When they got there, Raymond laid Marshal down and began jerking him off again. “Be honest; what do you want?” He asked sensually.

Marshal decided to go all out. “I… I want you! I need you!” He confessed. “I wanna cum in your mouth!”

Raymond smirked. “You’ll get much more than that~” He said before opening his mouth and taking Marshal’s cock into it.

“Aaah~ Raymooond!~” Marshal moaned loudly. All signs of timidness were thrown out the window.

Raymond bobbed his head and swirled his tongue. Holy shit, he was so good~! Had he done this before? Either he had practice, or he was a natural right off the bat. Marshal figured he’d ask him later… If he remembered~

Marshal rested a hand on the back of Raymond’s head and began thrusting down his throat. While he was surprised at the sudden forcefulness, the feline accepted it. He was happy to let Marshal’s more lewder side free.

“Mmn~ Your mouth feels so good, Raymond!!” Marshal groaned. The words just came out, but he didn’t really care. Raymond was gaining an erection of his own as he was even purring from the praise. He rarely did that, but he figured Marshal wouldn’t mind.

On and on it went before Marshal’s cock began leaking pre. ‘Go on; cum for me~’ Raymond thought. Marshal let out a loud moan as he came inside of Raymond’s mouth to which the feline gladly swallowed it all. When he pulled away, Marshal stained Raymond’s face with the rest of his cum.

“Hah… Hah…” Raymond panted before taking off his cum-covered glasses. “That was so good~ Although…”

Raymond got on top of Marshal and whispered into his ear. “I bet a certain someone wants to have a turn~”

Marshal shuddered in excitement. After all, he should have a turn, as well~ He watched as Raymond got onto his hands and knees and revealed his ass to the squirrel. “Like what you see?” He asked naughtily. Marshal smiled lewdly and poked his cock at the feline’s entrance. “Don’t be shy; I can take it!”

Winking at Raymond, Marshal wasted no time and slammed inside. “Oogh! I-It’s in!~” He moaned.

“Mmngh!” Raymond groaned. “Fuck yeah~”
He then turned his head to face Marshal. “Do it~” Was all he said. Marshal took this as the hint to go hard and go hard he did! Marshal grabbed Raymond’s waist and went hard and deep right off the bat. Raymond’s eyes rolled back as he felt Marshal’s cock hit his prostate a few times. “Haaaah~ Right there! Fuck me right there!”
The two males moaned and groaned as Marshal continued to fuck Raymond. A few passersby heard them, but otherwise, paid no attention. Although, they were glad to see Marshal finally get into the nude beach’s naughty lifestyle.
“Raymond~ This feels so good~!” Marshal groaned out.

Raymond laughed hearing this. “Haha! I agree~” He replied. “I bet you wanna cum inside me, don’t you?”

Marshal nodded rapidly. “Yes! I wanna cum inside of you, you slutty kitty~!” He hollered without thinking. Raymond smiled and blushed hearing the previously shy squirrel act so shameless. He began moving his hips and allowed the two of them to reach maximum pleasure.

Eventually, Marshal made his announcement. “I’m cumming!!” He moaned.

“Yes! Cum in me!” Raymond begged. “Don’t hold anything back!”

And with one last thrust, both males moaned loudly as Marshal came inside of Raymond. Filling the feline. Raymond’s eyes rolled back and his tongue flopped out as he came as well. Staining the towel beneath them. When it was all over, Marshal pulled out and stained Raymond’s ass with the rest of his cum.

“Haaah~” He sighed as he collapsed onto the towel on his back. Completely exhausted after the intense session. “That was… So much fun!”

Suddenly, Marshal felt something poke at his asshole. Looking down, he saw Raymond holding his legs and looking at him lustfully.

“Ready?” He asked.

“Ready~” Replied Marshal.

Winking at the squirrel, Raymond slowly inched his way inside with the two of them groaning loudly. “So tight~” He grunted.

“Hnng~ You’re so big!~” Marshal moaned.

Raymond started gently thrusting into Marshal’s ass. Although, it wasn’t long until he was going to town at full force. “You like that~?” Raymond asked in the heat of the moment.

Marshal nodded vigorously. “Yes! I love it! I love you! This is the best day ever!!” He hollered. Not giving a damn if it sounded like he was losing it.

“Heheh! Love you too, Marshal~” Raymond chuckled.
The went on for quite a while before the two males felt themselves reaching climax. Raymond leaned in and passionately kissed Marshal as they came while they moaned into their respective partner’s mouths. Raymond filled the newly slutty squirrel’s ass while Marshal blew his load, as well. When they were finished, they broke the kiss for air as Raymond pulled out and flopped next to Marshal.
“Hah… Hah…” Marshal panted. “Thank you for this, Raymond~”

“You’re more than welcome, Marshal~!” Raymond replied. “We should probably clean up before we head home.”
Marshal raised an eyebrow. “But we don’t live together, do we?” He asked in confusion.

Raymond kissed Marshal’s cheek. “We do now~ If you want to, that is.” He said.

Marshal smiled lewdly. “I do~” He breathed before he and Raymond began making out. Solidifying their relationship from friends to lovers. He was glad to have come to the nude beach, and he had a feeling Raymond felt the same~
