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Between heaven, sands and sea

| Henrik EkK |

A naturist bere tells about a summer event at the Baltic Sea.

The first days

The first day of our holiday the rain
was pouning down constantly. So we
hadn’t imagined it. We put on the raincoats
and were walking for hours along the
empty beach in order to get local know-
ledge.

Next morning we were roused by the
sun. Quickly out from the tent. We left
the bathing area behind and walked
towards the nising sun. It was still early
in the morning and not a single human
being was to be found. The sands dazzled.
The foam of the waves was flying towards
the beach. A waming sign told us that
2000 metres away this bathing area ended
and that one should observe further
warnings. Well, it was just what we
wanted to see: we hoped that the signs
mug‘ht scare many brave people from
visiting this dangerous place. We walked
further 500 metres and then down to the
dunes. We were as alone as the first
human beings and in the next moment
also dressed as those, at least as they were
in the beginning of their history.

When we were busy building our sand
castle, we stopped surprised. Twelve metres
away from us there came a young girl,
naked and red as copper from head to
feet, she ran over the glittering sands and
disappeared in the waves. Two other girls

followed her. We looked at each other and
laughed, yes, here everything was all right,
here we should stay. After a while the
girls disappeared behind the dunes. They
looked hastily at us while we were playing
with a ball in the water.

Then something much worse happened. A
dressed couple arrived. We withdrew
muttering in our castle and hoped they
should pass by. But no, they turned against
us, saw our heads over the edge,
stopped five metres away and started to
build 2 sand castle. Fully dressed! Our
happiness was gone. The two of them
disappeared behind their wall and could

now spy on every movement we made, if
we dared ... But after some minutes the
young man appeared, stark naked — yes,
it is true — and began playing with a
badminton-racket. Certainly I jumped out
too with my racket. But Ulla stayed
behind and so did the other girl. But
already after some minutes one could see
two Eves and two Adams running over

the beach and in the water as though they
had become ten years younger.

Even the three girls emerged out of the
dunes, playing ball, doing gymnastics and
playing with the waves.

But more happened: unseen there was
suddenly a young man, stark naked and
brown as bronze so that we others looked



like white marble statues. Several times he
shaded the eyes with his hand, as though
he searched something far away. He 1s
waiting for joining us, I thought. And
really. When I threw a ball to him, he
took it laughing and so he played with us
t0oo. But he had really searched for
someone, for later there arrived a younger
boy, who was very white an the skin, and
especially white over the hips, as though

he first now had been aware of that it
is possible to bathe without bathing-dress.
Next day we also invited the three girls
to take part in the playing and they were
willing. Then we were five women, four
men, a little happy and harmless circle.

A good example removes bad habits.

We were very content people, who had
met here and we were glad that no one

The free bathing — beaches give the visitor a feeling of freedom and independence . . .



disturbed the peace. The other beach was
so far away, when we in the morning
walked towards our beach. Were didn’t,
however, remain alone so very long; more
and more people arrived, as the report
about us was spread. Some were brown
on the whole body, others white over the
breasts and the hips, so it was apparent,
where they earlier had spent their holiday.
We called them disrespectfully ”whitings”
and that they were called until the sun-
rays had coloured them evenly brown.

At the end of the first week we were
about twenty men and women and around
there were still more people, who only
were waiting for a suitable occasion to
appear. Everywhere, on the dunes and on
the beach, there were lying naked people,
who played and bathed naked.

Even parents arrived with their children
and joined us, in spite of that they up till
now hadn’t known that one can bathe
naked in the open air. A couple of doctors
had fi. heard in the village that they
bathed naked on the other side of the
border. As they were curious, they walked
there in order to see something piquant.
They became, however, disappointed but
also delighted so they wanted to follow
our example immediately. Already next
day they told their children, a twelve
year old boy and a ten year old girl that
they should stay alone on the beach for
some hours.

Why, asked the children. — Yes, we
shall bathe in a place without any bathing-

dresses on. — Naked? Cannot we do that
too? — The parents didn’t want to upset
their plan and now they were caught. They
looked a little inquiringly at the children
but those looked innocently back. Well.
The parents were a little oppressed on the
way but when they saw their children
playing on the beach without taking any
notice about that the other bathers were
naked, all their fear disappeared. And the
father, who was the happy owner of a film
camera, used it in order to keep these
memorable days of sun, happiness and joy.

The long arm of Law.

As the days were running away, still
more friends arrived. At the end of the
third week, when our holiday unfortuna-
tely was ended, I counted without moving
from my spot, 82 naked men and women,
outspread on a beach covering some
hundred metres. To count those, who were
hidden behind the dunes, I considered

unnecessary.

Then suddenly three policemen appeared.
Should they make a raid? But they passed
us without taking any notice of us.
Apparently they had observed us for a
long time and they considered us therefore
not dangerous from a legal point of view.

One of the naked among us, who especi-
ally had been irritated with an old gentle-
man and a lady, who fully dressed used
to be sitting watching us, took the occasion
to point out the inappropriate in their
manner, when the policemen were within
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sight. As an answer the couple reported
us for undecent behaviour. As a girl had
noticed that the man used to have a camera
hidden under the bathing-gown and photo-
graphed us secretly, she told the policemen
this. The result was that the couple got a
sharp waming to stop the sneaking and
the photographing. We ourselves got free
without any proceedings.

For the pure everything is pure

Among the bathing-guests on the place,
the rumour was spread that they bathed
naked a little way from the bathing-beach
and with every day the stream of curious
people increased. Most of them were
walking calmly through the area, looking
as though they didn’t notice anything at
all. Others were so enchanted of this happy
life that they to their own great surprise
took off their clothes and joined us. But
many of them, especially young boys, were
lying behind the dunes and spied and now
and then one saw a head which tried to
pry into the beach-huts. Or else they were
unceasingly walking around the place and
were staying close to the players, insolently
grinning.

The naked people, especially the girls,
tried to withdraw or cover the body —
which annoyed us, because the playing was
disturbed. Kind appeals were rewarded
with insolent answers. But at last they
were caught by strong arms and — despite
they were dressed in their best suits —
were thrown into the water.

The fishermen’s children were much

more natural. They too were lying in the
vicinity, prying, but when we asked them
to come down they did. They got balls and
in the future they were coming every day
in order to play with us.

A lady with her 18—20 years old
daughter appeared one day and stopped
amazed at the sight of so many naked
people. She laughed and regretted loudly
that her daughter must see such things, she
who never before had seen naked people.
In spite of the care about the daughter’s
virtue she didn’t refrain from walking
slowly through the place with many head-
shakes. If the poor daughter got any
disadvantages from the sight, we don’t
know.

From a youth camp in the vicinity there
came often young people in order to visit
us. Some of them were walking around

naked on the beach, while others played
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I can’t tell you where this Swedish girl is going but sure it is
somewhere on the Stockholm naturist site!














































































	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-46-44-174
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-47-11-152
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-47-30-650
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-47-42-732
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-47-56-984
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-48-07-625
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-48-20-535
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-48-34-386
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-48-47-438
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-49-01-756
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-49-16-548
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-49-27-556
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-49-38-634
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-49-50-707
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-50-06-526
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-50-21-416
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-50-39-855
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-50-57-552
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-51-13-865
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-51-41-654
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-51-58-259
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-52-17-484
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-52-29-252
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-52-42-116
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-52-55-208
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-53-08-537
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-53-24-415
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-53-37-141
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-54-01-884
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-54-19-896
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-54-32-149
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-54-44-369
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-54-57-345
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-55-12-032
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-55-28-629
	Screenshot 2023-11-10_06-55-40-816

