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         By the pool outside our hotel, Charlotte got talking with the girl on the sunbed next to us. She was called Randi and we agreed to go out together later that evening. Charlotte took a shower first, and I had time for a beer before she was done.

         Wearing the hotel’s bathrobe, she left the bathroom with a towel around her wet hair. Just as I was about to enter the shower, the phone rang. It was for Charlotte, so I immediately passed it to her before jumping under the hot water and scrubbing away the suntan lotion. I guess I used a little too much hot water as the mirror soon fogged up.

         In an attempt to clear the humid mist, I opened the door slightly and could hear the conversation was still going on over the phone. “Mmm sounds delicious,” Charlotte said. “Me too, I’m completely smooth and soaking wet.”

         

Curious, I wrapped a towel around my waist and tiptoed behind her. She couldn’t see me while she laid there with her eyes closed, fondling her pussy. She massaged her clit eagerly before taking it to her mouth to taste her juices. I felt myself getting hard underneath the towel but kept watching.

         Her hand slid down between her legs again, and her middle finger slid deep inside of her. She moaned into the phone. She suddenly caught sight of me and immediately covered herself back up with her bathrobe. “Geir just walked in,” she said in an apologetic voice over the phone. 


         “Who is it?” I whispered.

         “Randi,” she placed her hand over the speaker.


I sat down on the bed between her legs and pulled her bathrobe to the side. “Now he’s taking off his bathrobe,” Charlotte said. Her soaking wet pussy shone towards me, begging to be played with. I stroked the inside of her thighs and let my fingertip slide over her soft lips. She moaned quietly into the phone, telling Randi what I was doing.

         Next to play with her opening was my middle finger, which soon slid straight into the warm, wet hole. It wasn’t long before I sped up and started fucking her with it while she listened to Randi playing with herself on the other end of the line.

         “I’ll ask,” I heard Charlotte said. She wondered if Randi could come over and watch. I was so horny that I’d agree to anything and answered without restrain, “Yes, of course!” I soon bent down to her pussy to taste her delicious pussy which sent shivers up her spine.

         

Charlotte gasped for Randi to come over and hung up. I barely had any time to let my tongue play with her before hearing eager knocks at the door. Charlotte jumped up and fastened her bathrobe.

         

Randi seemed embarrassed at first as she sat down on one of the two chairs in the room. Her cheeks were burning, and it almost seemed as if she regretted asking about the whole thing. She was wearing a short top with no bra under, her hard nipples clearly visible under the thin fabric. She was also wearing cut-off jeans that seemed too tight on her as she sat there.


None of us knew how to handle it. Charlotte lied down on the bed again and asked if I wanted to continue where I left off. She supported her back with both pillows before opening her bathrobe for us. She was even wetter now. When she caressed herself a little, I noticed Randi’s hungry eyes. I got comfortable and Charlotte opened herself up completely for me.

         Her fingers pulled the wet lips to the side to make plenty of room for my tongue. Her clit was puffed up and swollen. I let the tip of my tongue slide up and down, enjoying the taste of her while my fingers ventured deep inside. At this point, I didn’t notice Randi getting into the bed and lying beside Charlotte.


She was fascinated by Charlotte’s big breasts and sucked willingly at her hard nipples. I saw her hands descend down Charlotte slowly, causing her to whimper when it slid over her pussy. The fingers knew very well how hard to massage the clit for maximum pleasure. Before long, she slid two fingers inside her and then took them to her mouth. Right there and then, Randi had her first taste of Charlotte.


Charlotte pulled off Randi’s top and threw it on the chair. While her breasts were small and firm, her nipples stood to attention. Charlotte bent down and took them in her mouth one by one. Randi placed herself over her; high enough for Charlotte to play with her breasts but low enough so I could keep licking.
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