

  

    

  




  Alpine pasture




  It was a sunny, warm day in May. The meadows were lush green, everything was in bloom and the forest smelled wonderful. The disgustingly wet April was over, thankfully. They were best friends, Anna and Lisa. They had already hung out together in kindergarten and were inseparable. They went on trips together as often as they could, both single, in their early thirties, always on the lookout for new adventures. This time they had decided to go hiking somewhere in Austria. They had rented a room on a farm, which was much cheaper than a hotel. They also wanted to experience nature. They were traveling light, each with a rucksack on their backs. They didn't need any luxury. They reached the farm. They were amazed. It was a huge area, a large farmhouse, a large barn for all the farm machinery, various stables for all kinds of animals. The farm dog came running up, tail wagging. He was used to strangers. He was tame. They made themselves known, the farmer's wife came out of the house and greeted them. She was about mid-fifties, plump and very warm. Just as she was about to show the women to their room, her son drove onto the farm in his tractor. The farmer's wife introduced him to the women; his name was Johannes and he was thirty-five years old. He looked very good, slightly tanned skin, about one meter ninety tall, muscular, black hair, brown eyes. He had to be muscular, after all, the work on the farm didn't do itself. Lisa and Anna looked at each other and winked. They both thought he was sexy. Johannes hurried off, he still had a lot to do. The farmer's wife took the women to the room and showed them everything. The original wood-carved oak bed from the old days took up almost the entire room. There were comforters and pillows on the bed, in red and white checked bed linen. Super kitschy. Next to the door was the matching closet.




  The ceilings were low and a small window with checkered curtains completed the picture. It all fitted together. It was quaint and cozy. After the farmer's wife had left the room, the two of them jumped into bed, naturally in the neatly prepared comforters. They were looking forward to the afternoon ahead of them. They didn't want to do much today, they were exhausted from the long journey. A quick rest, a bite to eat and then a little exploring of the area. Anna had closed her eyes briefly when she suddenly felt Lisa's index finger between her breasts. She grinned. Lisa reached under Anna's top and played with her nipples. She leaned over Anna and kissed her greedily. Anna returned her kiss with a smile. Lisa's hand now found its way into Anna's shorts and she stroked her tenderly in her most intimate place. Anna's breathing quickened and she became wet. Lisa's fingers entered Anna's wet hole and played with it. They now took off the few clothes they had on, knelt opposite each other and fingered each other while they kissed intimately. It didn't take long for them both to climax, they hadn't had a chance to fuck for a while. Neither of them were lesbians, but good friends sometimes helped each other out. They weren't embarrassed either, they had often slept together when the opportunity arose. However, they actually preferred sex with men. Freshly arrived, they got dressed and left their room. They wanted to have a look around the courtyard. As they walked out of the front door, they met Johannes. He apologized for his brief introduction earlier, now he finally had time. He offered to show them around the farm, a tour of the buildings. They agreed. Their tour began in the machine hall, where he showed them the tractors, the combine harvester and the rest of the machinery. Next door was a large barn, where the hay bales were stored, with a floor of fresh straw above them. Anna and Lisa looked at each other, they both had the same thought, they found the idea of being fucked in the hayloft very exciting.




  After the farm tour was over, Johannes told them that there would be a farm party in the evening, with music and dancing, food and drink. He cordially invited them to join him and said goodbye. He wanted to freshen up and then throw on his lederhosen. Anna and Lisa did the same, took a shower and made themselves pretty. The farmer's wife lent them two dirndls, as it was to be a proper celebration. And as they came from the city, they naturally didn't have dirndls in their repertoire, let alone in their luggage. The dresses fitted perfectly, hugging their slim waists, round hips and shapely breasts. By now it was nineteen o'clock and they made their way to the courtyard. It was beautifully decorated with colorful fairy lights, seating arrangements with sweet tablecloths on the tables and small vases of field flowers to complete the picture. Some guests had already arrived, the band was playing and the barbecue buffet was being set up. Everything was still a little under preparation, but the party was about to start. Anna and Lisa kept an eye out for Johannes, but couldn't find him. Maybe he was still getting ready? They met the farmer's wife and asked her about Johannes. She told them that he had left the farm half an hour ago to pick up his best friend Louis. But they would certainly be back soon. The girls got themselves a drink, a rustic beer of course, took a seat at one of the tables and watched the arriving guests. Little by little, they struck up a conversation with the locals. They were all very nice people, welcoming and friendly. Suddenly Johannes stood in front of them. He beamed at them. Louis came out from behind Johannes and introduced himself to the ladies. He was tall, blond, blue-eyed, well-built. Bright white teeth, big hands. Just Lisa's type. The boys asked the girls to dance. Naturally, the girls complied with the boys' request. Lisa danced with Louis, Anna with Johannes. Both snuggled up close to their dance partners. Lisa pressed her full breasts tightly against Louis' upper body, he was already breathing a little faster. She whispered her dirty thoughts in his ear, almost taking his breath away, he got an erection. She grinned cheekily at him and felt his hard cock against her abdomen. Something was slowly stirring in her too. She was getting wet, she wanted him, now! She pulled his head down towards her, licked his lips with her tongue and asked him if he wouldn't like to disappear into the hayloft with her. He grinned at her with sparkling eyes and didn't even have to answer. Lisa and Louis conferred with Anna and Johannes, who were also keen for a change. They all headed towards the barn, Lisa couldn't keep her hands to herself, she grabbed Louis' pants while he was walking, took his hard member between her fingers and played with it. She turned to Anna, saw her and stuck her tongue down her throat. The boys were completely taken aback. But the girls were open to anything. They entered the barn, making out and groping. To get to the hayloft, they had to climb up a ladder. Lisa went first, slowly stepping onto the first rung. She turned to Louis and smiled lasciviously at him. As her dirndl was very short, Louis was able to take a look up her skirt when Lisa had climbed halfway up the ladder. He walked briskly after her and stuck his head under her dress. She giggled. He wanted to smell her, taste her, finger her and fuck her really hard. After he had pulled his head out from under her skirt, he stuck a finger into her wet vagina. She began to moan. They were still standing on the ladder, he was pushing her up, he wanted to take her at last. Anna and Johannes followed them. When they were all upstairs, the girls kissed first. The boys settled down in the hay and enjoyed the spectacle. They were still fascinated by the women, how uncomplicated they were. Anna and Lisa took off their dirndls, stroked each other as they had done in the morning, kissed and laughed. Now they turned to the boys. Lisa sat on Louis, she was completely naked except for her thong. Louis' bulge in his pants was getting bigger and bigger. Lisa bent over Louis, stuck her tongue in his ear and he gasped. Now she took his head between her hands and kissed him passionately. He breathed faster and faster. Now she fiddled with his leather trousers, they were already open a crack, she put one hand inside and had his big, hard cock in her hand again. He couldn't stand it any longer, he lifted her off him, laid her gently backwards in the hay and took off his clothes. He knelt in front of her, spread her legs and inserted two fingers into her wet pussy. He thrust into her with gentle movements. She began to moan, she loved being fingered. Now he lay down in front of her and tenderly licked her labia, again he put his fingers inside her and also sucked her clitoris. She closed her eyes and enjoyed the sensations. Suddenly she felt a tongue in her mouth, she opened her eyes, it was Anna. Anna was kneeling over Lisa in a four-footed position, kissing her, while Johannes was pleasuring Anna from behind. Johannes had also pushed his tongue into Anna's hot, wet hole. They all played with each other and enjoyed it. Now the ladies wanted to spoil the men, Louis lay down on his back again, Johannes stood up. The girls switched men, Anna took Louis and Lisa took Johannes. They took the boys' cocks between their lips, sucked them, massaged them with their hands and let the tips of their tongues dance on them. The two men had never experienced anything so exciting. Lisa looked at Johannes fierily from below, still kneeling in front of him, with his cock in her mouth. She got up, pushed him into the hay and sat on him. She began to ride him, her pelvis circling back and forth with his cock, back and forth. She hadn't been this full in ages. She played with him, up and down, faster and slower again. Johannes could hardly breathe, he was already close to climaxing, but Lisa didn't let him come, she wanted some more fun after all. She got off him, sat down on his face with her hot, wet, clean-shaven vulva and let herself be pampered again with her tongue. She glanced at Anna, who was being serviced from behind at that moment. Anna had the biggest cock inside her that she had ever experienced. While Lisa sat on Johannes' tongue and Anna had it done from behind, the women leaned towards each other and kissed hotly. The women were also close to climaxing, moaning loudly and profusely and breathing very quickly. Change of position: the final act had begun. The women lay on their backs and let the men take them thoroughly. The men moaned, pulled their cocks out of the women and simultaneously squirted their cum onto the women's bellies and breasts. As the women had not yet had an orgasm, the men fingered them to their climaxes. They enjoyed every second as they screamed out their orgasms. It was wonderful for everyone. They all lay down next to each other in the hay and closed their eyes, enjoying what they had just experienced. None of them had ever fucked so extremely horny. When they had all caught their breath and their pulse had normalized, they got dressed and left the barn. As they hadn't eaten yet, they were hungry. They got something from the barbecue and ate and drank, laughed, talked and let the evening draw to a leisurely close. Anna and Lisa agreed with the boys that Johannes would sleep with Anna and Lisa and Louis would sleep together in Johannes' room. By now it was getting late, past one in the morning. They were tired and went to bed. The rooster woke Lisa the next morning, it was six o'clock. It was so dark outside, it was raining cats and dogs. It was thundering, thunderstorms in the mountains. She turned over because she heard something rustling. She was still so tired that she had almost forgotten about Louis. This handsome man was lying next to her, she let herself fall into her pillow, closed her eyes and let her mind wander. Had that really happened last night in the hayloft? Or had she been dreaming? She was so lost in her thoughts that she didn't even notice the face above her. Louis placed his lips on hers and she was startled. When she came back to her senses, she returned his kiss with a vengeance; she hadn't been dreaming last night. He lay down next to her, began to stroke her, kiss her, touch her all over, tenderly, lovingly. He kissed her neck, she laughed, he tickled her. He worked his way to her naked breasts, took her nipples between his lips, nibbled them lightly, played with them with his tongue. She laughed again, she was very ticklish. He came to her belly button, then on to her vagina. She was hot and wet again. She opened her thighs willingly and looked forward to his tongue and fingers. He wanted to have her all to himself, no more sharing like last night, he just wanted to feel her. He lay on top of her and penetrated her slowly and deeply, he had fallen in love. He thrust into her tenderly, she moaned, breathed quickly and enjoyed his cock inside her. He kissed her over and over again as he made love to her. She turned around, lay on her stomach, he spread her legs slightly and penetrated her from behind. Now she got down on her knees, she wanted to feel him even deeper inside her. His thrusts became harder, faster, wilder. She took her right hand and stroked herself while he fucked her from behind. Pure ecstasy. They came together to the peak of sensation, she felt his sperm shooting into her. Their pulses were racing, they were happy. Both of them. They had found each other.




  Blue eyes




  Their eyes met. She looked into sky-blue eyes, he into fawn ones. Those eyes knew each other. She knew immediately who she was dealing with. He probably knew too, because his smile with his gleaming white teeth grew wider and wider. They hugged and embraced and greeted each other warmly, as they hadn't seen each other for twenty years. They decided to sit down in a café to talk about themselves and old times. He used to be in her parallel class, two years above her. Nevertheless, they used to be very good friends, hanging out together at school, taking the bus home together, meeting up at the outdoor pool in their free time. They simply had a great youth. Even during their school days, you could feel the crackling between them, with gentle kisses and touches, little gifts or trips together. She could see all those wonderful moments again right now. But as life would have it, he left school, learned a profession and they lost sight of each other. They met new people who gradually became good friends, each living their lives in their own way. She wondered why she had let this handsome, tall, well-trained man full of character disappear from her life so easily. But she knew the answer. She went abroad in her mid-twenties to make a career start. He was doing well at home, got married, had a nice house. He had never left his home country. Now he was divorced and ready for a new future. He just didn't know exactly what it would look like. A new love? Or would he prefer an exciting adventure? It was written in the stars. And she? She was happy with herself and the world. She had a good job and everything she needed to live. She was able to support herself, pay her rent and bills and wasn't dependent on anyone. As they sat together at the table and talked about God and the world, their fingers touched. It crackled. The joy of seeing each other again and the feeling of former carefreeness crept back into their minds. As time flew by and they both had things to do, they paid their bill and arranged to meet at her house that evening. It was going to be like before, relaxed, easy, carefree, fun and happy. They said goodbye and looked forward to the evening ahead with anticipation. A thousand thoughts ran through her head. What should she wear? Should she cook something or would they order in? Were they even going to eat? Did she have any wine at home? What were they actually going to do? Was it even a good idea to invite him to her home so soon? Never mind, heart over head! She let it come to her. She ended up disappearing into the bathroom for two hours to freshen up. She lay in the bath for an hour, enjoying the warm water around her body. The bath foam was already hanging over the edge of the bath. She was flooded with feelings that she hadn't had for ages. She suddenly felt very hot. A chance glance at the clock startled her out of her thoughts. So late already? She had to hurry. After all, she still had to shave and do her hair and make-up and get dressed. Everything was done, it was just before nineteen and she had put on black lace underwear and suspenders, just in case. Plus black silk stockings. A red mini dress over it, which flattered her delicate figure. She simply looked good, perfectly styled and beautiful to look at. Her heart was in her throat, what would he say? Nineteen o'clock. The doorbell rang. She took another deep breath before opening the door. Their eyes met again. His breath caught in his throat, he was so enchanted by her. As a gentleman, he naturally brought a bottle of wine. She invited him in. His eyes couldn't take his eyes off her, he was literally undressing her. He put the wine down, pulled her close to him and, without saying a word, kissed her passionately. That was what she called a proper greeting. She returned his kisses with relish, their tongues dancing a tango. He let his hands glide over her body, her firm breasts, her flat stomach and her bottom. While they were touching each other, they entered the kitchen. The cooking island stopped them. While she stood with her back against the worktop, his hands slid under her skirt. Her breathing became heavier. He slowly took off her dress, kissing her belly button, her beautifully shaped breast, which was still in a lace bustier, her neck and her mouth. Only now could he see her in all her beauty. The high heels she was wearing made her slender legs even longer. Now she opened his shirt, button by button. She slowly caressed his entire upper body. He leaned his head back to take a deep breath. She opened his trousers and slowly pushed them down. His member grew bigger and bigger. She played with it, letting it slide between her fingers. He moaned softly. She turned around and stretched out her back to him with her legs slightly apart. He got down on his knees to put his face between her thighs and caress her vagina with his tongue. He stroked her thighs as he did so. She was wet and warm. Now his fingers sought their way into her vagina to give her even more pleasure. She turned forward again, he came up and they kissed. He lifted her onto the stove, spread her legs to devote himself to her clitoris again with his tongue. He pulled her thong aside with one finger and licked her until she almost climaxed. He came back up, grabbed her buttocks and pulled her towards him. Now he was able to penetrate her deeply and satisfy her with hard thrusts. The next moment he lifted her from above, positioned her with her stomach against the edge and gently pressed her breasts onto the hotplate so that her bottom was facing him. He lifted her right leg and pushed his hard cock into her love cave. Their bodies moved in time. They moaned, they sweated, they laughed and orgasmed at the same time. Exhausted and out of breath, they left the kitchen to lie down on her bed. She took off her clothes to rub his naked body against hers. She wanted to feel him completely. She stroked his chest, she kissed him, she stroked his bottom, she kissed him. She wrapped her long legs around him to fall asleep with him tightly embraced. She was happy. The next morning, she was woken by the sound of the shower. She jumped out of bed, her thoughts revolving around last night. They were beautiful thoughts, they brought a smile to her face and a friendly tug in her stomach, reminding her that she was already in the mood again. She entered the bathroom, slowly pulled the shower curtain aside and had the most beautiful, muscular man she had ever seen standing in front of her. In her shower, naked. There it was again, that moment. Pure lust. She stepped into the large walk-in shower with rain shower head. Her nipples became hard. The warm water washed over her velvety soft skin. She stepped up to him and kissed him. She touched him tenderly. Her hands slid over his penis. Hard and long and beautiful as it was, she massaged it with gentle pressure. With the thought in her head of how he had spoiled her in the kitchen last night, she got down on her knees. She looked at him teasingly, and her mouth showed the most enchanting smile he had ever seen. He knew what he could look forward to now. She took his firm member in her mouth and played with his tip with her tongue. She sucked and sucked on his penis, she sucked it, kissed it, pushed it as deep as she could into her throat. He gasped with excitement. Now he could hardly stand it any longer, he took her in his arms, pressed her against the tiles of the shower and took her standing up. Her long legs wrapped around him tightly, she loved every single one of his hard thrusts. Now he squirted all of his warm sperm into her. He hadn't experienced an orgasm like this for a long time. He was very happy about the chance encounter the day before. While they dried off and got dressed, he reviewed last night. He had a big grin on his face. He turned to her, took her in his arms and thanked her for the wonderful time. She gladly accepted his thanks and they kissed again. Now, unfortunately, he had to say goodbye for the day, he still had something to do. He gave her a kiss on the nose and walked out of the door. She was a little disappointed. What had happened? What had he suddenly done? She organized her thoughts and feelings and went out of the house to run errands as well. She could hardly concentrate, she couldn't get the images of last night and this morning out of her head. She kept seeing him in front of her, kissing him, stroking him, snuggling up to him. Her blood was boiling again, she could feel herself getting wet. In no time at all, she had done everything and hurried home. She lay down on her couch, she had dirty thoughts in her head, she thought about his body, his cock, his eyes. She began to stroke herself, her fingers slipped into her thong. She caressed her labia, she slipped her fingers into her hot vagina with relish. Her breathing quickened. She reached for her vibrator, she pressed the start button, the vibration was on the lowest level, she pushed it back and forth between her labia. She imagined his cock, she was hot, she wanted it. She increased the speed of her rubber friend, played with his tip on her clitoris and began to moan loudly. But it wasn't enough for her, she wanted more. To give in to her desire, she fully inserted the vibrating device. She moved it back and forth until she climaxed, always thinking that he was going to do it to her now. Suddenly she got a message on her phone. A text message from him. He asked her if they wanted to meet up for a sauna, twenty o'clock, couples' sauna. She was surprised and delighted, of course she agreed. He picked her up from her home at nine thirty, but he didn't go to the indoor pool with sauna. They were standing in front of a couples' club. He had fibbed to her a little, he didn't dare ask her if she wanted to accompany him to a couples' club, he presented her with a fait accompli. He was curious to see her reaction. She was a little hesitant, but secretly she had always wanted to visit a club like this. She found it exciting and thrilling. She trusted her instincts, she knew he was by her side. She was also extremely curious to see what it was like in such an establishment. Even at the door, they could hardly keep their hands off each other. They happily entered, took off their clothes and wrapped themselves in two large beach towels. Now they entered the steam sauna. He was so full of lust that a bulge was already visible under his white towel. They were still the only guests in the sauna at this early hour, but he wouldn't have minded if there had been other people there. He placed his towel on the bottom step of the sauna benches. He was so aroused that he could have hung the towel over his member, it was so straight. She grinned at him with desire in her eyes and without hesitating, she placed him on the wooden bench. She sat down on his hard cock with pleasure and a wet vagina. She rode him, tenderly at first, kissing him devotedly, then faster and faster. Her breasts swayed up and down, her head back, her hands resting on his magnificent thighs, she let his member slide in and out. He took her full breasts in his hands and caressed her nipples. Now he asked her to lie on her stomach. He opened her thighs slightly and lay on top of her to penetrate deep into her tight slit. She gasped and he played with her very slowly. Their bodies were covered in beads of sweat. He became wilder, she stretched her bottom towards him so that he could thrust even deeper into her. Pure passion flowed through their bodies and souls. Drenched in sweat, they left the sauna. They leisurely explored the club, looked around curiously and enjoyed a cool refreshment. As they searched for the whirlpool, their gaze lingered on a special room. They curiously opened the door. Another handsome gentleman looked at them curiously. He had a friendly air about him. He invited them in and asked them if they would like something a little more unusual. He suggested a threesome. They agreed, as they had also wanted to try something like this, but no one else had come along. She lay down on her back and closed her eyes. One of the men kissed her on the mouth, the other tenderly kissed her private parts. She was kissed, licked and massaged all over. It was simply wonderful. She had never experienced feelings like this before. She got down on her knees and took her boyfriend's member in her mouth while the stranger took her from behind. He thrust hard and powerfully, while her tongue play was just as hard and powerful on her boyfriend's penis. Now the men swapped. She lay down on her back again, one took her from the front while she supplied the other's cock with her hands and tongue.
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For couples, singles,
young, old, young at heart
and all people aged 18
and over! Not suitable for
virgins and young men!
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