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         Just Needed to Cry it Out

By Charity Olivander
      

          
      

         I was sitting on the sofa and reading when the doorbell rang. I put down my book and, somewhat reluctantly, got up to open the door. And there you were, my dear, close friend whom I hadn’t seen in over a year. You were crying, and you asked if you could come in, so I opened both the door and my arms wide and welcomed you. Of course, you could come in, though I knew it would only add more fuel to the fire of the feelings I had for you — but you didn’t need to know about this.


I had been in love with you for a long time, but I’d always held back for fear of losing you. And even if it hurt me to see you crying, it was wonderful to see you again! I led you into my living room where we both sat on the sofa, and I put my arm around your shoulder and tried to get you to tell me about what had happened. But you just sad that you needed to cry it out before you could talk about it. I sat there with one arm around you. With the other, I stroked your hair and tried to comfort you. It must have worked because your sobs began to subside after a while. I felt you relax in your seat. 


I was instantly so turned on by you that I had a hard time sitting still, and after giving it a moment’s thought, I kissed you on the forehead. 


You took a deep breath and held it for a second, before you exhaled and sank a little closer to me while, to my great joy, you gave me a little kiss on the neck. A war was going on inside me, I was so turned on, excited, confused and happy and didn’t allow myself to think that this could be anything but a friendly gesture, a moment of affection between two friends. But I soon discovered that there was far more than that, for you interlaced your fingers with mine and whispered that you wanted to do good by me. All I managed to say was that you always did good to me, just by being my friend. 


“You joker,” you told me, “that wasn’t what I meant by this,” as you leaned towards me and kissed me gently on the mouth. 


It felt so good that I thought I’d faint. I was unbelievably happy as I stroked your hair and kissed you back with an earnestness I didn’t even think I had in me. It was as if I couldn’t get you close enough to me. My God, you were so beautiful, and it felt so amazing to kiss you! I felt your soft lips on mine as your tongue played with my own, making me dripping wet. 


“You think I don’t know that you’ve wanted to do this forever?” You laughed between kisses and gave me a moment to think and respond. 

“Yes, but I sure didn’t think you felt the same,” I said with a deep sigh. Because it was so good, and I was so happy.

My hands had begun to run over your body by themselves, and now they were exploring your breasts. I began to pull up your t-shirt and came in contact with your bare breast beneath it, where your nipple stood straight like a small mountain. And I felt my own nipples stiffening as well. Your hands now moved fast over my body. We made small talk and exchanged small kisses, and sometimes I felt your hands wander up to my nipples. 


My God, how I longed to get even closer. And you must have felt the same because we sat up at the same time and pulled our t-shirts and jumpers over our heads. I quickly yanked off my bra, and finally, finally, our upper bodies could meet without any clothes getting in the way. My goodness, you were so pretty!

I mean, I had seen you naked before, several times. As most girls do, we had taken baths together and gone swimming together, but I had never thought that I would be able to experience you like this. 


You stared at me with your gorgeous half-open eyes, and I felt a bit embarrassed, but when you kissed me again, any trace of embarrassment and shame was gone. I couldn’t get enough of you. You leaned back in the sofa as I climbed over you, and suddenly we were snogging passionately, our hands all over each other’s bodies. I managed to stick a hand below your pants’ waistband as you stroked my ass and my back. My hands were full of your silky soft skin, but they also met a pair of panties that were way too tight to let me in. 


You laughed against my lips and whispered that you would help me, but I had to move. Reluctantly, I agreed and lifted myself up long enough for you to get rid of both your trousers and panties, as I tore off the skirt I was wearing. I wasn’t wearing any underwear, because I like to go without when I’m home. It makes it easier to play with myself.


And then we were in each other’s arms again. I stroked you wherever I could reach, I felt you up and got felt up, I touched your delicious, soft stomach and noticed that you were even more beautiful than I remembered. Your lovely breasts were smaller than my own but so gorgeous that I just had to taste them. You flinched in joy as I let my lips enclose first one, then the other nipple. I kissed you everywhere and let my hands explore your previously unknown landscapes. With great excitement I let one hand slide down your stomach, play with the ring you had in your navel and keep stroking further down. I was quite surprised when I figured out that you were clean-shaved. I remembered that you used to have quite a bit of hair down there. But now you were so smooth and naked, and I felt flooded with desire. 


I was so wet I felt myself dripping, and I was so glad to find that you were too. You kissed me on the top of my head as I began to take possession of your beautiful, smooth sex with my fingers. I could feel clearly that you were a bit bigger than me down there. I was burning with desire to see you, and not just feel, so I asked you about it, and you said yes. I slid downwards on your body, nibbling you everywhere, while your fingers played with my hair and you tensed up your body against me, wordlessly begging for more! 


I had nothing against fulfilling this desire, and I let my tongue tease your navel while my hands grabbed your ass. Oh, I wanted you so bad that I was at breaking point already. I felt an orgasm approaching, though you hadn’t even touched me; it was something I’d never experienced with any partners before. But I’d never wanted anyone as much as I wanted you, so it probably had to do with that. 


Finally, I went down on your pussy and began to kiss you gently at the very top, right where your slit began, looking at your clit as it swelled and stretched outwards and up. I couldn’t refrain from giving you a gentle bite, and then you came! Without saying a word, you just began to shiver and shake as you squeezed your legs tightly together. And I let myself cum too, with a scream.

I collapsed over you, panting on your thighs. I rested for a little while, enjoying the wonderful feeling of just lying next to you like that! I loved you more than I had ever loved anyone, but I couldn't tell you, I was too scared of rejection. 


You, however, didn’t wait long before you pulled me up close to you, and then we kissed again, long and hard. Our legs intertwined as we rubbed together in joyful pleasure. It felt so indescribably good! 


You whispered that you wanted to thank me, and I said that I was the one who had to thank you, but then we agreed that we still had plenty of time to spend together, so there was no need to rush. To rush into saying thank you, I mean, but still, we were in a rush to enjoy each other even more. We brought a blanket and pillows onto the floor with us and began to kiss and hug each other feverishly. I never wanted to let go of you. I just wanted to hold you in my arms forever. I couldn’t get enough of your kisses. You kissed me so wonderfully, your tongue tasted so good, and I felt all warm inside. 


Another familiar warmth began to spread between my legs, and I felt ready for round two. I told you so. You laughed into my mouth and said that we should act immediately, and let words come after. This time it was your turn to kiss my whole body, and you seemed to like my big boobs, because you licked them, nibbled on them, sucked them and let your mouth enclose one of my nipples as you let your hand play with the other. I ruffled your hair, whispered sweet nothings in your ear and felt a longing for you to move further down. You clearly felt it too, because you let your hands slowly begin to move down, as your mouth followed. 


You kissed my stomach, licked my navel and let your hands grab my buttocks as you kept kissing me closer and closer to my sex. I quivered in anticipation, spread my legs as far as possible, and urged you to kiss me in my most sensitive spot. You shook your head lightly and began to kiss around my pussy, along the top of my thighs, over my perineum, along my bikini line. I think you probably realized that I was, if possible, even more excited because you let your fingers follow the kisses, and soon a storm was raging inside of me. I only wanted to feel your mouth on my labia, and I felt myself splashing, dripping wet! 


Finally, you kissed me right on the pussy, licked my clit and my labia and sucked my inner lips into your mouth. All this while you rubbed my clit with one finger, and I began to pant harder and harder, in ragged, uneven breaths, feeling myself sweat. I tensed up under you, lifted myself up to meet your mouth, and when you let your tongue slip into my opening, I was done! I came, an orgasm stronger than anything I’d ever experienced before, as I burst into tears! 


You were startled by this, got up and held me and asked if you had hurt me, but the only reply I managed to get out was to shake my head and whisper “thank you”. You had just made me feel so good, and I hugged you tight and kissed you again and again! 

You lay in my arms, and we rested together in a silent mutual understanding, for a few moments we couldn’t have spoken if your lives depended on me. However, it didn’t take long before you leaned over me, kissed me lightly on the mouth and asked if I wanted more. 


It was a stupid question, of course, I wanted to do it again, but I wanted to rock your world as you had just rocked mine, I said. At the same time, you took the hint and quickly lowered your head between my legs, so all I had to do was take care of your delight. From where I was lying, I could see right up your pussy, and you were so smooth and wet, that no lubrication was needed, definitely not! 


I stretched my tongue out and tasted a woman’s sex for the first time as I licked every fold of your pussy. And you did the same to me. You fingered me, licked my clit, stroked my perineum, and it all felt so good that I nearly forgot to reciprocate, but just nearly! I licked and sucked on your clit and let a finger slide into you. You were so unbelievably wet and smooth and delicious! 


I kissed your whole pussy, took your clit between two fingers and rolled it lightly, I nibbled your labia and stuck my tongue in as far as I could. I felt you tighten and shudder while you did the same to me. I was close to cuming once more. I tried to shut off that part of me for a second, to just concentrate on you, beautiful, lovely you, and give you all the pleasure in the world. 


I managed to do so, and you started to quiver under my hands, as your mouth let go of my pussy even though you didn’t stop fingering me. I licked as much as I could, and I let first one, then two fingers slide inside your opening, in and out, slowly at first, then picking up pace. With one hand I massaged your butt, I kneaded, rubbed and patted and gently caressed your asshole. 


You squeezed your butt cheeks together in a way that made me understand you didn’t like it, so I quickly removed my hand and let it brush upwards on your stomach and your tits, all the while pleasuring your pussy with my other hand and mouth. 


I didn’t know if what I was doing was right or wrong, because I’d never been with a girl before, but you sure seemed to like it. You started breathing heavily and raised yourself up to meet my mouth — and you came, you came like a flood! And you shook, you trembled, you sweated, you screamed and squirted! 


I felt almost overwhelmed because it was something I’d only read about before, but I was glad to have gotten you there. I let my fingers rest inside of you, and it was so good to feel you squeeze and tighten around them. I kissed you down there for a long time, as light and gentle as I could be, because I know it is almost painful to be touched like that right after an orgasm. 


I felt you slowly relaxing. You pulled away from my mouth and slowly began to turn towards me again; I, however, managed to keep my fingers in contact with your pussy. I didn’t want to let go, because it felt so wonderful! I just wanted to be near you, and it was lovely to kiss you again. You tasted of me, a little bit, and I of you, and we kissed tenderly for a long time. 


We held each other close, neither willing to let go. We were both the slightest bit embarrassed, and the situation was almost too close and intimate. But it was amazing too, I will not deny it, and you said the same thing, you said that you’d enjoyed it and were so glad you had come to me that night. 


We managed to let go of each other long enough to get into my bed; when we climbed under the duvet, we enjoyed just holding each other, cuddling and chatting and resting side by side. I kissed you on the cheek, thanked you for being my friend, snuggled up close against you and fell asleep. 

When I woke up, you were gone, but there was a note on my nightstand, where you thanked me for the experience we had shared, promised to come back soon and said that you hoped we could repeat.

          
      

      

   


   
      
         The Girly Blind Date

By Vesterålsjente
      

          
      

         We have agreed to meet at a pub on Karl Johan street one afternoon. It’s a cool but sunny day, and I’m looking forward to finally seeing you. An exciting girl, wild and horny just like me, who is surely up for some steamy girl-on-girl sex.


I’ve been thinking about you all day, and I’m already wet, my nipples hard. Mmm,... it will be a thrill. I also know that you’re gorgeous. I’ve seen your pictures. I love your tits, and I almost can’t wait to lick them, suck on them, nibble them.


I walk into the pub, look around and there you are! You smile at me, and I walk up to you and give you a good, long hug. “Hey, it’s so good to see you.” 


We sit facing each other and talk effortlessly, while we both feel our thoughts rushing towards what might happen later. After a while, you ask me if I want to go back to your place. Sure, I do. 


We’ve talked about it before, planned to have a nice meal together, drink some good wine and get to know each other better. You live nearby, so we stroll down the street as we keep chatting. My hand “accidentally” brushes against yours, I feel a tiny electric shock and so do you, I can read it in your eyes. 


It happens several times. I almost forget what we’re talking about, and I notice a hint of a cheeky smile playing on your lips. Your place is very cosy; you light several candles, and it feels nice and warm. We go into the kitchen and cook dinner together. The kitchen is quite small and cramped, so we are always bumping into each other.... We’re both wearing sexy outfits, tight-fitting tops that enhance our breasts and skinny trousers. You come up to me, smile and look me in the eyes. Your delicious, soft lips kiss me on the mouth... My body quivers as I enjoy making out with you. We stand close together, press our breasts against each other’s while we explore our mouths. 


I lick your upper lip, slowly, teasing you. I carefully suck on your lower lip and let my tongue slide into your mouth. We stand holding each other for the longest time, our hands stroking our backs, our hips, our asses. It feels so good to make out with you. Mmm, I want more, much more! But first, we have some eating to do, and you say as you smile at me. We flirt while we eat our lovely meal, sip on red wine, listen to some good music in the background. 


Then we move to the living room. I begin to undress you slowly, enjoying the view of your gorgeous body coming into sight. You undress me; your hands are almost shaking, you can’t help but kiss my tits. We lie down on the soft rug you have placed in front of the fireplace. We meet in a long, passionate kiss, as our hands wander all over the place. 


I lick your neck, let my tongue slide under your earlobes, I suck on it lightly before moving down to your breasts. Aah, it feels so good. 


I take a moment to look at them before I begin to lick them. I avoid your nipples, for now, I just circle your breasts, massage them with my hands. Our legs intertwine. We press our bodies together, enjoying the warmth we share. I just have to suck your nipples! 


I take one in my mouth while I massage the other with my hand. I suck on it for a long time. Carefully at first, and I realise that you really like it. So I suck a bit harder, tease it with my tongue. You feel my tongue piercing against your nipple and clearly love it! 


I gently nip at it with my teeth, and then I want to taste the other as well. I give it the same treatment, it hardens and bulges with lust. 


You lie down on your back. I hear you breathing heavily with excitement, moaning when I do something you particularly like. But I want more... I move down towards your pussy. It’s clean-shaved, like mine, with just a tiny tassel of hair. Absolutely lovely, delicious pussy lips, and I can see that you’re getting wet. I lick my way slowly across your stomach, down to your inner thighs, while my hands stroke your hips and your lower back.


I can smell your excitement, and my tongue feels hot against your labia. My soft, large tongue licks you as you get wetter and wetter... I’ve been dreaming of this, and now I get to feel it, at last. You taste incredible, and it’s so exciting to feel that you are loving what I’m doing to you...


I lick you slowly and softly. I don’t touch your clit even though I know that you want me to, I just tease you until you are writhing in desire. I lick my thumb and slowly push it inside you. Mmm, seems that you like it! I let it rest inside you, just slightly moving it back and forward. I let my tongue brush over your clit. You moan loudly, begging for more! 


I bring my mouth to your clit and begin kissing it. My middle finger plays with your back door, carefully massaging it, carefully pushing into it. I’m sucking on your clit now, using my tongue and piercing to almost hold you still. I hear and feel in your body that you are ready for a rougher treatment. You are so wet that your juices are flowing down between your buttocks. I love sucking your clit, feeling you go crazy with excitement now. I use my tongue faster, harder and feel that you are starting to tremble. Oh, you cum into my mouth! It’s mind-blowing and amazing!

          
      

      

   


   
      
         Hot Summer 2

By Donna, Oslo
      

          
      

         Our friendship had always been so strong that it had survived the fact that I’d fallen in love with her. Lisa, she claimed that she was straight. She had a boyfriend, too, but I had my doubts.


It wasn’t without further motive that I invited her to join me at my family’s cabin down in the South. We were going to spend a week there, and already during the train ride I began to feel uncertain — what if she didn’t want to? Would I be able to stand looking at her long hair and soft breasts for a whole week?


We reached the idyllic southern village and had to switch and take a bus to get to the cabin. The bus was overcrowded, and I had to stand close to Lisa. I felt her firm butt press against my lower waist and began to get wet. I had to press my teeth together to keep myself from letting my hands wander over her arms, her breasts.


When we finally got to the cabin, neither of us was in a particularly chatty mood. It was already late, and there was a sort of tension between us, so we soon went to bed, each in her own room.


The next day, the sun was shining, and we went down to a small sandy beach nearby. It was nice and warm, and Lisa was only wearing a tiny bikini. She lay lazy and relaxed on the sand and didn’t seem to notice how tense I was. After a while, she suddenly took off her bikini top, and I found myself staring at her beautiful little breasts as if I’d been hypnotised. She immediately met my gaze, and I blushed. I was already dripping wet between my legs, and I was sure that Lisa could hear how loud and fast my heart was beating. I rushed to stand up and headed towards the water to cool down a bit.


Lisa looked a bit disappointed, and shortly after she got up and followed me into the waves. She didn’t put her bikini top back on, and I tried in vain to avoid staring at her. Lisa said in a low, serious voice: “What’s the matter with you? Don’t you want me?”

“You know very well that I do,” I said, resentful and annoyed. Was she making fun of me?


“Come on, then,” she said and started to swim. At first, I didn’t understand what she meant, but when I saw that she was swimming towards a deserted islet, the truth dawned on me: she wanted me just as much as I wanted her.


On the islet, we lay down in a spot where we couldn’t be seen from land. Lisa began to kiss me, and I caressed her back with trembling fingers. She licked my neck, and I felt the most amazing feeling down in my groin. Finally, I took courage and grabbed her breasts — the ones I had longed to touch for so long. They were soft and firm, and her nipples stiffened when I touched them. I took one of them in my mouth, and she let out a little moan. Her nipple tasted like salty seawater.


She let her hand slide down to my ass and began to knead my buttocks hard. I groaned and pressed my waist up against hers. I kept licking and sucking on her nipples, while I let one hand slide down between her ass cheeks and all the way to her warm slit. She moaned. With my other hand, I began to rub her clit, which had become larger and harder. She gasped and did the same to me.


We got more and more excited. Our fingers slid in and out of assholes and pussies as we began grinding faster and faster against each other.


I got there first. With a moan, I fell back on the warm rock slab. My whole body felt swollen and tender, and I was dizzy. Lisa came to sit on my face and demanded that I lick her. I obeyed and enjoyed tasting her and seeing how she began to move faster and faster. Deep, guttural sounds escaped her throat and became more intense when I stuck a finger up her asshole. I already had three fingers inside her pussy and her clit in my mouth. She came with a moan that must have been heard all the way inland, but Lisa seemed to have no inhibitions. She shivered and shook violently, and finally, she sank, exhausted, into my arms. After, we lay and sunbathed for a while before we jumped back into the water.


There were several more moments of intimacy during our holiday week, and when we got back, and Lisa told her boyfriend how good I was, he said he wanted to see us in action. But that’s a whole other story.

          
      

      

   


   
      
         A Lively Hike

By Margarita, Bergen
      

          
      

         Spring was finally in the air, and one Thursday, my friend Lisa and I took a day off from work and went for a walk on the mountain in Bergen. We both wore sturdy hiking boots and carried backpacks with both food and drink, so we were ready for a lively hike.


We faced quite a few climbs along the way, so in between them, we took a few well-deserved breaks. After all, we were in no hurry. We chatted effortlessly, and both felt radiantly pleased with the weather. Nice weather in Bergen is never a guarantee.


Lisa and I tend to end up talking about sex when we’re together, and it happened on this hiking trip as well. We talked and laughed as we walked along and shared experiences and fantasies. After almost two hours of uphill climbing, we decided that we should find a warm place in the sun. And we found it quite quickly.

We used our sweaters and anoraks as a rug. We had brought along an extra top because we knew we were going to get sweaty.


We both began to peel off our wet t-shirts as well as our sweaty bras. The sun was shining, and there we were, half-naked. I felt myself getting turned on just by peeking at Lisa’s lovely breasts.

She must have felt the same when she looked at mine because all of a sudden, I felt her hands touch one of my tits. We exchanged a long, lustful look.


I felt a delightful shiver inside me and leaned slowly towards her. Our lips met, and we felt up each other’s breasts, gently, tenderly.

We were really so horny that we forgot where we were. We just enjoyed each other’s company. Gently, Lisa took off my trousers and began to stroke my clit. First with her fingers, then she bent down and began licking my wet sex.


I moaned and writhed so that Lisa understood that I was about to cum. She just had to lick me one more, and I felt my whole body twist up in the most splendid orgasm ever. After that, she kissed me so that I tasted my own juices.


Lisa peeled off her trousers. To my great and joyful surprise, she was clean-shaved. It turned me on even more. I played around with her for a moment, but she was so horny, as she lay there, that she basically begged me to lick her.


I gave her labia a few tender and careful nibbles before I stuck my tongue inside her, as far as I could. She writhed in satisfaction. She came after a short while, squirting out her juices. It felt incredibly good for both of us.

We lay there, by each other’s sides — sweaty again, but this time it had nothing to do with climbing up the mountain. 

We lay in that warm, sunny spot for the rest of the day — one of our fantasies had turned into a rich experience.

          
      

      

   


   
      
         The Camping Trip

By Camper
      

          
      

         She stuck her hand inside the tent. I don’t know what she had expected to find. I was sitting so close by that I could hear her breath on the other side of the thin canvas wall. I held my breath. For an instant, I considered taking her hand, I would have wanted to, but I didn’t do it — I was too shy. The hand disappeared, and I waited for a while. I light brown knee, quickly followed by a smooth and firm thigh, appeared through the tent’s open zipper. I pulled the towel tighter around me and waited the rest of her leg and her body to follow. But it took a while, like a short dramatic pause, she swung her leg back and forth, as if the tent were a dress in which she was flirtatiously spinning around to show off her leg. I felt its effect immediately, and I was surprised to feel butterflies in my stomach. Then she climbed into the tent. She was still wearing her wet bikini.


I saw small drops of saltwater dripping from her dark curls down onto her breasts. Those full lips smiled their naughty smile. With that smile, she could get away with anything! I smiled back, feeling a bit insecure. I’d never had her attention before, not like this. Were her eyes really saying what I thought they were saying? Or was it just wishful thinking? Because although I’d never said it out loud, I always wanted to touch her, kiss her. I always snuck a good peek at her when we were showering in the communal bathrooms at the campsite.


Without a second thought, my fingers let go of my towel. Little by little, it slides down over my breasts.


She is still looking into my eyes, but now she turns around and kneels down in front of me. I am no longer feeling shy. I know what she wants — and there’s no doubt what I want to do with her as well. While my hands are busy gathering her hair in a ponytail, she begins to stroke my arm and my side. Her thumbs brush against my nipples. I feel myself quiver, and I take it slow so that she has time to do it again. This time her hands keep moving over my stomach, my back and my butt. I feel myself blushing and marvel at the thought that I’m already wet. I’m feeling almost irritated — I want her now! 


I grab her around the waist and pull her up close. Her back sways and her round ass bulges out. I kiss her while I loosen the knots on her bikini. She tastes a bit salty. The tips of our tongues draw circles around each other. Her mouth is soft and warm and strong, and I pull her closer to me. She sneaks two fingers between my thighs. Little by little, they give in yearning for more. With a sparkle in her eye, she pushes me backwards so that I lie on my back. She leans on top of me so that her thighs press against one of my legs. My stomach pressed against hers — I want to be taken, to be kissed. She knows, she knows that I’m impatient. Her tongue catches my fingers. I pull her head towards me. She lets go of my neck and lets her mouth glide over my breasts. Her warm tongue strokes the insides of my thighs. I hear myself breathe deeply and think that someone outside might hear us, but I can’t do anything about that. It’s not possible to stop now, horniness is making my whole body tingle, like a sweet, aggressive excitement.


Eventually, she lets her tongue slide in between my wet labia, and she licks me in long, calm strokes. She has done it many times before, and she is really good at it. Her butt sticks up into the air. I have lifted myself up a bit in order to see her. Her waist is feminine and elegant. Her curls fall around her face. I stretch out an arm and push them aside. That’s enough — I can’t hold out any longer. With a good tug at her hair, I pull her upwards so that she’s lying on top of me. Sweat drips all over our bodies, and my thighs were covered in my own juices. 


After a while, I get the familiar feeling that something is penetrating me, filling me up. I gasp and writhe to get more.


Her pussy is wet. Both my hands are on her slit. I press my fingers inside her — she gasps. I want to penetrate her, but I can’t. My eyes, hazed by excitement, flit around the tent looking for something that I can use. A soda bottle is the only thing I see. It’s a bit too big. But it’s nice and warm from having been inside the tent.


She reads my mind and gives me that naughty smile again. I grab it, and she shakes her ass as if inviting me it. It slides inside her. She moans and begins to move up and down. I have a hard time not laughing at her obvious pleasure — that has to be one happy soda bottle.

She grabs my breasts as she fucks the bottle. Our pussies grind against each other, and I feel myself about to cum. But I use my last bit of self-control to hold back. Suddenly she pulls out my hand that is holding the bottle and comes to sit on my stomach, right below my breasts. She decisively takes my hand and guides it into her pussy. With long, deep thrusts, I fuck her until she cums. Her fine, small breasts quiver, she smiles and writhes a little, and turns around so that I can see her fiery-coloured pussy. She licks me while she fucks me with her fingers. I lie back, completely relaxed, and let the orgasm wash over me. I kiss her red lips and taste her — she tastes like salt. She tastes good.
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