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         At last! I’m finally getting off the boat. The water hits the side of the bow as the sun slices through the blue sky. I’m on my way to a holm full of rugged cliffs in southern Norway. The best part about these Norwegian summers is sharing them with others.

         You are sitting behind the stern of the boat with a commanding look in your eyes. Sarah’s sitting next to me with a big smile, absorbing the incredible surroundings. Her long, blonde hair is plaited with pearls, and the pearls themselves are dancing back and forward with the wind. We look at each other and laugh; we both know that it’s not long until we’ve got you under our full control.


Out in open waters, the waves are bigger, and there are many fishermen catching mackerel. I feel Sarah’s hand on the inside of my thigh, of course, with no regards to whether people can see us or not. Then again, who cares? What’s important is the three of us feeling good today! Besides, it’s nice having her fingers search towards my groin.

         I cast a glance at you and experience a brief moment of intimacy before bending down and moving Sarah’s bikini top. Two hard nipples reveal themselves at once. I take one in my mouth and bite it lightly before letting my tongue circle around. While my mouth is occupied, I let one hand caress her breast. She giggles, clearly enjoying the thrills which are coursing through her body. I conclude that women’s breasts are the most beautiful things in the world.


We arrive at our holm and tie up the boat. You and Sarah moan that I brought too much but deep down, I know you’ll soon enough be happy when you see what I’ve brought in the cooler. 


The wind is strong despite it being a lovely summer’s day. We carry all our stuff from the boat to a wedge in the holm where there’s almost no wind at all. You two sulk a little before I promise to serve you starters. All protests soon dissolve when I pull a bottle of champagne from the cooler. The champagne is ice cold when I pour it into heavy glasses.


I lean against the cliffs, close my eyes, and let the sun warm me up while the champagne’s fizz tickles my tongue. When I reopen them, I see you and Sarah in a deep kiss. I gaze at her bikini bottoms and your shorts. What a stunning sight.

         Man on woman; soft breasts against hard pecs; a firm cock against a wet opening. I can’t help but get turned on by these contrasting thoughts.

         Our clothes fly off in a hurry, and for the thousandth time, I’m fascinated by how beautiful you two are naked. Sun-burned, fit, and clean-shaven – what more could you ask for? I grab Sarah’s plaits and pull her against the cliff. Her body arches back, and I part her legs slightly before emptying what’s left of my champagne over her pussy.

         I get on my knees and let my tongue slide into the fragrant opening. I enjoy the taste of dry champagne and salty juices. Hungrily, I bury my face so hard between Sarah’s pussy lips, my whole face shines. 


You pull down my shorts and caress me before pushing them inside me. I feel them circling around like hungry sharks. I switch to teasing Sarah, letting my tongue slide over her clit ever so gently to ensure she doesn’t climax too soon. Suddenly, your fingers are replaced with a hard cock.

         I’m a little surprised and jump at first, but I cannot deny the euphoria of having something hard push into me. Fantastic! We change positions, and soon, my face rests between Sarah’s breasts. I can hear myself begging you to keep taking me.
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