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            By S. Mykket, Oslo
      

         

          
      

         Finally, a sunny day off. We’re at the beach. It’s just you and me. After walking for a while, we find a deserted and empty beach. I catch myself thinking that I want this place to be empty of people all the time. It’s good to have you all to myself. It’s nice to talk without everyone hearing what we’re saying. Should someone show up, there’s plenty of space. We don’t have to lie next to one another just for the sake of it. We are here to sunbathe and enjoy ourselves. And that’s exactly what I intend to do.


After indulging in a nice barbecue, we lie down to simply enjoy life. You ask if I can rub you in, something I am more than happy to do.


Your skin is nice and warm beneath my hands. I untie your bikini top and rub lots of sun cream onto your back. I move my hands slowly downwards; I can tell that you enjoy me stroking you. I quickly move down to rub the back of your legs. “I think you need a little massage while I’m at it,” I say.

         Of course, you don’t mind at all. You lie there all relaxed and hot. I massage your legs while I let my eyes wander up along your thighs. I look at your bum, waist and back. I start fantasising about touching you out here. The thought of the forbidden turns me on. Imagine being able to tease you out here and at the same time knowing that people could come and discover us. It’s such a turn on. The warm sunbeams and the thought of you make me horny and excited. I know that I have to keep my eyes to myself in order to control my urges. I don’t want you to know what I’m feeling. I’m scared that you’ll ask me to quit. I don’t know if I’d be able to do that. 


Your body is like a magnet for my eyes. I look at your back. It’s muscular and nice. I’m longing to bend down and let my tongue follow your muscles from the neck downwards. When I massage your legs, I always start on your thighs – even though I know it’ll be very challenging for me. I have to balance on a tightrope so I won’t reveal what I’m thinking. I stroke your thighs and try to concentrate on the outside, but it’s what’s on the inside that’s got my full attention.


I dare to let one hand massage the inside of your thigh, knowing that I’ll easily be exposed. I massage a little further up each time. You’re lying there with your legs slightly apart. I really want to touch you, but I know it’s dangerous.


I gasp for breath when I see a little wet spot on your bikini bottoms. My pulse increases. I’m having problems breathing normally.


In order to control myself, I place myself on top of your delicious bum and start on your back again. I explain that it’s so uncomfortable to sit that way and that I’ll continue on your thighs later. I just need to give my back a break.


I sprinkle a thin strip of cold cream on your back. You get goosebumps. I rub the cream thoroughly over it. I can feel each muscle twitch with enjoyment from my touch. It’s a beautiful sensation feeling your silky, soft skin underneath my hands.


I have to force my thoughts onto something else. I’m so scared that you’ll stop me now. While I think about work and a lot of boring stuff, I finish off your back. I tell you to turn around, so I can rub you in with sun cream on the front as well. I hope you won’t ask me to fasten your bikini top again, but you do, and I reluctantly fasten it. I really want to see your delicious breasts, but at the same time, I know I’m going to lose it if I see them now. My whole body is aching. Each and every nerve in my body is aware of you lying in front of me. You’re so unbelievably hot and exciting.


You ever so slowly turn around.


I thought you hadn’t noticed a thing the entire time, but I can tell by your teasing gaze and smile that you’re fully aware of my state. I kneel beside you and see your eyes seeking out my crotch. I try to gather my legs quickly, so you won’t see my growing wet spot on my bottoms. I blush a little when you look at me and smile. You don’t say a thing, but I know that you’ve discovered that I’m horny. You lie down with a little smile on your face. I am trying my best to pretend as if nothing’s happening.


Again I start down on your legs, but I quickly make my way up to your thighs. You know how to tease. You spread your legs a little extra. I can see that the wet spot is bigger, and it drives me crazy! I feel my blood pumping hard in my body, it feels as if I’m going to explode.


I can feel your soft, delicious skin. It’s as if electricity is pulsing through me. I have to use all my willpower not to throw myself over you. I know now that you’re lying there and feeling a little horny yourself, but there’s little chance of something happening out here in the wild.


I’m bold enough to let my fingers slowly glide up your thighs. The whole thing makes me tremble. You’re lying there with closed eyes, but I know you’re paying close attention to every little movement I make.


I carefully let one finger graze the wettest spot on your bikini. Your entire body twitches and you let out a moan. Now that I know you’re just as horny as I am, I manage to ease up a bit. It feels as if I’m a little in control again. I like the thought that maybe it’s you that’s lying there without control.


My hands make their way around your crotch to make sure you’re just as horny as I’m hoping you are. Again, your body twitches. Without batting an eyelid, I happily start massaging your stomach. I’m unable to spend as much time now, but I try not to rush it – I want you to be ready to burst.

         I stroke your stomach before slowly moving upwards. I’m longing to feel your delicious breasts sit in my small palms. I carefully try to pry one finger under your bikini top. I give you a questioning look, but you lie there without resistance. I take it as a sign that it’s okay. I look around the beach to check if anyone else has made their way there, but I can’t see anyone. I carefully coax the straps down your shoulders. You help me get the bikini top off. My heart suddenly starts beating faster as soon as your beautiful plump breasts come into sight.

         I can’t help myself. I have to feel them and massage them carefully. I play with your stiff nipples, the thought of you stopping me barely crosses my mind. I bend down to kiss your succulent breasts. You’re still lying there with your eyes closed. As my tongue hits your nipple, your entire body shudders. You clearly didn’t expect me to do that. You look around uncertainly to check if someone sees us, but I don’t stop. I let my tongue circle around your strutting nipple before I close my mouth around it. I suck at it as my body grows hot with anticipation. You obviously forget everything around you by the way you lean back and close your eyes.

         I can’t help myself – I need you now!


I let my free hand find your other breast and touch it carefully. I can tell you’re getting more and more excited. I sit down with one leg on either side of your knee, your skin radiating the warmth of the sun. I carefully sit on top of you and pull myself upwards. I can tell how wet you are getting from this. I know you like it. I know it turns you on even more.


         I move my pussy against your knee. It feels so incredibly pleasurable. I stop to crawl up to you and let one of my breasts hit your lips. You open your mouth and want it, and I let you have it. You suck and bite eagerly. I take the chance to get rid of my bikini bottoms, the thought of anyone catching us seemingly disappears. I’m so horny that I’m stopping for nothing. You notice that my panties are gone and reach out a hand. My heart is beating fast. My wet pussy is longing for you to touch it, feel it, caress it. You know that’s what I want, so you let your fingers stroke my crotch. I try to re-position myself, so you can have better access, but you’re faster than me and pull your hand away.


I look at you pleadingly, but you only look at me with a teasing smile. Your expression tells me that you’re going to keep me in suspense a while longer, but my whole body is aching. I can’t wait – if you won’t do it, then I will! 


I know that’s what you’re really after. While I’m kneeling beside you, I let one hand find its way down to my swollen and wet crack. I try to hold your gaze, but it’s impossible because you’re staring at my pussy. It’s so wet that it glistens in the sun. A little gasp escapes from your lips as I let my fingers find my clit. I massage it quick and hard – oh my God, it feels so good! 


I enjoy your gaze and let my fingers part my lips before sliding two fingers deep inside myself. I lie down on my back to get better reach and turn around so you can see everything. I let my fingers slowly move in and out.


I can hear by the way you’re breathing that you want me bad. As I lie here, I can see that your panties are soaking wet. I stop. You look at me and ask me to continue, but now it’s your turn. I grab your panties and pull them carefully off. You look around nervously, feeling exposed, but you’re not resisting.

         You let me take them off. I don’t have time to make detours now. I have to feel your delicious taste, so I bend down and stick my tongue as far up your wet pussy as I possibly can. Your entire body tenses and all thoughts about people stumbling upon us completely disappears. I let my tongue circle inside you before I pull it out. I lick you carefully before using my tongue to separate your lips and locate your clit. You taste heavenly. You can’t lie still, and you move against my tongue. I let a finger carefully play with you as I suck, lick and nibble.


I can tell by your breath that you’re more than horny. When I suddenly stick two fingers inside you, you moan loudly. I let them move slowly in and out of you like a piston while simultaneously massaging your clit with my tongue. I suck and nibble a little. I can’t take it anymore; my entire body longs to feel you.

         I turn around without taking my tongue out of your hot pussy. I leave one leg over you and your warm breath hits me. As I feel your tongue, I’m unable to hold back a loud moan. My entire body trembles with anticipation. I get a hold of myself again and grab your butt to turn you around. I want you on top of me and to feel your hot, perfectly shaped body against mine. 


We’re both filled with lust like never before. I let my fingers fill you up again as I lick you at the same time. It’s so incredibly horny to feel you this way, while you’re taking me at the same time. I can’t lie still.

         I grind against your movements; I want you to take me hard! And you do so incredibly well! I let your fingers chase in and out of me. You’re riding my tongue. Our speed keeps increasing.

         This is amazing.

         Lightning flashes through me. My body tenses, and at the same time you tighten your thighs. It’s hard not to let go of you while you make my body explode with pleasure. Oh God, why oh why does this feel so good!? 


I get a hold of myself, so I can keep focusing on you. I suck and lick you with more urgency. I know you’re close to climaxing. I can tell by your breath and the groans you make. Suddenly, you tense up and I grab a good hold of you, making sure not to lose your clit.

         I follow your movements and keep licking you, but I slow down and follow the rhythm of your twitches. We lie like this for a while before we come to our senses again. The thought of people being nearby creeps up on us. We carefully look around as we grab our wet panties. We look at each other, and, without saying much, we get dressed and pack our stuff.

         If there are people nearby, they must’ve gotten a hold of what’s happening. You grab my hand, turn around and say, “Just wait until we get home. I’ve got some ice cubes in the freezer.”


The thought of ice cubes and what’s to come makes my body itch with excitement.

      

   


   
      
         
            Girlfriends and a Little Extra
      

            By Takknemlig
      

         

          
      

         We’ve wandered up and down the streets for two days now. We’ve been shopping, drunk coffee at little sidewalk cafés, watched people pass us by and had a lot of fun. Budapest was both exciting and cheap, and we’ve both longed for this weekend. We’ve known each other for twelve years, but since we lived on different sides of the country, months – even years – could pass by without us seeing each other.

         I was tired on the Friday night, but my friend Sara wanted to go out on the town. She joked about us going somewhere shifty. We could never do that at home, where we both had husbands and little children. Now that we were free, we could do what we wanted. Both strip clubs and something else could be fun to try – but I wasn’t in the mood. I got to bed in the hotel room while Sara headed out. She told me which club she was going to and when she’d roughly be back by.

         When hours passed by the time she’d given me, I started to worry. But then I heard some sounds and Sara came tumbling in the room. She was a little tipsy, but happy and chatty nonetheless. I felt tired and moody, and annoying as it was, she ended up falling asleep before me.

         The next day, there was no sign of life on the bed next to me. I was still a little miffed by her behaviour and thoughtlessness the night before. I had an early breakfast and headed out into the streets alone. I had to get something for the kids, as they were expecting something.

         The time was almost five o’clock when I got back to the hotel room. I thought Sara would be hungover from the night before, but she had opened a champagne bottle from the minibar. A little wine bottle or two stood empty next to it.

         She sat in the armchair, and I lay on the bed on my stomach. I looked at her. Sara is unusually beautiful. She had enlarged her breasts, and after that she stopped wearing a bra. She simply didn’t need one as her breasts were strutting out on their own. I could see her nipples through her thin, silk nightdress. I closed my eyes; I’ve always fancied Sara a little that way too. We both knew that we were both pretty hot, and we’d often tell each other eagerly. When we were young (around eighteen years old), we kissed a couple of times, stroked each other’s breasts while dancing close, and caressed each other’s bums. Other than that, nothing more ever happened.

         Now I could see a certain look in her eyes, and I couldn’t help it. I started to shake.

         “Why won’t you take a bath and get to bed. I can give you a massage, if you’d like one?” It wasn’t a question; Sara commanded me.

         I slipped into the hot water while she waited in the room next door. The atmosphere had changed. I could hear the muffled voices of people passing by in the carpeted hallway. I heard Sara light a cigarette as I got out. I shaved myself smooth and pulled on my silk nightdress, forgetting my panties in the hurry.

         She sat on top of my back as I lay on my stomach. “By the way, take it off,” she said, pulling my nightdress carefully over my head. I could feel myself swelling up as her slender hands softly, but firmly, started to massage my head and neck. After a while, she grazed my breasts on the side. She took her time, so much time that I thought it went too slowly. I was just about to tell her to move on, otherwise I’d go crazy. She carefully stroked my butt and casually let her hands touch the little hairs that were left between my legs.

         As noticeably as possible, I tried to part my legs a little more. I didn’t want her to discover how excited and horny I really felt. Even though it had only been like five minutes or so, I was already biting the pillowcase and gripping myself with anticipation.

         I heard a swooshing sound as her nightdress fell to the floor. She let her long hair tickle my back and butt. Her big breasts brushed against me as she bent down. It was such a turn-on. I wanted to scream, turn around and drink from her delicious breasts. I wanted to take them in my mouth – to lick and suck them.

         She breathed heavily, and then I felt her mouth and her tongue. It made its way between my thighs, starting a little above my knees before playing around on its way upwards. I whimpered and spread my legs a little more. Being licked from behind was so arousing. I knew I couldn’t hold back anymore, and I moaned and wriggled around. I knew I’d cum at any moment.

         “Turn around,” she barked.

         When I was lying on my back, she placed her delicious lips around one of my nipples. She sucked at it like a little child. Her hand caressed my other breast. My hands found their way around her breasts; nothing beats the feeling of a woman’s breast. They’re amazing.

         She kissed me down on my stomach and let her warm mouth surrender my most sensitive spot. I instinctively sat up and pulled Sara up from my pussy. I had to feel her breasts in my mouth. I sucked, bit, swallowed and drank her. My pussy was almost overflowing when she dived down to it again. The orgasm jolted through my body like bolts of lightning; something I had never experienced in my 36-year-long life.

         I moaned. I never knew that girl-sex could be so amazing. It was so incredible and heavenly.

         Afterwards, we kissed for a long time. We weren’t the least bit embarrassed; we were too grown-up for that. Sara smiled at me. Now it was her turn. A few minutes later, I was just as darn horny as I was before. The little hotel room smelled of hot, smoky woman-sex.

         I felt Sara’s orgasm getting closer. Just as the orgasm got a hold of her, she grabbed my hips while lying on her back. She lifted her pussy up towards me. I sat straddled across her and we could hear a wet kiss as our pussies met. We grinded and moaned our way through an orgasm stronger than I knew was possible.

         The next day, we went to one of the most well-known baths in Budapest. We entered a section just for women. We wandered around naked among 20-30 other women of all ages. Inside the steam bath, the humidity and heat were so high that we could barely see each other. There were only two elderly ladies lying down on the bench furthest down. We moved up to a corner about three to four metres away from the others. It rustled and was quiet at the same time. With the help of some towels and a little courage, we aided each other to more mind-blowing orgasms. It was incredible and so unbelievably delicious. We made a pact on that trip that we have a weekend away once a year. Preferably in Budapest.

         Yesterday I glanced at the calendar above the kitchen sink.

         “Mummy, when are you going on a trip again?”

         “Let me see, darling… Oh, it’s next weekend.”

      

   


   
      
         
            Girlsex 1
      

            By L. Slett
      

         

          
      

         “I hear your husband’s going away this weekend. Do you want to come around to my place or I can come to you?” I looked up from my desk. Martin, my colleague at work, stood there. “What do you say?” he asks and drums his fingers impatiently at my desk.

         

“I’m sorry, Martin, but you’re a little too late. I’ve made plans with a girlfriend of mine.”

         

“Can’t you just bring her?”

         

“Yeah, you’d like that,” I winked at him. Martin tried to look disappointed, but his face soon changed to a big grin.

         

“Well, I hope you have a lovely weekend either way, Elin,” he said before heading out the door.


I glanced at my watch. It was time to get home. I looked forward to a quiet and calm evening with my friend, Siri. We had only known each other for about a year since she moved in next door, but yet, after just a couple of months, we became the best of friends. We were both in our mid-twenties, had gotten married quite young, and neither of us had children. Our husbands were often away quite a lot, too. There were many evenings where we talked into the late hours of the night with a bottle of wine or two.


I dozed off on the couch for a while before eventually getting myself up into the shower. Once I got ready, I opened a bottle of red wine to let it breathe a little before Siri came over.


She arrived precisely at seven. We talked easily across the table. After a while, I retrieved another bottle of wine. It was in that moment I heard Siri walk over to the CD-player and change the record. When I entered the living room, she walked over to me, plucked the bottle of wine from my grasp and placed it on the table. She stroked my cheek and kissed me lightly on the mouth.


We smiled and started to dance closely together as the calm music filled the room. She stroked my arm lightly before moving it down to my bum and thigh. It sent a warm sensation through my body as her womanly touch glided over my skin. I could feel how her breath changed when I returned the favour. We carefully unbuttoned each other’s blouses while continuing to move with the music.


Her breasts were stiff and strutting, I could see her stiff nipples through her bra. Our breasts pressed against each other as our tongues met. We loosened each other’s bras, and our nipples rubbed against each other. I felt a rush course through my whole body, and I realised that Siri felt the same way, as we both moaned loudly.


My pussy tightened. Siri bent down and took a nipple in her mouth as she massaged the other with two fingertips. She bit and pinched them lightly. Her tongue made them wet and strong. I could hear Siri breathing heavily as she felt chills reverberate around my body. She kept massaging, licking and biting at my nipples. I moaned loudly and felt how my pussy was throbbing. Then something happened that I had never experienced before. My body trembled – I was cumming!


“Oh! My God, Siri!” I moaned loudly.


Now it was my turn to make her climax. We still had our pants on when I signalled for her to sit down on the couch. I sat on her lap with both legs on either side of her thighs. I kissed and licked her carefully. My breasts were still strutting and hard after the treatment I received. I kissed her neck, between her breasts, and all around them. I didn’t touch the nipples themselves, but licked around them.

         She moaned and breathed heavily. I could feel her body longing for release. I let my tongue carefully touch her nipples and suddenly felt them get even harder. I continued licking them carefully, only just touching them with my fingertips. Siri groaned and her body twitched several times before she reached her inevitable climax.


It only strengthened our appetite. We were far from satisfied. We just wanted to explore each other’s bodies even more. Siri unbuttoned my pants and pulled off my panties while kissing my thighs. I breathed heavily. Now it was Siri’s turn to strip down.

         Soon after, we simply stood there and admired each other’s bodies. Siri took the initiative and stroked me lightly over my crotch before pressing our hot bodies together. She sat up on one knee and put my arms behind my head, signalling for me to just relax and enjoy it. She started to kiss and lick me all over my body. It felt as if I had a thousand erogenous zones. My blood had long since found its way to my clit, and I could feel that I was still wet again.

         Siri massaged my breasts lightly while continuing to lick the insides of my thighs. I wriggled with pleasure and breathed heavily, ready to explode yet again. She got closer to my pussy lips. There, she carefully touched me with her tongue. I twitched. Her tongue was light and wet as it touched my pussy, even though she hadn’t been near my clit. She rubbed a finger lightly over my crack, causing it to shine on immediate contact. She led her finger carefully inside me and it sent warm shivers throughout my body. That one finger was quickly followed by two and three.

         Her movements got faster and faster. Without even touching my clit, she gave me a heavenly orgasm like no other. I couldn’t help but arch my back and moan loudly. Siri kept moving her fingers in and out after I orgasmed, and it wouldn’t quite let go of me. I sat up while trembling and signalled for Siri to lie down.

         I sat down between her legs, which glistened from her juices. I carefully touched her body and she, too, moaned loudly. I licked her lightly around her flower.


“God! I want you now!” she screamed.


I easily got three fingers inside her wet cave. I slowly moved them in and out, and that was when I felt her whole body contract. She moaned and breathed quickly. Then she came. Her whole body trembled like leaves in an autumn breeze. I grabbed a good hold of her breast, something that made the orgasm even stronger.


We still weren’t satisfied. We were at it again after just a few minutes.

         Siri now sat across my face, so I could look straight at her flower and she could look straight at mine. We licked each other around our pussies, letting our tongues venture inside and around our clits. We moaned in chorus.

         After a while, the licking focused more around the clit. I felt my blood rushing down again, and I could see how Siri’s bud grew bigger during my treatment. I put three fingers inside her as my tongue played with her swollen spot. Siri did the same. I could feel her body starting to shake. Not long after, I was only seconds away from orgasming, too.

         We both twitched and orgasmed at the same time.


Exhausted and satisfied, we took a shower together. And yet again, we couldn’t keep our hands off one another. But after the fourth and final orgasm, we fell asleep in each other’s arms.

         When we woke up a few hours later, my husband had returned home – but that’s another story for another day.

      

   


   
      
         
            Hot on the Beach
      

            by Gunnar, Rogaland
      

         

          
      

         Follow the road from Le Grau-du-Roi towards Espiguette and turn left as soon as you reach the beach by the lighthouse. The nudist beach starts after just a couple of hundred metres, was what it said online.

         We knew that this was something more than a so-called “textile beach”. To begin with, there was an area for families with small children and other likeminded people. Then you came to it – gradually. Right from the start, people seemed calm and relaxed, only interested in finally letting the Mediterranean hot sunshine caress their bare naked skin. But you could also see little signs that it wasn’t just the sunshine that had raised the temperature. There was an atmosphere in the air. A sense of expectation. A flutter of eroticism on the breeze. There were couples and, of course, single anxious men (who are always there!). If you looked closely enough, you might see a delicate kiss on a sunburnt chest, a head slowly wandering across naked skin, hesitating for a moment over a bulging dick; or perhaps, a hand slowly slipping between sun-bleached pubic hair, while the owner pretends to be reading a book.


Sissel and I walked slowly forwards, looking for a place to sit down. I live with an amazing woman! As we walked, we had gradually removed bits of our clothing. It was our very own erotic summer trip. We’d prepared together: smooth-shaven and full of expectation. Smooth pussy lips are the most erotic thing I can think of. We’d seen that there were others here who shared our predilection ages ago. There were a couple the same age as us – completely tanned, smooth, covered in lotion, and glistening. We looked at each other.

          “Here!” our gazes said. “Let’s stop and sit down right here.”

         Several pairs of eyes followed us, and we enjoyed the attention. The couple next to us had turned around, clearly not wanting to miss anything. We lay down and stretched out. A slightly wet and very horny crotch glistened. A half-throbbing dick lazily started becoming erect. Now and then our eyes met the gaze of the couple next to us. We didn’t look away, staring at each other slightly longer than a casual glance.


What an incredible day! Hot, steamy and erotic. The hours passed. The white wine was almost finished. We’d wandered along the beach several times. It was like we were in our very own world. Trembling, we’d slowly walked past the couple close to where we’d put our things. We were horny. Sissel had loved the sight of the cleanest dicks while taking a firm grip of my own. All those tanned, luscious summer bodies – naked! People stared. And stared.


When we got back to our spot, we saw that the other couple had gone. Aroused, we caressed each other’s bodies. I let a finger slide in and out of Sissel’s wet pussy. She groaned and writhed as she lay there. My dick was hard and throbbing, ready for action. I lay on my back, so anyone who wanted to watch could see. It was then that we were suddenly aware of them – the couple lying only ten metres from us, intensively following what we were doing. She was slowly wanking him off while he was squeezing one of her breasts. Our eyes met, and they immediately held our gaze. They were probably a few years younger than us.


Quickly, we realised that this was much more than an innocent, casual flirtation.

         “Help!” said Sissel, not particularly convincingly. “What do we do now?”

         I didn’t need to answer because whatever was going to happen would now happen. They smiled at us, and we returned the smile as if it was an invisible sign. They got up and came over and sat down on the sand next to us, bringing their towel. The woman indicated that we should turn around so that we could easily see each other. She opened her mouth slowly and let him slide his cock in. In and out. Slowly. Sensually. We still hadn’t said a word to each other. Words couldn’t compete with the intense, steaming, erotic heat. I felt Sissel’s lips take my dick firmly in her grasp. In. Out. She played with it, demanded it – greedily. I buried my face in her wide-open wet pussy, rubbing it forwards and backwards. It was as if an incessant inferno was engulfing the world. There was only the four of us, and a passion that made everything else fade away. For a second, I came to my senses and wondered if anyone could see us. As if in a haze, I saw the shadow of others a small way from us, but they slunk away. Right now, only one thing was important: the desire, excitement – the intense feeling of erotic madness – raw and wild – that surpassed everything.


The other man groaned as he came, juices and cum spraying over his stomach. A few drops ran down the woman’s chin and throat. It was as if he had cum for all of us. We glanced at each other, smiling intensely. How do we greet each other after the ecstasy of such a moment of arousal? Ophelie and Jean from Nimes, just a few kilometres from us. To sit and chat was like a part of the erotic madness we’d shared. Us two. The two of them. All four of us. It seemed that we hadn’t gone unobserved. Yes, several people had enjoyed a fantastic experience, even though it was incomparable to ours.


While we talked together, Sissel slowly began to touch my dick. She opened her legs so that both Ophelie and Jean could clearly see her smooth, shaved pussy. They obviously liked what they saw, and Jean’s dick became hard and throbbing while he fingered Ophelie’s wet pussy. For a while, our conversation continued. We talked about children, the holiday, and work. Four horny people who didn’t hide their desires; in fact, it was the opposite. They gladly and proudly revealed them for anyone to see. Finally, we stopped talking. We surrendered and let ourselves be completely washed away by a wave of excitement and arousal. The waves washed over us, and we slowly let ourselves sink down into a sea of deep, wonderful ecstasy. We neither saw nor heard anything in the gushing, erotic world where we found ourselves. Grab hold of it tightly. The excitement. The madness. The raw horniness of the madness! And don’t lose it. Don’t lose a single millimetre or drop of it. Don’t even lose an atom! It was like standing side-by-side amid a storm of rain and sunshine and hail, a rainbow shining above us. It felt like there were erotic hallelujahs – a heavenly clap of thunder.


Did it last a long time, or was it just a brief moment? I don’t know.
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