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         I’d taken a long hike in the mountains and expected to get to the Trekking Association cabin within the hour. It was hot, the sun shining and no wind, so I was only wearing a small pair of swimming trunks. There was a woman walking along a few hundred feet ahead of me. She took off her backpack and stooped down to drink when she crossed a stream. I could tell she was wearing nothing but a tiny bikini.

         “Isn’t it nice to stop for water?” I said when I caught up with her.

         She jumped; she hadn’t noticed I was behind her.

         “Hi,” she said, a little surprised. “I thought I’d be by myself this late in the day.”

         I couldn’t help but look at her when she stood up, her tan body glistening with sweat. She was a striking woman, and when we started talking about our hikes, I quickly noticed an erotic tension between the two of us. That made sense, really. We were both close to naked in this wild and beautiful nature, and a whole day in the sun is, as we all know, a potent aphrodisiac.

         It was only natural that we kept each other company to the cabin. We arrived late. The lovely cabin host greeted us, but apologised and said that all the beds were taken. The only solution he could offer was that we could have a camping bed in the attic, if we wanted. Some other people were spending the night there too, but there would still be plenty of space. The host thought we were a couple.

         As he showed us the way, he looked at me with a wink and said: “If we move this chest of draws a little, you’ll have a secluded space for the night.”

         After dinner, I suggested we should go down to the water for a swim.

         “Good idea,” said Anne, which her name turned out to be. “I was going to have a shower, but a swim sounds way better.”

         When we got down to the water, I took off all my clothes and dove in. I was a little curious as to whether Anne would follow my lead and go in naked or not, and I knew what I hoped the answer would be. She did, and that was only natural, seeing that neither of us had had time to wash since the hike. We swam slowly out from shore, noticing how the sun had warmed the water at the surface, but it was cooler deeper down. We’d yet to touch each other, but when we stopped and treaded water, I put my hands on her hips and pulled her towards me. She looked into my eyes and smiled. I found her mouth and kissed her, first gently, then more passionately, before we ducked underwater and came back up huffing and puffing.

         We swam to shore, and after toweling each other off we had to go up to the cabin to find our sleeping spots. Quiet hours start at 11 PM. But, we had been given sleeping spots secluded from the others in the room...

         As we walked back up to the cabin, I stroked Anne’s back, her naked skin warming up again after the swim. She turned to me and we found each other’s mouths and shared a long, wet, fierce kiss. We managed to pull ourselves apart and ran giggling into the cabin, up the stairs and into the room where we’d be sleeping.

         It was pretty dark when we entered, but in the light pouring in from the open door we saw a young couple in one corner. Another corner had a group of three women. We closed the door and found our spots behind the chest of drawers. We quickly figured out how to connect our two sleeping bags into one big one and crawled into it – naked.

         For a long time, we simply lay there cuddling. We kissed and touched each other’s naked body, letting our hands explore, our fingertips moving lightly across the skin. I kissed Anne’s breasts, sucked and nibbled on her nipples, licked my way down her stomach towards her navel. I stroked her thighs, on the inside, moving my fingers up, and even further up. I heard her quiet sigh as I lay a hand on her sex. When I gently pushed two fingers up through her slit, she had to silence a moan in order not to draw any attention.

         I was really turned on by then, and when Anne turned to me and put one thigh across my hip, I slid into her easily. I rolled onto my back so that Anne could lie on top of me, with me inside her. We moved gently together, and the position gave us as much bodily contact as possible.

         I stroked Anne’s back, along her spine, scratching her slightly with my fingernails. I heard her breath grow heavier, and when I put my hands on her buttocks I felt her tense her whole body. I found her mouth and kissed her deeply while I pushed her against me and gave a hard thrust. I felt my balls tightening, and I felt an almost electric tingle along my spine. When Anne pulled her mouth away from mine and moaned loudly, I couldn’t hold it back any longer, shooting my load into her as she milked my dick with her muscles.
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