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         It is late one July night. The summer heat cloaks the valley like a blanket, and the sky is bright, as it is day and night in this time of year. The red convertible cruises on the road that winds up along the semi-dry riverbed. She is hot. Drops of sweat cover her skin like dew. A sweet scent of a warm, fruity woman rises from between her swaying, suntanned breasts that press lightly against the thin fabric of her dress. She stretches her neck, lazily, like a cat. It is so warm. Her wet tongue dances over her plump red lips. She reaches out a slender, tanned hand, and picks a large and juicy raspberry from the basket in the passenger seat. She slowly bites into it, enjoying the cooling feeling of the fruit on her swollen lips, before she lets her mouth enclose the whole berry, quenching her thirst. The juice makes her lips shine in the evening sun.

         She is approaching the tunnel. The deep, black hole in the depths of the earth. Her heart beats harder in her chest. She watches the earth's womb as it comes closer and closer. The mountain's ridges spread on both sides of the river like open legs, giving her full access. The earth lies there, quivering, waiting. She feels her own pussy, throbbing, pulsating, getting wet. She is close now. With a muffled roar, she heads into the depths. She is enclosed by darkness as she drives deeper and deeper into the tunnel. Her nose fills with earthy scents as she opens the car's roof. She is alone in the darkness. The cool air bites into her skin; her heart is pounding harder and harder. This time she must be brave.

         

Further on, there is an exit, like a small opening in the mountain. She stops the car. That’s as far as she dares go. Everything is quiet. Her perky nipples resemble small pink buttons on the thin silk. She slowly sneaks a hand down between her legs and gasps at her own touch. She shivers. She stands up and steps out of the car, where she carefully sits on the bonnet. Spreads her legs wide. A cool breeze sneaks in under her dress. She opens up.

         

She leans back against the windscreen and closes her eyes. She imagines a miner coming out of the mountain. A tall, powerful miner with muscles dancing in the light of the tunnel lamps. He wants her, she can tell from a long distance. And he wants to take her, just as much as she wants to be taken. She lifts up her skirt. Slowly, with a hint of uncertainty, shyly, almost. Her hands carefully stroke the inside of her thighs. She is wet. So wet. Her breath is heavy and slow. He sees her. And now he is standing in front of her. His strutting cock is aiming at her. It is so large. So large and throbbing. He wants to fill her up completely, and she can't get away. She just has to let him in. The orange tunnel lights project reflects on the moist drops on the tip of his remarkable cock. His eyes shine, bright green and reckless, just as he says triumphantly, Now you are mine, woman!

          Suddenly, someone grabs her face, and hot, moist lips enclose her mouth. She gasps. Adrenaline rushes through her body so much that she thinks she is going to burst. She is unable to react. A voracious warm tongue pushes its way into her mouth, playing with her own tongue. Someone ties a blindfold around her eyes, while she can't think of anything other than the tongue adventurously playing with her. Big, hot, rough hands sweep under her blouse and fondle her soft, round breasts. It feels so indescribably good. She moans loud – it's the only thing she can do. Then she suddenly feels another pair of hands carefully parting her thighs. A light touch climbs along the inside of her thigh, lips like feathers that lightly seek her out. Her skirt is raised above her hips. Other lips come close to her swollen, throbbing labia. She shivers. Her whole body cries for more, more. It is getting close, slowly, and painfully. She hears her own muffled scream as a hungry tongue opens her crack and makes its way into her pussy. Warm lips graze her neck – then they move down and nibble lightly on her nipples, hungrily suck on her breasts. Fire burns every tiniest part of her body. She can't take it anymore – the world bursts around her in an explosion of colours—her cry echoes against the tunnel walls. Spasms and contractions take over her and don't stop for a long, long time. The two miners don't stop, either. 

          Someone carefully lifts her up. She doesn't know which of the two men it is, and she isn't able to focus on it either. She recognises his scent and knows that she is safe. Strong arms carry her back into the car and place her on the seat. They peel the innocent-white dress off of her. Warm hands stroked her skin. Fingers run through her hair and pull her close. A large, throbbing limb meets her lips. She takes it in. She lets her tongue swirl around the pulsating tip – sucks lightly on it. It tastes manly – salty, and amazing. He pushes his cock inside of her and pulls it out, slowly and decisively. She wants to have him. She enjoys tasting his cock, like a child eating candy for the first time. She lets her tongue play and dance around him, nibbling and sucking and hearing him moan in pleasure. Then she senses a movement behind her.
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