
   [image: Cover: The Surprise by Cupido]


   
      
         
            Diverse
   

            The Surprise
   

         

          
   

         
            SAGA
   

         

      

   


   
      
         
            The Surprise

            Original title:

            Avtalt spil, En deilig historie, Kaffe på en lørdag, Overraskelsen
Copyright © 2019, Hverdag A/S/Cupido and SAGA Egmont, Copenhagen

All rights reserved

ISBN: 9788726309393

             
   

            1. E-book edition, 2019

Format: EPUB 2.0

             
   

            All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor, be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than in which it is published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

             
   

         

      

   


   
      
         
            The Game
   

            by R, Honningsvåg
   

         

          
   

         I looked around the cafeteria but didn’t immediately see the woman who was sitting all alone at a table. It was when I went to the counter to buy a cup of coffee that I noticed her flowery dress and the bunch of roses on the table in front of her. She looked at me and immediately I understood that she recognised me. I got my cup of coffee and went over to her table. She was just as gorgeous as I’d imagined. A huge smile greeted me as I went over to her table. Words weren’t necessary. We drank our coffee in silence, then left the café. There was only one reason why we had this agreement, and now it was time to do as we’d planned.


We were going for a long drive. So, without saying a word, we got in my car. After two hours and barely saying a thing, we arrived at the hotel. Everything had been previously agreed. Now we were somewhere far off. Nobody knew us here. We went inside and walked over to the reception desk where we were given our keys. We took the lift up to the room. You could feel the excitement between us as we entered the room. We both knew what was about to happen. I lay down on the bed and she went into the bathroom. She was in there for ages, and then I heard the shower starting to run. When she came out of the bathroom, all she was wearing was a skimpy nightgown, bra and panties. With each step she took towards me, I wanted her more and more. 


Then there was a knock on the door. She went to open it. A young man was standing there. He stared for a couple of seconds before coming in. He gave her a hug and then started to gently stroke her back. He then started to undress her slowly. Her nightdress fell to the floor. I felt a flicker of desire shiver down my spine. He kissed her neck; then kneeling, he kissed her belly. Standing there, she looked gorgeous. She gasped for air. I knew she wanted it. 


So, I got up from the bed and walked over to them and started to take off the remaining clothes she had on. He walked over to the bed and undressed. He had an amazing body, and I could see that she liked what she saw, not taking her eyes off him. I took her by the hand and led her to the bed. She lay down. I began to take off my clothes. He got up, savouring the way she looked, and waited for me to finish. We both climbed into bed, studying one another as she lay beneath us. Then, we attacked from each side. 


She moaned slightly, so we slowed it down. We didn’t want to hurry. There was plenty of time for that. She looked at us with eyes that practically begged us to take her. Her breathing was heavy. She wanted to feel both of us. Impatient for more. We didn’t want it to stop. He began to kiss her. He kissed her all over her body. I lay there for a moment stroking her belly, then moved towards her breasts. She turned over. Wanted me to touch her. To turn her on. To fuck her senseless. But she didn’t have any say in it right now. She had to lay there, aching with desire. My belt was tightly wound around her hands. Bound fast. She was bound fast. The bedposts were ideal for tying her up.


He was lying down now, kissing her inner thighs, working his way upwards. She thrust herself towards him, pushing her hungry pussy towards his tongue. She was wet now, running like a stream gushing to life at the start of spring. Her scent turned him on. He kissed her Venus mound. She groaned for more. Wanted to feel his tongue. Have him make all her senses come alive.


I took hold of one of her breasts and kissed it. Gently bit her nipple. I knew that she liked this. Loved it. She was close now. I gave him a sign and he drew back; we lay down either side of her. Looking at her, I let my eyes linger. Then I got up and fetched my tie.  I tied it around her head. I didn’t want her to see; I wanted her to feel – everything!


I lay my hand on her mound and felt her quiver. He kissed my hand before moving towards her, explore the core of her desire with his tongue. She practically screamed as her first orgasm ripped through her body, her body buckling under him, thrusting her hips upwards. She twisted and turned wildly from side to side before then becoming completely still. 


I turned her over, getting her onto all fours. She began to breath heavier again. I lay underneath and began to lick her breasts, working my way slowly downwards. But I couldn’t wait longer. I went straight down on her pussy. Teasing her. Tickling her down there. She groaned. Wanted to feel me. I slipped slowly inside her, felt the heat within her, savouring her juices. 


Slowly, I pumped her. I could feel that she was so hot and horny that it almost consumed her. I increased the tempo, sensing I was just about to come. So I pulled out of her, but still coming all over her back. I unleashed my load like a man possessed. She looked disappointed.


He pulled himself up so that he was under her, savouring the sight. He turned her over. Lay her on her back. Then he pushed himself slowly into her. Wanted to pleasure her. Slowly. She was on the edge now. Almost there. He took charge. Setting an incredible pace. Fucking her in and out, she twisted like a snake, her hips thrusting upwards. She was shaking. He waited. Then slowly, he slid out of her and unleashed his load on her. He rubbed his seed into her breasts.


The three of us lay down. Shattered. After a while, we caught our breath. I gazed at her. Smiled at her. Knowing that we would do this several more times. Something to liven up the drudgery of day-to-day life. A perfect present for our 12th
       Wedding Anniversary. 
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