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         The sun was shining in a cloudless sky. Despite that, it was only a little past nine. Bent decided to drink his morning coffee on the small terrace in front of his holiday house from where there was a view of the dunes and the sea. He and Lise had been divorced four months earlier, and neither of them wanted to keep the beach cottage, which had formed the framework of their vacations with the children for more than fifteen years. It was sad, Lise had found someone else, and although they may not have had the most fantastic marriage, he had been distraught by it. Lise had left the home they shared, and he was left alone with the oldest of their boys and a half-empty house. He would stay in that house until Danny moved away and then he would find a smaller apartment in the same neighbourhood. He had no use for a large house. He spent most of his time in his office anyway.

         There were not many people on the beach at this time of day, one dog walker and an elderly couple in activewear were all he could see while he tried to think of the positives in his new lifestyle. He should paint the railing around the terrace before the real estate agent comes the next day, most of the furniture will be sold with the house, there were only a few personal things he wanted to bring with him back into town. He had not yet figured out how he should pass on Lise's stuff to her. He certainly did not want to show up at her new address where he could be forced to shake hands with Henning, her new boyfriend.

         He caught sight of her as he got up to clear the table, she was lying on one of the dunes not far from the house, she was naked, and he could see all of her curvy body as she sat up and brushed the sand off of her legs. She was probably around his age, which is to say in her mid-forties, her big breasts hung a little as she leaned forward to brush the sand off of her feet. She had medium length blonde hair that gently fluttered in the early morning breeze. He couldn't take his eyes off her. It was maybe because he hadn't seen a naked woman in a long time, or perhaps because, like most men, he just liked looking at nude women. He stood on his toes to see better, and he held his breath as he saw her touching her breasts in a way that indicated that she might need a man's touch. She squeezed them hard, and soon she began to move her lower body up and down as she lifted herself slightly from the sand.

         He was speechless, damn the woman was lying and touching herself in the dunes with no more than about 20 meters between them, and he could see her luscious curves moving along with the rhythm of her pleasure. His cock responded almost immediately, and he took hold of it while breathing heavily. The woman spread her bulging thighs and started rubbing her clitoris hard as she pressed her head down into the sand. Wow, he whispered hoarsely as he watched her press her fingers against her opening. He hesitated briefly before opening his jeans and letting his penis out into the morning air. She trembled furiously, and he could see her lips forming into something that led his thoughts to produce a light moan.

         It couldn't get enough now, she touched herself eagerly, and her big dense breasts rocked violently and then suddenly he saw her convulsing, and the sound of a delighted woman reached his ears. She was finished, he could see it in the way she stretched out that she had satisfied herself and she could now concentrate on what she had gone down there for, sunbathing. He was still standing with his cock in his hand, and it was hard, so he sat back in his chair, closed his eyes and continuing the act, thinking about what he had just witnessed.

         He managed to get the fence painted, though his thoughts turned several times to what he had witnessed that morning. It wasn't every day that you were able to witness such a thing and never in his long marriage with Lise did he see her satisfy herself, he didn't think she did it at all. Lise was slim and not at all, like the woman he had observed … there was something about big women that was kinky. He would have liked to have helped her with those breasts, so she in return could have helped him with something else. Several times that day he became hard at the thought of her, and when he had finished the fence, he lay down on his bed and replayed the scene once more while relieving the tension. It was the first time since the divorce that he had allowed himself to be sexual, the loss of Lise and the two youngest had affected his daily life so much that he had not wanted to.

         He needed a few things for dinner and decided to walk the two kilometres down the road to the grocery store. It was good for him, he was a salesman, and he sat in the car most of the day, and when he was at home he sat in his office. He hummed to himself as he locked the house and started to walk down the dirt road. He was sweaty when he arrived, it was warmer than he had expected, so he threw a few bottles of water into the shopping trolley for the return trip.

         He caught sight of her as he headed for the cash register. She was in line and was about to put her groceries up on to the conveyor belt. He stood still for a moment and took her in, she was quite pretty and a bit younger than he had guessed, perhaps she was only in her mid-thirties. She had a loose dress, which was black, probably because the colour seemed slimming. Her bulging bosom was clearly defined in the thin fabric, and her buttocks rocked lightly as she continued her way through the checkout.

         He hurried to pay for his groceries and to get out of the store. He wanted to get another glimpse of her. She crossed the parking lot and got into her car, he stood and watched, she rolled down the window and wiped her forehead with a napkin, she was also hot. He began to walk home, contemplating how he could figure out which house she lived in, following her was probably just a bit too much.

         He ate on the terrace while he admired his handy work. The fence looked good, and several times while eating dinner he regretted the decision to sell the holiday house. After all, it was nice to be there alone, especially with the view he had this morning. Just as he was about to go inside, he caught sight of her again this time a little further down the beach. She was on her way into the water, and he stood and watched her lay down in her striped swimsuit at the water's edge. She didn't swim out, just cooled down briefly before taking her towel around her shoulders and walking up to the dunes. He held his breath as she headed for the same little spot she had been this morning.

         He was taken aback as she, after looking around took off her bathing suit and stood naked and looked out over the sea. You could see the outlines of her bathing suit, she was quite sunburnt, and this time she was grabbing at her large breasts while still standing up. He had a view of her ass and then she turned around to lie down. He began to think how it would be to take her from behind. He moaned weakly and pressed his hand against his hardening penis. It was incredible how much one could experience without leaving the terrace.

         After a somewhat weak discussion with himself he went and got the binoculars from the coffee table, it was unfair, yes, but if she did not want to be seen she could refrain from pleasuring herself in public. He had positioned himself in a spot where he had a view of everything that was happening in the small concave.

         She touched her most intimate parts, and a few times she licked her fingers after touching herself, then she pinched her large nipples while thrashing in the sand. He nearly dropped his binoculars in fright when she suddenly turned around and knelt on all fours with her arse towards him. She rocked lightly as she penetrated herself with her fingers … it throbbed in his cock as he watched her arse, which had gotten into a swing. She was not ashamed. She had to know that someone might pass by and that several of the houses had a view of the beach and the dunes.

         She lay down again, this time with her bare vagina in his direction. He adjusted his binoculars and saw that she was utterly shaven between her legs. She rubbed her clitoris with one hand while kneading her massive breasts with the other. He eagerly opened his pants and took a firm grip on his cock that was bigger than he ever thought it could be. He breathed heavily as he began to masturbate to the images through the binoculars.

         She pressed her fingers up into herself and moved faster and faster towards them, her breasts jolted back and forth, and she threw her head back. She likes that, he thought and moaned weakly, imagining what it would be like to be inside of her.

         He could hear her cum, she moaned intensely and not long passed before he ejaculated across the patio floor.

         He got up early the following morning. He hadn't gotten much sleep, the thoughts and fantasies of the voluptuous unknown woman wouldn't let him be. He had decided to postpone the meeting with the real estate agent. He had to rethink it, he had not imagined that he would find it peaceful to be alone in the house, but it was going well. He hoped she would return to the dunes after a morning swim, so he settled down with his toasted buns, morning coffee and binoculars. The sun was already sending it's merciless rays down on his face, and he had to find his sunglasses.

         The phone rang while he was pouring his coffee. It was Lise who wanted to remind him of the things she wanted him to take home for her from the house. He was slightly annoyed. She didn't have to bother him right now when he was hopefully going to have sex with the unknown woman.

         "What's wrong, are you angry … I know it's hard, but we need to get it over with, Bent."

         "Yes, yes … I have to hang up now, Lise, someone is coming."

         "It's probably the agent …"

         "Sure," he replied impatiently before hanging up.

         He had spotted her, and this time he guessed that she had supplies for the whole day when he saw the blankets and the large bag she was dragging up to the concave. Dear unknown woman, I will not get anything done today if you park yourself there, he said to himself and sat down again with his coffee and binoculars.

         Nothing happened all morning except for her reading a book and eating a sandwich. She had a sunhat on and had made herself a kind of chair from the blankets she had brought with her. She sat with her back to him, and he decided that he would remove the weeds from between the boards on the patio, so he could at least do something productive. At noon, she left the concave for a few minutes, wearing her swimsuit under her dress, which she had thrown on at an unobserved moment. Now she stepped slowly towards the water, and he guessed that it had become too hot for her.

         He took the binoculars and spied on her as she jumped in the waves. Just like the previous evening, she took off her wet bathing suit as she stood looking out over the sea. It was an incredible sight he already felt he knew her. She rummaged for something in her bag, and after drying herself thoroughly with her towel, while still standing she began to rub sunscreen into her body. It took a long time, she spent an unnecessarily long time on her breasts, and when she got to her big buttocks he could see how she caressed them. Without wearing anything other than her big sun hat, she arranged herself once more in place this time with her front facing him so she could avoid the worst of the midday sun.

         He held his breath as she rummaged in her big bag, and he gasped loudly as he saw what she had brought with her. Bloody hell, he muttered as the big dildo appeared out of her bag. She let it run between her breasts before she took it in her mouth and sucked on it intensely as her hand found its way to her most sacred place. She was turned on, and he saw how she let the dildo slowly slide up her inner thighs as she caressed her nipples.

         He pulled down his shorts and whipped his excited limb out over the edge. He was so excited that it hit against his stomach while he watched her. The dildo ran along her opening now, between her big vaginal lips, just enough for it to feel nice, and he could see that it did. She moved up against it while the rolls of fat on her stomach lightly rocked back and forth.

         She had worked her way onto her side, and he had a view the of her large round buttocks as she moved up and down on the toy, which had almost disappeared into her. He wanted to run down to her, he'd be more than pleased to help her, but he collected himself and remembered that she didn't know him at all.

         He could hear her when she finally orgasmed, she moaned and gasped loudly as her voluptuous body moved.

         She packed her things together at five o'clock without doing anything else for the rest of her time there, and he watched her as she walked a few meters down the beach and went towards the house just one house down from his neighbour. Well, I'll be damned … she lives there, so she must know that … He sat down in the garden chair and decided that he would go for a walk to see if it was the same car parked in the driveway which he had seen her drive at the grocery store. He took a shower, he wanted to wait until twilight, there was no reason to expose himself, but if she had rented that house, she must know that she couldn't count on being alone with her secret doings in the small concave.

          
      

         At eleven o'clock he felt quite sure that it was dark over at the house and he made his way down the little dirt road that passed by it. It was her car that was parked in the carport, and he saw that there was light on in one of the windows facing the road. He got a shock when he saw her silhouette behind the curtain and, like a naughty teenager who had been allured by the window of a girls' dressing room, he hurried back to his house.

         He lay thinking of her for a long time. He wondered what her name was, whether she was married and whether she had children. He dreamed about her and woke up with a boner and the feeling of not being alone. He masturbated for the umpteenth time, and he ejaculated whispering dirty things as if she were in the room. He had to get a move on, he couldn't sit on the terrace all day again, there was plenty to do, and he also had to figure out if he wanted to sell the beach cottage at all.

         Danny called, while he was eating breakfast, this time indoors. He discussed his doubts about the sale of the property with his son, who agreed that perhaps it was a hasty decision.

         “Are you finding ways to pass the time?”

         Bent assured him that it was not a problem, there were so many things that needed to be sorted, and the weather was good.

         He would go and unwind in the water once he had gotten his morning coffee. He locked the house, and with bathing his shorts and a towel, he went down to the beach, which was windswept and not quite as warm as the day before. He swam out a way before turning around and swimming towards the shore. The water was beautiful, and he thought that it was no wonder that she loved the beach. He greeted an elderly couple when he came out of the water and smiled at a pair of toddlers who together with their father were building sandcastles with buckets, just as he had done with his kids when they were young.

         He saw her as soon as he turned the corner to the house, she stood at the mailbox with a basket under her arm.

         Hello, she said, my name is Viola… I'm renting Carsten's house. I just wanted to see if you could lend me some eggs?

         He was a little flustered, he would never have thought she would be in such proximity to him, but he parted his lips with a smile and said that he could indeed.

         "Your wife isn't home?"

         She looked around the room when they came in, Viola … it was a perfect name for her, of course, her name was Viola, what else …

         "I don't have a wife - well, we just got divorced."

         He had found a carton of eggs in the refrigerator and passed them to her with a twinkle in his eye. Afterwards, he thought it might have seemed very forward to her. After all, she didn't know how well they knew each other.

         "Well, I'm sorry to hear that," she said.

         "It's fine. I manage, we didn't have that much in common anymore".

         "Do you mean sexually?"

         That took him by surprise. He hadn't expected her to be so blunt.

         "Well, that too … yes. We had been married for many years. Then it eases off a bit".

         He asked her if she would like fish for dinner because she would be very welcome to join him. She gave him a telling look and told him that she would like that.

         "I'm heading to the harbour now to pick some up, pop by at six o'clock."

         "Lovely," she said, sending him a look.

         He was quite pleased with himself as he bounced down the gravel road in his car, that was very easy, Lise would hardly have thought that he would be so good at it.

          
      

         He bought plaice, new potatoes and fresh parsley. All the way home, he thought about how the evening would end. She had given him a look that told him she was more than willing if it came to that and with her needs, it would have to be a relief for her if she didn't have to take care of it all by herself. She was a beautiful woman, that is if you were into big women, which he had never really thought of before, but he liked it. He had witnessed it when she lay in the concave and pleasured herself, it turned him on tremendously, and he would be lying if he said he didn't want to have go at it with her. Viola, he said to himself as he made the food, yes, yes … why not …

         He set the table in the living room. It would be a give away if they sat out on the patio, she would know that he might have seen something that he shouldn't have. He put some wine on the table and put some soft music on the stereo before showering and dressing for dinner.

         She knocked on the door at precisely at six o'clock, and his eyes gaped when he let her in. She was wearing a dress that was shorter than short, and her enormous breasts were almost out on display. Her lips were painted a fiery red, and she had fake eyelashes on. If you're into vulgar, she made quite the impression, and she did on him. He could not think of anything other than sex throughout the entire dinner. Even the way she ate reminded him of something dirty, and when they cleared the table after dinner, he felt almost that he could cut the sexual tension between them with a knife.

         “Has it been a long time since you have been with a woman?"

         He looked at her with eyes glazed with desire while taking a sip of his wine.

         "Yes, six months, I think, what about you … do you have a friend, or do you manage by yourself?” The wine had made an impact on both of them, and as she wet her fiery red lips with her tongue, he knew what was about to happen.

         "Hmm, yes … I've been managing by myself for a little while, but … now you're here …"

         She stood in front of him, and as she pressed her lips against him, he grabbed her giant butt cheeks and rubbed his body against hers.

         They breathed heavily as they kissed each other building up an almost painful arousal. He massaged her buttocks under the short dress while his cock grew to an almost impossible size. She didn't say anything, she just opened his shirt and licked him down until she opened his jeans and grabbed at his penis with her lips on the outside of his underpants. He moaned throatily and recalled the sight of her in the dunes. He helped her get it out in the open, and when she parted her lips and took him in his mouth, he was dizzy with excitement.

         He clenched her hair hard as he watched her roll down her dress beneath her breasts and fling them out over the edge of her bra. He coaxed his cock down her throat, and she sucked him until the saliva ran down over her as she played with her breasts in the horniest way he had ever witnessed.

         When he pulled her up to him again, he kissed her hard and intensely before pushing her in front of him towards the bedroom. He freed her from her dress and her tiny panties before he undressed and lay down by her side. He buried his face between her swollen thighs and soon his tongue disappeared into her depths. She was wet, and he lapped up her fluids as she trembled fiercely against his face.

         He was soon so horny that he had to feel her riding his cock. He knelt and parted her legs even more before he guided his cock in place between the lips of her vagina. She was so horny, and it rubbed off on him fiercely. He pressed his penis against her vagina and penetrated her to his base before he started to move. Her whole voluptuous body moved as he thrust, her breasts danced in front of his eyes, and her belly pounded against them. She moved quickly against him and the sound of her wet vagina when he thrust into her gradually drowned their wheezing breaths. He lightly smacked the side of her big breasts while he devoured her with his eyes; it was much better than he could ever have imagined. She was so obviously turned on that he felt that she demanded even more. He took her hand and brought it to her clitoris as he asked her to touch herself. She rubbed it violently as she massaged her massive breasts with the other hand. It was a such a rare arousing sight that he thrust even harder into her wet cave.

         He pulled out of her and ordered her up on all fours while saying he would like to see her lovely ass. He parted her large buttocks and pushed his cock into her. He smacked her hard on the buttocks, and she moaned and begged for more while her stomach and breasts hit hard against each other. Several times he let his cock slide out and admired her open vagina before pushing it up into her again and taking her more and more fiercely.

         He slipped out of her and lay on his back. She eagerly slid herself down on him, and soon she rode him so intensely that he repeatedly hit his head against the headboard. The sight of her substantial body rocking violently as an orgasm finally washed over her was more than he could resist, he roared like an animal as the powerful thumping in his cock was replaced by a liberating ejaculation. She continued unabashedly until he was finished, then she leaned over him and kissed him hard.

         "Well, you are not so bad, neighbour".

         He smiled. "You too, Viola."

         She stayed sitting on him, and it soon dawned on him that she hadn't had enough. She began to move on him in very raunchy circling movements, while she sat up straight and caressed her body from her buttocks to her breasts as well as her clitoris. He put his arms under his head and watched her as she grew more and more excited. If it weren't for the fact that his cock was growing hard inside of her, It would almost have been as if she had forgotten he was still there. She separated her butt cheeks so that she sharply tightened around him, she moaned and whispered arousing words as she became more and more intense.

         Ha reached for her breasts and pulled her down towards him so he could take her nipples between his lips. He sucked them big and hard as she pressed her body further down on him and in quicker movements she began to move up and down so that the sound of their slapping bodies drowned out both the sound of their moans and the sound of her wet vagina. Soon the bed was violently shaking again, and she threw herself back and forth on him as the thumping intensified in his cock.

         She lay on her back as soon as she finished, they were wet with sweat, and she was utterly exhausted.

         "Rub it between my breasts," she whispered breathlessly.

         She didn't have to ask twice, he had had this fantasy for several days now, and he eagerly caressed her large stomach and gathered her huge endowments around his cock before he excitedly moved back and forth. He moaned fiercely. It was so kinky. He had never experienced anything like it before. She stretched her tongue out, and he ejaculated across her face and onto her neck and tongue as he squeezed her tits tightly around his cock. She got wilder and wilder under him, and soon she exploded like a minor earthquake as she helped him squeeze her breasts together.

          
      

         “Are you always this horny, Viola?” They lay tired and exhausted on the bed. Him on his side, she on Lisa's.

         "Yes, is it too much?"

         "No, no … not at all, it's nice, I'm just not used to an insatiable woman".

         He kissed her on the hair and caressed her nipples with his lips.

         "Didn't your wife have urges?"

         "Yes, but not like you, not at all."

         She looked at the clock radio's display it was one o'clock in the night, and she asked if he wanted to go down to the water.

         "Now?"

         "Yes, I love doing it in the ocean". She thought they should get naked together on the beach and although it was both boundary-pushing and daring because of the neighbours, he couldn't say no to her.

         "Come on," she stood beside the bed and held out her hand.

         He looked at her. She was not ashamed of either her body or her insatiable appetite for sex.

          
      

         He enjoyed the refreshing feeling as they came out into the night air, it was mild, and the fog over the sea and the light breeze had a wonderful effect on him. He enjoyed the direct contact with the wind on his naked penis, and before they had reached the water, his erection was coming back. She pulled him with her out into the water and put his arms around his neck, her lips pressed hard against his.

         "Isn't it incredible here?"

         "Yes," he whispered.

         "Do you want me?"

         She stroked his half-stiff cock beneath the surface of the water, and soon it was as hard as it had been on several occasions earlier that night.

         "Take me, Bent …"

         He bent his knees slightly and guided his cock in between the smooth lips of her vagina before, penetrating her in one single thrust.

         "Viola … you have the most beautiful pussy, you know …"

         She squeezed her breasts against his stomach as she moved excitedly on him. Taking her size into consideration, she had stamina, and she had no trouble moving. Her body seemed to arouse him more than he remembered Lisa's ever did, it was kinky in a completely different way, and her excitement infected him terribly. He took her hard until she asked him to stop.

         "Come on," she said.

         "I know a place that seems like it's been created for this."

         He did not have to ask where that place was and when they reached the small concave, he eagerly threw her down into the sand and took her with a rage that caused her to explode in an almost endless series of orgasms.

          
      

         Bent was a bit ashamed the next day, his whole body hurt, and his dick hurt too. He never had in his life had as many orgasms in one night as she had given him and he had never experienced a woman have so many orgasms. She was gone when he woke up, and the only thing that proved that she had been there at all was his messy bed and also yes, the pain in his cock.

         Well, but now he was free to sit with his binoculars on his terrace for the day, she would hardly masturbate today, he smiled to himself, he was also proud that he had been able to satisfy her. He was excited to see if she dropped by later, even though he was tender, he would hardly say no. He recalled the sight of her voluptuous body and the thought that he had gotten off between her huge breasts, made it tingle in his cock.

         He fell asleep on the patio after his morning coffee and woke up again around noon. She came by while he was cleaning up the shed and he blushed slightly as he looked into her lively eyes.

         "Thank you, neighbour … it was wonderful".

         He laughed shyly. "Thank you, Viola … yes, it was."

         She sat up on top of the workshop bench and watched him clear the last things aside. "Are you coming over tonight, Bent?" She pulled him over so that he stood between her legs, and before he knew it, she parted his lips with her tongue and kissed him hard and intensely.

         "Are you in the mood for it??"

         "Of course," she answered, pressing her body up against his.

         “Yes, then I will, what time should I be there?"

         "We eat at six o'clock … come a little earlier".

         She disappeared just as suddenly as she had appeared and he couldn't help but smile at the thought of what would happen when they saw each other again.
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         Sunday morning. She lies in bed. They went to bed relatively early yesterday, despite the weekend. She sleeps late and the sun carefully finds its way in through the blinds. The comforter rests against her body, legs and arms. She holds the pillow with one hand, resting her cheek against it. It’s a lovely moment, Sunday morning is the best of mornings. She falls back asleep, slumbers. Hearing something in the distance, she doesn’t notice what, just that it’s in her periphery, and then she returns to the land of the dreams, to the sweet room of sleep.

         When he steps in to the room, he can’t help but stop and look at her. His wife, Josefine. They’ve been married barely a year at this point. He looks at her. Sees how she’s breathing. How sleep has her in its clasp.

         Jack is thirty-six years old, his wife two years younger. He’s wearing a pair of boxers, slim against his toned body. The muscles which he has hours of running to thank for. And a good diet, of course. One of Josefine’s hobbies is to cook the most delicious, and at the same time healthy, food. Jack has defined breast muscles, it’s not just his calves and legs that are hard and shaped. In honour of this morning, he is also freshly shaved. He woke up earlier than Josefine today and decided to get rid of the facial hair. He knows that she likes it. To feel his smooth, naked skin against her when they kiss. The stubble that is usually one of his characteristics is not her favourite. With it, he does look older. Which fits his appearance. But when it comes to skin-to-skin contact, she prefers him without hair. Naked. Smooth.

         He knows that.

         Jack keeps watching Josefine. She’s resting on her stomach. Her head turned towards him. She even sleeps with that cute smile on her lips. Breathing peacefully, calmly. He walks up to the bed, lifts the comforter and crawls in next to her. Moving close, spooning her while kissing her neck. She moves closer to him and smiles warmly.

         Jack pulls down the comforter that was covering her up to her neck. He pulls it down to the small of her back. Josefine is wearing the blue tank top she likes to sleep in. She lies with her head turned away from him, resting on the pillow. He looks at her, his beautiful wife. Her blonde hair against the pillow. Resting his head against his hand, he looks at her and follows her breathing. Should he let her sleep? He checks the time. No, enough is enough, it’s already late.
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