
   [image: Cover: The Dryad by Cupido]


   
      
         
            Diverse
   

            The Dryad
   

         

          
   

         

      

   


   
      
         
            The Dryad

            Original title:

            Skognymfen. Sommertur i skogen. Erotikk i Jotunheimen. Det 19. hullet. Exhib.

            Copyright © 2020, Hverdag AS/Cupido og SAGA 

All rights reserved

ISBN: 9788726435733

             
   

            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.

             
   

         

      

   


   
      
         
            Skognymfen
   

            by Christian, Oslo 1
   

         

          
   

         It is June, and the schools are just about to close for the summer. Equipped with a blanket, food, and something to read, I rode my bike into the forest. I didn’t have to go very far until I found a lake where I could settle down. The forest road is just nearby. I find myself a little hill close to the water where it’s high enough for me to get sunlight all day long.


I quickly pull off my clothes and jump into the water to cool down after the bike ride. Naked, of course. I’ve never really understood why we need to wear clothes to swim or sunbathe. I’m not worried about anyone seeing me – I actually like it.


Now and again, I hear someone passing by on the road, but no one comes down to my little paradise. I’m lying on my stomach, reading the newspaper, when a girl in her twenties walks down the path to the lake. She stops suddenly when she sees me. She’s probably not sure if she should disturb my peace or not. Or could she be shy? From the corner of my eye, I can see her standing there looking at me. I pretend that I haven’t noticed her.


Suddenly she disappears from the path and into the bushes. Did she leave? I get up, stretch out my body, and walk the six-seven metres down to the water. It feels amazing. I take a few powerful swimming strokes out and then notice her again on my way to the shore. She’s hidden behind some bushes. I wouldn’t have seen her if it wasn’t for her long, blonde hair. Maybe she’d found a hiding place to spy on me. The thought made me horny – really horny.


I slowly patted myself dry with the towel when I got back to my blanket. I decided to give her something to look at. My dick is already halfway hard, so I am going to make sure she gets to see what she’s probably hoping to see. When I am finished drying myself off, my dick is already stiff as a board. As I lie down on the blanket again and roll over to my side. My hard cock is pointing straight at the spy. I pretend to keep reading the newspaper, while I absent-mindedly play with my dick. Now that I know where she is, I can see that she’s eagerly paying attention.


After a while, I get so horny that I can’t hold back any longer. I turn around on my back and keep wanking off in slow, rhythmic movements. But just thinking about the spy makes me so horny that I speed up without noticing. I cum just after a few more strokes and the white squirt lands on my chin. I take a couple of minutes to catch my breath again after the powerful orgasm. I don’t think wanking off has felt this good before. I walk down to the water to clean up. After a couple of swimming strokes on my back, I head for land again. She’s not in her hiding place. Well, wouldn’t you know it– she’s strolling along the path towards my place.


“Hi,” she smiles as I wade ashore. “Is the water warm?”


I can see the sparkle in her eyes. She probably enjoyed the performance. But what does she want now? I’ve probably taken her favourite spot for sunbathing – but surely, we could share? She’s not particularly shy, as she quickly pulls off the few pieces of clothing that she’s wearing. First, she pulls off the tiny top that hides two beautiful breasts. Then off with the little shorts. She turns her back to me for a moment, and I realise she wants to tease me a little. She reveals a tiny thong – and it sure is a real thong! I can see it disappearing in between her buttocks when she bends forward! So hot! She turns halfway around before the thong comes off too. I barely get time to see that she´s blonde down there as well before she launches herself into the water.


When she comes back up again, she places her beach mattress next to my blanket. She sits down – cross-legged! What a sight. We sit there talking about this and that. Her name is Lisa. She’s only 19-years-old and in her finals. She’s supposed to be studying for her exam today, but she makes no sign of wanting to pull out her books. After a while, we start talking about sex and STDs. It’s hard to have casual sex nowadays. We both agree that the risk is big. “But there are other ways to have sex,” she says naughtily.


She’s had one hand resting on her thigh during the whole conversation. Now it’s moving up towards her blonde bush. She sits so I can easily watch what she is doing. She massages the inside of her thigh with slow movements, while she keeps on talking. Then she slowly runs her fingers through her pussy hair. I stare as if I’ve been bewitched. Even though I love showing myself off, I also love getting to watch. Slowly she guides one finger down her crack, obviously finding her pleasure bud. I can hear a quiet moan. She bites her lips but doesn’t say a word. The atmosphere is mystical.


She moves her finger further down, finds her hole, and slowly slides it in. She is looking straight at me, proud and horny. She leans back a little, propping herself up with her other arm. There’s more room for her now, and she puts two fingers inside her pussy. She’s gotten pretty wet by now. I’ve placed one hand on my dick, and it’s hard again. She touches her clit now and again but concentrates for the most part on using the two fingers that she’s got up inside her pussy. Her breathing gets faster. I can’t be long now before she climaxes. Now she´s leaning back towards a rock. She’s using both her hands now, without caring about me. I’ve got my head nicely placed between her feet. With the treatment that she’s giving herself, she soon climaxes with a drawn-out scream.


When she finally sits back up, she tells me that she got so horny by watching me wank off. I don’t reveal that I saw her. With a laugh, she declares that my dick seems ready for another round. I wanked off slowly during her show, but now she wants to see me cum up close. She sits down beside me, watching me closely, without touching my dick. But I can feel that her gaze is strong, and at the same time so tender. It’s impossible for me to take it slowly. Even though I had an orgasm a short while ago, it’s just as good this time.


We met up at our spot by the lake several times again that summer. Every time, it was just as exciting to see who climaxed first. It feels good to wank off with an audience. It also feels really good to watch. Besides, the sex is completely safe – you can enjoy it with as many as you want!
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