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            Summer, sun and sails
   

            By Nicoline
   

         

          
   

         The sun warms our half-naked summer-tanned bodies. The wind has died down, and the sea is all but still as we anchor up in a little, calm bay. It’s been a perfect summer day, hot and sunny. We decided to take a trip out with our sailing boat. Now, though, there’s not a breath of wind. From the beach, we can hear the shouting and laughing of children enjoying the sand and the water, playing and bathing. We want to lie sufficiently far out in the bay so as to be undisturbed by the families and children on land. Two other boats are already anchored up. They’re slightly smaller than ours and lie further in. Small motor launches. They’re far enough away not to bother us but close enough for us to see what’s going on onboard. Both boats contain an elderly couple enjoying a cup of coffee and a few biscuits.


You’re working on the anchor rope, untying knots and making it ready to throw over the side, so we can enjoy the rest of the day in peace and quiet. I’m standing by the rudder, enjoying the sight of you working on the fore-deck. My hand slides absent-mindedly up and down the rudder arm. I think about you, how we are going to make love in the sunset, how you are going to take me with long, slow movements, how…

My thoughts are interrupted by the splash of the anchor as it breaks through the surface and disappears into the realm of King Neptune in order to find a good hold. Down it goes into the dark, wet depths. Penetrating the water with terrific force, just like your cock penetrating me when you’re especially turned on!


The anchor has found its purchase while I study your sweaty, brown body. You draw on the rope to make sure the anchor has found a good enough grip. Then we sort out the rope-work and sails in the cockpit. The sun has your sweat running down your spine. What a beautiful sight! A sun-tanned, well-trained sailor’s body, your muscles are working beneath your skin as you move around, tightening a cable here, pulling on a sail there. I notice the sun warming my body, but the feeling of heat emanating between my legs and spreading to the rest of my body can be put down to something else entirely…


I want to have a swim, so I take off my bikini top, expose my naked body. For the sun and for you! And knowing full well that the people onboard the other two boats can see me. My breasts enjoy their freedom, but my nipples stiffen as if suddenly embarrassed by the wind’s affectionate, barely noticeable breath. My breasts swagger in the delicious warmth of the sun. Standing with my back towards you, I bend down slowly, grabbing hold of the elastic in my bikini bottoms and letting them fall to the deck. I feel wonderful and slightly naughty as I spread my legs just that little bit, standing back up and letting the sun warm where it never otherwise shines. It makes my whole body feel hot and horny. I know you’re standing watching me; we’re both enjoying it. My pussy lips chafe lightly against each other, and a small sigh escapes my mouth. Corroboration of horny woman, ready for action, appears in the form of hot pussy juice running down the inside of my thighs. You are still standing in the same place. I turn around and look you in the eye while one hand strokes over my breasts. The other finds its way past my navel and further down. I’ve shaved recently, and my skin is lovely and soft to the touch. Only one little strip of hair is left, like a guide to the sacred centre of desire! I let one finger follow the stripe, down between my lips. Let it bury itself between them. My finger glistens with my juices when it comes back into view. It continues its short journey up again until it meets my clit, which is already red, slippery and swollen. My index finger rubs it gently. That feels just so good. My pulse quickens, and heat races to my cheeks. I so want to continue, bring myself to the top and dive over the edge. Instead, though, I take a step closer to you. You’re taller than me, so I stand on my toes to give you a kiss. You taste salty, of sweat and sea-spray. I push my finger into your mouth; I want to give you a foretaste of my desire. Your arms close in a firm embrace around me. Your dick is rock hard where it is rubbing against my thigh. My hands slide down over your bottom. It feels firm and muscular. In a single movement, I tear off your shorts. Your cock, finally set free, tilts proudly and contentedly in front of you.


I stand behind you, leaning into you and laying my cheek against your back, while my hands embark on a slow journey from your shoulders and down over your chest and stomach. I give your back a little lick before my hands continue playing. You enjoy my touching you. My hands stroke your stiff cock, which isn’t slow to respond with small jerks. My left-hand lifts your balls as if weighing them. They feel soft and heavy. My right-hand grabs your dick and I slowly, slowly begin to move it up and down the shaft. Your balls contract and become harder in my hand. Your cock grows even bigger in rhythm with my touch. Your heart is pounding away in your chest; I can hear it as I stand there with my cheek against your back. More than anything else, I just want to straddle you. I want to impale myself upon you, feel your dick pump in and out of my hot, wet hole while I ride you roughly and brutally, thinking of nothing but my own pleasure until my muscles contract in rhythm and my orgasm explodes inside me! I decide, instead, to tease you a bit more.


 I jump over the side and into the water. The water feels cold against my overheated body. A little shiver spreads through my skin, making my nipples even harder, but that’s all good! My body glides through the water on the way to the surface so I can breathe. I can feel the movement of the water over my entire body. I kick strongly with my legs, so the water gets everywhere. With every stroke, I can feel the water rippling past my pussy and pussy lips before continuing down my thighs. It’s like being licked by King Neptune himself. And he’s making a thorough job of it. My horniness spreads, like fire in dry grass, throughout my body. I close my eyes and simply enjoy the sensation.


You’re waiting for me by the bathing ladder. You hold on with one hand while the other curls around me, and you give me a long, wet kiss. Your hand then sets off exploring my body. I hold my breath and dive underwater. I find your dick with my mouth. It’s big and hard. I suck it eagerly underwater but then have to come up for air. The red in your cheeks and your rapid breathing tells me that it was good. I hold my breath and dive down again, then again and again. My tongue licks up and down your shaft. Opening my mouth and letting the water run in, I cool down where my mouth has just been. I gape over the head of your cock, my tongue playing with the little string that joins the shaft and head, then press the water out of my mouth and start sucking your dick again. Your eyes are glazed when I come back up, and you ask me to wait for a little. The contrasts between my hot mouth, the movements of my tongue and the cold water turn you on even more. I need to get my breath back, so I lie on my back in the water, floating easily on the surface with my legs around your waist. This gives you a clear view of my hot, wet pussy. It’s so nice lying like that, with the water tenderly tickling my whole body. My clit is peeping out from between my lips so the sun can warm that too. Talk about an invitation to taste it! I know that you’re enjoying the view, but it’s not enough. I want more. You bend over and lick me. Let your tongue play with my pussy. It finds its way between my lips and up to my clit. Your lips pucker around it, and you suck it hard while your tongue flicks at the little bud. My heart beats harder and heavier, faster and faster. Your tongue feels so nice as it slides down from my clit, down between the swollen red lips and down to my entrance, where it circles briefly before you press it inside. It feels hot and both soft and hard at the same time! A wonderful feeling spreads through me, a warm tingling feeling triggered by your tongue. You hold me afloat with your two hands under my bum. Then, while lying there in a state of weightlessness with legs spread and your tongue playing with my pussy, I notice the first tremors deep inside me, a wonderful feeling of pleasure flowing through my body before I explode! I tense all my muscles and hold my breath! My heart is hammering so hard that it feels like all possible energy is released simultaneously. I’m coming! The core of all is beneath your circling tongue, which has once again found its way back to my clit. I just lie there, enjoying the feeling, while you look at me.


Suddenly, I begin to feel a bit cold. Fully aware that you have not been satisfied, I suggest we climb back up into the boat. I make sure that I go up the ladder before you so that you get a good view when I lift my leg high up and step over the rail. You’re still excited, as is witnessed by your stiff dick. There it is, still standing rigidly to attention.


We lie on the deck, letting the sun warm and dry our naked, wet bodies. You lie on your back and hint that I should sit over you. I do as you ask. I think maybe you deserve it now! I kneel down with one knee either side of your head. I notice a little boat away on the horizon, but soon forget it when I bend over and take your cock in my mouth. You groan in pleasure before your tongue slides onto my clit, and one finger finds its way inside me. Your breath is hot against my sun-warmed pussy. With one hand massaging your balls, I wank you slowly with the other. A little, saltily sticky drop appears on the tip. My tongue licks it away. I suck it into my mouth. Lovely! I lick the rest of your cock-head with the flat of my tongue, then circle the edge with the tip, slip it along the string and up on top! I envelop the head with my mouth and suck hard, pressing it between my tongue and palate. Then I let my tongue roll over the head, lick your pouch and gently suck your balls. First one, then the other. There’s only just enough space in my mouth! I swap between sucking you hard, licking you gently and letting my tongue go on a voyage of discovery all over the head of your cock. I glance up at you, a sticky mixture of my own spit and your lubricant hanging between my lips and your dick. Your pouch tightens, slowly creeping towards the base of your cock. You spread your legs, and I tickle your ass with one finger while my tongue continues working up and down your shaft. I create a vacuum over the head of your cock with my mouth, and my tongue works around the edge. Your dick begins to twitch, a familiar sign that you’re getting close. I slide my mouth as far down over your dick as I can. It’s too big to get it all in my mouth at once. My hand wanks the lower part of your shaft. Your balls have squeezed together now; you’re nearly ready to shoot. I let you go and shift position, lying down beside you. You’re not slow to follow my lead. I lie on my back, and you lie on top of me. With one hand, you guide your dick to where you want it to go. It brushes against my clit, then slides inside me, into the hot, wet hole, where the slippery walls tighten around you. You are inside the temple of desire. You fuck me, missionary-style. I lift my legs and curl them over your back so you can force your way even deeper inside me and increase your pleasure. You thrust in and out, slowly.


We suddenly notice a little boat, a skiff, coming up alongside. There’s a middle-aged man on board. He’s wearing a skipper’s cap and has tattooed arms. He chugs past slowly, staring at us and smiling. He makes no attempt to hide the growing bulge in his shorts. Our erotic activity has clearly had an influence. We don’t let him disturb us. We’re having far too nice a time. If he wants to watch, we won’t deny him the pleasure. He chugs on. His little boat has nearly reached the beach when you hold up a little bottle of baby oil and signal for me to turn over.


I know very well what you’re thinking. I turn over, just a bit reluctantly. You promise to be gentle. First, you lay me down on my stomach, then rub my whole bottom in with the oil. You take your time, rubbing the oil into the skin. My entire bottom glistens with oil. It’s really nice, but it means my pussy no longer has top priority. I’m almost a little insulted. But not for long. You make a careful approach to the little knot that guards my rearmost hole. One finger, slippery with oil, circles around it a couple of times. Then you increase the pressure, and I try to relax. I can’t quite decide if it’s nice or uncomfortable. The doubt works in your favour. A smile is all you need to let your finger slide in. You hold it still, giving me time to get used to it, then widening me out until I’m ready. First one finger, then another. I get up on all fours. My bum points at you invitingly, and I bend my back, signalling that I’m ready to take you on board. I throw my head back so that my long hair does not fall into my face. You kneel behind me. I can really feel how excited you are! You shiver. I rest my palm on the base of your dick. That way, I can decide how long you must take to get to the bottom of my hindmost, narrow hole. You’re eager to press on, but I hold you back. I need the time to get used to it. The head of your cock is inside. That little painful feeling that you are too big, and I’m too tight slowly transforms into pure enjoyment. Gripping me firmly around my hips, you fuck me in long, slow strokes. And I get used to the movement. You are madly horny and get a bit too rough. I know, though, how much you love fucking my ass. How much it excites you to stick your dick inside that tight, narrow hole and feel the resistance it offers. I feel how your dick presses further and further in before being reluctantly drawn half-way out again. There’s an oily slapping sound as you thrust all the way in and your abdomen smacks into my taut, oil-slippery buttocks. I can feel your bush of dark pubic hair against my bottom, tickling so delightfully. And exciting me! I kneel with my legs spread and my upper body resting on the deck. My bum is pointing straight up at your disposal. I know you enjoy watching your dick pumping in and out of me. You thrust faster and faster. I hear from your breathing that you can’t hold out much longer. But my pleasure has barely begun, and I want more, much more. Determined, I stop you, saying I need more oil. Your dick is half-buried in my ass. You carefully pour on more oil. It dribbles down between my bum cheeks, runs down the crack and meets your dick. You pull back a little and then let your dick feed the oil into the dark. Smooth and slippery, it slides in slowly, all the way to the base. You oil my pussy too, your hands gliding over my pussy lips, over my clit and into the yearning, hot, wet hole, which revels in your seeking, trembling touch.


I straighten up and lean back into you with your dick still inside me. One of your hands fondles my breasts, playing with the nipples. The other massages my clit. You stroke my pussy lips with your palm, feeling how turned on I am, how hot and wet it is down there, and massaging me. You stick two fingers inside me. They glisten each time you pull them out, falling into the same rhythm as your dick. I put my own hands on top of yours and lay my head over backwards. You kiss my neck and bite my ear. We’re both on our knees, me in front of you, and I feel confident, beautiful and sexy! We rock backwards and forwards slowly. It feels so good. We increase the rhythm. You breathe heavily, your breathing turning into moans. Mine does too. I go back down on my hands and knees. You fuck me hard, faster and faster! I stroke my clit lightly with one hand. I’m almost there!


A gorgeous warmth spreads through my body as I feel how your cock, chasing half-way out, then all the way in again, is heating up my whole ass. My hand, massaging my clit, suddenly releases a wave of radiation far down into my thighs! I’m coming! The orgasm is amazing! My muscles tighten around your dick, milking it towards release. I feel how it contracts in powerful little jerks, again and again, as you pump me full of hot cum. The feeling is indescribably fantastic! My temples throb, my head feels hot, and I’m burning behind my eyelids. My heart is beating hard and fast in my chest. I gasp for breath. It’s like there are sparks shooting through my whole body! Little shocks are intermittently sending out warm, wonderful waves. Waves of pleasure and suppressed desires! Completely in my own world, I am floating in the clouds! I groan loudly one last time before we collapse together onto the deck. In a pile of arms, legs and sweaty bodies. You are still inside me. We lie there, feeling the boat rocking in a calming rhythm as idle swells roll beneath us, mirroring the lovely feeling that continues rolling lazily through our exhausted bodies. We are at one with the rhythms of nature. Everything feels utterly perfect! We lie closely together, regaining our breath. As your dick grows limp and slides out of me on a wave of cum and oil, the sky turns golden red.


The sun is sinking into the sea. Strips of gold glitter on the surface of the water, like tiny, electric impulses! King Neptune is seducing Mistress Sun, calling her to him. She exhibits her best side today, becoming the more precious to him, taking such a long time! It is a wonderful sight! You and I get to bear witness to this beautiful prelude to nature’s own lovemaking! Naked on deck, together in the sunset, we share this secret! The day could not have been more perfect! A few hot, salty tears run from my eyes. Tears of joy!
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