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         Finally, the summer sun shone down on the high mountains after a week of dreary rain and wind, which made going outside impossible. At last, I didn’t have to sit inside the cabin by myself any longer.


Bright blue skies, crystal clear air, warm sun – this was the high mountains at its very best, just as August was about to roll into September. The nature up in the mountains is just like me: full of energy and vitality. A week inside had gone by. I had been all alone while dreaming increasingly about female visitors. My desire grew as I kept on dreaming. Sure enough, I had to ease the pressure a bit myself during the lonely spell. It helped a bit, but it was just a brief moment of joy; it didn’t take long for my urges to come flooding back. But today, it was stronger than it has ever been. I have to walk it off, I thought. A long walk, all the way to the top of the mountain.

         It took me almost two hours to walk upwards of 1,600 meters in height. I quickly got into a good walking speed. A vibrant, calming warmth rippled through my body.

         “Amazing!” I mumbled, “Just amazing.”


After about half an hour, I could see the tops in the big mountain massif rising up over the horizon. Like strutting phallic symbols, they stood there and quivered under the sky during the heat haze. Along with the sound of swarming insects and neighing stallions looking for a mare, it all had its effect on me. My crotch was starting to burst and push against my shorts.


I took out my binoculars and let my gaze follow the landscape that I had just walked. I stopped by a stallion who was already inside his chosen mare. Beautiful, wild, powerful lovemaking that made me horny.


I had to look at something else. I turned around and looked up the hills, far above the treeline which was covered in a low willow thicket. Could I see something moving up there? The silhouette of a woman? No. It was just my horniness fooling me – a mere hallucination. I shook off my thoughts and started walking again.


I saw her in less than 15 minutes at a quick pace, but only her head and back. I whipped out the binoculars again. This sure wasn’t a hallucination, it was a woman of flesh and blood. I could see her. Wow, so beautiful! I thought to myself. She had short, dark hair and a tanned, beautiful, and slender upper body. I could picture the rest in my head, and it sure was beautiful!

         It made my longing flare up to a raging inferno. It almost felt too much. My heartbeat quickened, and my desire threatened to burst from my body. It only lasted a few seconds before she disappeared out of sight.

         I hurried after her at an even higher speed. Now and again, she reappeared; a little closer and clearer each time. Sometimes she stopped to turn around, her head facing downwards towards the valley. Each time I would quickly grab my binoculars and enjoy every glimpse. Her face was lively with plump, nicely-shaped lips and eyes that reflected the sun.


Suddenly, she removed her bra to reveal two breasts with nipples pointing towards the heavens. She stood still for a few seconds, just long enough for the picture to stick in my mind. A little smile crossed her lips before she disappeared again. Damn!Has she seen me and is just playing around? I thought. Or is it just wishful thinking? I wouldn’t find the answer here. There was only one thing left to do, and that was to get close enough to find out.


The terrain got steeper, and the sweat began pouring off me. My legs grew heavier with every step. She must have been moving at speed since it has taken me longer to reach her than I initially thought.


The terrain varied between steep hills and gentle slopes. Suddenly, I crossed a ridge to see a significant plateau in front of me. No woman. I almost got desperate. Did she walk another way and simply disappear? Would I get to see those hot breasts and soft body again? I refused to let the disappointment get the better of me. On the contrary, I used it as fuel and became even more determined to find her.


A few minutes later, as I struggled over another ridge, I was met by a sight that almost knocked me out. Her shorts were now gone, too. A bright yellow thong rested against her quivering, tanned body like a piece of jewellery. Time stood still while she was standing there, exposing herself in the sun as if she was about to meet her naked lover. I enjoyed the seconds as if I was the lover she was expecting to see. Every fibre of my body trembled with lust and desire.


It wasn’t over yet.
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