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My dear readers,


Before the text really starts, I would like to emphasize something in advance: Dear readers, I love you.


Seriously! You are always there for me, cheer me up in difficult situations and give me the necessary courage and hope to continue writing my books, as I have been doing for several years now. You give me support, strength and give me your trust again and again. I write primarily for you. Because you make me feel like you care about me and somehow you like and care about my books. This not only gives me new impetus again and again, but is also my greatest motivation at the same time. Over time, the number of my erotic novels has grown and what was once a small lovesick project in its infancy has now become an affair of the heart in its own right. So when you read this now, keep remembering that english is not my first language, so be kind with my faults, please!


With my Love


Mia Amore
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The story began with a cigarette on my balcony, when suddenly the phone rudely pulled me out of my daydreams. It was my grumpy boss's turn and he immediately summoned me to the office for the editorial meeting.


Well, in addition to the usual bored faces and the usual boring topics, one topic immediately caught my attention "frivolous games in the open air on a single club holiday" and in order to understand what I should write about, I was also offered a place in a group, who agreed to have a reporter with them and a vacation-worthy experience on a sunny island.


When I volunteered for this, my boss asked me worriedly, "As a journalist, won't you get sick if you're present at such kinky things?" No, definitely not. I've rarely had as much fun at work as I'll have there. You don't always have to have great promotions yourself. Especially not when you can watch it.


Of course, every voyeur knows how awesome it is to watch a couple fucking live, but you can't just watch it. The hot sex games take you into their world, you let yourself be seduced by the hot words and of course you know how cool it can be to indulge in uninhibited sex. So it gets wet very quickly while watching.


I just had to get out. Out into life, out among people, out of my place, where I only came to think or work, so that I feared that I was now on the verge of insanity or burnout. So this reportage was a unique opportunity – I had to get it!


So I answered my boss very cautiously and promptly got the job. With a pile of papers, including plane tickets and hotel reservations, I was released for the next two weeks. Back home, I quickly got down to the “holiday preparations”. I had the hardest time with the dress code, because I didn't want to attract attention, but I wasn't a normal single holidaymaker either. Finally, I decided on some airy summer dresses that only slightly accentuated my curves, which, as it later turned out, I was dressed a bit too modestly. But no pity. I still found someone to kiss and more – but more on that later.


Now I first read through the advertising brochure of the organizer in peace:


Life as a single can be so beautiful. You enjoy numerous independences and are completely free to make any decisions. However, when it comes to the topic of "vacation", many a single person is faced with various challenges.


We have the ultimate secret recipe for those who finally want to experience an alternative to such vacations: club vacations as a single! Our club holiday facilities ensure that you are guaranteed to be right in the middle of the action. At various ' Get together ' meetings, sports and evening entertainment programs as well as eating in the restaurant with other single club vacationers you will experience exciting and unforgettable hours and maybe even one or the other flirt refreshes your vacation days. One thing is guaranteed: It will definitely not be boring! Get a glimpse of Gran Canaria's dream scenery that our singles club holiday brings with it.


Gran Canaria is also popular among singles and solo travelers because of the numerous beaches that line the north and south coasts. Exclusive hotels, a select range of restaurants and entertainment, as well as well-groomed beaches for discerning holidaymakers.


The beach holiday is varied in this part of the island: during the day on the beach for sunbathing, snorkeling and beach volleyball. There is also a naturist area between Playa de Maspalomas and Playa del Inglés . But you can also relax wonderfully at the wellness and spa: Here you can enjoy fragrant aromatic oil massages and refreshing treatments while being surrounded by quiet chill-out music. If you prefer to work out, you can also try various fitness courses.


Experience entertainment and shows in the evening in an elegant and stylish atmosphere. Marvel at the breathtaking evening shows in the theater and then party on the beach. Exotic cocktails and dancing in the numerous bars and discos at spectacular theme parties , with live music or in the CLUB in the best of company until the early hours, because this is where the greatest parties on the island take place. The south is particularly popular, as there are the party beaches Playa del Inglés , Playa de Meloneras and Playa de Maspalomas, which are extremely lively in the high season and ideal for people looking for friends. Holiday flirt not excluded!


There are comfortable single rooms with bathroom, balcony/terrace available, or you can book a double room for single use


Well, that gave us some hope! I decided to skip the organized meetings; delivered and mostly not promising due to the high alcohol consumption. I preferred to look away from the hustle and bustle to see what was happening and what was happening there. It started tomorrow evening!


I urgently needed a few days to change scenery, relax and have time for myself. I could leave my work for a few days until I got to know everyone in peace, so I had a lot of time to myself to get away from it all.


After landing on Gran Canaria, another hour and a half passed with check-out and transfer to the hotel. I was impressed by the hotel, it was very luxuriously furnished, the staff was very friendly and courteous and my single room was a dream. So unpack your suitcase, put on your bikini, do a few laps in the pool and then head to the bar refreshed.


The bartender at the beach bar was the one who could have them all. He certainly didn't lack for sex opportunities, because the girls were vying for his attention. I considered letting him play the leading role in my report.


Here the beauties gathered at his bar, ordered cocktails and flirtted as much as they could. He laughed, joked, winked, and held her hand a moment longer to confuse her. He was the gigolo of single women and each of them hoped this would be an erotic vacation with him. It was easy for him and he enjoyed it to the fullest.


"Do you always do it like this?" I asked from under my large dark sunglasses and lit a cigarette. He tried to give me a light, because that always worked, but I nonchalantly brushed him off with a hand movement that resembled a fly swatter.


"What do you mean?" he asked, wiping down the counter in front of me.


"Picking up women," I said, blowing smoke into his face.


" Would you like to order something?" he asked to distract.


"I want answers. And a sex on the beach ."


"I don't pick up women. They just fly to me” he put the glass down in front of me with a grin.


"Oh really!?" I blurted out, "Men like you bore me!" Put my ticket on the counter and went to one of the tables.


But the stress of the last few months, the flight and the change in the weather took its toll and prompted me to head to bed shortly after.


After a sumptuous breakfast the next morning, I went to reception and was given a massage appointment for today at 4:00 p.m. and I was told that I would then be the last customer for today. I toured the hotel, familiarized myself with the hidden niches and rooms and was amazed by the facilities, such as the indoor pool, fitness room and wellness area.


The lunch buffet was also great. Since I also wanted to get to know the country and its people, I set out to explore the island. It had been a long time since I had felt such an absurdly high temperature. Children came out of school laughing, men and women rode the bus home or to work chatting stimulatingly. As always, all hell broke loose on the streets and markets. Thousands of tourists and locals jostled through these artist-filled streets. But it wasn't until evening that the temperatures would drop a bit, so I sat down in a small café on the harbor and treated myself to a heavy sundae that almost threatened to hypothermia before I strolled back to the hotel.


That's probably why I came to my massage appointment much too early, but I shouldn't regret it, because here I witnessed the single activities, which suited my voyeuristic side very well.


Lisa lay on her stomach on the massage bench. Her face in the padded hole so that she could only look at the ground while the masseur Toni covered her whole body with hot towels. They made a little small talk, which didn't interest me much.


After a few minutes he removed the cloths and began to expertly feel her body. He revealed to her that her body was great, but very tense. He would now change this and massage out the tension.


He poured some oil on her back and started the massage, when his hands touched Lisa, a visible shiver ran through Lisa and she tensed up a bit. Relax, he said, it might hurt a little, but afterwards you will feel very comfortable.


Lisa relaxed and enjoyed his massage more and more, even if it really hurt a bit at first.


After a few minutes he had loosened her shoulders enough for Lisa to purr happily.


Toni stood in front of her head and now massaged her back from above by letting his hands wander from the shoulders down to the base of her buttocks with circular movements. He was constantly complimenting Lisa on how beautiful she was and how firm her body was, and his flattery probably had an effect on Lisa. Lisa felt attracted to this strange man and a slight sexual excitement seized her, as I could easily see with my look between her legs at the glittering pussy.


Toni's hands meanwhile slid over her buttocks to the inside of her thighs, which he gently massaged, while his fingers accidentally brushed her pussy, which made Lisa moan softly.


Every time he bent over Lisa and his hands wandered up to her thighs, he touched her head with his abdomen and Lisa could feel his excitement. It was immediately clear to me what his goal was, but Lisa let him and enjoyed his massage.


Again his hands slid between her thighs and this time his fingers became more researched and slid briefly inside Lisa. He probably felt how wet Lisa was and I didn't miss it either, Lisa moaned softly again and at the same moment he pressed his hard cock against her head. My arousal increased when his hands were between her thighs again and Lisa spread her legs slightly, allowing me a deeper look as well. Toni understood the hint, his finger slid into Lisa and massaged her clitoris, Lisa moaned a little louder this time, which also accelerated my breathing significantly.


Lisa grabbed his pants and stroked his hard cock, what Lisa felt and I got to see was enormous. Toni seemed very well equipped and I wanted to see what Lisa was touching.


For the first time since the beginning of the massage, Lisa lifted her head and saw Toni take off his shirt and pull down his pants, it took my breath away when Lisa jumped his cock, it was big, bulging, thick and dark, his dark red glans shimmered wet , Lisa took him in her hand and fucked up and down a few times before putting her mouth over his head and sucking on the hard boner. This time it was Toni who moaned loudly and moved his fingers faster in her pussy. While Lisa sucked his cock, Toni got out of his pants and stood naked in front of her. Lisa let the stand slip out of her mouth and sat up straight, then Lisa looked at Toni extensively, which only increased both of them and my excitement. He went around the table and stood up at the foot of the bench, Lisa lay on her back and Toni pulled on her legs until her bottom had reached the end of the bench. Then he crouched down and buried his face in her lap.


I could almost feel his tongue penetrating Lisa and gently stimulating her clitoris and I was soaking wet myself. He did it really well, Lisa had her eyes closed and obviously enjoyed Toni's special treatment very much. Lisa moved her hips parallel to his tongue and the feeling that arose was probably a treat for both of them.


After a while, Toni got up to stick his hard cock inside Lisa. Lisa bent her legs and spread them wide, giving me another open look at her sparkling cunt. Now I couldn't contain myself either and very slowly let my hand slide down my body to my pussy, which I immediately worked on with my fingers.


Meanwhile, Toni penetrated Lisa and began to fuck Lisa with steady, powerful thrusts, Lisa returned his thrusts and they both moaned and gasped. Their bodies were sweating and they fucked each other more and more towards their orgasm. Toni had now increased his pace and it wasn't long before he pumped his sperm into her pussy with a hoarse scream. At the same time, it was time for me too and Lisa also had a violent, intense orgasm. After a few minutes of recovery, Toni pulled his limp cock out of Lisa. They both got up and got dressed.


At that moment, my name was called for the massage, so I had to detach myself from the sight.


At dinner I met the whole group of 30 very different single people. Lisa caught my eye straight away. She seemed to be a fun-loving, open type, who immediately appealed to me for my reportage. Then there was Jana, Sandra, Nina, Jens, Mark and René, who had all formed a group with the same interests. We all ate our food from the buffet together, which was really excellent and got along very well right away.


I drank three glasses of wine with dinner and was a bit tipsy when we went to a bar in town together, I also drank a cocktail there, which didn't fail to have an effect and I was quite drunk when we got late in the morning Evening hours then everyone went to our rooms.


The next morning I had arranged to meet Jana and René to go sailing and so we set off immediately after a few cups of coffee to wake up and a light breakfast. At around 10:00 a.m. we cast off the lines and sailed out of the harbour. Because a nice north wind was blowing, we immediately set sail. The sun warmed us and so it didn't take long before we all wanted to get rid of our light clothes.


Because of the cramped conditions, you can't change in the cabins, but rather in the saloon, so everyone watches with interest what you're wearing. I now feel relaxed on vacation and quickly take off my thin, short summer skirt and t-shirt, Jana a red, short strap dress and René his short pants and shirt. So all three go “bottomless”. René seems to like that we all don't wear anything underneath. This already visibly swells his naturally hung shaved cock.


We put sunscreen on each other, René on my back and Jana on his, who lets me put sunscreen on her back. René doesn't forget his best piece and his balls either, although he's already completely tanned. Since we already knew each other naked anyway, we decided to give up our bathing suits.


Sailing naked is wonderful. The warm wind caressed my body, pussy and breasts and the nipples became stiff. René apparently loved holding his mast into the wind just as much. There was a great atmosphere on board and I was constantly wet.
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