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         Hannah and Fabian are very happy in their apartment on the Cote d’Azur. Its south-facing terrace is always bathed in sunlight. On lazy Saturday mornings, they love relaxing there, savouring their morning coffee. 

         This Saturday started like any other, except for being a little hotter than the previous days, thanks to the fast-approaching summer. As they always did, Hannah and Fabian woke up at a reasonable time and had gentle morning sex, before settling onto their sun-drenched terrace. 

         Enjoying a post-orgasm high, they start their slow Saturday morning by glancing around at their neighbours’ apartments. In the apartment opposite, on the 3rd
       floor, something catches Fabian’s eye. He nudges Hannah, and she turns to look at the window about 50 metres away from them, where a woman is faintly visible. She is wearing nothing but underwear, and from the way she is moving, she seems to be dancing to music. Fabian and Hannah are entranced by her curvaceous body as she twirls, lost in the moment. Then another figure enters the room.

         ‘Look, there’s a man!’ Hannah points out enthusiastically, ‘He looks hot… Do you think they’re going to start their morning like we did?’

         ‘It looks like it,’ replies Fabian, ‘It doesn’t look like he’s in a hurry to get dressed.’

         ‘Definitely not!’ Laughs Hannah.

         They continue to sip their coffee as the scene unfolds in the apartment opposite. Thanks to the gentle breeze, the curtains open further, and they get a full view of the beautiful couple as their bodies intertwine. Both Hannah and Fabian feel shivers of excitement as they drink in the scene before them. The man, wearing nothing but a towel around his waist, is pressed against the woman’s back. His hands stroke her hair and make their way down her long neck and onto her breasts.

         ‘I love it when you do that,’ says Hannah.

         ‘I love it when I’m behind you,’ replied Fabian. ‘I love smelling your neck, and kissing it until I can’t control myself any longer. I love playing with your breasts and pressing you against me until I’m inside you.’

         They continue to watch the couple as they kiss and caress each other, their eyes following every move and their ears imagining their sighs and moans. 

         The woman stops dancing and starts to grind slowly against her lover, who is still behind her. He unhooks her bra, freeing her full breasts and grabbing them with both hands. She arches her back as he pinches her nipples hard, and then bends over, resting her arms on a table in front of her. The man crouches down and buries his face in her bottom, making her writhe and squirm in pleasure. After a few moments, he stands up again, takes off the towel around his waist and forces himself inside her. Her mouth opens wider as she lets out a cry, inaudible to her audience.
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