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         I don’t have to walk far; I prefer the mountaintop behind my house most of all. It’s so peaceful up there. I walk so fast that I lose my breath, but thankfully it only takes a couple of hours.

         The sun is shining through the clear blue skies and I can still see snow resting on the highest peaks. When I look back, my village has turned into a handful of miniature dollhouses. I pull out my thin, green ground pad and look for a good place set up camp. It can’t be too inclined and it has to be free of cowpat, rocks, and anthills.

         Happy with a spot, I roll out my sleeping bag and before climbing into it, I sit and admire the view of the valley. I watch the river winding its way down along the hills and the rounded mountaintops on the other side. Two of the peaks stand proud next to each other, oddly reminiscent of a man’s firm ass.

         While they are not exactly peaks, more like two overgrown hilltops, I’ve come to prefer the wilder mountains further north. Unfortunately, it’s here in Sunnfjord, Norway, that my family owns a cabin. That said, nature’s version of a male’s ass is definitely a bonus – and make no mistake, I’m talking about the mountains. There’s not much of the other stuff around here.

         All the men wear lots of clothing and only fantasise about women. It seems like that at least.

         I’ve been here for about a month and I’m starting to feel lonely. Even though I love hiking in the mountain, I miss the buzz of city life, and I miss Jacob, too. We had a thing together before I went on holiday. To use a country metaphor, it could’ve turned into something more than just a roll in the hay.

         The sun is closing in on the mountain on the other side, slowly sliding down between the buttocks and colouring them in bright red. I feel something spring to life down in my pants. When I get hard looking at mountains, I know that it’s time to get back to civilization, I thought and decide to leave tomorrow.

         The air turns blue and hazy when the sun disappears, leaving behind an atmosphere that is both odd and magical at the same time. I get the feeling of being a part of a fairy tale. My eyes suddenly feel heavier, so I get undressed and slip naked into the sleeping bag. The sound of the mountain soon lulls me to sleep.

         The warmth hits me through the dream, but I don’t want to wake up. I know the sun’s up and doing its best to wake me. Still half asleep, I pull down the zipper and let the rays lick my bare skin. The air feels both welcoming and cool against my body.

         I’m back in town and I’ve brought Jacob to my flat. I can see his crotch tensing up underneath his tight jeans and carefully let my hand slide over the bulge. He sighs, leans back in the sofa, and spreads his legs.

         I’m about to open the zipper and let it out when the dream suddenly changes and I feel soft lips dance over my own skin. He tickles my nipples with a delicious, pink tongue, carefully biting and tugging at them. I close my eyes and feel as his tongue moves down my chest and stomach at a methodical pace.

         I jump when he suddenly touches my dick. His wet, hot tongue slides around the head and I soon feel my body throb with desire. I whimper impatiently, but he takes his time. The tip of his tongue slides up and down my cock, tickling where the string meets the head, and gradually making his way to my ballsack.

         It tenses up like a fist.

         Suddenly, the tongue is gone. I gasp for breath and whimper. Then I feel something wet and hot surround my dick. His mouth and delicious, plump lips move up and down, slowly, as if wanting to tease me.

         My whole body is tingling; it feels as if I’m about to burst and my body tear apart. I’ve still got my eyes closed. Then, the mouth disappears. I continue to keep my eyes shut, knowing deep down that this is just a dream – if I don’t open my eyes, it won’t end.

         He reappears again, but this time it’s not a mouth that greets my dick. He guides me into his wet, hot cave with his hand and to my surprise, it’s soft and wet. I feel my hard cock being taken by his muscles in there as he slowly sits down on me until I fill him up entirely.

         He rocks on top of me, moving up and down even faster.

         It doesn’t take long before twitches rise from my balls and up through my cock. Like an intense explosion, I squirt into him for an unusually long time. In the end, I’m lying there exhausted and gasping for breath. Then I open my eyes.

         I regret it at once as I stare at a couple of nipples that don’t belong to Jacob. A woman with big breasts is sitting on top of me, smiling. I shout, scream, and roar, almost throwing her off. “Oh, sorry! I didn’t mean to scare you,” she says.

         “You didn’t mean to?!” I’m so upset that I almost cry.

         “I saw you lying there so hard in the sun. You were irresistible.”

         I don’t know what to say. I’m so confused and angry. “Is this normal in smaller countryside villages?” I ask with a restrained voice.

         “Well, no, not normal. I wouldn’t say that. But what’s a horny woman to do when she discovers something like this? I’m sorry I couldn’t control myself. I thought you were enjoying it, but sorry,” she says. “I’m Kaja, by the way. I’ll leave you alone. Again, I’m sorry.” Then she just turns around and leaves.

         What a fucking woman! I’m still upset and feel a little used. Feeling down and confused, I get dressed and sit down on my sleeping bag. It was such a nice dream!

         When I close my eyes, I can still feel something wet and soft around my cock. Even though it wasn’t what I expected it to be, my dick nods its head when I think about it. I haven’t felt this confused since I fell in love with a boy for the first time. I’ve been gay for two decades now, and that cheeky cowgirl had the nerve to just fuck me like as if I was some toy!

         I almost flee down the mountainside. It feels wonderful to only think about where to put my feet; it helps me to avoid thinking about more complicated stuff. I don’t stop until I’m down by the cabin.

         When I arrive, my heart is beating like a tribal drum. I really should’ve spent more time at the gym. Once inside, I sit down on the bench by the window. Thoughts fly around my head like a flock of angry birds. Maybe I enjoyed it just a little? Didn’t it feel pretty good? The answer was yes.

         Could I have been so wrong about my sexuality? Really?

         There was no doubt about it though when I was 15. I had to stop showering in school so the other boys wouldn’t catch me staring at them. I was so afraid that I’d get a hard-on! I was in love with this one boy in my parallel class. He was a freaker with long, blonde, ruffled curls, and a narrow face. His name was Jostein. I’d wank myself to sleep every night thinking about him.

         Nobody knew I was gay. I was always tall and had broad shoulders even back then. The world didn’t know of my true sexuality until I got my first boyfriend at 18 years old.

         On the last day of upper secondary school, I drank myself senseless. I vaguely remember staggering between the tables and falling into Jostein’s lap. He didn’t mind at all. He told me that we danced the whole evening away until we were thrown out. Next thing I remember is waking up in the morning and lying naked in his bed.

         He was lying there sleeping on my arm like a happy, fallen angel. We were obsessed with each other for two years. Hell, just the thought of his dick still makes my body tingle. We only left each other to experiment with other people. We had just moved to Oslo, the capital of Norway, and everything was new and exciting; as were Enka and the other gays.

         So no, there was never any doubt. I can’t ever remember having the same interest for a woman. No woman had ever sent shivers down my spine or made my dick nod in excitement. When we learnt about female genitals at school, I couldn’t imagine anything more boring.

         So why was I feeling like this?

         I had enough of sitting inside the cabin battling with my thoughts, so I head outside and follow the path to the shop. There are always old men sitting outside it on a bench, many of whom who still remember my granddad.

         As I approach the store, I can tell the bench is empty. A little disappointed, I head into the shop to grab some coffee, a little chocolate, and sandwich filling. As I exit the building, I come face to face with the cowgirl from this morning. Admittedly, I find her quite pretty with her blue eyes, long lashes, and blonde hair. My first impulse is to flee.

         “Have you changed your mind?”

         “Yes,” I answer somewhat surprised of my own answer.

         She takes my hand and leads me across the street. I wonder what’s got into me, but her voice soon drowns out my thoughts. “I know who you are now, so I understand your reaction.”

         “I’ve thought a lot, and never did I think I’d fall in love with a woman but…”

         “But the sex was good,” she finished my sentence and laughs. I don’t answer.

         We walk across the driveway to a little yellow house. As we walk inside the door, Kaja strokes my ass while I untie my shoelaces. Her touch makes me both horny and confused. She undresses me once we get inside the bedroom and stands there, exchanging quizzical eyes.

         Before long, she takes off her clothes and reveals a curved frame. While she’s not slender, she certainly isn’t big either. That’s probably why her breasts are so overwhelmingly big. Not knowing what to do with them, I just stand there watching her and feeling puzzled.

         “Do you want to touch them?” She asks. I nod carefully.

         My hands touch her soft skin and hard nipples. I try to gather them in my hands, but they kind of just spill over. Instead, I stroke her stomach, hips, and thighs. My hand gathers around her buttocks; familiar territory. Everything else is new and scary, yet exciting.

         I don’t know how I’ll react.

         Kaja takes control by pushing me down onto my back and giving me a blowjob. I close my eyes and try to concentrate on Jacob’s memory, but he feels so far away from me. It turns out I don’t need to rely on him. Her touch alone is enough to get my dick hard. A tongue is just a tongue, and a mouth is still hot and wet.

         She towers over me, her knees resting on either side of me. I see her newly shaven pussy getting closer to my dick. This is it – there’s no turning back now. The thought alone makes my dick nod happily and there’s something strangely arousing about giving up my free will and letting her do whatever she wants with me.

         She slowly sits down on me, swallowing me whole, and begins sliding up and down me. One minute I can see my dick, the next I can’t. It’s so wet, hot, and delicious in there – I just want to stay in it forever.

         Out of nowhere, she gets up and tells me to bend over. As I get into position, my dick feels really slippery. I give her ass a try, but she quickly slaps my cock out of the way and guides it into the right hole. I feel her muscles grabbing it. It’s so tight, so deliciously tight. Now I recognize the place.

         I thrust deep inside her. She moans. I thrust again, only harder and faster. She wriggles in front of me, squirming, and moaning with pleasure. This feels so incredibly good. I try to take it slow; I don’t want to finish before her.

         Suddenly, she dives down and I have to follow her to the best of my ability. Surrounded by unfamiliar territory, I’m scared for my dick, but it’s fine. She squeezed it; it’s so tight that it almost hurts.

         I try to wriggle myself to a better position and then she explodes underneath me. She roars, moans, and wriggles while I hang on for dear life. Her twitches pull at my cock like a suction plug. I push myself in as far as I can get, feeling ripples move through me until I cum.

         As if her pussy has been starved of liquid for a long time, she takes my load well.

         As I hug her close to me, I find myself drowning in tears and feeling somewhat resurrected. My hands clasp her breasts while her hair lays over my eyes. Then I fall asleep feeling happy and complete.

         At some point, she shoves me off her, but I barely register it. And I must’ve dreamt her soft fingers were stroking my cheek.
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            by Him & Her
      

         

          
      

         The Okavango Delta is amazingly beautiful in the sunset. Emma and her boyfriend Bjørn are on a safari with eighteen other people from all over the world. The only thing they had in common was their interest in travelling and experiencing new, exciting things. The adventures were plentiful. This evening, Emma and Bjørn sat next to each other on a hilltop above their camping site. They waited for the sun to set while enjoying a lukewarm beer.


Out of nowhere, a huge pack of zebras ran past them. It felt so special to experience nature so close to them. It also felt so wild and thrilling. As the zebras disappeared into the horizon, Emma and Bjørn turned to each other with lust in their eyes. They started kissing each other intensely.

         Their hands soon joined in on the game, and Emma tore off Bjørn’s shirt. He followed suit and suddenly, they both sat there topless. Bjørn grabbed Emma’s breasts and kneaded them hard. She purred like a tiger and answered him by setting her claws in his back. She couldn’t get enough of the situation, so she sat down on top of him and continued playing. She kissed, licked, and bit him all over the body before rubbing her pussy against his growing bulge.


Bjørn grabbed her waist, enjoying the view of her tanned body and naked breasts hanging over him. He placed one hand on her neck and scratched her all the way down the stomach. She purred again. When his hand reached her shorts, he unbuttoned them as fast as he could.

         He shoved his fingers inside to feel her pussy. After many days without access to a razor, Emma’s otherwise smooth skin was covered with prickly, delicious hairs. He enjoyed it, and she enjoyed the look he was sending her.


She decided to give something more to look at and stripped the rest of her clothes off. He smiled and told her to come closer. He kissed her quickly before his tongue playfully wandered down to her pussy. She moaned loudly as his lips surrounded hers. “Lick me,” she commanded, and he obeyed. Her nails sunk into his shoulders like claws as he got to work.


Emma switched between looking at her handsome boyfriend and the sun settling down on the never-ending landscape. It couldn’t get much better than this. She was wrong. Suddenly, Pierre was standing next to them, smiling and asking if he could join them. “Of course,” Bjørn answered.

         Pierre started kissing her from the neck downwards. When he got to the base of her spine, he let his tongue play all over her ass. Emma trembled with joy. Bjørn kept sucking her clit while fucking her with three fingers. Pierre’s hands soon started playing with her breasts. “Pinch them hard!” She demanded, sensing she was just about to cum.


She bent down and kissed Bjørn, tasting her pussy juices on his lips, before pulling out his gorgeous cock. She had never seen Pierre’s cock, but secretly, she had been fantasising a little about him. When she pulled out his French cock and held it with her spare hand, both felt very happy. Bjørn laughed at her big smile, happy to see her enjoying herself.

          

Emma sat on her knees in the grass, pulling both cocks carefully back and forward. They were just as hard and she couldn’t wait to taste them. She started with Bjørn, letting her lips play carefully on the head before licking his balls. She did this all wanking off Pierre. Both men moaned loudly. As she swallowed Bjørn’s cock, his entire body began to tremble.


Now it was Pierre’s turn. His eyes shone with anticipation and he looked a little embarrassed at Bjørn. It was as if he wanted permission to put his cock inside his girlfriend’s mouth. Bjørn nodded and smiled. Emma thought she might as well put his entire dick in her mouth all at once, too.

         She licked and sucked hungrily, knowing Bjørn got horny watching her suck off another man. She opened up her mouth to the best of her ability and put both cocks in it at once. The sound of them both sliding in and out of her mouth and the moaning from all three of them was intoxicating.

         Emma sensed they both were about to explode. She started sucking and licking even more, and just as they were about to cum, she stuck a finger hard up each of their ass. They screamed and the cum squirted in unison into her mouth. She gulped it down as best as she could, the rest trailing off down her face, breasts, and stomach.


“But now it’s your turn, Emma,” Bjørn said before carefully shoving her down on the grass. Pierre was already ready with his tongue. He ate her pussy with such an appetite. Emma whimpered in joy. At the same time, Bjørn went to her upper body and played with her breasts. It started carefully but soon grew with more intensity. While pleasing her breasts, he grabbed his cock and wanked himself off.

         The sight alone made Emma go wild. “Can I get some cock, please?” She begged Bjørn. He didn’t even hear her. “Can I get some COCK, please?!”

         Bjørn asked Pierre if his dick was ready for some pussy. He nodded quickly, but Bjørn wanted to check if Emma was ready first. He shoved a finger hard inside her, causing her to jump. Pierre leaned carefully over her and guided his dick towards her opening. He teased her a little by letting it circle around her opening and soak up her pussy juices, and then he pierced her.

         It felt amazing.

         She arched her back to get it as far inside her as possible. He started thrusting and kissing her uncontrollably. Bjørn sat next to them, wanking off and taking in the unseemly sight. Suddenly, he grabbed Pierre’s ass and shoved him rhythmically inside of Emma while putting a finger up his ass. Pierre was surprised and insanely horny by it.

         When Emma let her orgasm roll through her body, Pierre climaxed too. He pulled out of Emma and wanked the cum all over her stomach and breasts. Bjørn’s dick was now hard and ready for pussy. He had gotten so incredibly horny by watching the handsome Frenchman fuck his girl.

         Emma got up on all fours. “Just shove it inside my pussy, Bjørn. Fuck me hard!”

         Bjørn grabbed her hips and thrust his dick fast and hard inside of her. Even though Pierre had climaxed twice, his dick got lively again by the sight of it all and begun wanking himself off. Bjørn told him to get in front of Emma so she could give him a blowjob. Nobody minded.


After a while, she had to let go of Pierre’s cock and get down on her stomach. Bjørn followed her with his dick still inside of her. While they kissed carefully and grinding together, Pierre kissed her neck and carefully stroked her hips. His dick leaned towards her ass when Emma grabbed it firmly. She wanked him off hard and not long after, it was wet and dripping.

         She pulled it towards her ass and asked if Pierre wanted to go inside. She didn’t have to ask him twice. The feeling of having to cocks inside of her was too much for Emma to bare. She howled wildly while Pierre and Bjørn did their best to control themselves and find a rhythm together. They could almost feel each other inside her hot body.


An intense shaking took hold of her body and she squeezed hard on both cocks. There was no turning back for the men either. Together, they screamed and roared like wild animals on the savannah. They scratched, squeezed, and bit each other wherever they could as sweat poured from them.


They lay there together for several minutes, concerns of reptiles and bigger threats soon emerging. They got dressed and headed down to camp. When they returned, the first question they got was, “Did you hear that loud roar from the animals just now?”

          
      

      

   


   
      
         
            A Trip to the Beach
      

            by NHL, Copenhagen
      

         

          
      

         After a couple of busy weekends, my wife and I decided to go to the beach on a quiet weekday to enjoy a little more privacy than usual. The weather was gorgeous and wasn’t too hot. We found a quiet spot with breath-taking views. We were both curious by nature. There were two other nice spots not far from us, but they were empty when we got there. We had been there for about an hour when I looked up and saw a young couple in one spot and an elderly couple in the other.


The young couple were at the beginning of their twenties and looked pretty hot. She had firm, ample breasts, a hot ass, and a gorgeous, little stomach that I admired when they rolled out a blanket. He had broad shoulders, a slender waist, and firm ass. When he turned around, I could see he was well-equipped. She appeared to be very fond of him by the way she was caressing him.


The elderly couple, on the other hand, must’ve been there a while. They were shiny after rubbing themselves in sunscreen. The wife had big, lovely breasts with temptingly pointy nipples. She was lying on her back with slightly parted legs. I could see her big, black bush peep out from her bikini panties. The man had a big hairy chest with grey dotted over it. He wore yellow swim trunks and despite being 20 metres away from him, I could clearly see he had a big dick bursting underneath it.

         My wife sat up and asked what I was looking at. I pointed quietly and said that we had a nice view and who knows, things could get a little exciting. The elderly lady started wriggling her pussy around as if she was dreaming about something delicious. My wife immediately noticed and sat closer to me at once. It was like she wanted to share the same dream as the woman.

         She started rubbing me lightly outside my swim shorts, making it a little tighter. Suddenly, my wife nudged me and said she knew why the woman was so restless. The man’s hand was between her thighs, massaging her cave. As she spread her legs little by little, we could see straight at her wet pussy as he massaged her. He pulled her panties aside so he could have more room to play.

         She put her hand on the man’s thigh, slowly working her way up to his thick dick. It was as if it had difficulty staying inside his swim trunks. They turned around almost at the same time. Then she freed his dick from his trunks and guided it into her wet pussy. He started thrusting heavily and she received it with great pleasure.

         Nothing beats a good cock in the great outdoors.


The man played with her two big breasts, which were clearly more than a handful. He lifted and squeezed them repeatedly. It was amazing to watch them lying there and enjoying each other’s pleasure. It lifted our spirits too, so we started caressing each other. I played with my wife’s beautiful breasts, quickly releasing her bikini top for easy access. Meanwhile, my wife freed my dick and massaged it in such a seductive way.


The elderly couple were completely obsessed with each other and the man’s dick was wet from her pussy juice. We could see it every time he pulled it in and out of her. She got an orgasm that made her entire body shake, but her man kept fucking her at a consistent speed. The man rubbed her clit and breasts until he climaxed with powerful thrusts.

         When they caught their breath again, they lifted their heads and looked over at us as if they were making sure we saw their show. They lifted their thumbs to greet us and we felt compelled to return the favour with a show of our own.


I pulled off my wife’s panties and started licking her. She parted her hot legs immediately and even spread open her beautiful pussy lips. I let my tongue slide inside of her while she grabbed my dick. She sucked it all the way into her mouth and I could sense I was about to cum, but I concentrated on her clit so it wouldn’t happen.

         After a little while, my wife wanted cock. She turned around on her back and begun riding me as if I were her saddle. The elderly couple had a straight view between our legs. It made us even hornier to have an audience. Never have we done such a thing before.

         I massaged the most beautiful breasts in the whole world as my wife sat there right in front of me. I lifted my head a little so I could take her gorgeous buds in my mouth and taste them. My wife turned around with her back towards me and guided my dick into her hot pussy. Whilst she got to work on me, I rubbed her clit. The older couple continued to watch us with great interest while also fondling each other.

         When we looked to our left, we noticed that the young couple were watching and fucking too. It made us cum at the same time – the orgasm was sensational.


After resting for a while, we gave the elderly couple the thumbs up and watched the young couple go at it. He licked her from behind while she was standing on her knees. Then he got up behind her and pierced her with his large dick. She moaned uncontrollably with pleasure.

         The young man’s long dick fell out a couple of times, but it was as if it helped increase his stamina. I could hear and tell that my wife was interested in his cock as it pumped in and out of the young woman’s pussy.

         She soon climaxed when he started massaging her anus with his thumb. After a few lengthy thrusts, they screamed and collapsed next to each other. They lay there for a while before getting up.

         When they did, they straightened their swimming wear and waved the rest of us down to the water to cool down.
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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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