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About
this Box
Set

At the Forest Lodge every guest is a special
guest!

 


My husband and I
own a cosy inn in the wilderness at the fringes of one of the
National Parks. Our log home is situated on top of a cliff by the
waterside. The spruce and pine forest grows dense behind the house,
while the front opens up to panoramic views of the lake. We live quite a bit off the
main roads, so we tend to get visitors of the more adventurous
kind, people who are looking for something different. To us it is
important that you feel comfortable and well taken care of when you
are staying with us. We
want you to feel welcome and to know how much we appreciate having
you as a guest in our home.

 


Seven Days is a collection of 7 explicit
tantric erotic short stories. The heat ratings of the stories range
from a Spicy Bite (2 out of 5) to Intense Melt (5 out of 5) on the
Tantric Candy heat scale. Be prepared for anything from loving sex
between a husband and wife to juicy threesomes and scorching hot
group sex. Other special interests include: oral & anal sex,
striptease, sex toys and watching & being watched.

 


The stories from Seven Days are available as
separate stories and as a box set.

Seven Days is a Novelette-length book of
approx. 17 500 words.

 



 Prologue

My husband and I own a cosy inn in the wilderness at
the fringes of one of the National Parks. Our log home is situated
on top of a cliff by the waterside. The spruce and pine forest
grows dense behind the house, while the front opens up to panoramic
views of the lake.

We live quite a bit off the main roads, so
we tend to get visitors of the more adventurous kind, people who
are looking for something different. To us it is important that you
feel comfortable and well taken care of when you are staying with
us. We want you to feel welcome and we will go way beyond what
would be considered normal hospitality – all to make sure you know
how much we appreciate having you as a guest in our home. Why don't
you drop in to see what a typical week looks like at the Forest
Lodge?



Day 1:
Daily Grind

It is just another
Monday at the Forest Inn. Mondays tend to be slow and uneventful
out here in the wilderness. After the last weekend guests have left
in the morning, I usually spend most of the day cleaning up and
preparing the Inn for the week ahead.

I am the
one running most of the day-to-day business of the inn. I take care
of the practical things: making and serving food, changing the
beds, cleaning and stuff like that. My husband runs his own online
business, so he often works from home. In the evenings, he likes to
stand behind the bar and socialize with our guests. Other times he
has to go away on business trips, but thankfully, he usually does
not need to stay away for more than one or two nights at a
time.

When my
husband is working from home, he likes to take a short break every
once in a while. He quite enjoys sneaking up on me from behind.
While I am doing the dishes, I might suddenly hear his voice in my
ear – “Hi babe, how are you doing?” – and feel his lips in my neck
while he caresses my breasts for a brief moment. Other times, while
I am making a bed, bending over to tuck the bed sheet under the
mattress, I might hear him entering the room behind me. Knowing
exactly where his eyes are lingering, I just might arch my back a
little more, in anticipation of the moment when I will feel his
hand slide up under my skirt.

I never
know quite when to expect him but since I like the thought of giving him something
pleasant to look at when he takes a break from his work, I usually
wear a black blouse and skirt with stockings. And high heels – just
because they make me feel so feminine. Sometimes I wear underwear,
other times I go without. That way he never knows what he will
find. I have to admit it also makes me horny to know that I am
accessible and ready at a moment’s notice, should we feel in the
mood.

Tonight
we are both at home. When I am done cleaning up in the kitchen, I
switch off the lights and head for our bedroom. There I find my
husband leaning back comfortably in the armchair we have in the
corner of the room, a glass of whisky in his hand. The lights are
dimmed… laid-back music is playing in the background… I hear my
husband’s voice, “Hey babe, why don’t you strip for me tonight.
Take off those clothes really slowly and show me that stunning body
of yours.”

How can
I refuse? Smiling, I allow the mellow rhythms of the music to enter
my body and begin to move my hips. He is already undressing me with
his eyes, reminding me of how it feels to he held and touched by
him. A ripple of excitement moves through my body. My eyes and my
hips are communicating my growing desire to feel him
again.

I bring
my hands up, and begin to caress myself, unhurriedly sliding my
fingers down my neck and into the valley between my breasts. Next,
I am moving my hands down to my shirt, slowly unfastening it – one…
button… at… a time. I turn my back to him show him a bit of
shoulder, change my mind and cover it again, before sliding the
shirt off my shoulders and letting it fall to the floor. I place my
hands on my behind, moving my hips to the music, showing him what
is coming next. Gradually pushing my skirt down over my hips, I
reveal more and more skin, until he has full view of my ass, for
the moment still partly covered by my lace underwear. Ever so
slowly I then bend down, offering him an enticing view, before
pushing the skirt all the way down to my ankles and stepping out of
it.

Now dancing
for him in high heels wearing only stockings, underwear and my bra,
I am just about to kick off my shoes, when he stops me.

“No,
babe, keep the heels and stockings”, he says, “but lose the rest.”
He takes a sip of whisky from his glass.

So I play with
my bra-straps, slipping them off my shoulders, unfastening the bra
in the back, and then removing it in one swift move, exposing my
breasts for him. Leaning over him, offering a close-up of my
nipples, bringing them tantalizingly close to his mouth. His lips
part, but I back away again before he has a chance to taste me.
Standing in front of him, I play with my underwear, sliding it down
a bit, pulling it back up and down again. Again, turning my back to
him, I slide it all the way down, step out with one foot and kick
it away with the other.

Still in
stockings and high heels, I sit down on the edge of the bed with my
legs crossed. Keeping eye contact with my husband, I start touching
my body, first with my fingertips – up and down my arms, my legs,
in between my breasts, fingers circling my nipples. More aroused
now, my caresses become more vigorous; my hands are squeezing my
arms, my breasts… my fingers playing with my nipples. My nipples
become hard, delicious energy swirling in my breasts. I part my
legs and massage the inside of my thighs.

Leaning back
with my feet still on the floor my fingers move in between my legs.
My husband’s eyes follow my every move.

“Oh
babe, I love watching you enjoy yourself.” His deep voice from the
armchair. “Come on, let me watch you make that pussy nice and wet
for me”.

My legs
open wide now and I massage myself, showing myself to my man. My
breath quickens. I am already wet. My playful fingers are spreading
the wetness out from the inside to the outer folds of my baby
smooth pussy. My mouth half open, I bring two wet fingers to my
lips and stroke my lips with my fingertips. “Mmmmmh”, I insert my
fingers into my mouth and start sucking on them. All the while my
other hand is playing between my legs, fingers flicking in and out.
I look at my husband. My breathing becomes heavier, my legs start
opening and closing as my hips are pushing upwards in
pleasure.

My hands
– dripping wet from my own juices – begin to wander all over my
body. My heavy breathing turns into moaning. I close my eyes and
bite my lower lip, trying to keep my sounds of pleasure inside, but
it is to no avail. “Ah – Aaah… Oh – Oooh – Ooooh”, my delight is
there to be heard. My ecstatically moving body is there to be seen.
His eyes are watching and following my every move, his penetrating
gaze is entering me. But it is not enough – I want more! I want to
feel his flesh deep inside me. I want him to take me, ravish my
body and blast me open.
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