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Dedication

Thanks to you for your inspiration and teaching me to live in the moment.


A Word from Me

A word from me
What comes is a series of stories inspired by my life and loosely connected.
I have written stories like this for many years and seldom shared them with others, so now is a good moment to start giving back to the world. 
The stories were conceived in isolation as a way to put words to my emotions (and as a great vehicle to show people how my brain works), so I am still missing some ways to interconnect the narrative.
They portray an adult relationship containing banter, complicity, and erotism, and I’m not shy about exploring the connection between the characters.


Book 1: Connecting in Nature

Book 1: Connecting in nature


Chapter 1: A Lost Bet

Chapter 1: A Lost Bet
The deal was straightforward: I had beaten you in a board game, so I was in charge of the plan for the entire day. You felt excited knowing I would pick something you would love (I'm pretty good at discovering you). And I beamed with the idea of having an excuse to surprise you. So I couldn't contain myself, and early that morning, I sneaked out of bed to start preparing.
When you felt ready for the day, you joined me in the kitchen. Warm coffee was prepared for you, with a larger-than-usual breakfast next to it. You saw me spoiling your furball, feeding her a tad too much. "We will all need some extra energy today," I said with a smile, enjoying your puzzled face. I stood, handed you the coffee, and kissed you good morning. "You can check the sofa if you want any clues on what's ahead." I would never get enough of that giddy smile you get with surprises.
You found a tee, some comfortable shorts, and your trekking boots. "I haven't seen you try them on yet, so I thought we needed an excuse." The mood was set. 
The morning passed quickly, between enjoying our slow start and you poking me, fishing for more details. Luckily, I know you love the tease, so I held my ground even after you started to become very convincing. 
We headed out on a stroll towards the station, basking in the nice weather with the excuse of walking her out. You kept trying to squeeze some more info out of me, although now that we were on the street, you were way more tame in your efforts. But I love it when, at moments, you forget you are outside and whisper to me my favourite words or linger in your touch longer than usual... And that day, you were happy enough that we quickly forgot about the outside world. 
I wasn't in a hurry, intentionally dragging my feet towards the station, till you saw me stopping. Bip, Bip. I fished out some keys from my jacket. "Our ride is here. I thought it would be cosier if I grabbed a car." Your smile proved it was the right idea.

Enjoying our first road trip could be the entire date itself, and I would have loved it. It was a dream having you in charge of the music, playfully teasing me for information (although I'm sure you took a sneak peek at my Google Maps destination, even if I said that was cheating!), and just enjoying the countryside background with my hand tracing circles on your knee. "It will take like an hour." It was very hard not to look at your eyes while talking, "Could you please hand me a bit of chocolate from the bag? Front pocket. There is also one of her toys if you want. But you are not allowed to check the middle pocket!! Please!". Damn, that giddy smile of yours again. 
I couldn't believe my luck. The quiet, cosy road trip warmed my heart, and you quickly started working out where we were heading—the perks of being a local, I guess. I couldn't believe our luck, realising the place wasn't crowded, as it was an unexpectedly gorgeous day in the middle of autumn. After we stopped, I looked at you and said, "I bet you have been here before, but I wanted to discover it with you, and I wanted to take our time so I didn't want to drive very far." You perfectly know what you answered, and that kiss gave me the reassurance I needed.
We grabbed the bags, set ourselves up, and took a long and slow walk around nature. At moments we were talking about life and the universe, while at others we just enjoyed the rustle of the leaves and your pig's tiny steps on them. We followed the path at some point, while at others we got lost in the wilderness. At parts, we were holding hands, while at others, I got to enjoy you ahead, walking with her around your feet. And we regularly showed how lucky we felt with words, caresses, and sighs. 
The teasing kept going. To be fair, I can't remember any moment when the teasing stopped in the past months, but that day we felt closer, making us more playful. On the hike, we found others, but the path was private enough to get playful between jokes. And all were games till I could read in your eyes that the mood was starting to shift... then I was lost for words.  
There is no stopping when you turn on that fire inside me, and I live for that moment. That magical instant when I notice the change in your moans and sighs; when your eyes open up and turn a bit watery... I will live my life finding new ways to get more of those moments. And that day... I felt too close to you to play hard to get when it came. I bit my lip. "You look incredible today," I muttered, holding you a little bit closer in the middle of the path, enjoying our privacy. "You are stunning, even in this poorly chosen outfit. You can't imagine how much I love your style." We smiled through the kiss. "Oh, shush," you replied, "then wait till you see what I picked up; you always say I have such good taste." And off we go. You could see my eyes. That was the moment I couldn't hold back anymore.
The kisses escalated very quickly with a hunger that comes back to us at times, and soon after, I grabbed your hand and pulled you into your wilderness, only taking our eyes off each other to glance at your froggy, wondering what's going on. We ran between the trees, stopping every so often so I could push your back to one and kiss you, or you grabbed my arms to feel me closer. "I need you," I whispered, "so let's find a place hidden enough... Because I really, really, need you." I pushed your back against a sturdy tree to get around you. My right hand slipped under your shorts to trace circles, playing with the pubes on your mound... "I haven't felt this hungry in ages." I said between kisses on your ears, "Is this ok?". You just nodded with that characteristic smile of 'You are so silly for asking, but I can't complain'. 
"Just tell me how we can get you ready out here," I said while my fingers got more adventurous, squeezing your lips and tracing circles. "Oh. I'm very ready, you answered, allowing me to slide my fingers in between so I could get them warm and soaked. "But there is something I want to do," you said while grabbing my neck so you could push me back just enough to slide down, feeling the tree's bark on your back. "But..." your fingers shushed me, stopping me. We both know I struggle just letting go and enjoying and... Well, you deserved to feel me melting on you that day. So I could only look at the sky, hear my belt unbuckle, and wonder how I could be so lucky to find you...
I quickly checked how your attention-seeker princess was doing before I got swallowed by the moment's feelings. The sound of the wind between leaves was peaceful, but it couldn't compete with your wet lips kissing and moaning around me. The view of the autumn trees was breathtaking, but it couldn't compete with your eyes staring at mine while knowing I was entirely in your hands. The feeling of the breeze brushing my face was nice, but it couldn't compete with your tongue getting me wet enough that you could just engulf my head between your lips. I was, and I still am, so completely yours.
I love it when you take your time with soft, wet, caressing moves till you get me so worked up I can't do anything other than using my hand to guide the back of your head because I can't hold myself... while giving a massage on your scalp as a way of giving back all the love that bubbles from inside. But that day we had enough teases to play it soft. You were hungry and eager; you played with me, knowing how to make my legs shake and keeping your eyes on mine to enjoy how in awe I was of your skill. And I fucking needed it. With your back resting on the tree, you felt surrounded and protected by me, so you could get lost in the moment while I stopped caring about keeping my noise down. If you were making me melt, you deserved to feel my entire body moan for you. 
The pace picked up fast while you expertly kept me wet and ready. I felt owned entirely, feeling how one hand held my leg to keep the balance while the other grabbed my shaft tight to move up and down, giving momentum to your lips bobbing up and down the head, making me see the stars... and that tongue... I've never understood what black magic you do with that tongue, so I won't make the mistake of trying to describe it. I can just say that you make it very difficult for me to decide what I crave more... I love feeling inside of you, but you make me feel so chosen and loved when you are that eager with your mouth. 
You took a small breath break, looked at me, and smiled. "I love feeling you this eager," I sighed, "but today I need something else." Even if my body was screaming the opposite, I pulled you up by the hair, kissed you fiercely, and slid my hand to find your body dripping. "These shorts are very tight, so I need your help to take them down," I said while trying my best... Doing anything right is difficult when your brain has more hormones than blood.
We just kept kissing while sorting it out, till I held your right thigh up so I could just slide in. With how wet we both were, it was a smooth and intense first thrust, and we stopped with the entire me inside of you, savouring that moment. "You are the best thing that could happen to me," I whispered, "and please. Tell me if it is too much." My other hand found your left thigh and, with a quick grip, I pulled you up against the tree and started a rhythm of slow, deep, and steady thrusts that you could feel inside of you, on your back getting scratched by the tree, and your hips hitting the hard surface. 
I'm always surprised by the unexpected strength I get when you make me lose control, but the effort made it so that the only sounds we had (apart from the nature around us) were the thumps of our bodies, your delicious wetness, my grunts and moans, and your breathing... I was in fucking heaven. Every movement felt incredible, but after a little bit, we felt that changing the angle might give us more access to my favourite button to play with, especially on a day when we were just pure primal beings surrendering to pleasure.
We pulled you down and found a stump to lift your leg so I could be behind you. I grabbed your hand and used it to explore and enjoy the road down to heaven. Don't get me wrong, I love getting lost in your neck and hair while I'm inside you, but the feeling of your ass clapping my hip bone while I hold your waist to pull me close... That's fucking impossible to describe. And it seemed that you were enjoying yourself as well. "This is so much. I'll cum very soon," you warned, while I caught your fingers and sent them back to your aching body. "Please do. I need to feel you collapsing. And that I'm here to hold you." I wrapped one hand around your hips, held your shoulder with the other, and I pushed. So. Deep. Every. Single. Time. Till we sprayed the ground with your howls and...
I slowed the pace but couldn't stop the motion. I love feeling how your body twitches, feeling my manhood getting inside of you... But you deserved some time to recover. "Sorry, but I still need you," I whispered between kisses. "It's ok," you said. "But I want to see you and feel you closer." I stepped back to the tree and lifted you in my arms. I slid in again, "I love you", I said, holding your gaze, "and being a bit selfish... There is... Nothing.. I.. Would love more...", my hands went down to your ass so I could pull you easier against me. "That to enjoy you... Like this...", I had to stop talking every couple of thrusts. "Till the end... Till you end full of me...", you could feel how my legs started trembling, and my pace became more desperate than deliberate. "So... We dream... That this might be... The time we... Conceived...", I could see the passion, panic, and surrender in your eyes, "Our.. Fami.. ooooh". 
You were trapped between the tree and my warm body, collapsing on you. You felt my body shaking in bliss, my dick twitching inside, my face getting lost in your hair, your body getting filled one spout at a time, my heart pounding, trying to melt with yours...
It took us a minute to collect ourselves together, even if I was the only one exploding that time. I felt chosen with your arms holding me while our breaths came back... "Thank you..." I whispered, and I could feel the complaint on your face even if my eyes were buried in your hair. "I really needed that." With some effort, I pulled back so I could give you more space and put you down. "Were we too harsh with your back?" your answer was a 'stop worrying' smirk. "Stop that," you said, while I shuffled around getting a hold of some napkins. I can't help being myself. 
I love it when we both get so giggly trying to clean my copious explosion from your already dripping entrance. It is such an intimate, silly, and loving moment... but something I will truly never get enough of, how happy you look when, by your own accord, you casually bend over to lovingly kiss and lick my still sensitive and awake body. Even at this point, that is something I struggle to ask for... But it always makes me feel we managed to make you happy and want to express it that way. I couldn't stop smiling. "I really needed to feel you this close... But today I had planned something more relaxed. I just couldn't... Ok, I'll stop! But let's get ready and find a nice spot for a picnic, ok?". Damn, I am so addicted to your after-sex glow...
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