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“Gods did I ever need this trip,” Sia said as
she stretched out over her sleeping bag.

She and her lover, Aanya, had hiked seven
miles to a secluded lake just as soon as the weather had warmed up
to permit their favorite activities. This was their yearly trip,
taken just when the weather was warming up, still too cold for most
folks, but they were willing to endure it to enjoy the peace and
solitude.

The cold waters of the lake came into view, a
welcome sight for the two women. Sia wanted nothing more than to
strip off her clothes and plunge into its icy spring-fed waters,
but she knew her practical Aanya would want camp setup before they
were allowed any sort of playtime. And playtime was her just reward
for having endured the miles of rocky trail.

They located their favorite site, noted that
the rock ring they typically used for fires was still intact, and
proceeded to set about cleaning up their camp. Downed branches were
cleared from the small lakeside area and stacked near the fire
ring. The three-person tent was setup with an eye of a view of the
lake. A rope was setup to hang their food at night. Then firewood
was gathered and broken down into useable pieces that were set
alongside the firepit. By the time they were done the sun had risen
high into the afternoon, leading to a retreat into their tent.

Now that the camp had been set up, it was
time to literally let their hair down and everything else. Sia
quickly shucked her t-shirt and sports bra, throwing them to a
corner of the tent, and took a moment to steal a glance at Aanya
undressing.

Even though they’d been lovers for over five
years now, Sia still loved to watch her undress. It was like
opening a present every time.

Aanya’s long, dark hair fell out the collar
of her shirt as she pulled it overhead. The mint green sports bra
strained to hold in her full chest and complimented the light brown
skin of her cleavage. She glanced at Sia and restrained the grin
that wanted to peek out. When the clasp of her bra was undone, she
held the bra to her chest, cupped her hands under her breasts to
hold the bra against them, then slowly pulled up, lifting her
breasts up until she let the material of her bra slide freely
upwards and released her breasts to bounce down upon her chest.

Sia nearly drooled as she watched the dark
chocolate areola and nipples freely bounce before her. It was just
too much for her to bear; she bunny hopped over the floor of the
tent and tackled Aayana to the tent floor. Her lips locked with her
lovers as a hand reached down to gently grope over her chest.
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