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Even in her dreams, Sydney could feel Natalie’s touch – the softness of the woman’s hand moving over every curve of her body. She let out a contented purr as she woke and reached out along the mattress in search of Natalie. But no one was there. In a brief moment of horror, she feared that last night had been a dream, then the memories surfaced clear and vivid. She could even smell Natalie’s scent on the pillow next to her. She blinked her eyes open as she heard voices once again through the floorboards. These voices were very different from last night’s argument. She could easily make out Kate’s sharp pitch as the girl chatted away, the exact words lost. And then there was Tommy... and then she heard Natalie as well as the clinking of crockery. They must be having breakfast already.

Sure enough, Natalie and the two kids were down in the kitchen. Sydney’s eyes were immediately drawn to the woman’s figure, which was being hugged tightly by the red silk dressing gown. The material caught the morning light, which bounced off fresh snow and in through the large windows – it made the woman’s subtle curves all the more enticing.

“Good morning!” Kate greeted with her usual energetic tone.

“Morning to you, too, and you,” Sydney ruffled Tommy’s hair.

She then glanced up at Natalie and her heart skipped as she saw the gorgeous woman staring back at her, “Did you sleep okay?” the woman asked.

Immediately, images of last night’s encounter shot through her mind and she found herself blushing, “Erm... I struggled to fall asleep... but when I did... I think I slept very well.”

“I see,” Natalie’s eyes twinkled as she adjusted the plunging neckline of her gown to reveal her cleavage a bit more. 

Sydney couldn’t look away and her hands fumbled with the box of cereal and she ended up pouring half of it over the kitchen table.

“Clumsy!” shouted Kate, “That means... erm... kinda messy... I think...”

“Yes, I am,” Sydney tried to focus on the simple task and sweep up the flakes.

“Let me help you,” Natalie stepped in behind, pressed against her, and reached around. Their fingers touched as they retrieved the escaped cereal. Sydney could feel her body roar into life at the contact, the scent of the woman, the softness of the breath on her neck... the thought of Natalie’s sex rubbing against her butt. If the kids hadn’t been there, she would have spun around, wrapped her arms around the woman and gone at it, right there, on the kitchen table. It was an agony having to resist her urges.

There was the heavy thudding on the stairs and Natalie quickly withdrew.

“Morning,” grunted Harry, clearly hungover.

“Morning, sweetie,” Natalie responded warmly, “I have some coffee for you.”

“Thanks,” Harry kissed his wife on the offered cheek, “My little soldiers, okay?”

“Yes!” replied the children in unison.

Sydney didn’t say anything. It stung to see the family being so normal after last night, like nothing had happened. Like the world had just reset.

*****

“Not on the slopes today?” asked Hank, a steaming coffee in his hand.

Harry had insisted on enrolling Kate and Tommy into an actual ski class and then retreated to an open bar which overlooked the mountain and the dozens of skiers who raced past.

“I think I tweaked my ankle after those faulty boots fell off yesterday,” Harry replied.

Sydney was impressed – Harry sounded totally convincing, as if he even believed his own lie. He really was that full of shit.

Hank shrugged, “What about you? Natalie, wasn’t it? You look like you are up for some fun... on the slopes,” the man allowed himself a playful grin.

For a moment, Sydney and Harry were aligned in their jealousy as they watched Natalie’s body move elegantly, clearly aware of being watched.

“Oh! I am always up for some fun,” she flirted back.

“I was headed up the mountain to challenge myself, care to join me?” Hank turned to Harry, “If you don’t mind, of course, just I saw the way she flew down the slopes yesterday, it would be a shame for such a talent to sit on the sidelines all day.”

“Actually...” started Harry.

“I would love to! You don’t mind, do you, my darling?” Natalie asked her husband.

Sydney felt as uncomfortable as Harry and even she tried to think of a reason why Natalie shouldn’t go. 

“That settles it! I’ll just get my skis and I shall see you up there!” Hank walked away, clearly very pleased with himself.

“What do you think you are doing?” asked Harry.

It was a question Sydney wanted to ask herself.

“Doing? I’m going skiing, that’s why we are here, right? Sydney, you want to come too?”

The thought of watching Natalie flirt with some handsome random didn’t exactly appeal to her, but the thought of staying here with Harry was even worse.

“Sure...”

*****

“Do you think you should be flirting like that?” asked Sydney as they headed toward the gondolas, which were going up the mountain in a steady stream.

Natalie shrugged, “That wasn’t really flirting, it was just being friendly.”

“It was flirting!” Sydney surprised herself at the force she delivered.

“Oh, are you jealous?” Natalie smiled sweetly.

“No! I mean... I was thinking of Harry...”

“Were you? What were you thinking? Perhaps I should be the one who is jealous?” the woman teased.

“That wasn’t what I meant, I just mean...”

“Yes?”

Sydney knew she was being played with and it annoyed and excited her in equal measure, “After last night... your argument with Harry...”

“Not after last night when...” Natalie leaned in close, “We made love?”

Just hearing those words made Sydney ache to be touched again and her gaze dropped to Natalie’s sharp, red lips, “I... I just don’t think you should be... making Harry angry... or suspicious.”

“You are so sweet how you worry about me!” 

A gondola pulled to a stop and half a dozen skiers hurried onboard. Sydney made a step forward to follow them when Natalie pulled her back and whispered, “Let’s wait for the next one.”

“Why?”

“It will be less crowded.”

Sydney caught the twinkle in the woman’s eye and her heart sped up, “Er... okay...” she found herself mumbling feebly. 

They jumped on board and moments later, the gondola swung back into life and moved steadily up the mountain.

“Just look at that view,” sighed Natalie as she circled around the empty carriage, “so amazing. Are you enjoying the view?” as she asked, she used one of the metal poles in the middle of the gondola to swing around on.

The way the woman’s body moved, the way her hair swished around, made Sydney’s heart continue to speed up. She tried to look away, tried to stare out of the snowcapped mountains and frosted forest tops that stretched out forever, but her gaze was pulled back to the lithe figure of Natalie as she finished a spin.

“Yeah... It’s beautiful,” agreed Sydney.

Natalie preened under the attention, “Have you been thinking about last night?”

Sydney felt a warm flush flare up her neck and cheeks, “Erm... I mean sure,” she knew how awkward she must have looked.

“Me too. You made me feel so good, so safe... so loved,” Natalie moved slowly across the gently swaying carriage. 

Sydney didn’t know how to answer and just managed a mumbled, “It was so amazing.”

“I can’t even remember the last time I actually made love, real love with someone I genuinely care for... wanted,” the woman stepped even closer.

“It was so... good...” Sydney couldn’t think of what else to say, she could see the hungry look in Natalie’s eyes, feel them undressing her... and wanting to be undressed... to be able to share her body again.

Then the woman was right there, thick jackets pressing against each other.

“You are just the sweetest thing,” Natalie’s voice had dropped to a whisper as she unzipped the front of the girl’s jacket.

Sydney felt her clit flutter with building excitement and found herself looking around. They were basically in a glass bubble - could anyone see them? The skiers rushing past thirty feet below? Probably not. The gondolas ahead and behind? There was quite a gap between them and the angle was steep – perhaps the one ahead, if the passengers looked back, might be able to see in... perhaps.  

Then Natalie’s hand was moving under the jacket and over the thin sweatshirt beneath, running over her body, cupping her breasts gently, “Mmm...” she gasped as her titties became increasingly sensitive and welcomed the attention.
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