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The five friends, all in their early thirties, sat in a circle at the local pub, the scent of stale beer and sweat mingling with the excitement in the air. They had been planning this trip to the Swiss Alps for months, eager to escape the dreary city life and indulge in some male bonding and adventure. Little did they know what awaited them at the top of that mountain.

"Cheers to the best weekend of our lives!" exclaimed Tom, raising his pint. The group clinked glasses, the sound echoing off the dimly lit walls. The trek to the cabin would be tough, but the promise of a fun weekend, was more than enough motivation to conquer any incline.

The hike up the Swiss Alps was arduous, the crunch of their boots against the frosty ground punctuating their heavy breaths. The serene beauty of the snow-capped peaks and the crisp, cool air had them feeling alive, but the real prize awaited them at the cabin. When they finally reached the wooden structure nestled among the evergreens, they were greeted by the sight of the innkeeper, a stunning 23-year-old woman with a figure that could make even the most stoic of men drop their jaws. Her name was Elise, and she had the kind of curves that looked painted on by the gods themselves. Her voluptuous breasts strained against the fabric of her tight sweater, and her long legs were encased in form-fitting ski pants that left little to the imagination.

Elise's cabin was known for its special offers catering to men's groups, turning the otherwise financially challenging venture into a thriving business. These deals included the infamous "Bukkake Special," which the five friends had eagerly booked for themselves. It was a service that catered to those looking for a unique and unforgettable experience, and Elise was more than happy to oblige. She greeted them with a knowing smile, her eyes sparkling with mischief as she took their luggage. "Welcome, gentlemen," she said, her voice a sultry purr that sent shivers down their spines. "You've arrived just in time. I've prepared everything for you."

Dinner was a hearty meal of venison stew and crusty bread, the aroma wafting through the cabin's cozy interior. The men dug in with gusto, their hunger from the hike making every bite taste like a mouthwatering delicacy. They chatted and laughed, sharing stories from their past adventures, while Elise flitted about, refilling their mugs with a robust Swiss beer that had been brewed in the nearby village. The alcohol warmed their bellies and loosened their inhibitions, setting the stage for the evening's main event.

Finally, after dessert and a round of drinks, Elise clapped her hands together. "Alright, gentlemen," she said with a smile, "it's time for the main course." She led them into the living room, which had been transformed into a den of sensuality. Soft, lights cast a warm glow over the room, and the fireplace crackled, sending flickering shadows dancing along the walls. The couches had been arranged into a semi-circle, with a plush, velvet-covered chair in the center. "Please," she instructed, gesturing to the seating. "Make yourselves comfortable." Elise noticed their apprehension and winked before disappearing into her bedroom. They could hear the faint sound of fabric sliding against skin, and their hearts raced in anticipation.

The door swung open, and Elise emerged, wearing nothing but a skimpy thong that barely contained her round, firm ass, and a pair of stockings that ended at the top of her thighs. Her large, perky breasts bounced with every step she took, unencumbered by a bra. Her nipples, erect with excitement, peeked towards the room. The men's eyes were glued to her as she sauntered over to the chair and sat down, crossing her legs and leaning back with a seductive smile.
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