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    The Clearing


    by Chris Ross




    




    For Lucy, the temptation of an afternoon in the sun was just too much, so she grabbed a blanket, her iPod and some sun-oil and headed for the forest.




    Joining the hidden path, she wound her way through the trees for about ten minutes, before leaving the path towards the clearing she knew so well. She soon arrived at the spot – a space roughly 50 metres square, surrounded by low trees and bushes and totally quiet and private.




    She laid out her blanket on the soft grass, set out her iPod and removed her clothes, folding them for a pillow. Should I remove my panties? she wondered. She so loved to be naked in the sun. Looking around and listening, all she could make out was the sound of the birds, so she stripped her panties off too. The hot sun on her skin was making her slightly horny, as it always did.




    Taking the oil, she put some into her hands and began to smooth it over her breasts, loving the sensations as she ran her hands over her sensitive nipples. Concentrating on one with each hand, she squeezed and gently tugged, feeling the tingling as they expanded and hardened under her fingers. 




    Lucy had always had sensitive nipples, but they were so often left neglected – something she could correct when she was by herself! She rubbed her fingers over them, slick with oil and warmed by the sun. She was in danger of getting carried away. Pulling her thoughts back, she moved on to her arms and shoulders, then on down towards her belly. Oiling her body always had an unfortunate effect on her. She moved down to oil her legs, but as she came up to her thighs she felt a familiar tingling sensation within her as her pussy began to moisten.




    She looked around again. The clearing was empty as it usually was at this time; a gentle breeze blew across her skin and the sun blazed down. Who could it hurt? She was alone, wasn’t she? She lay on her back, the soft grass beneath the blanket making a wonderful bed. As she parted her legs the warm sun on her pussy made her tremble slightly, but it was a wonderful sensation. She moved her hands across her inner thighs and gently brushed her outer lips with her fingertips. She slipped one inside and was not surprised to find how wet she was already.




    Opening her legs wider, she slipped in a second finger, curling them inwards and upwards as she felt for her magic spot. A wave of pleasure coursed through her body as she found it and pressed gently, moving her fingertips rhythmically from side to side. She arched her back – something told her this wasn’t going to take long.




    Rubbing harder she felt the sensations begin, rippling up through her body as she caught her breath. She rubbed harder as the feelings grew more intense, her legs began to shake, her belly tightening, until suddenly she gasped, her fingers frozen, unable to move from the spot. She increased the pressure to prolong the sensation and held her breath.




    As the orgasm subsided, she panted as she slowly removed her fingers and massaged them gently over her quivering pussy as she relaxed back onto the blanket exhausted. Putting on her earphones, she turned on her favourite music and began to doze.




    Lucy realised she must have fallen asleep for some time, as the sun was now on the side of her face. She opened her eyes and was shocked to discover she was no longer alone! She quickly shut them again, but she didn’t dare to move. Obviously, while she had slept someone had found the clearing and decided to stay. Carefully opening one eye again, she found herself looking at a man. He was wearing only a pair of loose shorts and he was sitting on a tree-stump with a small rucksack at his feet.




    He was looking directly at her – and she remembered she was still completely naked. She knew he hadn’t noticed she had woken up, because it wasn’t her face he was looking at!




    Still pretending to be asleep, she let herself sigh gently and moved a little which allowed her legs to part. The man quickly turned away but then let his gaze drift back, his hand moving to adjust the front of his shorts. She knew he must be finding this quite arousing – it was having the same effect on her.




    Still feigning sleep, she moved again, and angled her body towards him. She wanted to allow him a better view. This time he didn’t turn away. Through half-closed eyes, Lucy tried to look at him more closely. He was in his late 40s and he looked tall, fit and tanned. He had a full head of slightly greying hair and a light covering of chest hair.




    She realised she found this stranger quite attractive and knew she wanted him to watch her – it was most definitely turning her on. She sighed again and let her hand drift down between her legs as she watched him swallow hard. She guessed his mouth had gone dry.




    Lucy let her fingers slide over her pussy and she gently parted the lips. She was already wet again. She moved her other hand to join the first and opened her pussy to the sun, enjoying the feeling of its warmth on her inner lips, and knowing she was fully exposed. She moved her fingers to her clit and began massaging gently. She began to get lost in the moment, knowing all the time that she was being watched by a handsome stranger. She sighed again – her arousal was making her feel very brave. Not opening her eyes she said aloud, ‘Please, won’t you join me?’ while she continued to play with her pussy and clit, and hoped she hadn’t frightened him away.




    She waited – enjoying the feeling of her fingers on her soft flesh.




    She had heard nothing, but suddenly she felt a gentle kiss on her breast. She gasped, but knew he had taken up her generous offer. With his soft tongue he circled her nipple, taking it into his mouth as it hardened to his touch. 




    Oh, how she loved a man who gave her breasts the attention they craved. His hand found her belly and his fingertips lightly played on her skin. Lucy shivered, expectantly. His fingers moved further down to join her own, as he nibbled slightly on her now erect nipple causing that wonderful feeling of pleasure and pain. She felt a trickle of wetness escape her pussy and run slowly down between her bum cheeks.




    Soon his kisses were moving down her front, pausing to tease her belly-button before continuing further. Without warning, his tongue was on her clitoris and in automatic response she lifted her hips towards him. His tongue licked and teased and probed, as his hands came up to roughly massage her breasts and engorged nipples. And then, abruptly, he was gone.




    For a moment she felt lost and confused, and feared to open her eyes. Then she sensed him again as he kneeled astride her head. His body now blocked the sun as he leaned forward to move her hands away from her pussy, his tongue running down her belly again before he buried his face between her legs. She knew exactly what she had to do.




    She moved her hands up until she felt his thighs, then she slid them further upwards and inwards to find his erect penis hovering above her face. She opened her eyes to get a good look at his cock. She liked to see what she was going to get, so she admired the large organ that she now held in her hands.




    She touched it with her tongue and felt his involuntary twitch. She circled her fingers around it, enjoying the stiffness she knew she had caused. Tilting her head back, she drew it down further towards her mouth and ran her tongue around the rim. Experience told her this could drive men wild, but somehow she felt that wouldn’t be necessary in this case! But it was still fun.




    She licked her way up to the end and let her lips close around the engorged head and began pulling it further into her. She slowly eased it back out again, all the time playing her tongue around it, until she felt his own tongue once more find her clitoris. At the same time he slid one of his fingers gently and slowly into her now soaking pussy.




    She lifted her head, taking all of his impressive cock into her mouth until he nudged the back of her throat. Then she moved back again, intent on teasing him some more. Her hand gently squeezed his balls as she clamped her lips harder around his shaft, sliding him in and out. Concentrating then on the rim around the head of his penis she licked and sucked for all she was worth. 




    Meanwhile, he started to make gentle movements in time with her own – penetrating her mouth, all the time letting his fingers and tongue tease her now aching pussy. Then his finger found her magic spot, rubbing firmly while his tongue flicked over her pouting clitoris. My God, she thought, how much more of this can I take?




    As if in answer, she started to get the familiar feeling as her pussy began to throb and she knew she wouldn’t hold out much longer. At that same moment, she felt him start to thrust harder at her mouth and knew his own moment had almost arrived.




    Then she felt the first wave of her own orgasm grow. She thrust her hips off the ground and hard against his fingers, then threw back her head as the sensation tore through her. A burst of fluid exploded from her pussy as she experienced her first ever ejaculation. She slowly lowered her head and shoulders while she gasped for breath – and realised suddenly he was no longer on top of her.




    Where did he go? thought Lucy and, more to the point, how does he do that?




    She found out where he’d gone when she felt a pressure between her legs, gently forcing them apart and she understood there was more to come. He placed his hands under her bum, and raised her hips up towards him. He bent forward, running his tongue over her still-quivering pussy, darting it in and out of her hot pussy, before finally closing his lips around her tender clitoris and sucking gently.




    Lucy moved her hands onto her breasts to tease her own nipples, rubbing and pulling, adding to the pleasure she was already feeling further down. Lowering her once more to the ground he inserted one, then two fingers into her, meeting almost no resistance – all the time massaging her clitoris with his tongue. He drew his fingers back, but then, as he pushed into her again, she felt her pussy being stretched a little.




    Once more he withdrew and this time as he came back into her she felt the stretch rather more. She moaned softly and moved herself on his fingers, knowing that by now he must have all four inside her. Her pussy was now stretched to accommodate them, as she put her head back and sighed again at this new and unexpected sensation.




    He continued to slide his fingers in and out, each time opening her a little wider, going a little deeper. She took a deep breath, arched her back, and tried to force herself onto him. But he followed her movements, teasing her and causing her to moan in frustration. Now she began to feel a greater pressure. Surely not? she thought, Surely this can’t be happening?




    But she could no longer help herself. Her passion had now taken over and she began to feel the adrenaline rush. She forced her legs wider apart as she drew her knees up, anticipating what was to happen, losing herself in the feeling of being stretched wider and wider, knowing that she was now gaping open for his inspection.




    When it came, it took her breath away. She gasped as she took his whole hand into her. The sensation was something she could never have imagined in her wildest dreams. It was an intense pressure inside her that she had never experienced before.




    She orgasmed instantly, her whole body shaking uncontrollably, her head spinning as she grabbed his wrist with one hand and forced herself onto him. With her other hand, her fingers found her clit and she rubbed it hard and fast. He slowly and carefully drew his hand out, before pushing it back in again and again, while her fingers were a blur on her clit. She squirmed and writhed against him, and then she threw her head back as the second orgasm exploded through her body. For a while she couldn’t breathe. Then, with a huge gasp, she sank back into the blanket as he gently eased his hand out of her – kissing, licking and caressing her now gaping pussy.




    Relaxing in the aftermath of this amazing new experience, she ran her fingers through his hair while he continued to lick and kiss between her legs and over her belly. Slowly he moved away a little, but instead of getting up, he rolled her onto her front and, putting some oil onto his hands, he began to massage her back. He was good at it too, easing her shoulders and applying a little pressure as he ran his thumbs down her spine. She began to relax with the combination of the heat and his touch.




    Inevitably, his hands began to stray lower as he gently oiled her bum. She had always been proud of her curves, and he certainly seemed to appreciate them too. At first gently, then a little more forcefully, his thumbs strayed down into the crack between her cheeks, teasing her. Feeling relaxed and warm, she enjoyed the sensation as she had rarely received a massage, and certainly never in such surroundings.




    Without even thinking, she raised her hips up towards him. In response, he knelt between her legs and, using her own juices, massaged her bum, straying between her legs and teasing her anus. She felt the unexpected tingle of yet another new sensation. He continued with the massage, but more and more his fingers teased her delicately. She reached back behind her to return the favour, and was pleasantly surprised to discover that his cock had recovered its former glory and was already standing to attention.




    He eased closer and she let her fingers encircle it, rubbing slowly up and down. As she did so, she felt his fingertip push gently into her arse, causing the tingle to increase in intensity. Taking the lead this time, she eased her hips towards him, slowly drawing his cock towards her.




    She felt him hesitate, and heard the rustle of a packet and realised what he was doing, but the waiting only made her more eager. She tilted her hips even more and, placing his cock in position, she guided him gently into her waiting pussy. In response he moved his finger further into her arse, causing her muscles to tense involuntarily, but she forced herself to relax. Today was a day for new experiences and she was keen to try everything.




    She began to rock rhythmically against his cock and he matched the movements, withdrawing fully, before pushing in again, his hips hard up against her. She could feel the full length of him inside her as he continued to tease her other entrance. As his thrusts became more intense, she moved her own fingers back to her clit and began to rub. She forced her hips back harder with each thrust and she felt him add a second finger to the penetration of her arse. A little ripple of pleasure and excitement ran through her.




    Never before had she felt the sensation of two penetrations at the same time. The feeling was surprisingly intense. She rubbed her clit harder as his thrusts became faster, his cock filling her as his fingers now began to thrust in and out too. All three sensations combined together, tipping her over the edge into an intense orgasm that made her cry out. Burying her face in the blanket, she clamped around his cock, as she felt his orgasm deep within her. He stayed still for only a few moments, panting slightly before withdrawing and slowly backing away.




    She lowered herself down to the blanket utterly sated, buried her face in her clothes and, with the heat and exhaustion, she drifted off to sleep.




    On waking, after what she was sure were only a few minutes, she found she was again alone in the clearing. She looked around, sure he must be there somewhere, but could see no sign, although her gently throbbing pussy, confirmed it had certainly been no dream. As she stood up and looked towards where she had first seen him, she saw something on the tree stump where he had been sitting.




    Dressing quickly and collecting her things, she walked across to it. On the stump she found a single red rose of the most exquisite shape and colour. Beside it lay a small card, on which was simply written, To my beautiful forest angel, thank you! A small tear escaped her eye as she tried to remember the last time somebody had called her beautiful.




    Though she returned to the clearing many times that summer, undressing and waiting, dozing on her blanket, the stranger never returned. But for ever in her dreams in that place, would come the amazing sensations of that incredible day. And the knowledge that somebody thought she was beautiful, gave her a new-found confidence to go out and face the world.
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