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         Alice was the sort of woman who could make even a staunch atheist fall to his knees and praise the Lord. Her body was too spectacular for the word 'perfection' to describe it adequately. There are many beautiful women, but Alice was in a league of her own. In addition to her curvaceous body, she had a sexual radiance powerful enough to bring about orgasms the likes of which men never knew existed. Or women, for that matter. And she had the kind of spirit that was almost impossible to extinguish by anything that crossed her path.

         Eddie walked around his flat, restless and horny. He thought about Alice, a girl he hadn't even met yet. He couldn't understand how he got so infatuated. But it had started with that movie. You couldn't see her face. She was lying on her side; masturbating. She gets out a vibrator. Keeps the pace, breathes heavier. Like the effortless movements of a squirrel in a tree, she switches the vibrator from one hand to the other. It hums quietly, like an electric razor low on battery. With the other hand, she managed to pull off her knickers.

         The vibrator moves like a cuddly house pet. You can hardly hear the humming. And then her hand had made its way to her ample breasts, stroking and squeezing them – she moans. She loves what she's doing. In a moment, Eddie felt utterly obsessed. He wrote to her.

         “I want to know everything about you,” he said.

         And they kept each other awake all night with a conversation that was little more than disconnected nonsense, from childhood memories to strange dreams, and they got closer to each other than merely skin against skin.

          
      

         Eventually, they agreed to meet. It was the first week of June, an unusually hot day. The sun shone into the flat, and Anna woke up slowly. A few cars and a bit of birdsong could be heard from outside. She still hadn't decided what to do. She was looking forward to going out in the warm summer, but she also enjoyed lying there in her soft bed. She threw off her covers. Without thinking about anything, in particular, she began touching herself, up her thighs and over her knickers. She had had a beautiful dream.

         She was throbbing with desire, and she stuck her hand inside her knickers. Now she could remember some more. The video chat she had finally had with Eddie. She demanded that he masturbate for her, the way she had done for him, and he was not difficult to persuade. He had started the camera while he was sitting on the bed, leaning against the wall, with all the lights turned off. She only saw his silhouette, and she impatiently asked him to switch on the lights. She had been just as horny then as she was now.

         When he switched on the bedside lamp, she could only see his upper body. Tan. Prominent abdominal muscles where the skin tightened around the navel, and his cock was swaying back and forth, and the tip was shiny. It was a grainy and dark picture, but she could see the vein on the side of his juicy cock, and she felt a strong desire to watch it squirting. She showed him her breasts, and he started masturbating. He did it slowly at first, and that made her even more aroused. She climaxed when he was still masturbating.

         And when she moaned into the microphone, she got to see him squirting. Bursts of semen exploding onto his muscular stomach. Now Alice was touching herself while thinking about it. The birds were singing to her. She arched up from the bed and tightened her buttocks. She moaned louder. The walls in her flat were paper-thin, and there was probably some neighbour who would be able to hear her. Someone who just started masturbating thinking about her. She pictured it, a sexy middle-aged man with stubble, who heard her moaning and was forced to put down his reading glasses and his book to pull out his large throbbing cock.

         His wife would be in the kitchen, just about to yell that the coffee was ready. He masturbates furiously. Her moans arouse him so much that he can't help himself. Maybe there would be more, young sexy men in the house who could hear her. She envisioned them, all of them holding their cocks of various sized aimed at her, ready to explode at any moment. In a wonderful moment of light, the world disappeared. Afterwards, she just lay there smiling blissfully, until the doorbell rang.

         “Hi Anna, come on in!” They hugged and kissed each other on the cheek.

         “God, it's so hot outside. Smells a bit cooped-up in here,” Anna said, walking with quick and bouncing steps to the kitchen and opening the fridge.

         She took out the juice carton and drank from it in large gulps, caught her breath and burped.

         “Let's get going, shall we?”

         Alice smiled.

         “Sure, just let me change my clothes.”

         Everything was a bit more fun now that Anna was there. She was so full of energy, but never in a way that got exhausting, just so that you perked up a bit and thought of fun things to do. Anna was a competition swimmer, so she was naturally positive and driven. And easy to get along with. While Anna told her about what had happened during her last swimming tournament in Spain, Alice rummaged for her red bikini out of the wardrobe. The wardrobe door had a full-body mirror, and she looked at herself from various angles. She was pleased with what she saw. Now she was looking forward to getting outside, longing for all the possibilities that awaited her there.

         Without thinking about it, she lifted the string of the bikini bottom a little bit and brushed the red fabric. She stroked it and drummed it quickly with her fingertips, took a deep breath and turned away from the mirror with a sigh. She put on a white summer dress over the bikini, which accentuated her naked brown thighs and was tight over her bum and her breasts. She caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror again and smiled. A warm sensation inside her told her that it was going to be a great day.

         “Alright, I'm ready, are we going?”

         Anna opened her eyes wide when she saw her, quickly walking after her.

         “Wow, you look amazing!”

         “Thank you!”

         “What do you think about the boys?”

         “I think they're going to be wonderful. Two gorgeous cuties with kissable lips and tight little asses to bite.”

         They laughed so hard that they staggered a bit.

          
      

         The bus station was full of people excited about the summer. The crowd was dense. When the bus turned into the station, it was packed with people. There were just as many people standing up as there were sitting down. Alice sighed deeply. It was warm enough that sweat was trickling down her. They managed to squeeze inside. They went to the middle of the bus, where it was so crowded that Alice had to push her hand between two strangers' hands on the handrail to hold on, and even then she bumped against the people next to her when the bus went around the first corner. After the second stop, she heard a cheerful and booming voice from the back of the bus:

         “Alice!”

         She jolted. A couple of grumpy old ladies at the front of the bus did as well. They twisted and turned in their seats to be able to turn around. They were looking for someone to scowl at, but there were too many passengers standing in the way. Alice grabbed Anna's hand, and they made their way to the back of the bus together. Eddie was sitting there. With his beautiful dark blue eyes and his wide grin. The warm feeling between her legs returned. He sat there in a short-sleeved dress shirt and shorts. His shoulders were broad, and his arms muscular. She immediately felt the urge to run her hand over those muscles.

         Just as the thought occurred, she grabbed his shoulder, pretending she was about to lose her balance. A guy wearing a cap was sitting next to Eddie, leaning against the window where the sun was baking through. He looked up cautiously. His eyes were beautiful.

         “Hi! I'm Jimmy,” he said with a nod and a discreet movement of the hand.

         The boys seemed to match each other perfectly, in that Eddie had enough self-confidence for two, and Jimmy didn't seem to have any. Eddie smiled, entirely focused on Alice. He patted his knee and said:

         “Feel free to sit down.”

         She looked down at his hand. Her gaze briefly swept across his groin. Damn, he is so cocky. But who cares? It'll be great not to stand up anymore. When she sat down, her dress slipped high up on her thigh, and she raised her ass a little to pull it down. The four of them chatted a bit about the heat and how much they were looking forward to going swimming. And mixed with the deep rumbling from the bus engine, there was the white noise of the other passengers' conversations. On the seat behind them, there were two kids talking about the latest Batman movie.

         Some people were standing in the aisle, and right in front of Anna, there was a middle-aged woman with loose blonde hair and her eyes concealed by a pair of fashionable sunglasses. Her perfume managed all on its own to drown out the smell of sweat in the entire bus. Alice did what she could to relax, but that wasn't easy. The bus turned this way and that, and she slipped down from Eddie's knee a few times and had to adjust her position. She noticed that his cock was hard. Of course, it was. She thought she shouldn't worry about it, but the more she rubbed against him, the more aroused she got.

         They couldn't think of anything more to talk about, and there was a tense silence between them. She thought about how nice it would be if he put his hand on her thigh. Soon she couldn't resist the temptation to rub against him. She crossed her legs and then re-crossed them. She tried to make it seem as if she was trying to make herself comfortable. Eddie made tiny gasps. Alice liked that. When he placed his hand on her thigh, right by the hem of her dress, a few centimetres from her knickers, she felt a delightful chill running through her entire body. She put both her hands on his, and that made him stop.

         Then she intertwined her fingers with his and teased him, wordlessly begging him to continue, while rubbing firmly against his hard cock. The bus suddenly braked. Alice quickly had to put her hands in front of her to keep her balance. Someone among the passengers cried out. Another swore. They had reached an area with road maintenance signs and barriers. The road surface became rough. That was the last straw. They rubbed so fast and hard against each other now that the thin line between flirtatious playing and sex had already been crossed. Their sweaty legs were sticking together, and Alice felt as if her soft bikini bottom was in the way.

         She wanted to feel his cock correctly now. It was fate. It was like an avalanche. She heard her heart racing in her ears. Eddie had already brought his large hands up under her dress to her knickers, and he was caressing her there. She made her feel so wonderful. Alice tugged on Anna's dress to get her to lean forward. And Alice whispered:

         “Stand in front so no one can see.”

         Anna shot her a puzzled glance, but at the same time, she moved close enough to them that she blocked the view of anyone on the other side of her. Anna didn't wait any longer. She stood up exactly as much as she needed, and removed her red bikini bottom in a quick and determined movement. Eddie wasn't surprised and didn't hesitate. It was pure instinct at work. He sneaked his cock out of his shorts, matching Alice's speed so that when she sat back down, she sat straight on his cock. At first, only the tip penetrated her, which was agonisingly close, and she hardly knew what to do. They held on tight to one another.

         They pushed and tried finding the right position. She held on to the back of the seat in front of them, but to get more leverage she grabbed Jimmy's shoulder hard, and he looked at her with shock. Eddie brought his hand between her legs, and his fingers got slippery. He carefully made it past her labia. She helped him ease inside, and suddenly, he was all the way in. She felt it all through her body. Her legs started shaking a bit, completely beyond her control. Eddie moved as if in a daze. He nibbled at the back of her neck, and she shivered with pleasure. They barely knew how to continue. Both were near bursting point.

         But behind them, the kids kept talking. Anna, who saw the entire scene unfolding, now looked around the bus. On the nearest seat, a young man was tapping his phone screen with earphones in his ears. Most others were looking straight ahead or out the window, not saying anything.

         “Damn, you are so hot. Does it feel good?” Eddie whispered with his lips right next to her ear, and her hair was brushing against his face.

         The sweat trickled down both of them, making their skin stick together. What she felt like doing was put her feet up on the seat and riding him furiously, until she could feel him exploding inside her. The situation did not invite that. Instead, she started grinding back and forth. Since her head was sticking up and visible to everyone around them, she fought to keep her upper body still while working with her hips. She was out of breath and involuntarily started to whimper. The conversation ceased between them. The silence was tense.

         Sometimes Alice's tiny moans sounded like high and bright notes over the massive and monotonous rumble of the engine. She slid her ass backwards and upwards. She twisted and turned to get more of him inside her. The tense silence around them started growing. Anna looked over her shoulder and noticed the young man with the phone gingerly pulling out one of his earphones and glancing to the side. To block his view, Anna moved even closer to the two lovers. In that way, she got included in the heat of their sexual acts, almost feeling like she was participating.

         Eddie had a firm grip on both of Alice's thighs to keep her as steady as possible as he powerfully thrust his body upwards and his cock deep inside her. What was going on had become too much for Jimmy as well. Alice was still holding on to his shoulder, and the more she enjoyed herself, the harder she gripped him. He heard her moans and felt her sweaty thighs, which sometimes rubbed against his own, and he stared at her breasts, bouncing right in front of his eyes. In this atmosphere of animal savagery, Jimmy pulled his cock out in the fresh air. That felt alright. He held on to the root but didn't dare rub it.

         He instinctively knew that he was going to cum soon. Alice wasn't bothered. What she saw aroused her. And now that things were already embarrassing and clumsy, she quickly brushed her fingers over his cock. He opened his mouth wide, shivered, and the warm cum flowed into the palm of her hand. She let it trickle. Jimmy moaned and gasped quietly. The shoulder strap of Alice's dress had fallen. Her nipple was exposed. She left it like that and kept rubbing Jimmy's cock with her hand full of sticky cum. The sweat dripped from her.

         Then Anna leaned forward and pulled up her shoulder strap, so that the breast was concealed, and Alice couldn't help laughing when she saw Anna's large and mildly shocked eyes. She whispered to Eddie:

         “Tell me when you're about to cum.”

         He didn't reply, and she stopped grinding back and forth. She had let go of Jimmy and started caressing herself instead. She was agonisingly close to climaxing.

         “Now,” Eddie whispered, and she quickly moved forward to his knees.

         He slipped out of her. She took his sticky cock between her thighs, and then he exploded, a powerful load in two squirts. It reached her chest and neck and dripped onto her thighs. She was so close to climax, and she thanked her lucky stars that he turned out to be skilled enough to start rubbing her clit right away. And he did it well, not too fast, just enough to give her a very long orgasm. Now the danger was that someone around them would get enough, that the situation might turn into something embarrassing and awkward. The bus braked.

         “We're there, aren't we?” Alice asked.

         “We sure are,” Eddie answered quickly.

         There was still one stop left, and all four of them knew it, but nothing prevented them from making their way out of the bus together. The woman with the fashionable sunglasses backed away from them with a horrified expression, attempting to avoid any physical contact. The red bikini bottom stayed under the seat, and a couple of droplets of cum were visible on the window. Perhaps they were both Jimmy's and Eddie's.

          
      

         The boys walked a little way in front of the girls. Eddie walked silently, looking out at the ocean. He knew that he would remember this for the rest of his life. Jimmy broke the silence.

         “How was she? Was it good? What the hell happened? Who is she? How do you know her? You're not angry, are you? I mean, for her tossing me off. You're not angry that she tossed me off, are you?”

         “No, I'm not angry. Stop it.”

         “Was it good?”

         “What the fuck do you think? Was it good for you? You pull your cock out. Who the hell does that?”

         “Who the hell does that? Who the hell fucks IN A CROWDED BUS?!”

         Jimmy jumped up and down and punched Eddie on the shoulder until Eddie punched him back and let out a guttural roar. They both jumped around, ran a bit and yelled like two excited baboons. The girls were walking far behind them.

         “Ugh, I'm all sticky with cum!” Alice ran her hand across her cleavage. She grabbed Anna's hand and pulled it down to her thighs. “Feel this.”

         “What the fuck? No!”

         Anna got cold and sticky cum on her hand and pulled it back hard. Alice laughed so hard that she ended up bending over. Anna quickly reached over with her sticky hand and wiped it on Alice's dress. They both shrieked and grabbed each other's arms and wrestled slightly, both taking care not to rub against anything sticky until they panted with exhaustion and let their arms drop back down.

         “Alright stop it, I can't take it anymore.”

         Alice took a deep breath.

         “Oh, how I want to go swimming now. I need to rinse myself off. You know that feeling after fucking someone. I know the smell. A male in heat.”

         Anna burst out laughing.

         “I can't believe how you could do that,” she said. “I simply can't believe it.”

         “Neither can I,” Alice replied.
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            Summer Sex
      

            Part Two: The Beach
      

         

         The sky was blue, the sea was blue, and the beach bar was playing summer hits. The short and slightly yellowing lawns were as packed with people enjoying life as a hippie festival in the ‘70s. It was summer. It was warm. And in the middle of the crowd gravitating towards the beach were four young people, of whom two had recently been fucked. Or three, depending on how you calculate it. Jimmy tugged on the shadow of his cap.

         “I mean, I want to fuck now too. I think I could score with Anna, don’t you?”

         “Sure. Of course.” Eddie shrugged and looked over at the bathing jetties, where people were queuing up to jump in the water.

         “But, I mean, do you know her?”

         “Nah.”

         “How do you know Alice then?”

         Eddie shrugged.

         “I met her on a dating site. We’ve been talking for a while.”

         “But wait... you haven’t met her before.”

         Eddie shook his head and focused on finding an empty spot, preferably as close to the jetties as possible. The wooden deck would be best, but there didn’t seem to be any available space there.

         “You’ve never even met her. I mean, how did you do it? Whoa. I don’t get it.” He turned around and looked for the girls, who had almost caught up with them.

         He cleared his throat nervously.

         “But you don’t mind... what happened?”

         Eddie laughed at him.

         “You are so fucking desperate. I’m just saying, completely desperate. You should join a club. You know, for people who jack off to other people fucking. You’d fit in perfectly.”

         “You said you weren’t angry!”

         “Come on. I’m not angry. Just kidding.”

         “But how do we do it? I need it. I mean, can’t you go somewhere with Alice? You can go swimming together, you know, so I’ll get a chance.”

         Eddie turned around to face him, and a glance to his side told him that Alice and Anna would be there in 30 seconds.

         “What are you going to do then, when it’s just the two of you?”

         “I don’t know,” Jimmy replied in an involuntary fit of honesty.

         “Ask her if she wants you to rub sunscreen on her,” Eddie said, but he felt both frustrated and embarrassed about how serious their conversation got suddenly, and as if to escape he leaned back arrogantly and smiled, and continued:

         “Then after a while, you take your cock out. It’s not too difficult.”

         A brief look of insecurity crossed Jimmy’s face, and that irritated Eddie. He sighed and kept looking for a space for four people.

         Alice hugged him from behind.

         “Looks completely packed,” she said.

         “Mmm.”

         “Or does it? Maybe we can lie down over there. By the rocks?”

         “We could, but then we can’t keep an eye on our things,” Anna interjected.

         “We can take turns,” Jimmy said quickly.

         “Swimming, I mean. I want to lie down in the sun for a while first. Get nice and warm, then go swimming afterwards.”

         “Oh, but I have to wash off a bit. As in right now,” Alice said, running her fingers over Eddie’s stomach, with an alluring gaze and sinful smile. Eddie grabbed her and kissed her. They felt their way over each other’s bodies. The distance between them vanished. A bike whooshed past them like a gust of wind, and the sun warmed them up to heaven.

         “Alright, you can stop making out soon. I want to go swimming,” Anna said, sending Jimmy a glance.

         Jimmy missed it. He tried looking for a beautiful spot, and he thought he found one — a remote clearing, where they might be away from the crowd. He was also the one who stayed behind when the other three went swimming. Anna was thinking about Johannes, the swimmer at her club, and their continuous on-again-off-again relationship. Except now they had broken up for good, she was sure of it. He had never given her an orgasm, and that was not how it was supposed to be, and eventually, she had understood that it had nothing to do with her. Johannes never gave away anything but always expected to receive.

         It was so frustrating, especially when she was with Alice. Alice always had a new and fantastic fuck to tell her about. And today she had seen proof that Alice was not just making things up. It damn near seemed as if Alice could have an orgasm together with a stranger on a crowded bus. It was incomprehensible. Johannes had never even fucked her long enough. And licking her was not part of the equation. He wouldn’t do it. It was unfair. She wanted all the things people talked about. The seventh heaven, orgasms that made the body tremble – did they even exist? If only she could be with Jimmy.

         He had such beautiful eyes. Gentle hands and a nice cock. If only they could be alone for a while, behind the rocks and the bushes. Right there among the ordinary people on their ordinary day at the beach. Him and her, naked with each other, the wind on their skin and the grass warm from the sunshine. Of course, without anyone seeing them. But then again, that was a risk. Alice would get so excited when she told her. And what a memory. Something she could still recall when she was retired and her life was over. Could she achieve it? His tongue between her legs. Soft and warm and caressing.

         And his aroused gaze, his smile when the tip of his tongue brushed over her clit. God, how she needed that right now. She could suck his cock afterwards, play with the tip, taste him, and suck until she felt the trembling.

         “Aren’t you going swimming, Anna? Anna? ANNA?!”

         She looked up and spotted Alice in the dark blue water, laughing her head off.

         “What is it?”

         “Aren’t you going swimming?”

         “Nah, I don’t feel like it. Not right now.”

         It was warm, and she was sweating, but she still didn’t feel like swimming just now. Alice gave her a pensive look.

         “We’ll stay here for a bit,” she said, looking for Eddie, who had swum close to the beach.

         “Alright,” Anna said and went back.

         Anna found Jimmy entirely distracted by his phone. He was still wearing his cap, but he had taken off all his clothes except a tight pair of swimming trunks. Her look instinctively went towards his crotch, but he sat with his legs pulled up towards him, and she couldn’t see what she wanted to see.

         “Aren’t you going swimming?” she asked.

         “Maybe later.” He glanced at her quickly, then back to his phone.

         “Was it nice?”

         “I don’t know. I didn’t go in.”

         “I see.”

         He kept looking down at his phone, and she speculated like mad about how she was going to get him to kiss her, but the more she thought about it, the more difficult it seemed, and he didn’t say anything. Maybe he wasn’t interested? She tried finding a topic of conversation. She couldn’t think of anything. And he remained silent.

         “What’s going on here then? Nothing?” Eddie laughed out loud, and Jimmy blushed.

         Alice was drying herself off. Anna had been distracted by her plans for the summer and some fantasy or other and had pretty much forgotten about Jimmy. She rested her chin on her knee and dug her toes into the grass. She didn’t notice the tension between the boys.

         “Jimmy, come on, I want to talk to you.” Eddie gestured aggressively with his head.

         They went towards the ice cream stall. The music was blaring and drowned any attempt at conversation, and they stood in the middle of the path without joining the queue leading up to the ice cream stall. Eddie crossed his arms.

         “What’s going on?”

         Jimmy shrugged.

         “You know she’s waiting for you, don’t you? Why don’t you do something?”

         “Like what? What do you want me to do? There was no opportunity. I don’t think she’s interested.”

         “Listen to me. She is interested, but you have to make the first move.”

         “How do you know?”

         “Listen up! You’re afraid, right?”

         “I’m not afraid, what are you talking about?!”

         “You are.” Eddie pulled up his shoulders, huddled up, and pretended to walk on tiptoe.

         “This is how careful you are,” he said with a mocking voice.

         “You know, you make everything into such a big deal... You want to fuck her, don’t you?”

         Jimmy reluctantly admitted as much.

         “And you don’t think she does? I’m telling you, she’s waiting for you. She got horny on the bus. You can tell from the other side of the showers for fuck’s sake. But you don’t notice, because you only think about yourself and your fear. And then you become cautious and then she noticed and becomes cautious as well. And then nothing happens. She wants you to take charge, get it?”

         “How so?”

         “Just pull out your cock, who cares? You didn’t have any problem doing that before.”

         Jimmy looked down and kicked the grass.

         “Stop it. That was different. It just happened.”

         “Exactly! It just happened. Welcome to the real world, you fucking coward. You know, Alice, she’s just like me. No restrictions. When two people like us meet, crazy things happen. That’s just how it is. Anna seems more like you. She overthinks. Look, that’s something you have to understand. Girls are just as horny as boys. They want to fuck every bit as much as you and I do. But, you know, things get in the way like boys who call girls like Alice sluts. A girl who gets called a slut is looked down upon by both boys and girls. Then boys complain that they don’t get any sex and that it’s challenging to decipher girls’ signals. It’s so old-fashioned. Many girls don’t dare show how they feel. They taught themselves to be good girls. Passive and virtuous. The problem with you is that you trip and fall over your eagerness. You only think about yourself. You know, you can’t establish a connection. And then you sit there with stupid little ideas flying around your head instead. That’s why I’m telling you she wants to fuck just as much as you do, so that you’ll understand it.”

         “Alright. I get it. You shouldn’t act as if you just want sex. You should listen to her and stuff, and treat her like a proper person, you know.”

         Eddie sighed in frustration.

         “No, damn it, no. Listen up. No woman goes around wanting to be treated like a damn person. That’s just something people say. It doesn’t mean anything. When she’s horny, she wants to get fucked hard and proper, that’s all. And otherwise, she just wants to, you know... be seen for who she truly is, or float on the clouds, or what the fuck do I know. She wants something real. Everyone wants something real. You just have to chill out, talk to her the way you and I talk, you know, normally. Accept the fact that she already wants you, and then you’ll stop chasing around like some fucking desperate idiot. And if you stop chasing, she’ll come to you.”

         “Alright, alright, I get it. I have to ask a few questions and such. Let her talk.”

         “Yes. But don’t sit there agreeing with everything she says like a parrot, whatever you do. You’ll get friend-zoned so quickly you won’t know what happened. Be a man, show her that you like her, disagree if she says something foolish, and don’t fuck it up.”

         “Alright, end of the lecture. You made your point. My ears hurt.”

         They simultaneously turned back.

         “And don’t forget just to pull your cock out,” Eddie said.

         They both laughed. Eddie put his arm over Jimmy’s shoulders, and they immediately felt as if they were five years old again. Inseparable friends. Eddie tousled Jimmy’s hair, and then they parted a bit, walking out of pace with each other and at a slight distance.

         “There you are!” Alice shouted.

         “Where were you?!”

         “We just went into the woods and fucked for a bit.”

         “I see,” Alice replied. “How come you didn’t invite me to join you?”

         Eddie opened his mouth to reply, but hastily looked down on the ground instead, and Alice felt her entire body being overjoyed with the sight of seeing him speechless. At this moment, she had him in the palm of her hand. And at the same time, she knew that he could get her in the palm of his hand whenever he wanted. They met in a kiss. Now, he squeezed her ass.

         “Come on, let’s go swimming again,” he whispered.

         “Ooh,” Alice said with a smile. She could read his mind.

          
      

         Anna sank onto the towel next to Jimmy’s with a deep sigh.

         “Damn, it’s hot today,” he mumbled.

         “Mm.”

         “What kind of music do you like then?”

         “I like the song playing right now, that’s one of my favourite bands.”

         “Cool.” Jimmy turned his head to where the music came from.

         “I don’t know if I’ve heard them before.”

         “It’s an old song by Mando Diao.”

         “I see.”

         Anna sighed deeply again and looked straight at Jimmy with her eyes blazing. “Crazy stuff on the bus, right?” she said.

         Jimmy laughed. “I know, completely mad.”

         “So damn sexy,” she said.

         For a moment they were utterly still. Then Jimmy leaned forward and kissed her. It was a great kiss. They inched closer to each other until they were kissing deeply.

         “Hey, would you mind rubbing sunscreen on me – I don’t want to get burnt,” Anna said, with her voice slightly hoarse.

         “On your back?”

         “Aah.”

         She lay down on her stomach with her head to the side and closed her eyes. Jimmy took a bit of sunscreen in his hand and smeared it around. It became white lines which he thoroughly rubbed into her, and her dark brown skin glistened. Two girls made their way over the boulder that separated their clearing from the walkway and the rest of the crowd on the deck, the lawns and the jetties. They quietly walked past. The music was blaring from the beach bar.

         “I could give you a massage as well if you like?”

         “Sure, I’d love one.”

         He straddled her and sat down right below her ass.

         “I’ll undo this. Otherwise, it’ll get in the way.”

         “Alright,” she said with a smile.

         She reached back and helped him undo her bikini top. The strings fell onto the towel, and Jimmy ran the palms of his hands over her naked back. He kneaded his way up to her shoulders and her neck.

         “Does that feel good?”

         “Mmm.”

         He leaned back and ran the palms of his hands firmly over her ass. He put his thumbs on her lower back and let the palms of his hands slide down over her buttocks. Soon she became aware that his cock was hard. Occasionally it would brush against her buttocks. When he leaned forward to rub her shoulders again, it got pressed against her. She felt it throbbing. He was playing with her now. He had to be.

         “You work out a lot, don’t you?” he asked.

         “Aah, I do.”

         “I can tell.”

         “Thank you.” She smiled and turned her head to catch a glimpse of him.

         His hair was falling over his forehead, but it didn’t quite succeed in concealing his beautiful eyes and shy expression. He kneaded her ass. It was firm but shapely. He moved back and started massaging her thighs. She raised her ass. It felt natural, like dry lips seeking water. And she spread her legs as much as she could. She did what she could to show him where she would most like his hands to go. He kept kneading, returning to her ass, and his touch became firmer. He spread her buttocks and then went down to her labia. His hands were everywhere.

         She moaned and looked over her shoulder. His eyes were heavy and hazy. His lips were parted slightly. She smiled. She looked down at the massive bulge, his hard cock hidden inside his swimming trunks. He kept rubbing her over her bikini bottom. His fingers went underneath the fabric.

         “That’s it,” she thought.

         The pleasure shot into her thighs and up her back, making her grind against him slightly. People came and went, they laughed and stared from a distance where their presence could be felt. At the bar, the song changed. From the speakers came High Heels by Mando Diao. She dug her fingers into the grass, and when he ran his fingers in circles, and you could hear the slightly moist sounds of her soft pussy, she moaned quietly with her mouth into the towel which tasted of salt.

         “Does that feel good?” he asked.

         She moaned. He kept brushing over her with his fingertips. She moaned again before she could reply.

         “Mmm. Yes.”

         He cleared his throat. He stood up.

         “Do...” He cleared his throat once more.

         “Do you have any condoms?”

         She opened her eyes. She feverishly crawled over to Alice’s bag. She impatiently rummaged through its contents, until she breathed a sigh of relief and found a long string of the classic blue wrappings. She handed him a condom, and without a second of hesitation, he pulled down his swimming trunks and stood there on his knees with his hard cock swaying. She grabbed it and rubbed it a little while he opened the wrapper. She brought her hand up to her chin and spit on it. When she rubbed the spit on his cock, it became all slippery and wonderful, and she enjoyed rubbing his cock.

         “You have a magnificent cock,” she said.

         “Thank you.”

         She pulled her hand away and watched him putting on the condom. He was a bit clumsy and charming. Her heart started pounding. A sudden fit of nerves crept into her throat and made her quickly look around to all sides. No one else was visible, but people were talking close enough that she could have followed their conversation if she wanted to. Jimmy caressed her breasts, and they kissed again. She lay down comfortably, arched her back, and raised her ass to receive him. Soon he was there with the tip of his cock, guiding his way through her moist labia, stroking her up and down.

         Sweat trickled down her body. He entered her. She shut her eyes, felt the initial tension, and then total relaxation. He thrust inside her. It felt so good. He lay down slowly on top of her and moaned ceaselessly. Whispered curt dirty things. She bit the towel. She let herself be pounded into the ground. His hips were on top of hers working rhythmically, more and more savage. Every thrust felt wonderful. He put his hands on her shoulders, and she could feel his warm breath on her neck. They were both drenched in sweat, and their bodies were slippery against each other.

         After a while, she suddenly didn’t feel him thrusting as hard. He slowed down and was utterly silent. She thought him loosening up. The silence grew between them. He lay down on his stomach next to her, and she pulled up her bikini bottom. The sweat felt sticky. It was a bit too hot. She felt as if there was something she wanted to say. Something like how great it was, that it was alright, she was nervous as well, it depended on the circumstances, and surely they could do it again sometime. But she couldn’t manage to say anything. After a little while, he looked at her.

         She kissed him when she did, put her hand on his cheek, and kissed him softly, from his lips to his earlobe. He lay down on his side. She cautiously stroked her way with her fingertips to his crotch, and she found his cock already throbbing again. She smiled warmly. He did too. Suddenly it just burst out of her.

         “Do you like licking a girl’s pussy?”

         “Damn,” he looked at her bursting with newfound confidence.

         “I love licking a girl’s pussy.”
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         On a summer’s day like this, she loved sitting in a cafe. The outdoor area in the city square was abuzz with voices, clattering coffee cups, and chairs scraping against the cobbles. The sun was shining, and Alice had no idea how long she had been sitting there talking to Eddie, but they had achieved a nice flow. It didn’t matter if they interrupted each other, they found connections to what the other one was saying and understood each other almost perfectly. And all other people were mere background characters. Eddie’s eyes were beautiful, and his face was cheerfully happy. Alice liked it when he looked at her. She felt a delightful tingling.

         Now she was also reminded that she wasn’t wearing any knickers under her skimpy cotton dress. The weave of the chair felt good on her bum. She felt secretly naked as if she was keeping a secret from the other guests at the cafe. Eddie was telling her about a sailing trip he had taken, how amazing it had been to see the open ocean on all sides. He told her about the thunderclap that came out of nowhere, the lightning strike over the horizon, and the enormous tanker they quickly had to swerve to avoid. She stared into his blazing eyes. She felt the urge to share her secret, and her chest felt as if a bird was flapping its wings wildly inside.

         She could imagine him fumbling with his coffee cup, nervously clearing his throat and perhaps even stutter a little when she told him, and she smiled in anticipation. Just then, she realised that there was silence between them. Had it lasted long? Eddie picked up his cup and took a sip of coffee.

         “I’m not wearing any knickers,” she said, dangling one leg over the other.

         “Great...” he replied, carefully putting his cup back on the wobbly table.

         He glanced at a pigeon flying low, spreading its wings and landing as softly as a feather on the cobbles. And then he looked at her again, with such an intense gaze that she didn’t see anything other than his eyes.

         “...That means I can take you anytime I want.”

         And when he smiled his cheerful and charming smile, she felt like eating up his lips.

         “You’ll have to be careful that I don’t climb up under your dress like the big bad wolf,” he said.

         She laughed and looked down. She dangled her leg. Her dress climbed high up her thigh. She couldn’t sit still. It was time to leave.

         “Come on then, big bad wolf, let’s go,” she said.

          
      

         The park was right across the street. Alice squeezed his hand, and while waiting for the light to turn green, they hugged each other. He put his hand on the back of her neck, and they kissed. She squeezed his gorgeous bum. Soon after, they started feeling each other up. He played with her dress. Then he discreetly explored all of her most erogenous zones, like her earlobes, breasts, labia, neck, lips, and down between her legs. The traffic light beeped loudly, but they didn’t hear anything. People walked past them from both sides. An older man with a bushy moustache and narrow eyes looked into Alice’s eyes, and the spell was broken.

         She half-ran across the street, and as soon as Eddie had fumbled his erection into a more concealed position, he ran after her. The park spread in front of them, green soaked with sunlight and swarming with people enjoying their lives.

         “Now we’re going to do what I’ve been longing for all morning,” Alice thought and started envisioning Eddie wearing fewer clothes.

         Excitedly and determinedly, she started scanning the crowds. There were families with shrieking children who ran around and jumped in the water of the fountain, and at the grass further away there was a group of young people drinking beer and listening to music from low-quality loudspeakers. There were people working on their tan, spread widely, like strategically placed mines in a minefield. A beautiful young couple on a picnic blanket looked as if they were enjoying themselves most of all, beaming with love in the sunshine. The cafe by the entrance was completely packed.

         Then she spotted a tree slightly off to one side, which cast a sizeable shadow behind it. With a firm grip on Eddie’s hand, she made her way determinedly towards it. She felt an unquenchable thirst inside, and nothing would stop her. She liked getting her way and made sure that she would. Eddie would understand soon enough. He was like her, a person made for action, with a great deal of courage and not much fear inside. He had already shown her how daring he was. Intuitively, they made themselves comfortable on the fresh grass.

         When she sat down straddling him, he tenderly caressed her thighs. He looked at the smooth naked skin, and down into her deep cleavage. And when he squeezes and fondles, with strength and passion, Alice rubs against his hard cock and feels lovely. She could tell what was going on inside him.

         Damn, I’m so lucky. She is fantastic, so insanely beautiful, so great. She is completely crazy, with no barriers whatsoever. How could I be this lucky? How could a girl have everything? I want my cock inside her. I want to thrust it inside her so hard that she whimpers and screams and shakes all over, now, in her incredibly tight pussy. Hear her moans. Between her breasts, those beautiful lips around my big cock, her wonderful mouth, tongue.

         Then everything even vaguely resembling civilised language ceased. What remained was something primal, or perhaps from the very dawn of human communication. But Alice didn’t need any words to understand him, the hands moving all over her body told her everything. The desire kept building the thirst increased. I want him inside me right now. But Eddie was not in a rush to get to the next step. He explored her patiently and thoroughly. He brushed her with his fingertips and noticed how sensitive her skin was to his touch. Alice observed his face, the smooth features, the eyes wandering over her body, and his soft, slightly parted lips.

         That was his horny expression. The one he’d get right before an orgasm. She ran her fingers through his soft hair, tousled it, and rubbed his scalp. She waited, let herself be explored, and wonderfully enough, her arousal kept building. The hormones were raging through her body, making her more and more soaking wet.

         She felt exposed. She glanced around again. All the visitors in the park were busy elsewhere. More had appeared and laid down on the short, bright green grass. The soft grass which tickled her legs while Eddie teasingly pulled at the dress right above her breasts.

         Oh God, it is so hot. Can anyone see us, is anyone watching? I want to take off my clothes and be naked, I want to be completely naked – I want to feel him inside me, I want to fuck.

          
      

         Eddie looks up and sees that Alice has closed her eyes. Her lips move almost soundlessly. He pulls on the fabric of her dress and amuses himself by slowly letting the hard nipple out – looking at it – and then concealing it once again. He completely forgot that they are sitting in the middle of the park with many other people around. Completely engulfed – as if playing peek-a-boo – he exposes the nipple again and pinches it hard. She moans. When she opens her mouth, her gaze is hazy, and she forces his mouth to kiss hers. He puts his hands on her thighs and strokes upwards underneath her dress. They slide easily up her beautiful and shapely legs.

         And his fingers eagerly stretch out to reach her completely soaked slit. She grinds against him now. When his cock, which she desperately wants, is brought out – they both quickly look around to all sides. The nearest other person is a man whose upper body is naked, and who holds an open book above him to shade his face from the sun. The droning sounds of the crowd are like subtle notes in a soothing piece of music. His cock is hard and tender, and she pushes herself down on top of it. It feels wonderful. The intimacy is instant and amazing. They hardly need to move for it to feel great.

         A slight breeze makes the leaves on the trees rustle, the shade of the tree has shifted, and the sun’s warmth feels pleasant. The park is full of life and happiness, with voices and laughter – but no one knows what they’re doing. It’s their dirty little secret. Her dress covers them, and her movements are so subtle that someone would have to stop and look to realise what’s going on. And no one does, everyone else is busy doing their own thing. Eddie strokes her upper thighs, and he wraps his arms around her legs to touch as much of her skin as possible. Sweat is trickling down the back of his neck. Eddie whispers through his teeth, almost hissing:

         “You are so amazing, so fucking amazing. You are so sexy. I want to fuck you all day. I never want to stop fucking you...”

          
      

         A short distance away, a girl and a boy are lying on a blanket together. The young girl is in short denim shorts, and with her t-shirt pulled up so that the sun can shine on her back. It’s not particularly comfortable. She had imagined that it would be incredibly pleasant and romantic to bring a blanket to the park and lie there with Rickard all day in the heat and enjoy themselves. Without having realised it, their relationship had reached the challenging phase where it was no longer a certainty that everything you did was going to be enjoyable so long as you did it together because the park was dull.

         She couldn’t find a comfortable position. She wanted to go home, but she didn’t know what Rickard wanted to do. He was lying on his side, resting his head on his hand, with his elbow on the carpet and seemed to be feeling fine. He was wearing his aviator sunglasses, which he wore every day of the summer because it gave him a headache to keep squinting in the bright sunlight. He could get incredibly grumpy about that. But he looked great in them, so it was mostly alright, except that you never knew where he was looking, just like now.

         In many ways, he seemed lost in his thoughts, but in reality, he was entirely engulfed by the couple underneath the tree. The look turned him on so much that he felt the rush of sex merely by observing them. He had seen the couple entering the park, and paid particular attention to her swinging hips and loose hair. He had watched her sitting down on top of him underneath the tree. He had forced himself to look away just then and turned around to face Caroline. She was beautiful. His body was full of the wonderful feeling he got from being with her, like a cosy flat full of light on a dark winter’s night.

         But as if possessed by a curiosity outside his control, he looked up again. That was when he saw the woman rising carefully, with her hand under her dress. She sank again slowly. Rickard understood at once. They were fucking.

         Rickard’s cock was hard and throbbing. Watching a couple having sex in the middle of the park on a summer day was like winning the lottery. It didn’t happen very often. He was happy. And he looked at his girlfriend. He quickly fell into his fantasy. He undresses her as soon as they get through the door, and they shower together.

         He loved rinsing her off and caressing her everywhere under the running water.

         They keep it up until they’re both brimming with arousal. Then they go to bed without bothering to towel off first. He spreads her legs and licks her. Rickard was utterly caught up in it now, and he put his hand on his girlfriend’s bum and squeezed it. His hand followed the bidding of his cock. And over her shoulder, he could still see what was happening underneath the tree. It felt like electricity through his body – he could sense their pleasure. How they cautiously tried hiding from everyone else what they were doing. It felt as if he was an integrated part of it, though hidden.

         He brought his hand to Caroline’s thigh, warm from the sunshine. He gently stroked and squeezed it, right where she enjoyed it the most. Without looking at him, without saying anything – she spread her legs and sighed. His hand went down to her inner thigh and did not attempt to conceal the fact that he wanted to touch her pussy. She raised her ass slightly, an inviting gesture which went straight to his heart. He then moved his hand underneath her stomach, unbuttoned her denim shorts and pulled down the fly. When his fingers made it under the lining of her knickers and down to her soft and warm pussy, her body trembled.

         She sighed and moaned. She quickly put her thighs together and shot him an intense and puzzling glance, before looking around to all sides.

         “What are you doing?” she whispered.

         With her next breath, she moaned.

         “Look over there by the tree.”

         “What?”

         “Look over there.” He gestured towards the lovers under the tree.

         Caroline had to look for a bit, but finally, her gaze stopped at the couple in the shade of the tree. It was true. Once you had looked for a bit, there was no mistaking it. She was riding him.

         “They’re fucking,” Rickard said.

         “They’ve been at it for a while. That’s pretty sexy, isn’t it?”

         Caroline moaned as a reply. His fingers exposed her clit, and over and over again, he moved his fingertips behind her labia and rubbed it. She grabbed his shoulder like a person falling and desperately clinging to a tree branch.

          
      

         Rickard took off his sunglasses and looked deep into her eyes. They were together now, just the two of them. She felt his quick breath on her cheek. He leaned over and kissed her and moaned with gratitude when her hand crept down to his throbbing crotch. She squeezed him over the fabric, felt the hard muscle underneath, and even though she wanted it more than anything right now, she didn’t have the courage to pull it out into the open. At the same time, Eddie had moved his hand underneath Alice’s dress, and her reaction was instant. Her face quietly expresses everything she is feeling.

         Anyone with even the slightest bit of experience which looked at them now, even from the other side of the park, would understand what was going on in the shade of the tree. A buzzing phone makes itself heard over their gasps. It’s Alice’s phone, which is lying on top of the things in her open bag, and the display reads Little Kitten.

         “It’s Anna. I have to take this.”

         And when Alice answers the phone, Eddie runs his thumb over her swollen and soft pearl, making her voice tremble with the impending orgasm. Anna understands immediately. She forgot why she called, and instead, she asks:

         “What are you doing?”

         “I’m... I’m in the park.”

         “By yourself?”

         “Nooo.”

         “With Eddie?”

         “Mmmhm.”

         “Fucking, are you?”

         “Mmmhm.”

         Anna laughs with surprise, and after that, Alice moans a bit less quietly, but enough that the nearest visitors to the park can’t hear her. Anna concentrates on listening, and the room she is sitting in fades and becomes shadowy. The moans are alluring, like a siren’s song, and she gets caught in them. She becomes acutely aware of the clothes she is wearing, the sweatpants and skimpy sleeping top almost stick to her skin. She becomes aware of her own body. A longing makes her skin tingle, igniting a spark between her legs. Before she was walking around her flat fiddling with things the way she always did when she was on the phone, but now she sinks into her sofa instead.

         Alice whimpered in the background. Anna was thinking about what was going on. She envisioned everything, imagining how Alice was feeling. She sank deeper into the sofa, put her legs up on the table, and started touching herself. She felt tense. Her body was tingling. It was so strange, a bit too intimate, too close, maybe she shouldn’t, but she couldn’t resist it, the moans were so incredible and so close. She felt them inside herself. Amid the confusion, she didn’t know what was arousing her, what was right or wrong, but her whole body was aroused, and she did what felt best.

         Her hand was inside her knickers when Alice had her orgasm. The moans on the phone were faster and more rhythmic. She could almost hear the suppressed scream. It felt so wonderful inside Anna that it was almost painful. She rubs her pussy firmly. On the other side, Alice is panting on the phone. They’re enjoying themselves in sync. Anna is way past any feeling of shame or embarrassment. She is just horny. She is drawn to the orgasm like a river to a waterfall. The walls around her are silent in admiration. The furniture retreats and leaves an open space for the massive pressure wave.

         The great release. Eddie’s cock is still inside Alice. Eddie squeezes her breasts hard. She leans forward so that he can bite and suck on her nipples. Is there still no one in the park who can see them? Who cares? Alice hears Anna moaning and thoroughly enjoys herself. The roles are reversed. And they can take turns surfing on the other’s pleasure. They were sharing everything. Anna could just as well have been fooling around on the grass and caressed herself. Alice would have helped her climax. That thought gave Alice an idea in a flash. She starts laughing and bites her lower lip. She focuses on seeing it through.

         “Anna, wait, I’ll hang up and call you. Right away.”

         With an abrupt click, Anna is alone in her flat. It feels empty and dark, and the silence almost overwhelming. The phone rings again. It’s a video call from Alice. Her heart skips a beat, and she clicks the button to answer. The display shows Alice grinning from ear to ear, everything behind her is green, and Anna can see the wall around the park and all the people visiting it. Then the picture shakes as if the phone were dropped in a food blender, and the next thing she sees is Alice lifting her dress. The cock looks hard and rough as it thrusts in and out of Alice. The creamy white juices run down its shaft like resin. They make the cock glisten.

         More than anything, she can hear the steady clapping sound of each thrust. Anna can’t help admiring her friend, who she thinks is completely insane. Alice is running on pure excitement, and the adrenaline alone is close to making her climax once again. She is aware of her surroundings and looks around the park. Did no one notice what we’re doing? The whole situation suddenly gets even better. In her wild passion, she feels like a criminal who comes up with a clear but still brilliant plan, right in front of all the potential witnesses who don’t understand it. And many of the people there are looking down at a phone display.

         Just like Anna – but she gets to be an accomplice. Then Alice meets an intense gaze, a gorgeous man. She feels Eddie’s cock inside her. She is very close to her second orgasm. This man is looking straight at her – he knows. She reads the understanding and arousal in his gaze, and they maintain full eye contact, it feels as if they are attached. He sends her a sexy smile. Alice gets interrupted when she hears Anna’s moans through the phone, and the surprise makes her climax. Eddie reaches his orgasm at the same time. His cum shoots inside her — a connection with the entire universe.

         It’s like drinking the sunshine. The blue sky sinks into the green grass, and it all feels like one giant and magnificent bed. All people are in it. It’s almost as if they’re all fucking each other. The vision disappears as quickly as it came, washing away like spilt paint. Now everyday life becomes tangible again. The people in the park. Men and women, children and adults. Alice becomes aware of her nudity. The wind blows against her sweaty body, cooling her off and chasing away the pure sensation of satisfaction. Their bodies are sticking together. Feeling a bit alone, she looks down at Eddie who seemed to have stopped caring about very much.

         He looks as if he’s ready to hide inside the tree. That was how he felt. He was prepared to go to sleep. But for Alice, it was time to go. Anna felt at a loss. Alice had finished the call with a ‘talk to you later.’ And then she hung up. Anna felt the sense of freedom flooding through her body, and she still had wonderful aftershocks from the orgasm. But she was confused. Something had grown, but she didn’t know what. For a while, she didn’t properly recognise herself. And she kept thinking about Alice over and over. To calm down a bit, she goes into the kitchen. The drying rack is full of glasses and plates.

         She opens the cupboards and puts the things back where they belong. The clanks from the porcelain and the squeaks of the old wooden cupboard doors distract her, and their simplicity gives her solace. The thoughts and feelings need to sink in, but in a quiet and delightful way, Anna feels how something significant has changed. It’s not a bad thing – but she doesn’t quite know what it is. And when she looks out of the window, she feels strongly that this is a beautiful day. She is filled with expectation. As if the best is yet to come.
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All about hands

“Hands,” I stated bluntly.

“Hands?” Jim asked. I detected both amusement and surprise in his voice.

“Hands are sexy as hell.”

“Are you serious?”

“Totally. Especially pianists’ hands. Long slim fingers. Heavenly. Ah,” I sighed and for a split second retorted to my all-time favourite fantasy including a piano and a damn good fingerfuck, preferably performed by the man whose hands I had just imagined and described.

“Like these?” Andy pressed on, holding up his chubby fists.

“Come on Andy. You’re no pianist!” I exclaimed

“I can play.”
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