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      Vigeland Park
     

     
      By Vigdis, Buskerud
     

    

    
    

    
     Vigeland Park, Oslo: that monumental park of stalwart, beefy, naked people.
     

     

     Ilene walks past the Monolith, a towering obelisk of climbing people, entangled in a frantic battle to reach the top. Her gaze lingers on the two stone children riding a woman. She quickly descends the steps and goes past the bronze trees, which are interlaced with people, and the monumental fountain of strong men holding up an overflowing bowl.
     

     

      The slim, dark-haired woman passes the playful, naked man with the four wriggling children, stiff and motionless as if in a timeless world. The paving is relieved by grass lawns, and the tall maples close out the sky as she makes her way into the large park that surrounds the installation and sculptures. A bunch of young men are throwing a ball about on one of the lawns, putting in lots of effort, and she stops for a couple of minutes to admire their athletic bodies. It's a warm summer's day, and Ilene lies down underneath an enormous ash tree. From far away, she can hear the splashing and shouting of children enjoying the summer by the pool. A whooshing sound and joyful screams tell her that a few girls are shooting down the waterslide. Thick bushes provide a pleasant screen against all the tourists wandering among the sculptures and making more or less cultural or shocked remarks about the nakedness and chauvinism on display. 
     

     

     Ilene moves a few feet to benefit from a ray of sun that is just about managing to penetrate the crowns of the trees. The summer heat softens her body and puts her in a pleasant, sleepy frame of mind. She can still see the solid figures at a distance. Frozen for all eternity in their turbulent movements, the figures express love, anger, hate, attraction and pursuit. But never sex. Why are all the men's peckers so limp? And then the women look almost neuter; not much sign of sexual desire there.
     

     

      She notices how the warmth is gathering in her abdomen. “If someone made an image of me right now, it would be with wide-open pussy lips,” she thinks. “If only Vigeland had made just one of his figures like a real man, with a stiff, jutting dick ready to pierce me. I’d have ridden that stone man ’til he was soft as butter,” she laughs to herself. 
     

     

      A movement attracts her attention: there are two people in the bushes just along to the right. Peering more closely, she can see that a young couple has found good cover in the dense vegetation. There, they are protected from the splashing children on one side and the camera-clicking tourists on the other. She watches their caresses with rising excitement. They are as if lost to the outside world in a heated embrace. 
     

     

     Ilene is able to see how the girl’s loving hand unzips his fly, slips
     

     

     

     

    

    
     

     

    

    
     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

     

    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy The Mystical Smile.

    Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.
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