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Chapter 1: Alpine Getaway
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Marie-Pierre, 40, never expected to experience lesbian pleasure for the first time in the great outdoors with a stranger!

My name is Marie-Pierre and I just turned 40. Life hasn't always been kind to me, I have to admit. So when I had an unforgettable experience, I felt the need to share it, my sex story.

Since becoming a widow four years ago, I've discovered a passion: hiking. My husband was never much of a walker or nature lover. It was refreshing to indulge in an activity that reminded me nothing of him. What's more, this hobby allowed me to reconnect with my sexuality, which had been dormant since his passing.

The adventure took place in May, during a solo hiking trip in the Vosges mountains. Enthralled by the wooded landscapes, it took me a while to realize that my body was struggling to keep up.

My kidneys were particularly painful. So, I decided to deviate slightly from my planned route and spend the night in a refuge that I had spotted on the map while preparing for the day's hike.

As I walked around the block, a strange noise caught my attention. It was a regular squeaking sound.

A naked woman in the wild

I quickly discovered the source: a naked woman was pumping water to fill a bucket, which she then emptied over her head to wash herself. She was young and quite athletic. Her boyish haircut suited her slender body. I was particularly attracted to her small breasts, which stood out under the cool water.

She was the complete opposite of me, with my messy brown hair and breasts that were too big for my average size... Seeing her naked like that, in the middle of the wild mountains, had a strange effect on me.

The young woman finally saw me. A little embarrassed to have been caught watching her, I stammered out an invitation to eat after her shower. She replied that she had brought only meager provisions, so she gladly accepted. The lentil dish I prepared in the refuge's spartan kitchen perked us both up.

After lighting a fire in the common room where we were alone, Lucia told me that she was a physical therapist in Madrid, her hometown, and had embarked on a week-long hike. We had been talking for a while when I realized that my kidneys were still hurting like hell.

"Are you okay?" Lucia asked when she saw me grimacing. "My lower back hurts a little," I replied. "Let me take a look," she whispered. I obeyed.

The scene that followed must have looked strange from the outside. I had taken off my top and my F-cup bra, wearing only my hiking shorts, and was lying on my stomach next to the fireplace on a rough blanket. A bit like a James Bond girl, but the mountain version, I smiled to myself.

A not-so-innocent massage

Lucia began to massage me. What a joy it was to feel her soft palms on my aching flesh.

"You have magic hands," I complimented her. "It's my job. Wow, you're all knotted up!" she said with a concerned look.

The beautiful woman was crouched over my buttocks, and I think she sensed something awakening in me. A warmth I hadn't felt in years... And certainly not with a woman!

I tried to analyze what was happening to me, to take a step back. I felt Lucia kiss my neck.

"I don't know if this is reasonable. I'm 10 years older than you..." I stammered. "You think too much," she said with her charming accent.

Lucia took off her T-shirt to reveal her breasts again, so elegant with their pearly nipples. She pressed herself against me and forced me to turn my head to kiss her. Our hands then became entangled, venturing further and further and erasing all boundaries.

I eagerly tasted the hollow of her back, the roundness of her buttocks, her young and firm body. The light from the fire danced on our skin. The beauty seemed to particularly appreciate my heavy breasts, which she fondled like precious globes.

Being desired by a woman made me lose all sense of reason. I dared to guide Lucia towards my pelvis and she didn't resist. I needed to feel her intense breath in my intimacy...

Two exhausted pussies

Hmm, with such delicacy my little Iberian caressed my slit with her burning lips, applying her tongue to my clitoris, swollen by her tenderness!

And with such mastery she penetrated my hole with her slender fingers, varying the angle and pressure, finally reaching my G-spot by slightly curving her middle finger!

At that point, I could only grab her short hair and finally fill the refuge with my cries of pleasure. Still trembling with pleasure, I invited Lucia to lie down on the blanket in turn.

Guided by my instinct, I positioned myself between her spread legs. In this position, I rubbed my little pussy, still numb from orgasm, against hers, which I found hairy and wet.

My big tits were moving in all directions, her small breasts were pointing towards me, and I grabbed her thighs to better fit myself against her sex. Lucia moaned, and I felt her come.

Picking up the pace, I felt every jolt of her body against my slit, giving her an orgasm even stronger than mine.

We continued for most of the night, interrupting our lovemaking only to put another log on the fire. Then we finally fell asleep against each other, wrapped in the blanket in front of the hearth, which was as red as our exhausted pussies.

The next day, Lucia left after kissing me gently. I left the refuge with a smile on my lips, feeling that I still had a lot of territory to explore.
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Chapter 2: Serial Pick-up Artist
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Marie, 23, is addicted to shopping and sex. While out shopping, she sets her sights on the store security guard...

So, it seems you like unusual sex stories? I have one for you, which happened to me last year. Warning: it's going to be a wild ride!

What I love in life is shopping. Well, that and sex, but you'll quickly realize that...

Every Saturday, I have to go shopping, not necessarily to buy anything, but to look at beautiful clothes that make me dream. That day, I was in one of my favorite stores when I noticed the new security guard.

A sexy security guard

A tall, well-built black guy, looking super classy in his suit... Just my type! I decided that this afternoon, I was going to combine my two passions.

The guy had spotted me too: after I smiled at him a few times, he came over to me. He had super cute dimples and his eyes sparkled when he looked at me. Since I didn't have the patience to wait until closing time for an intimate moment with him, I decided we would do it right there and then, no takeaway!

I looked up at the guy, then headed for a rack full of small costume earrings. I picked one up, making sure the security guard could see me, and slipped it into my pocket. Then I gave him my sexiest look.

Thirty seconds later, the handsome black guy took me by the arm and whispered, "Miss, I think we have something to settle. Would you like to follow me to the office?" My technique had worked!

The "office" of the security guard was more like a closet, with an old, dirty sofa in the corner. Even better, it would add to my fantasy!

I sat down and he asked me, "Can you tell us what got into you?" I giggled, "What can I say, sir, I think I need to be punished for my behavior..."

Punishment!

The guy burst out laughing. His dimples were so cute that I wanted to nibble his cheeks... and his cock too!

"Okay, just kidding, but I'm warning you, we only have 10 minutes. Quick and dirty: that's often the technique for the best orgasms! To start with, I undressed and lay across his lap, then I let him give me a spanking: a good, hard spanking, accompanied by licks on my little pussy.

I loved it. Then we got down to business. The guy was getting into the mood of my fantasy and ordered me to get on my knees in front of him.

I acted a little shocked, so he grabbed me by the shoulders and forced me down. I was wet as a bitch.

When he took his cock out of his suit, I was amazed: it was big, with a shiny, fragrant glans. I hesitated to swallow it, so he pressed the tip against my lips and forced his way in. I found myself almost unable to breathe
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