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Chapter 1: Zen attitude
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On a study trip to Denmark, beautiful Clarisse finds herself lost in the countryside. Fortunately, a blond-haired local rescues her from this predicament. Clarisse is quickly won over by this strange and endearing character, and takes the opportunity to learn more about Denmark and its people!

I couldn't stand standing around in the middle of nowhere, waiting for a bus that never showed up. Patience has never been my best quality, and frankly, my nerves were being put to the test! On a study trip to Denmark, I had wanted to take advantage of the mild weather to try a little tour of the surrounding countryside.

––––––––
[image: ]


Given the lack of transport on this Sunday and my lamentable sense of direction, I'd have been better off staying at home watching DVDs rather than playing the two-euro globe-trotter!

Yet when a super-cute guy approached the bus stop, I secretly thought that all that waiting might not have been in vain. Despite my rather limited Viking vocabulary, I tried to explain my current situation. Fortunately, the blond boy spoke perfect English, which got the conversation going. Pulling out a local map from his pocket, he explained that, as public transport services were rather ghostly on Sunday afternoons, it would be quicker for me to reach my home by a shortcut he knew perfectly well.
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Happy to have found a guide capable of getting me out of this hell, I was about to follow him when he sat down lotus-style on the cobblestones to enter into a kind of meditation that was, to say the least, original. The most incredible thing was that the playboy looked completely serious. As I wondered if he'd been abusing illegal substances, he calmly explained that he was a yoga teacher and needed to get rid of all the negative energy that was leaking out of me. Admittedly, this forced waiting in the middle of nowhere had put me on edge. But since the arrival of this strange character, I felt much calmer and more relaxed. After a few minutes of contemplation, the blond man got up and we finally set off. With his athletic beatnik looks, this handsome Dane was beginning to arouse a certain excitement in me. After a fortnight of solitude punctuated by almost daily masturbation, I wouldn't have minded a nice rod between my thighs...

Jesper - my guide's first name - kept asking me questions about why I had come to Denmark, what I was studying, my life in France, my plans for the future... His soft, almost hypnotic voice almost lulled me to sleep. Suddenly, as we were driving along a main road where a few cars passed by from time to time, my guide turned off onto a pretty little country lane lined with flowers of all kinds. My earlier irritation had completely disappeared. I was enjoying this walk to the full, enhanced by a few pleasant rays of sunshine.

My boyfriend, back in France, seemed far away at the time. In this magical world with Jesper, I felt completely at ease. I had no fear that this soft-spoken young man might have some nasty surprise in store for me, like the kind of serial killer you see a lot of in TV series. On the contrary, he was attentive, listened to me talk with wide amazed eyes, held my hand when the steep little path we were taking became too steep... A real gentleman! At one point, as we were getting into the yoga teacher side of things, Jesper asked me if I'd like a little demonstration. I knew the whole thing was likely to degenerate into hand-to-hand combat, but I figured he probably wanted me as much as I wanted him!
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Jesper took off his top and I was transfixed by his perfectly muscled body. With his eyes closed, this strange boy began to meditate. He was so peaceful, so relaxed, so beautiful, that just staring at him made my lower abdomen tingle. The place didn't lend itself to it, and yet I longed for this mysterious fellow who put me in a state I'd never experienced with any man.

For the moment, my darling was slipping from my mind, and my whole body was crying out for Jesper. While he was in lotus position, obviously in perfect harmony with the landscape around him, I ventured a hand onto his almost hairless chest.

How was he going to react, that was the question! I didn't have to wait long for confirmation that the attraction was mutual. Unable to resist the charm of my handsome Dane, I let myself be guided like a doll, ready to satisfy his every desire. Jesper stripped me like a flower and, under his deft fingers, I could feel my pistil opening with envy. I loved the idea of being caught in such an unusual place!
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When the Viking pulled down my skinny jeans, he couldn't suppress an admiring comment as he discovered the curves of my bouncy little buttocks. It's true that most guys love my rear end. It had been a long time since male hands had taken possession of my body.

Each caress flooded my pussy a little more, ready to welcome Jesper's cock. At last, my Dane removed the thin piece of white cloth, freeing my totally exposed pussy. It didn't take long for the handsome yoga teacher to plunge between my thighs to drink the juices flowing from between my lips. It's true that I usually wet myself profusely. But in this case, it was a flood! As soon as Jesper's tongue lapped at my love button, a spasm of pleasure ran through my body, overheated by weeks of involuntary withdrawal.

This boy was definitely full of hidden talents! The way he ate me mixed gentleness and strength, much to my delight. It was incredible, it was as if Jesper knew exactly how I functioned sexually! He'd stick his tongue in the right place, slide his fingers deep into my pussy at just the right moment... Result: I was going through the roof! When he spread my thighs and directed his hand towards my little hole, I was a little surprised. Yet another man who hadn't been unmoved by my ass! My boyfriend, on the other hand, never wanted to venture there because he thought it was dirty. As for me, apart from my knuckles, I'd never felt anything else between my buttocks. The handsome blond stared straight at me as he stuck his fingers up my ass. His gaze was heating me up! He had a very unique way of inserting his fingers into me. In spite of my apprehensions, I was now completely overwhelmed by the pleasure of feeling so intimately possessed by a man I'd never even seen an hour before. It all seemed so unreal that I thought I was ready to go beyond my sexual limits and offer Jesper an unforgettable moment of sex.
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After a session in which I found myself more of a spectator than an actress, I decided to give Jesper back some of the pleasure he'd just given me. As I pulled down his pants, I was pleasantly surprised to discover a long, thick penis, just the way I like them. I pounced on it greedily. I first slid my hand down its shaft to discover its beautiful glans, which would soon be working its way inside me. Jesper was clearly as excited as I was, judging by the little drop of sap that beaded from his knot. Without asking, I licked it off. Jesper couldn't hold back a moan of pleasure as my eyes were lost in his. Arching my back doggy-style to suck my Dane, I felt my little hole open after his fingers had passed over it. I wanted to take my discovery of anal pleasure a step further, even if, given the calibre of Jesper's member, I feared the pain would be much greater than the pleasure.

I continued to suck that delicious cock, sliding two fingers deep into my little ass. It felt so good! The blond boy's cock was now stretched to the limit. The moment had come for me to finally get to know his rod of flesh from the inside.
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Eager for thrills, I impaled myself on his stake, making him disappear to the guard at the bottom of my wet shaft. Happy to regain the sensation of a good big cock between my thighs, I set a frantic pace to this outdoor body-to-body. Jesper took the opportunity to hold my buttocks wide apart and, once again, my anus distended with desire. Hmm, what a sensation! And, instead of bothering me, the little slaps he gave me on my buttocks heated me up and spiced up our fuck.

Jesper's big, muscular body had no trouble twisting and turning me every which way. I was his thing... And I liked it more than a lot... With one hand, he positioned me doggy-style, delivering real thrusts deep into my pussy. His full balls were hitting my slit. The intensity of my pleasure reached new heights! Arching my back as far as I could, I waited for Jesper to get his hands on my ass again. He had no intention of giving up, and I had already given in! My Viking plunged two fingers into my dilated hole. The sensation that went through me definitely convinced me to offer him my buttocks.

For a first-timer, I hadn't exactly chosen the most appropriate gauge, but the urge had become so uncontrollable that nothing could stop me now. Jesper seemed to be an expert in anal penetration. I let myself be guided through this completely improvised virginity. With some trepidation, I followed my initiator's advice. I sat on his cock, erect as a stake. He was dilating me by spreading my buttocks as wide as he could. I felt his glans pushing at the entrance to my ass. The sensation was strange. Strangely, I didn't feel the slightest pain as his sex took possession of my little tunnel. My handsome blond was doing it gently and progressing slowly between my buttocks.
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I closed my eyes to take full advantage of this magical moment. The more Jesper's stiff cock moved in and out of me, the more I wanted him to go deep inside me. It was my first taste of anal pleasure and I was hooked! I pushed my rump back so that my Great Dane could enter me right up to my balls. I stroked my clitoris as Jesper thrust his cock inside me, drawing cries of pleasure from me. And to think my boyfriend never wanted to take my ass! In this unlikely place, with a man I'd probably never see again, I let myself be guided to discover a pleasure that was sure to change my sex life. Suddenly, a wave of heat invaded my entire belly. That beautiful cock deep in my buttocks gave me an unforgettable orgasm. My whole body shook.
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Jesper came out of my ass. I threw myself hungrily onto his sex to suck it. My murderous licks drew moans from him. It wasn't long before he came. His warm jets of semen spilled over my tongue, my mouth, my lips. I was fulfilled, happy.

Contrary to what I might have thought, Jesper never left my side for the rest of my stay. And he continued to perfect my knowledge of anal pleasure. Today, I'm back in France. My boyfriend and I split up shortly after my return. Jesper and I often chat. I miss his beautiful cock. It's true that all the guys I met after him never had his talent for taking my little ass. He's coming to Paris for a week soon. I intend to make the most of his visit to rediscover the pleasure of frenzied sodomy!
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Chapter 2: Blondes à croquer
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Émilie and her best friend Camille like to play up their physical resemblance with men, turning the heads of those who think they're sisters. In the sunshine of the family garden, it's not the handsome gardener's head that starts to turn, but a much more intimate part of his body. A revelatory first trio for our two blondes!

Camille and I are always mistaken for twin sisters, yet we're not related at all! It's true that we often play on our physical resemblance, which makes guys fantasize. That day, we took advantage of my parents' departure on a business trip abroad to squat in the garden and bask in the sunshine that warmed our bodies. For the summer, my parents had hired a young gardener who, with his muscular torso, left neither of us indifferent.

––––––––
[image: ]


With our identical swimsuits and generous curves, the handsome blond boy kept spying us out of the corner of his eye. Almost as hot as the sun's rays covering my body, I invited Kevin - that was his name - to join us to relax between sessions of raking the grass. The poor boy was shaking all over as he lay down beside us. Clearly, there must not have been many girls at his horticultural school! His sexual experience was most certainly much more in the realm of solitary pleasures than spirited lovemaking. "Relax," I slipped to the young gardener, "my parents aren't here and you've earned a little break, all the time you've been slaving away in the sun!" Kevin didn't reply.

He seemed genuinely hypnotized by our hands roaming over his sweaty body. Camille and I had always been keen on the idea of a double date, but we still had to find a good opportunity. Now we could combine business with pleasure... Kevin was likely to remember his vacation homework for a long time! Don't worry, leave it to you," Camille told him in her angelic way. We'll take care of you. The two pretty sisters will offer you their bodies that you seem to appreciate so much." The pervert was once again making us look like sisters and, at the thought of banging two siblings, I thought Kevin was going to choke and run away with his broomstick. My best girlfriend always had to go the extra mile. Deep down, I admired her audacity, her aplomb, her ability to take 100% advantage of all the good times life had to offer.
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Without further ado, I slipped my hand under the gardener's pants to feel his stem. Hm, I wasn't disappointed! Although the boy was clearly inexperienced, he was equipped with a majestic tool, capable of making us forget all about our sex toy panoply. His cock was big, wide, smooth, soft... a perfect competition cock. Kevin stared blissfully as my deft hand slid along his shaft. For him, time seemed to stand still. Camille came to knead his big, full balls, and our hands joined together on this cock that would soon possess us.

Very excited to be seen by Camille, I drew first, bending over to taste the taut member that was offered to us. There was a strong musky smell coming from the cock, which had been macerating all morning in the cramped confines of my pants. Clearly exhausted by his treatment at the hands of my warm, welcoming mouth, Kevin decided to cool off between our thighs. The many hours the boy had spent watching X-rated films had at least taught him the basics of how to satisfy a lady. Glued together, thighs wide open, Camille and I enjoyed our lover's greedy licks. I could distinctly hear the sucking noises he made as he devoured my best friend's soaked crotch. Of course, Camille and I had masturbated together before, but I'd never dared imagine this level of intimacy.
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When Camille exclaimed: "So, handsome, how does it feel to lap up the pussy of the two sisters? Doesn't it turn you on? I'm sure you'll remember this moment for the rest of your life!" It's true that a near-devotion in the company of two rather good chicks who you'd imagine were sisters was enough to turn your mind inside out! Judging by the way my beautiful Camille was moaning, I thought Kevin's licks had found the sweet spot. My sister, at least at heart, seemed already to be on the cusp of pleasure. "Go ahead, push your tongue deep into my pussy. Taste me from the inside. You're making me
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