Dreamy Adventures.

As the heat mounted and the thunder rolled over the hills the windows shook and trees sighed. Alone again, alone in the middle of a hot tropical storm inside and out Caroline tossed and turned her mind vibrating like a live wire. The sweat cascaded down her soft, slim body and her heart pulsed with fevered desire. 

   For too long she had been shut away from the world, caught up in the chaotic rhythm of life, away from feeling and desire, alone with cold analytical facts of science. But now in this torturous heat her mind rebelled and she began to dream of a place far, far away. A place of tranquillity and plenty, a time where emotions ran unchallenged. In her mind she was on a beach, all alone, feeling the grit of the sand between her toes and the wind on her naked body. Her deep brown eyes scanned the surrounding and she revelled in the serenity of paradise.

   From the roughness of the sand to the warm, wetness of the waves Caroline felt the water surround her, touching every part of her body. The thrill of the wetness on her nipples alerted her to the aching of her body and she slowly ran her sun warmed fingers down her chest. Over her soft, shapely breast, stopping only to tweak her hardening pink nipples while she ran her tongue over her full dark lips. One hand 

caressed her nipples as the other trailed down her tanned stomach and found her curly, brown triangle. Faster and faster her delicate fingers circled her breasts as she arched her back and felt her nails scrap against her puffy, fat pussy lips swollen with blood and lust ! As Caroline eased two fingers into her tights, hot cunt she lightly stoked her lovely clit as it sent lightning bolts of pleasure through her sex starved frame. 

   The surrounds dissolved, the beach was no more, only the gentle lap of the sea on her body and the loving ministrations of her rock hard clit. Pleasure once only dreamed now pulsed though her sex and invaded every corner of her being, bring her closer and closer, higher and higher to orgasm and freedom. Her deep brown, beautiful eyes erupted in a flood to tears as if mountain streams were washing over her body. Her hand furiously circled her clit as she ploughed three fingers into her silky snatch and suddenly her brain was on fire. Overtaken with raw pleasure, her orgasm rocked her from the soles of her feet though her soaking slit and up to the roots of her chestnut locks. Contentment overcame her, her knees buckled and Caroline collapsed in the shallows with only the friction of wet sand against her back. Caroline's sweet face fell sideways, her long curly lashes eclipsed her eyes and she slept. An angel asleep in paradise, her smooth body drying below the sinking sun.

      As the sun sank under the horizon Lisa picked her way down the sandy path, between the spiky, lush foliage towards the beach. It had been a sweltering day with only a mild breeze to provide respite from the streaming sunlight. As the sun made it's way into another cycle of night the moon rose. Only half it's time elapsed and pale as china the moon cast her silvery sheen like magical oil dissolved in the tide. The wind ruffled Lisa's golden red curls as she gazed out onto the beach below, everything was perfect, calm and beautiful. 

  Skipping down between the dunes Lisa savoured the course sand rubbing her milky skin. The wind had picked up and tugged at her cotton, earth strained wrap she could feel it against her skin and closed her eyes as it travelled up between her legs and pert, ripened breasts. Her fingers twitched as she unfastened her wrap and exposed her shapely body to the moonlight. The night engulfed her as she ran her finger tips lightly over body and felt goose bumps rise as the wind toyed with her senses. 

  Lisa spun and spun in the moonlight towards the warm sea every moment heightened the sensual coursing through her veins. The sand slid though her toes and her fingers trailed about her body, as if possessed by an erotic goddess. Warmth rose up and Lisa was submerged in primal lust, the sea beckoned and she stepped lightly through the ripples slowly feeling the water overrun her. Lisa's body was totally alive as if she had just stepped into an electric field, the waves crashed against her body and up between her slim legs, the fire was stoked and her pussy throbbed with anticipation! 

   Her hands where everywhere, was it a dream ? Caroline opened her eyes to find the moon shining and the stars blinking in the black. Her pussy felt like it was being washed by a warm sponge while her clit was softly sucked between ruby lips. Everything was silent except for the crash of the waves and the soft moaning of a lover in the darkness. Caroline could only groan and thrash her head from side to side as pleasure besieged her body, building to orgasm. Higher and higher and higher then down as the pleasure hit her and her brain turned to jelly. Down, down, down into the soft embrace of a lover’s kiss, lithe supple bodies grinding together in the sand. Roll, falling, breast to breast, soft lips and sopping slits intertwined as the sand caressed their young bodies and they marvelled at the wonder of each other !

   Soft chestnut curls soaked with sweat lay tangled with red strands as the two lovers tongues played with each other and licked and sucked their pale illuminated breasts. Lisa smiled as she looked down on this gorgeous girl, found in her ultimate moment of need asleep under the stars. Caroline's whole body shook as she clung to the beautiful creature that had awoken her and taken her higher then the stars. Almost subconsciously Caroline kissed her way down Lisa's porcelain body, fondling her breasts and rolling her nipples with her tongue. She left a sticky trail of saliva all over Lisa's upper body as she made her way down to her target. 

   Then slowly Caroline felt her legs being tugged and suddenly she was on top of Lisa looking down at her delicate pink folds. She felt a tongue poke between her legs as she tongued apart Lisa's pink, brown lips and played with her clit. Now the tongue was pushing into her tight, wet snatch pulling her open and exposing her clit to Lisa's talented touch. Caroline felt a rush as she buried her head in Lisa's creamy folds and tasted her sweet juice. The faster she licked, the more she sucked the faster the tongue went nursing her clit and bathing her pussy and asshole in saliva and pussy juice. The higher Caroline soared, the more Lisa's moaned, the more they delighted in the sweet love two girls could have for each other. Together they writhed and gasped, soaked in sexual fluids, enclosed in ecstasy, with inquisitive fingers and eager mouths seeking all there was from each other. 

Learning the pace of each other the two girls indulged their hunger, screaming with utter uncontrollable joy again and again ! Feeling the heat of their passion, the tightness of their bodies and the bitter sweet taste of their young, hot cunts the girls made love under the stars, pushing every further for ultimate fulfilment that would ensure two became one !

