
        
            
                
            
        

    


The Hike







The winding trail that stretched across Piz Calderas was magnificent. I couldn’t believe my luck as the weather was clear and bright, the brisk air only helping fuel my ascent. Snow crunched beneath my boots but as I looked off in the distance, I could see a menacing wall of clouds.

Fortunately the hütte was nearby.

I had spent my entire life mountaineering and skiing. Growing up in the Rockies will do that to you and while I enjoyed the creature comforts of modern life, nothing beats the thrill of finding a new destination and making it my own.

After wearing out the great trails in the US, I realized that some of the most magnificent peaks in the world could be found in Europe. The frozen glaciers and rocky outcrops proved to be exactly the challenge I needed and a two week trip turned into two months. I had met quite a few people on the trails, mostly enthusiasts like myself and we would share our adventures, swapping stories and giving recommendations.

A Polish couple I met at Linzerhorn had directed me to Piz Calderas. They raved that the views were some of the best in the Alps and as I made my way down the rock face, I had to agree with their assessment. However, with the encroaching storm, I needed to spend less time admiring the scenery and hauled ass to the hütte.

As with most popular hiking routes, trails in the Alps were lined with shelters or cabins that were open for people to take shelter for the night or during inclement weather. Some had workers that prepared meals and offered real rooms. The hütte at Piz Calderas was of the self-service variety. Regardless, I was thrilled when I reached the log structure and lifted the latch right as the first large snowflakes began falling.

I dropped my things inside, a little disappointed that I appeared to be alone. The snow was still light and I took the opportunity to walk around the structure. A few logs had been deposited and I busied myself chopping them up, knowing that I would need a good fire to keep me warm tonight.

As I broke up the last of the logs, I could make out two figures coming through the snow. It appeared as though one was leaning on the other and I rushed over to them to see if I could help. By the time I reached them the snow was falling steadily and I realized that they were two women and one appeared to be injured.

‘Are you ok?’ The wind was blowing snow fiercely around us but one of the girls pointed at the other’s foot. I shook my head and helped the injured one out of her backpack. I put it on my shoulders and picked her up. She was easy to carry and we walked towards the hütte, where I deposited them inside.

I ran back out into the blizzard to grab the wood I had cut and returned, stomping the snow from my feet as I closed the door behind me.

The two women were pulling off their heavy coats and the injured one sat on the sofa, clearly in some pain. It was nice to have someone in the cabin with me, especially when they looked like they did.

‘What happened?’ I hoped they spoke English.

‘Uh…’ The injured girl looked at her friend and thought for a moment, probably trying to figure out how to explain in a language that was not her own. She pulled off her hat and her wavy red cascaded over her shoulders.

‘My friend, she fell down and her foot, uh, like this.’ The other one, who was tall and blonde, made a motion with her hands like twisting.

‘Oh, she twisted her ankle.’

‘Yes. That’s it.’ The blonde one smiled, and I fell in love with her cute dimples and frosty blue eyes.

‘I have ibuprofen. Do you want some?’ They looked at each other and I realized that their English wasn’t great. ‘For the pain.’

‘Oh yes, that would be wonderful.’ The blonde translated and it sounded like German. I figured we would have plenty of time to get to know each other later and turned to my bag to fish out my medical kit. Once I found the pills, I handed them to the injured one.

‘Can I take a look? I have some medical training.’ When I worked as a guide, I took a week of EMT training in case anything like this happened. I was fairly confident that I could help.

‘Yes, please.’ The blonde translated again and her friend nodded eagerly. She removed her boot carefully and pulled away the thick wool sock. Her ankle was slightly swollen and when I carefully flexed it, she let out a light gasp.

‘It’s ok, just a little sprain. Hold on a sec.’ I motioned for her to sit and went to the kitchen to grab a bowl, then opened the door and gathered some of the accumulating snow into it. I returned to them and put the bowl under the girl’s foot, packing the snow tightly around her ankle.

They spoke with each other and I could tell that the injured girl wasn’t happy, but her friend appeared to explain why she needed to do it. While they bickered, I took the wood to the fireplace and used a bit of kindling I had brought to get the fire started.

By the time I returned to the sofa, the girls had pulled off the rest of their wet outer clothing and I could tell that they were quite a bit younger than me. The blonde one was tall and lean, with large breasts and a cute little ass. I could tell they were talking about me and I smiled casually, letting them know that I wouldn’t bite.

Most of the people you meet on the trails are great, but the occasional creep could ruin it for everyone. I could tell these girls were slightly concerned about being alone with me in the middle of a blizzard.

‘I’m Craig, I’m from Colorado, in the US.’ I reached out my hand and the blond one took it, shaking gently.

‘I’m Lotte, this is my friend Lina. We are from Salzburg.’

‘Austria’s beautiful. How long have you been on the trail?’ Meeting new people was the best part of the hike and I couldn’t wait to get to know them better. I pulled a chair over and grabbed my flask of schnapps. I was glad that I remembered to fill it at my last stop.

I took a drink and handed it to Lina, she was probably feeling like shit and needed it more than me. She sniffed it and Lotte nodded, encouraging her to take a sip before taking it herself and turning her attention back to me.

‘Only for a week. Lina just graduated from University and we wanted to celebrate.’ She drank the strong liquor and winced. ‘Unfortunately…’ she pointed at her friend’s ankle and made a face.

‘It’s not too bad. She should be feeling better tomorrow.’ I took a look at the melting snow and opened the door quickly to grab another handful to add to the bowl. Lina shot me a dirty look and Lotte tsked at her friend, then scolded her petulancein German.

‘We really appreciate your help.’ I could feel the alcohol getting to me as I stared at Lina’s sexy foot in the ice. Dirty thoughts were racing through my head and I could feel blood rushing to my cock as I pulled my gaze away.

‘No problem. I’m going to take my things upstairs. I think there are a few bedrooms.’ I motioned towards the staircase. ‘Do you want to pick one and I’ll take the other?’

‘Sure.’ Lotte shrugged and translated for Lina. She grabbed her backpack and followed me up the narrow staircase. It was noticeably colder upstairs and Lotte chose the larger bedroom for the two of them. I threw my things in the small one and returned down the stairs to grab Lina’s things.

Once we were all settled, I retrieved some of my food and went to the kitchen area. The hütte was pretty basic, but there was a gas stovetop and a few pots and pans. Downstairs was warming up and Lotte had shed everything but a white tank top and some tight jeans. Her skin was slightly tanned and her dark blond hair was plaited into two braids.

I couldn’t help but stare at her body and the way her braless tits bounced around under the nearly see-through tank as she helped her friend get settled. Lina was also gorgeous, but a little more reserved. She gave me a shy smile and I could tell she was already feeling better.

Lina’s hair was a bright red and when she removed her hat, I could see the full extent of her wild curls. Her skin was creamy white and her figure was slightly harder, she was definitely someone who went to the gym regularly.

‘Did you guys bring some food or do you want some of mine?’ I assumed that they had their own but it felt rude to not offer. I placed a couple of my freeze dried meals on the counter and Lotte scrunched her face.

‘We have something.’ She yelled at Lina and walked towards one of the small bags they had left downstairs. Brining it into the kitchen, she pulled out a sausage, a wedge of cheese and some bread. I had to admit that it looked better than what I had. They also had another bottle of booze.

We arranged the spread on the small table in front of the fire and enjoyed the heat as I added another log to the blaze. The blizzard was raging outside and it was safe to assume that we would be the only one there that night. It was dark outside and the light of the fireplace cast a soft glow over the interior of the tight wooden structure.

‘Lina wants me to ask you how old you are.’ Lotte flashed me her dimples and I couldn’t get angry about the question.

‘I’m forty nine. What about you?’

‘I’m twenty one and Lina is twenty two.’ Lina whispered something and they both started giggling. The alcohol was working its magic and I could see them loosening up as Lina pulled off her sweater and revealed a body that was just as nice as Lotte’s. ‘Lina says you’re pretty sexy for an old guy.’ They giggled again and I took another drink.

‘Thanks, I guess.’ I smiled at them as I leaned back in my chair. ‘So, how long have you been friends?’

‘Maybe five years.’ Lotte said something to Lina and she nodded. ‘I didn’t go to university though. I, uh, work as a mechanic.’

‘Do you fix cars?’ I found it hard to believe that a girl who looked like her was a grease monkey.

‘Yes. I work on things like tractors and large trucks though. Lina is studying to be a lawyer, but I told her that it sounds so boring. I like to do things, not just sit around all day.’ I nodded and smiled at her, pleasantly surprised at her revelation.

‘I agree. I’m a guide for hikers and skiers back in the US. Working in an office sounds like hell.’ Lotte passed me the bottle and I realized that we were halfway through it. My head was swimming and I could tell that the two of them were getting sleepy.

‘That sounds like a nice job.’ Lina yawned and laid her head on Lotte’s lap and she began stroking her hair, running her fingers through the thick red locks. ‘I would like to do something like that.’

‘You should. I mean, I’m sure they have guides here and you seem to know what you’re doing.’ Lotte’s fingers absently caressed Lina’s arm and as she bit her lip, I could feel my cock growing rock hard as I thought about fucking both of them. Realizing that my fantasies were getting out of control, I yawned and stood up, careful to keep my sweater in front of my tented pants.

‘Anyway, I think I’m going to bed. It was a long day and I’m tired.’

Lotte gave me a pouty look as Lina snuggled closer, clearly not wanting to leave the sofa. I walked to the fire and stirred it so the flames would burn down on their own.

‘Do you want to go with us to the hot springs tomorrow? It’s very close and I promise you will enjoy it.’ Lotte gave me a little wink and I couldn’t imagine anything I would rather do more.

‘Yeah, of course. That sounds fun.’ Lina asked something and Lotte responded.

‘Also, can you help me take her upstairs? She’s too fat for me to carry.’ Lina must have understood that and lightly slapped her friend on the arm.

‘Sure, no problem.’ Lotte helped her friend off the sofa and I pulled her into my arms, carefully carrying her up the narrow staircase. Once we reached their bedroom, I deposited her onto the hard bed and wished them good night.



The Hot Spring







Bright sunlight bursting through the window woke me the next morning and I pulled on my jeans and fleece and headed downstairs. There was no movement from the room next door and I assumed that the girls were still asleep.

The blizzard had blown out overnight and the sky was clear and blue. I found a few eggs in one of the cabinets and made myself an omelette. By the time I was finished, I heard some footsteps and moments later Lotte was standing next to me.



‘

 

Guten morgen


 
.’ That was about the full extent of my German, but Lotte was delighted by the effort.





‘

 

Guten morgen. Wie geht's?


 
’ I gave her a blank look and she had another laugh at my expense. ‘

 

Wie geht's


 
means like how’s it going.’





‘Ah, ok.

 

Wie geht's


 
?’





‘

 

Gut, danke


 
.’ She gave me a little smile and started making coffee. She was wearing the same white tank top and a pair of tight pants that showed off her perfect ass. I tried not to stare, but couldn’t help it when she leaned over and gave me a flash of pierced nipple.



‘How’s Lina?’ I cleared my throat and drank my coffee.

‘She’s better, but she said her ankle is still sore. We can still go to the hot springs alone if you don’t mind.’

‘Oh, no, that's fine. Will she be ok by herself?’

‘Yeah, she should be fine. She can read or something.’ She leaned a little closer to me, like she was going to tell me a secret. ‘She doesn’t really like hiking so much. This was my idea.’

‘Ah, ok.’ I gave her a little wink. ‘So, when do you want to leave?’

‘Now?’ I shrugged and went to put on my boots, suddenly realizing that I didn’t have a swimsuit.

I figured it would work itself out and I opened the door and motioned for her to go through first.

The heavy snow from the night before had accumulated around the lodge and I squinted into the bright sun, enjoying the feel of it against my skin as she started walking and motioned for me to follow. We made good time and after about thirty minutes, we came to a rocky outcrop with a small steaming pool of water. There was a mild sulfur smell, but it looked incredible and I couldn’t wait to get in.

Steam rose off the surface and the rocks surrounding the water were clear of snow and ice. I surveyed the surrounding area and realized how remote the small body of what was. It was amazing that she had been able to find it initially and that she found her way back meant that she was quite familiar with the area.

‘This is incredible.’ I motioned towards the view and she smiled, unzipping her heavy coat and throwing it onto a nearby rock. Her sweater was next and then she pulled off her white tank top, standing there topless. I admired her firm, high breasts that were tipped with large pink nipples. She didn’t seem to mind me looking and leaned over to untie her boots and pull off the rest of her clothes before jumping into the natural pool.

She was waiting for me and as I got naked, I could tell that she wasn’t disappointed by what she saw. I took care of myself and knew that I looked pretty incredible for my age. I jumped into the water next to her and the natural warmth of the spring against my skin felt incredible.

‘How did you find this place?’ She pulled herself out of the water and I could see the tips of her pink nipples as she floated in front of me.

‘My old boyfriend showed it to me.’ She swam closer and I could feel her hands running down my torso and towards my cock, which was as hard as an iron rod. ‘We liked to fuck here.’

‘I can see why.’ My mouth was dry as I leaned closer, gently brushing her lips with mine, then more forcefully as she pushed me against the stone wall. I found a rock to steady myself on as she wrapped her legs around me and slid her bare pussy onto my dick. Holding on to her tight ass, I helped her ride me, forcing her up and down as her tight, wet channel enveloped me.

‘Lina was fine, but I told her that I wanted to fuck you first.’ Lotte whispered into my ear as she whimpered with pleasure, enjoying my full length as it filled her.

I reached out and grabbed her large pink nipple, twisting the barbel that ran through it as she groaned loudly, the sound echoing through the hills surrounding us. I pried her off me and pushed her face down onto the rocks surrounding the pool of water and rammed myself inside of her as she screamed my name.

‘You’re so fucking hot, Lotte.’ I meant it too. I spread her ass apart and pounded into her, my balls slapping against her clit as the steam rose off our naked bodies.



‘

 

Fick mich


 
, Craig.’ I got the gist of what she was telling me and fucked her harder and faster as I was on the verge of coming. She screamed as an orgasm ripped through her body and I pulled out, shooting my load onto her asshole.



She reached back and coated her finger with my hot cum then put it in her mouth and smiled.

‘It tastes so good.’ Just looking at her was enough to get me rock hard and I grabbed her by the neck and kissed her, enjoying the way her tongue darted in and out of my mouth as she wrapped her legs around me again, clearly wanting more. She put my hands on her tits and as I pinched and twisted her nipples, I came again.



The Lodge










Lina was fine, but I told her that I wanted to fuck you first.


I kept thinking about what she said and I couldn’t help but wonder what I could expect when I got back to the cabin. Lotte was just so fucking hot and as she smiled and looked at me, I could feel my cock turning to stone again.

We chatted the whole way back like nothing had happened and I learned a little more about Lotte. She lived in Austria, but was born in Berlin, working in her dad’s automotive repair shop until she started an apprenticeship in high school.

‘How do you speak English so well?’ I was curious why she was so conversant while her friend, who obviously had more formal education, barely spoke a word.

‘I had a boyfriend who was from England. He didn’t know any German so he helped me improve my English.’

‘What about Lina?’

‘She understands everything you’re saying, she’s just too shy to speak.’ By that time we had reached the lodge.

‘You go on in, I’m going to chop some wood for the fire.’

‘Ok.’ She smiled and shut the door behind her and I took a deep breath, wondering if maybe I had misunderstood her. I’d fucked two chicks several times, but they were never as hot as these two and I was also a little older now. I gave myself a little pep talk and grabbed a pile of wood. It looked like the weather was holding up but as the sun started to go down, the temperatures would drop and I wanted to make sure everyone stayed warm.

The girls were arguing as I walked inside and deposited the wood next to the fireplace. I didn’t want to get involved so I strolled into the kitchen and took a shot of schnapps, enjoying the remnants of the sex with Lotte as the fire water burned down my throat.

Even if nothing happened with Lina, this would go down as one of the best hikes of my life.

Their argument died out and I got the fire going again. We still had a few logs from the day before that were dry so I used those first and by the time Lotte stomped down the stairs, the fireplace was roaring.

‘Is everything alright?’ I handed her the bottle of schnapps and she stood next to me in the kitchen.

‘Lina is upset that I fucked you first.’ She took a long drink and handed the bottle back. Lina was coming down now and I could tell by her exaggerated footsteps that she was still pissed. She shot Lotte a dirty look and pulled herself up on the counter where she continued pouting.

‘Come on, it’s not a big deal.’ I took another drink and handed the bottle off to Lina. ‘You two are best friends. You should just, I don’t know, kiss and make up.’

Lotte shrugged, obviously over the whole disagreement and pulled her friend's legs apart and wedged herself between them. She whispered something into her ear and they both started giggling before Lotte brushed her lips softly against Lina’s.

The light kiss turned into something more passionate as Lina wrapped her legs around her friend’s waist and pulled her close. I wanted to see where this would go and could feel myself getting hard again as I took another drink.

Lotte pulled away and grabbed the bottom of Lina’s shirt, giving me a little wink before pulling it over her head. Lina’s tits were smaller but had puffy dark pink nipples that Lotte pinched and sucked mercilessly, causing her friend to arch her back as the pleasure ripped through her body.

My shirt was chafing me so I pulled it off and unzipped my jeans. I reached in, absently stroking my cock as I watched the two of them, getting myself ready.

Lotte helped pull off Lina’s pants and spread her long legs, licking her friend’s bare pussy as she leaned against the wall, moaning as Lotte expertly teased her dark pink folds with her tongue. Lina was writhing with pleasure and her pale skin beautifully contrasted against the dark wood of the cabin walls.

‘I think she’s ready.’ Lotte motioned for me to come over and wiped her friend’s juices off of her chin before kissing me and guiding my dick into her slick slit, grabbing my balls as Lina spread her legs, allowing me full access. I pushed myself inside of her slowly, enjoying the feel of Lotte’s hand against the small of my back as my cock penetrated her friend.



‘Go in slowly, she likes it when it’s slow at first, then

 

schneller


 
.’Lina gasped slightly as I fully penetrated her and her friend whispered something to her and she smiled at me, biting her lip.



‘I want you to fuck me, Craig.’ Her words were stilted and heavily accented, but I pulled her body against mine and began pumping my cock into her tight, wet hole. She cried out and Lotte leaned over to kiss her, then me as she pressed her body against mine.

I picked Lina up and carried her into the living room as she kissed me, pressing her body into mine and lightly riding my cock as I gently placed her on the sofa. Lotte pushed me into one of the chairs and kneeled in front of me. She expertly covered my dick with her mouth, licking off her friends juices and teasing the tip with her tongue.

‘That feels so good. Suck it baby.’ I ran my fingers through Lina’s wild hair as she joined her friend on the floor and they took turns sucking and massaging my cock and my balls. I could feel myself losing control and stood up, kissing each one as Lina pushed me to the floor and mounted me.

Lotte looked on as her friend expertly rode my dick, burying her fingers inside of herself as she licked her lips and fondled the piercing in her nipple. I managed to hold off and when she leaned over to kiss me I could feel myself losing control. She said something to Lotte, who giggled and confirmed what her friend wanted.

‘She said she wants you to come inside her.’ Lina nodded and pinched her nipples.

‘Ok, that’s not a problem.’ I pulled the girl to her knees and positioned myself behind her, stroking her asshole with my finger before pounding myself fast and deep into her tight, wet slit. I released as she cried out and Lotte joined us, gently pulling me out and licking the cum and pussy juice from my cock before feasting on her friend’s pussy.

I leaned back against the sofa and watched as Lotte carefully cleaned her friend, licking her pussy as she writhed on the floor. She pulled away and wiped the fluid from her mouth as she helped Lina sit up.

‘That was very nice, Craig.’ Lotte smiled and curled up next to me. I wrapped my arm around her and Lina joined us. We sat in front of the fire for a little while before Lotte yawned.

‘I’m tired. I think I’ll go to bed.’ She stood and reached out her hand to Lina. I was sad to see them go up the staircase, but also pretty exhausted from my incredible adventure in the Alps.









***********

The sun was shining again the next day and I wondered what the plan was. I got dressed and opened the door to my room and was disappointed when I noticed that the other room was already cleaned out. I couldn’t hear any sounds from downstairs and when I searched the lodge, I realized that I was alone.

I pulled my gear together and gave the lodge a final clean up. There was a scrap of paper on the table in front of the fireplace with some writing scrawled on it.


Thanks for the fun, Craig.


I smiled as I folded it and placed it in my backpack. This was by far the best hike I had ever taken.
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