My ex-wife and I had just settled on our divorce and I had taken my share of the money from our house and took off to Aussie! I bought myself a Yamaha, a real nice bike (1300cc) just the day after I arrived, and then took off north toward the Gold Coast. 

It was great! I had never had so much fun in all my life! The people everywhere were friendly, (I told them I was a Canadian, not a Yank) and it was about the second week that I was there that I rode into this camping ground beside the coast and was about to put my tent up when I heard these voices. They were girls, two 'Aussie shiela's' poking out their heads from in a pup-tent besides where I was setting up. 

It was late. They were in their sleeping bags already, but apparently had noticed me pull up and no sooner had I taken off my helmet than they were flirting with me! We chatted and we talked a bit and I complained I must have lost my center pole. I had looked everywhere. The bloody thing must have slipped out along the highway somewhere! 

"You can sleep in our tent... if you want?" She was a pretty brunette, her features distinctive of there being some Asian blood in her veins. 

The other girl, a cute young blonde, just nodded in agreement, smiling at the way I seemed so perturbed about such a minor incident as losing my pole! 

"Are you sure?" I asked, knowing that I didn't have a tent to sleep in." 

"She's right with us," the one replied, now opening the zipper. 

I threw my sleeping bag in there, then stripping to a pair of swimming shorts I climbed in with them, the girls both very helpful in helping me get settled. 

It was hot of course, so hot of course that you didn't really need a sleeping bag at all, and the girls just had a piece of foam and blankets. 

The one beside me was the blonde. I had never felt temptation such as how I felt it then, and though I tried real hard to sleep it seemed each time I tried to move that she was hard against me, though very much asleep. 

It was light, even inside the tent, and it seemed that I was half asleep when I awakened, feeling the movement of the blonde getting up to go and take a pee. 

My eyes just opened up a bit, and then they were wide open, and there she was beside me, as naked and as beautiful as any girl I'd seen! She was kneeling now and grabbing for the blanket and then wrapped it round her figure as she headed from the tent. 

A few minutes later and she was back, apparently a little cold as she took the blanket off her and spread it out to lie beneath it. 

"Are you cold?" I whispered. 

She looked at me, surprised I suppose that I was awake! 

"I'm fucking freezing," she whispered. "I should have thought to have brought blanket!" 

She snuggled underneath it, wrapping it round her to try and get sufficiently warm enough to go back to sleep! There was no doubt about it! It was hot during the day, but it sure did cool down a lot at nights! 

She moved around a bit, and then I felt her move against me. "Fuck," she whispered, "I can't get warm at all!" 

I opened my sleeping bag, a double that allowed me to move around in it a bit. "You can join me, if you want." 

I had said it, before I even realized what it was that I suggested, and the next that I knew she'd accepted of my offer and was pushing off the blanket and getting in the sleeping bag with me! 

It probably took less than three minutes. I might have used the excuse that I was rubbing her to get her warm, which at first might have been true, but then I felt her nipples and her cute and youthful breasts and my hands began to savor the sweetness of her flesh! 

My hand then found the beaver hair and touched the little pussy and she opened up her thighs a bit to let me touch inside. 

"Do you have a frenchie?" she was whispering. A 'frenchie' I had already discovered was Aussie slang for a condom, and when I told her that I didn't she shook her head and said okay and then just got on top of me and held my anxious penis as she slipped it in her nest! 

Her clit was really anxious and her slit was really wet, and my penis teased her clitoris then slipped into her cunt. 

We fucked till it was almost light, her friend still fast asleep, and then when I had made her cum she said that I was really great and then got up and found her clothes and left to take a shower. 

The moment she had left the tent the other girl then spoke. She asked me if we had a root (Aussie slang for fuck)? I nodded and I said we had. There seemed no cause to lie, and then she simply gave a sigh and said "the lucky little bitch!" and looked at me and smiled. 

I opened up my sleeping bag, suggesting she get in, for she was even prettier than her who I'd just fucked! 

She looked at me, a lonely smile. I knew she'd not resist, and then I watched her slide across, as naked as her friend! 

She spread her legs and lay on top. Her nest then found my cock, and slipping it inside her cunt she fucked me like her friend had done and squealed and muttered words of thanks when finally she'd cum! 

An unexpected night of fucks, a blonde and a brunette, two Aussie chicks, their names unknown, who really liked to 'root'!
