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l. A Pleasurable Night All Around

July 17, 2002, Stockholm, Sweden
} Birgit

Kjell was rock hard and his gorgeous dick was standing almost straight up. It
was long and thick and I got seriously wet anticipating what it would feel like
when it was inside me. My stomach tightened at the thought and I simply had to

have it in me! Everything else could wait!

I smiled, lay down on the sleeping bag, and Kjell moved to kneel between my
legs. He bent down to kiss my lips, and I pulled him on top of me, his muscular
body crushing mine against the sleeping bag and soft earth beneath the tent. Our
tongues tangled and wrapped my legs around Kjell's, with my knees as wide as I

could spread them.

I broke the kiss and whispered, "Please...I want it."

He reached between us and I felt him rub his glans against my labia, making sure
it was coated with my juices. I squirmed in anticipation of what was about to
happen. I felt my labia part and pushed my hips up, taking Kjell partly inside
me.

"OH!" I gasped into Kjell's mouth.

Kjell broke the kiss and whispered, "Are you OK?"

"Shut up and fuck me!" I growled.



I raised my hips and squeezed my legs, trying to get him further into me. Kjell
pushed forward, and I felt him filling me, deeper and deeper, until I felt his balls
touch my butt. I put my hands on Kjell's butt and squirmed and wiggled,
rubbing my clit against him. When he pulled back, I lowered my hips and when
he pushed forward again, I thrust them up, hard. He pulled back, then pushed

into me again and I moaned in pleasure.

Kjell's dick felt SO good inside me, and I felt empty when he pulled back, but so
good when he pushed forward. My entire body tingled, and each time he
bumped my clit, I moaned because it felt so good. Kjell began thrusting in and
out and I moved with him, and perhaps a minute later, he groaned and shoved
himself deep into me.

"OH!" I gasped as hot fluid sprayed deep inside my pussy. I tightened my arms
and legs and ground against Kjell and a few seconds later I gasped as I was
overwhelmed with intense pleasure and my pussy spasmed, milking Kjell's cum
from his dick. I was no longer a virgin and Loki could kiss my ass!

"Sorry," Kjell said, sounding unhappy.

I giggled softly, "It's normal for the first time! Next time you'll last longer!"

He kissed me and I kept my arms and legs tightly around him, grinding my clit

against his pubic bone.

"Would you lick me," I asked. "Please?"

"T've never done it before," he said. "How?"

"Stick your tongue inside me, run it over my clit, and suck!" I demanded.

"I, uhm, just came in you," Kjell protested.



"And," I giggled, "if you want to cum in my mouth and have me swallow, you'll

put your tongue in me right now!"

He slowly pulled out of me and I felt empty, but I knew from Aunt Bethany's
book that teenage boys could get hard quickly! His tongue would do just fine
until then!

[Ostersund, Sweden]

f Steve

"Did you decide, Snuggle Bear?" Kara asked quietly, as dessert was served.

"He decided to eat dessert," Jessica groused, loud enough for everyone to hear.

"So he better be ready to work off the extra sugar!"

"I'm having a few bites of «kladdkaka»," I replied. "A quarter the size of the ones
you three chocoholics are having!"

"We don't have hormonal problems!" Jessica protested.

"Oh yes you do!" I chuckled. "It's called 'estrogen' and all I need to do is point to

our daughters to prove my point!"

"Hey!" Ashley protested. "BOYS have testosterone poisoning!"

"[ didn't deny that," I replied. "I simply said rejected your Mom's claim that
women don't have problems with hormones! I'll give you two examples who

aren't here -- Stephie and Birgit!"

Ashley rolled her eyes, "Do you see ME acting like them? Hmm?"



"No; in your case, your hormones turned you into a precocious imp!"

My wives, Katt, and Mikael laughed, and Katt explained to Kristina what I'd
said, and we began eating our desserts. I had decided that I'd fulfill Katt's
request, but before I did that, I'd need to speak with Mikael, and, more
importantly, Elin. The «kladdkaka» was fantastic, and sickeningly sweet given

my avoidance of sugar in all forms.

When we finished eating our dessert and coffee was served, I asked Mikael to
chat and we went to the small bar where he ordered a beer and I ordered a
bourbon, paying the outrageous Swedish price for alcohol that could have had

me an entire bottle back home, as well as six bottles of good craft beer.
"You're OK with Katt's request?" I asked.

Mikael laughed, "I asked to watch! I'd never thought of something like that
before, but when Katt said she wanted you to take her around the world, at
center ice, with your wives watching, something screamed 'you have to watch!'
and I want to. You know I'm OK with you and Katt, and I always have been.
There's no risk, really, and why not let her fulfill her fantasies now and again? I

have the same permission, just with a rule against her students."
"She told me about the young girl with the crush.”

"And I had the same reaction you did to Lotta's request twenty years ago, or you

would have had to Katt's request if she'd been younger."
"She told you about that?"

"Yes, and she really wanted you to do it, but I am positive you made the right

decision."



"Me, too," I agreed. "I do need to speak to Elin and Katt before I make a final

decision."
"I'm pretty sure Kara will kill you if you don't do it!"

I chuckled, "She made that clear, though the threat was only implied!"

[Stockholm, Sweden]

ﬁ? Jesse

Anna and I went into our tent, and I zipped the entrance flaps closed. We
couldn't really stand up straight in the tent as we were both over six feet tall, so
we sat down on the two sleeping bags, close, but not touching. I was really
anticipating being with Anna, because I really preferred athletic girls, and Anna
reminded me of CeCe, with the same Nordic features -- tall, blonde, toned, with
smallish breasts.

"Jesse," Anna said quietly, "I've never done this before."

"Slept in a tent?" I teased.

Anna laughed, which was what I had hoped would happen.

"I'd done that lots of times, silly! I've kissed, but that's all. I'm on «p-pillar», so we

don't need «kondomer»."
"You read Doctor Bethany's book, right?" I asked.
"Yes, and I had a test. It was clean, of course!"

I scooted closer to Anna, and she turned so we could exchange a soft kiss, which

quickly turned heated as our tongues battled. I moved my hand to cup Anna's



breast and was surprised when she slipped her hand into my swimming trunks
and gently grasped my dick, and began stroking me. Her bold move led me to
slide my hand down to her stomach, then push my fingers into her bikini

bottoms.

My fingers encountered only smooth skin until they reached her labia, and I
began gently massaging her clit through the hood of flesh that protected it,
causing Anna to moan into my mouth. I moved my free hand to the string that
tied her bikini top and pulled gently, causing the bow knot to come loose. I
couldn't remove it completely, because Anna's hand was in my trunks, so I

simply let it hang loosely and slid my free hand to cup her breast.

Anna broke our kiss and pulled her hand from my briefs so she could remove
her bikini top, then quickly slipped off her bikini bottoms. I took off my trunks,
and we resumed kissing and touching, with Anna stroking me gently while I
massaged her clit with two fingers of my left hand and strummed her nipple

with my right thumb.

After a few minutes, Anna broke the kiss and leaned back, clearly inviting me to
lie on top of her, which I did, positioning myself so the tip of my dick was
against her slick, plump labia.

"«Sakta och forsiktigt»," Anna said. ("Slowly and gently.")

"Sorry," I said.

"Just go slow and be gentle," she said.

I kissed her, rubbed my glans along her labia to coat it with her juices, then
slowly and carefully pushed into her. Anna gasped as I pushed past her labia,

and with three gentle thrusts, embedded myself into her. She wrapped her arms

and legs around me and took several deep breaths.



"OK," she whispered.

I lowered my head to kiss her and began slowly and gently thrusting in and out
of her tight tunnel. Anna lay still for a moment, then began moving with me. It
wasn't long before she tightened her arms and legs and began moving more
forcefully. I matched the movements of her hips and soon enough we were really
going at it, with Anna seemingly having lost control of her body and moving

wildly and crazily.

Far from 'slow and gentle', we were fucking hard and fast and soon enough her
body tensed, she groaned into my mouth, and then shuddered hard as she had
her first orgasm. That seemed to push her to another level, and if she hadn't had
her legs wrapped tightly around my butt, she'd have bucked me off.

Not one to pass up a challenge, I tried to drive her through the sleeping bag and
into the ground. She had a second orgasm, then a third, and that one was so
strong that the spasms brought me over the edge. I slammed into her, groaned,

and began pumping cum deep into her spasming pussy. Anna ground against

me to prolong her orgasm and when it had passed, we lay together, breathing
hard.

"What happened to slow and gentle?" I asked when my breathing had recovered.

Anna laughed, "I was nervous, but then if felt so good I couldn't help myself! It,

uhm, went for me three times! It went for you, obviously, too!"
"Obviously!"
"Can we have sex all night?" she asked.

"Absolutely!"



[Ostersund, Sweden]

# Steve

"Katt said you wanted to talk to me," Elin said in Swedish, coming over to me at

the rink during a break.
"Let's take a walk," I said, continuing in Swedish.

We walked up the steps and onto the concourse, which was empty, and began a

circuit of the rink.
"Is there a problem?" Elin asked.
"Not at all," I replied. "I just wanted to make sure."

Elin laughed softly, "That I want to have sex with you on the ice at the rink in
front of Katt and your wives after watching you and Katt?"

"Yes."

"And that I want you to take me every way you take Katt?"

"Yes."

"I do! Did Katt tell you the story?"

"Only the briefest outline."

"About three years ago, I met a skater who was twenty-three, and I had these

feelings deep inside me that I both understood and didn't understand, if you

know what I mean."



"Tdo."

"I went to Katt, because she's been like an older sister in addition to being my
coach, and asked her about it. She told me what happened between her and the
older skater when she was twelve, and suggested he was a bad choice, not to
mention it would have been illegal for him to do it with me no matter how much

I wanted him.

"When she described you and said I should find someone like you, I listened.
Then she showed me your picture, and I had those same feelings. Then I heard
you would be here and asked her if it might be possible. She said it was, and told
me her fantasy, and it actually made me tingle! She said that she had taught me
to skate, so if I wanted, she'd demonstrate how to have sex!"

"And being watched?"

Elin laughed, "Don't you know skaters love to show off?!"

She used «briljera», a word that perfectly described Katt.

"They do," I chuckled. "And you did say you wanted me to show off."
"Absolutely."

"And you know what Katt intends?"

Elin took my hand and brought it to her mouth, "Here," then to her mons, which
was covered with the thin material of her skating costume, "here", and to her firm

butt, which was also covered with thin material, "here."

"If that's what you want."



"It is! Will you do something else for me?"
"What's that?"

"If I win in Stockholm, spend the night with me and have sex all night, non-stop?
You know, as a better prize than the medal!"

"I'll need to clear that with my wives," I replied. "And don't you think we should
do it first before you ask for that?"

"If Katt is even half right, one night won't be enough for me! But she was clear

that you did have rules and limits."

"If my wives approve, then, yes, I'll offer the prize!"

"Yes!" Elin said triumphantly. "And thank you for not being a fucking idiot!"
I laughed at her use of Katt's phrase, «javla idiot!».

We completed the circuit and Elin went back to the ice while I sat down with

Kara, Jessica, and Suzanne.

"Yes," I said to Kara.

"Oh, God," she moaned. "I'm wet just thinking about it!"
"You are such a hussy!" Jessica teased.

"There's a bigger problem," Suzanne interjected. "Steve won't have anything left

after taking two athletic young skaters around the world!"

10



"I believe you and Jess will have to suffice," I chuckled. "And Elin suggested an

extra prize if she wins the competition -- a night of non-stop sex."

"You're getting awfully old for that," Jessica said with a smirk. "Think you can

handle a sixteen-year-old nympho?"
"Like Kara?" I asked.

"You did OK for a time when you were younger, but you needed my help, and

Suzanne's and she still can wear us out!"

"Yes, I can!" Kara declared mirthfully. "I think it's OK if you provide an extra

prize for her winning."

"l agree," Jessica said, shaking her head.

"Me, too," Suzanne said. "I had my night of non-stop sex with the three of you!"
"And you had an audience for losing your virginity," Kara replied.

"I wasn't showing off! I think Elin will!"

I laughed because she'd promised to do exactly that.

[Stockholm, Sweden]

Vd Birgit
"Yes!" I hissed as Kjell put his tongue on my clit. "There!"

His mouth felt good, but he didn't really know what he was doing.

11



"Tease it with the tip of your tongue, then close your mouth and suck gently," I

instructed.
He was getting the hang of it, and I could feel my pleasure building.

"Push your tongue in as far as you can and swirl it a few times, then lick my clit!"

I commanded.

I put my hand on the back of Kjell's head and pushed his face into my pussy as
he did as I'd ordered. The pressure, combined with his tongue on me, was
enough to bring me off, and I moaned and shuddered. Kjell lifted his head and

my orgasm weakened, then stopped.

"DON'T STOP!" I demanded.

The next orgasm was better, and thankfully, Kjell didn't stop. When it had
passed, I maneuvered Kjell onto his back, straddled his face, put my pussy on his
mouth, and grasped his semi-flaccid dick. It was of no use to me in that state, so I
ran my tongue over it, tasting my girl juices. I felt Kjell's tongue moving in me

and pushed my hips down a bit so that his chin pressed on my clit.

I held his dick up and began licking the head like an ice cream cone, causing Kjell
to moan, though it was muffled because his mouth was covered by my pussy. I
opened my mouth and took the head of Kjell's dick into my mouth. It sucked
gently and swirled my tongue around his spongy flesh, wondering what his cum

would taste like.

I decided to see how much of him I could get into my mouth, so I began slowly
moving my head down. I sucked softly as my lips slid along Kjell's shaft, and the
head of his dick moved over my tongue towards the back of my mouth. I
managed to get about two thirds of it in before it touched the back of my mouth

and made me gag a bit.

12



I wrapped my hand around his shaft to know how far I could go, then cupped
his balls with my other hand and began slowly bobbing my head, sucking and
running my tongue around him. Kjell was licking my clit and sucking, and I
squirmed to rub myself on his chin as I bobbed up and down, giving my first

ever blowjob during my first ever sixty-nine.

Every few bobs, I kept just the head of his dick in my mouth, swirled my tongue,
and gently squeezed his balls. Kjell groaned and twitched each time I squeezed,
and I wondered how long he would last, because I wanted to cum at least once
before he did. I was getting close, but slowed down my bobbing so that could
happen first.

My orgasm was close, so I squeezed my muscles tight, which always helped
when I rubbed myself, and began bobbing faster. A minute later, I groaned
around Kjell's dick as my pussy spasmed, and began sucking harder and

stroking with my hand while I bobbed up and down.

I felt Kjell's muscles tense, and he twitched hard, so I moved so that just the head
of his dick was in my mouth. I swirled my tongue, sucked hard, stroked him,
and squeezed his balls. Kjell groaned and a second later, a spurt of hot cum shot
into my mouth. Another spurt of salty bitter cum jetted into my mouth, and I
continued swirling my tongue, stroking, and sucking. A third, fourth, and fifth

spurt followed, then two very weak spurts signaled the end of his orgasm.

I swallowed his cum, slipped my hands under his butt, and slowly took him into
my mouth, doing my best to get him completely in me. I couldn't quite do it,
despite breathing through my nose and going slowly, but I did get most of him
in. I slowly bobbed, moving up until just the head of his dick was in my mouth,

swirled my tongue around it, then slowly took him back in.

13



Kjell groaned with each bob and after I'd bobbed a dozen times, I released him,
turned and gave him a fierce French kiss, his face covered with my girl juices and
my tongue covered with his cum. His eyes flew open when he realized, but he
didn't break the kiss. I did, finally, after a minute.

"Like that?" I asked with a smirk.

He smiled and nodded his head vigorously, like a smart boy!

"Good!" I exclaimed. "I want to be on top this time!"

I kissed him, then slid down to get him hard with my mouth.

[Ostersund, Sweden]

# Steve

"What's the plan?" I asked Katt once she'd locked up the rink and set the

permitter, but not the internal, alarms.

"How's your skating?"

"About the same as when I was in Sweden twenty-two years ago."

"Then we take a lap naked, go to the bearskin rug Mikael and Kara are
spreading, I give you a blowjob, we sixty-nine to get you hard, we screw, sixty-
nine, then you take me in the butt! I have disinfectant wipes and wet washcloths
to clean up before you and Elin do the same thing!"

"Lube?" I asked.

"Mikael will leave it on the rug."

14



"And our audience?"

"Mikael will bring chairs and blankets onto the ice! The stands or player benches

are too far for a good view!"
"You're as crazy as Kara!"

Katt laughed, "Crazier, because I can actually fuck one guy besides my husband,

and she limits herself."

Five minutes later, everything was set up, Katt and I undressed, put on skates,
and carefully skated one lap, our arms around each other, before skating to the
heavy bearskin rug where our audience was waiting. I wasn't self-conscious
about being naked in front of Mikael, as I'd been in the sauna with naked guys
since I'd been in Melanie's sauna with Pete in High School. That had been the

first, and only, time I'd had sex while another guy was in the room.

Katt and I sat down to remove our skates, and as soon as they were off, she
attacked me, causing me too quickly forget about the audience as she took me in
her mouth, sucking and swirling her tongue while stroking me to get me hard. I

closed my eyes and focused on the pleasure, allowing Katt to bring me off.

Katt swallowed, sucked me until I softened, then we kissed for a bit. She
switched to sixty-nine to get me hard again, and we had an energetic fuck, my
pleasure enhanced by her muscle tone, which was as good as it ever had been.
After three good orgasms for her, I had mine, and I stayed inside her, kissing

until I softened.

After another round of sixty-nine to get me hard, I applied lube, Katt got onto
her hands and knees, and I pushed into her rear. Katt squeezed her muscles
tightly as she always did, and demanded I fuck her hard, which I did, while she

rubbed herself. She had three more orgasms before I came, after which I pulled

15



out. Katt got the damp washcloth, cleaned my dick, wiped it with an alcohol
wipe, then used a second washcloth to wipe off the alcohol, though it evaporated
quickly. We lay together for about ten minutes, cuddling, to give me time to

recover.

"«Din tur, Elin, om du &r redo!»" Katt declared, getting up. ("Your turn, Elin, if

you're ready!")

"«Visst!»" Elin exclaimed. ("Absolutely!")

Elin stood up and stripped off her skating outfit, revealing her lithe body, with
small breasts and a cleanly shaved mons. I put my skates on, stood up, took
Elin's hand and moved off the bearskin rug. As I had with Katt, I put my arm
around Elin's waist and we began skating, our hips touching.

"Still interested?" I asked.

"Absolutely! But I want it to be slow and last as long as possible!"

"That's my preference," I replied. "Katt is a wildcat!"

Elin laughed, "No kidding! It looked almost violent!"

"I tend to shape my behavior to what the woman wants, but as I said, my
preference is for slow, sensual lovemaking, with the girl squeezing her internal
muscles as we move together."

"Is that true for me sucking you, too? I mean, going slow?"

"Yes."

"What do you like? I mean, how should I do it?"

16



"Lick me like an ice cream cone, then treat it like a Popsicle. The glans, the wide
part at the top, is the most sensitive, so it's not important how much of my shaft
you can get into your mouth as it is to use your tongue and suck. Stroking my
shaft with your hands, and cupping my scrotum, enhances the pleasure, but it's
mainly about your tongue and my glans. And when I'm close, swirl your tongue

around my glans and suck. I'm surprised Katt didn't tell you."
"She did, but I have the impression that Katt told me how she likes to do it."
"I'd say you're probably right."

We completed a circuit and went to the bearskin rug, where we sat down to
remove our skates. The girls were sitting in their chairs, but Mikael's was empty,
and I was sure he had gone some place where he couldn't see, so as not to violate
Elin's wishes. When our skates were off, Elin and I sat side by side and

exchanged our first kiss, just a soft press of our lips together.

[Stockholm, Sweden]

f Jesse

"How do I do this?" Anna asked, her head resting on my stomach and her hand

wrapped around my semi-erect shaft.

"Trust me," I said, "anything you do with your mouth will feel good! Just no
teeth!"

Anna laughed and nipped my stomach.
"Are you sure about that?" she asked mirthfully.

"Yes!" I declared. "Positive!"

17



"We'll see!"

I felt her tongue on my glans, then she gently nipped me with her teeth and to
my surprise, I instantly got hard as a rock. Anna, for having never given a
blowjob, was fantastic, and the gentle nips with her teeth were amazingly
pleasurable, and she was careful not to scrape them along my shaft. When I
came, she nipped me while swirling her tongue and I thought my head would

explode from the pleasure.
"Holy shit," I breathed when my orgasm had passed.

"What was that about no teeth?" Anna asked impishly as she moved up to French

kiss me.

"That was unbelievable!" I declared.

"So do it that way every time?"

"Yes! Now, let me lick you!"

Anna lay on her back, spread her legs, and I moved between them. Turnabout
was fair play, and I gently nipped her prominent clit, which caused her to groan
loudly. Each time I brought her off, I nipped her and her orgasms were huge.
After two orgasms for her, I was hard, so I rolled on my back and allowed Anna

to mount me.

"That was intense," she gasped as she ground against my pubic bone with my

rock-hard erection filling her completely.

"We have to try that as sixty-nine," I said, breathing hard.

18



"Later," Anna gasped, then leaned down to French kiss me.

She came three times before I did, and when I went soft, she stretched out next to

me.

"You wouldn't want to come stay at my house, would you?" Anna asked.

"I'm going to be in Saint Petersburg from the 20th to the 24th, then my dad and
his wives are going to Gothenburg for a couple of days, but I don't have to go
because I don't really know anyone they'll see there."

"So other than when you're in Russia? Stay with me and sleep in my bed?"

"If your parents are OK with it."

"It's up to me, not them, because I'm fifteen."

"That doesn't mean they approve," I replied.

"They'll be fine. They're Swedish parents!"

"Then yes."

"I'll even share you with Freja, because I know she wants you again."

"Only if you're OK with it."

"You can't be my boyfriend unless you move here, which I don't think you will,

so I'm OK with it. Of course, if you DO want to stay and play ice hockey with

good players instead of Americans!"
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I laughed, "We play Canadian teams at tournaments and they usually kick our

butts. We did OK against Russian teams when we played there a few years ago."
"You played in Russia?"

"Yes. It was arranged by my friend General Colonel Dmitry Sergeyevich
Grigoryev of the Russian Army, whose retired and teaching in the US, and my
other friend, Parliamentarian Ivan Konstantinovich Voronin."

"How did you meet them?"

"My dad dated Vanya's daughter before she married General Dmitry. When I'm
in Russia, I'll hang out with my friends in the Russian Army who used to be in
the Soviet Army. A Colonel and a Lieutenant Colonel, plus some lower-ranking
officers."

"That's totally cool! How many times have you been there?"

"Three."

"Where else have you been?"

"Sweden, obviously, plus Canada. We were briefly in Amsterdam and London
on flights."

"Do you have a girl you visit in Russia?"

"No, but I have a friend, Eugen, who I'll see, besides the soldiers. We'll hang out
with his friends and play football and do other stuff."

"Ready to go again?" Anna asked as she rested her hand lightly on my stomach.
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HYeS!"

# Birgit

I really liked being on top, because it made it easy for me to cum, but Kjell came
before I'd had enough. I almost giggled because if I was like Mom, there was no
such thing as 'enough’, and I was like Mom! The 'problem' was remedied by
sixty-nine, and once Kjell was hard again, I rode him some more.

"Are you ever satisfied?" Kjell teased when I stretched out on top of him.

"NO!" I giggled. "Never! But we have lots of time together before I go home!"

"Do your parents know what we're doing?"

"No, but they agree it's none of their business. But I don't want to advertise, if

you know what I mean."

"Well, you're staying with us when your dad and moms are in Russia, and Mom
and Dad won't say anything if you sleep in my room instead of the guest room.
But why?"

I actually wasn't sure, because my dad knew I was interested in Kjell, but it just
didn't seem right to tell him and my mom. I had no idea why I felt that way, and

until I figured it out, it would be my secret.

"Because it's between you and me," I said. "I mean, the others here can guess

because we're sharing a tent."

"Are there any guys back home you like?"
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"My friend Peter is OK, but he goes to church every week, and I don't think I
could deal with that!"

"Me, either!"
"What about a girl for you?"

"I hang out with the girls who were at the party and my other friends. I'll
probably ask one of them out after you go home."

"Decided you like sex enough that you want to keep having it?"
"What do you think?" Kjell asked.

"I think we should do it again! That's what I think!"

[Ostersund, Sweden]

# Steve

After Elin and I kissed for a few minutes, she moved between my legs, grasped
my flaccid shaft, and planted kisses along it, followed by running her tongue
along it and around my glans. The blowjob was exactly as I preferred, slow and
sensual, and Elin was in no rush either. She built my pleasure slowly, and when I
let her know I was close, she lashed my glans with her tongue and sucked while

stroking me. A minute later, I groaned and shot into her mouth.

After she'd taken the last spurt in her mouth, Elin moved up to French kiss me.
She hadn't swallowed, something I was sure Katt had encouraged, so we kissed
sloppily, sharing my cum. When we broke the kiss, I gently pushed Elin onto her
back, moved down and suckled her small breasts before moving between her

legs, deciding to save sixty-nine for after we'd made love.
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Elin tasted coppery, and I feasted on her tangy juices, licking and sucking her
clit, bringing her off twice before I was hard enough to enter her. I moved up,
lodged my glans against her slick labia, then lowered my head so we could
exchange a French kiss, this time sharing her flavor. I broke the kiss, looked
deeply into her eyes, then slowly pushed forward, my glans spreading her labia
and entering her tight, hot tunnel. Three gentle thrusts later, I was fully
embedded in Elin's wonderful pussy.

"«Herre gud!»" she gasped. ("Oh, God!")
"OK?" I asked.
"«Visst! Fortsitt!» ("Absolutely! Continue!")

"«Vira dina ben runt mig och rér dig med mig»," I requested. ("Wrap your legs

around me and move with me.")

Elin wrapped her legs around my upper thighs, I lowered my head to French
kiss her, then began slowly thrusting in and out of her very tight pussy. After a
few strokes, Elin began moving her body in unison with mine in the ancient
lover's dance. Each time I pushed deeply into Elin, I ground against her for a few
seconds and she squeezed and released her internal muscles, her pussy

delightfully gripping my shaft.

Elin was wet enough that I wasn't worried about going for as long as possible,
and each time she orgasmed, she got even wetter. I didn't look at my watch, but
it was at least twenty minutes before I felt the urge, and I held back until I'd
given her one last orgasm before pushing deep into her lasting jet after jet of cum

into her spasming pussy.
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I wasn't done, though, and pulled gently out of her, sliding down to give her an
additional orgasm with my mouth, before moving up to kiss her once more, then
move next to her so we could cuddle.

"«Fantastisk!»" Elin said dreamily. ("Amazing!")

"It was amazing," I agreed.

"10.0 from the American judge!" Kara said breathlessly.

"Steve is still Steve," Jessica said. "Slow, sensual lovemaking is his thing."

"Ignore them," I said to Elin, though I was laughing.

"I've never had a perfect score on the ice before!" she declared. "So I'll take it!"

"Steve just scored big-time on the ice!" Katt teased.

"And I'm going to win the competition in Stockholm to get the proper first prize!"
Elin declared. "A night of non-stop sex!"

"Now I'm jealous!" Katt exclaimed.

"Ready for the last one?" I asked Elin.

"Yes! How do we do it?"

"First, we sixty-nine, until you have an orgasm and I'm hard. Then you get on
your stomach, I spread lubricant on myself and on your rear, then slowly push

into you. You should rub yourself with your fingers while I thrust, because you

need to stimulate your clit to cum."
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"Slow, right?"
"Yes, but not for too long, because it might be very uncomfortable."
"'l tell you," she said.

Ten minutes later, properly lubed, I spread Elin's butt cheeks, lodged my glans

against her rear entrance, then leaned down.
"Take a few deep breaths and relax as best you can."

She did and as she blew out the third deep breath, I pushed forward, my glans
popping into her tight butt. Elin sucked in her breath, then blew it out again and
I pushed forward. It took five breaths and give thrusts to bury myself in her. Elin
slipped her hand underneath herself and began rubbing as I pulled back, then

carefully pushed forward.

"Squeeze your muscles as I move," I whispered.

She complied, and the pleasure was intense as I moved in and out of her. After a
few minutes of thrusting, Elin shuddered as she had an orgasm. I continued
thrusting and a few minutes later, she had a second one.

"Keep...going," Elin gasped.

I did and after she had her third orgasm, I let my pleasure build until I pumped
her tight butt full of cum. When my orgasm passed, I gently pulled out and
cleaned myself with the additional damp washcloths and alcohol wipe. Once I

was clean, I moved up to kiss Elin and cuddle her again.

"That was strange," she said. "But when I win, I want to do it again!"
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"A night of anything you want," I replied. "Until I run out of gas, so to speak."
"How many times?"

"Six, but with the right encouragement, I've managed more. But I have a tongue

and fingers, too!"

"Come to the 'kiss and cry' with me when I win! Then take me to bed and have

sex until it's time for breakfast!"

"And your parents will be OK with that?"

"I'm sixteen, and I'll have my own hotel room!"
"Which hotel?" I asked.

"The InterContinental."

"That's where we're staying, so that makes it easy! I'll get your room upgraded to

a suite!"
"You can do that?"

"Yes. I'm a member of their club and there are privileges. A suite will have a
whirlpool bath."

"That sounds like fun!"

"It is!"

[Cadiz, Spain]
# Matthew
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"I love making love under the stars," Chelsea sighed as we cuddled afterwards. "I

wish we could do this back home."
"That's difficult," I replied. "We do have the mirrors, though, and you like those!"

"I do," Chelsea giggled. "I wonder if Eduardo would install them in my

bedroom?"
"I can ask."

"I was thinking more about your dad giving away my mom at her wedding,"

Chelsea said. "Do you think they might have..."
"I do NOT want to think about that!" I declared. "Why would you think that?"
"Because I know about your dad!" Chelsea giggled.

"Just drop it," I requested. "Honestly, if they did, it's their business, and I do not

want to know!"
"Can we just sleep here, under the stars?"

"Let's put our bathing suits on," I suggested. "We don't want trouble if any police

come along on patrol."

We put on our suits then cuddled together and fell asleep.
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ll. Swedish Friends, Russian Friends, and
Ancient History.

July 18, 2002, Ostersund, Sweden

"Did you enjoy the show last night?" I asked Kara at breakfast.

It was only Kara, Jessica, Suzanne, and me because Ashley was staying at Tina's,

and would be there until after my wives, Jesse, and I came back from Russia.

"I did!" Kara replied happily. And I was very happy you were able to go one

more time back at the hotel!"

"Encouragement from his three beautiful wives did the trick!" Suzanne

exclaimed.

"What's the plan for today?" Jessica asked.

"We'll hang out at Tina's, ride horses, walk in the countryside, and generally
chill. Oh, and if anyone who wants to make love in a hayloft, I'd be happy to
oblige!"

"Including Tina?" Kara teased.

"No, because Nils would never agree to that, and because that's not where Tina

and I have been for nearly two decades. She's my best female friend, bar none."

"Speaking of that," Kara said, "what are you going to do about Bethany?"
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"I don't see how the relationship can continue, nor do I see how she can have
anything to do with our kids or any of the cousins. She'll poison their minds if
we allow that. Things will be bad enough with society in general, and allowing a

wolf in sheep's clothing into the flock is a non-starter."
"Don't you think that's a bit harsh?" Jessica asked.
"No.," I said firmly.

"What about Nicholas?" Kara asked.

"I won't punish the children for the sins of the mother. Albert and Jane are
basically locked in, so nothing Bethany says to Nicholas will really affect Albert,
and he'd ignore it, anyway. I'll speak to the parents of the cousins to make sure

they understand just how far off the rails Bethany has gone.

"When I speak with Kathy, I'll encourage her to have a conversation with
Bethany. Maybe she'll have success, but I won't count on it, despite them having
been friends since sixth grade. The other thing I'm going to do is order several
cases of the current edition of Smart Teens; Smart Choices so I or the kids can hand

them out to counter the 'revised' version Bethany is preparing."

"You can't stop it?"

"I will try to talk to Bethany once more, but I don't think it will have any effect.
Tom said the publisher is pushing for the revised version to counter the
pushback they've had over the years. You know they get complaints all the time

from the Kent van der Meers and Tim Saddlers of the world."

"You should make it your mission to deflower every virgin female in their

flocks!" Kara suggested with a smirk.
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"Trouble I do not need," I replied. "All it would take is for one girl to claim it
wasn't consensual, even if she were over eighteen, and it would all be over.
Vickie and Sandy were special circumstances. You know I have to be more
careful, because the world has changed, and that's why we changed the rules to
be firm about age of consent with very limited, if any exceptions and approval in
advance from the three of you. And parents who won't lose their minds. And
even then, fifteen is the minimum, no matter what. And honestly, with few
exceptions, girls under eighteen are not going to be interested in me. They'll go to

Jesse instead!"
All three of my wives laughed.

"For a kid who does not want to be defined by his dad, he's sure a lot like you!"

Suzanne observed.

"That's true, but having similar outlooks doesn't make him my clone, which is
what concerned him. He's made his own way, even if some of the results are
similar. That said, he, like my other kids, believes in monogamous marriage for
life. Heck, Albert and Matthew are already permanent. And I still say Stephie

and Nicholas will get back together once Nicholas turns fifteen or so."

"I spoke to Mom yesterday," Kara responded, "and she said Stephie is in a much

better mood and seems happier.”

"I think Stephie needed a break from us, not just Nicholas," I said. "Just as Birgit
wanted a break from you. The kids need their space and their asserting their
independence and we have to encourage that, not fight it. Remember, they get to
define the relationship, not us, and if we want a positive relationship with them

for the rest of our lives, we can never forget that."

"It's so easy for you to let go," Jessica observed.
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"I'm not sure 'easy' is the right word," I said. "But I learned the dangers of not
letting go from my experience growing up. And we've seen how ineffective
'positive control' is with teens, with Vickie, Sandy, and Kara being perfect
examples. All three grew up in Evangelical households and chose a very
different path despite the best efforts of their fathers."

"Dad was coming around," Kara interjected.

"Yes, but he would never have approved of our trio or quartet."

"I hope Kathy can get Bethany to see things differently," Kara said.

"Me, too."

# Ashley

"How did you meet my dad?" I asked Tina when we were doing dishes after
breakfast.

"He never told you the story?"

"No. I think Birgit might know, but I don't."

"It was April, 1980, and he came to my school in Alingsés to speak about
America and encourage kids to become exchange students. I thought he was
totally cool and handsome, and I followed him around like a puppy dog!"

I giggled, "You and every other teenage girl on the planet!"

"I actually wasn't a teenager. I had just turned twelve, and I was sure your dad

would think I was too young to be a girlfriend, even though he was only

sixteen."
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"A girlfriend, as in having sex?"
"Yes."

"I turn eleven next month and I can't imagine wanting to do that a year from

now. Fifteen or sixteen, but not twelve."

"I didn't say it was a good idea!" Tina said with a smile. "But I was careful not to
do or say anything that would make your dad uncomfortable. He only visited for
a day, and other than introduce myself, I didn't say anything. After he left, I
asked the YFU coordinator for his address in Goteborg. I wrote to him and asked
if we could be pen pals. He agreed, and over twenty years later, we write to each
other about once a month."

"Why not use email?" I asked.

"Because there's something special about writing a letter, putting it in an

envelope, affixing postage, and sending it across the sea!"
"Weird!" I said. "Just text or email!"

Tina laughed, "Totally not the same!"

"Did you see him again before he came home?"

"No. We wrote, and then in June 1982 he came to Sweden on a vacation and

visited. I was fourteen, then."
I giggled, "I know what that means!"

"Your dad does have a reputation in that regard."
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"Well," I smirked, "he seems to make the girls very happy and they tell their
friends..."

"It doesn't bother you?"

"Why should it? It bugs Stephie, but not Birgit, and the boys simply do not care

and do not pay attention."

"But you do?"

I giggled, "Yes, but not as much as Birgit. I think she has a list!"
"That does sound like your sister!"

"So what happened?" I asked. "I mean, besides the obvious!"

"We talked about a future together, but it really wasn't practical. Your dad was
nineteen and in college, and I wasn't even in «gymnasiet». Moving to the US
wasn't really something I wanted to do, and had your dad moved here then, I
think he'd have been with Karin. I love your dad more than anyone in the world
except Nils and Anna, but the situation made it such that we'd be best friends,

not a couple.”
"Did you plan for it to happen?"

"Yes, but your dad had no clue because I had been very careful in my letters not
to let on what I wanted. I surprised him, and it turned out to be a beautiful

experience that I will always treasure. We saw each other again in 1984 when he
was in Sweden again, but after that, even though I hoped there would be a way,

there wasn't, and I started dating. Eventually I married Nils, and we had Anna."
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"Would you have been OK with Dad having more than one wife?"

"NO!" Tina declared emphatically. "And neither would Karin, Katt, nor Pia. We

Swedish girls are open-minded, but not that open-minded!"

"Ashley?" Anna said, coming into the kitchen. "I finished my chores. Do you

want to ride horses?"

"Yes! We're almost done!"

[Stockholm, Sweden]

Vd Birgit

"Did you defeat Loki?" Jesse asked me with a sly grin when we had a moment

alone together.
"Finally!" I exclaimed. "How was Anna?"

"No details, Sis."

I rolled my eyes, "If I could listen to Rachel tell me about being with Dad, what's
the big deal?"

"Anna's privacy! And the same is true for Kjell."

He had a point, because I had asked Kjell to keep what we'd done private.
"Sorry," I said. "You're right."

"You're OK, though?"

"Are you kidding?! I've been ready for months! And we figured it out!"
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Jesse laughed, "It's pretty simple, and even little kids have an idea of how it

works!"

"I think you know what I meant! We were both virgins! You had a teacher!"
"No comment," Jesse replied.

"I thought we agreed we'd talk about anything," I protested.

"But we still have to respect everyone's privacy. I mean, sure, you can figure out

who Dad has been with, but does he discuss them with you?"
"Well, no," I admitted.

"Exactly," Jesse said. "I only asked you to make sure you were OK."
"l appreciate it."

"You know I'm here for you," Jesse said. "And if anyone treats you badly, they'll
have to deal with me!"

I laughed, "I can take care of myself!"

"I'm sure you can, brown belt and all, but if anyone even thinks about hurting

you, I'll end their existence. Period."

"Thanks, Jesse. I've never said this before, and I may never say it again, but I love

you, Brother."

"And I love you, too, Sis. Let's NEVER speak of this again!"
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"Agreed!"

A

July 20, 2002, Stockholm, Sweden
# Jesse

"How was your sailing and camping trip?" Dad asked when he and his wives

arrived back in Stockholm on Saturday.

"A lot of fun! We swam, played football, grilled, listened to music, and hung

Al

out.
"Remember we have to leave for Arlanda tomorrow at 8:00am," Dad said.
"Kjell's party ends at midnight, so it won't be a problem," I replied. "By ending
then, everyone can get home on the «Tunnelbana» or a bus. They're all going to

hang out tomorrow, too."

"I heard from Vanya, and your dinner at the Officer's Mess is set for Monday
night."

"I wish my uniform still fit!" I grinned. "General Jesse!"

"I think you might find them less receptive to that being cute now than when you

were a little kid. Did you speak to Eugen?"
"I called yesterday when we came back from the island. I'm staying with him on

Tuesday night. We'll hang out with his friends all day both days, including going
out to dinner on Tuesday night."
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"OK. That won't affect the hotel because we have a suite with two bedrooms. I

switched that once your sisters decided they weren't going to Russia."
"What are you doing Wednesday?"

"Probably walking around the city, doing some sightseeing, and spending time

with my wives."

"No girls for you in Russia?" I asked with a smirk. "Eugen's mom is married and

so is Lucy Alexa! And she's pregnant!"

"Saint Petersburg is part of the extended honeymoon with my wives. Other than
our dinner with Vanya, Anna, Yuri, and Lyusya, we don't have any specific
plans. As I said, we'll do some sightseeing, but otherwise, we'll just relax."
"Cool. I need to go meet the gang at the park for the start of the party."

"Have fun!" Dad said.

I left the hotel and headed for Nicholas' apartment so we could go to the park
together.

# Steve

"What time will the kids be here?" I asked Karin when we arrived at the

apartment.

"After they have dinner at the new pizza restaurant, so around 7:00pm. We'll be
gone by then because we're meeting my parents, you, and your wives for dinner.
I figured we'd go give them space, which is why I arranged dinner for tonight.
Kristian and I plan to arrive back at the apartment around midnight when the

party ends. Birgit and Jesse are going back to the hotel, right?"
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"That's what they said. We leave for Arlanda at 8:00am, so if he ends up staying
here, he'll need to be up early, so I doubt he'll do that. Birgit will take the
«Tunnelbana» here. Thanks for taking her in while we're gone."

Karin smiled, "Of course! She'll be in the guest bedroom."

"None of my business," I replied.

"I think they're still trying to figure things out," Karin said. "Being fourteen, it's
still a bit young."

"Says the young woman who wanted me at thirteen!"
"I didn't say it was wrong," Karin replied. "Just that things aren't so clear at that
age. And Kjell only turned fourteen four days ago! Birgit, on the other hand, is

fourteen going on thirty-four!"

"As adult as she usually is, she's still occasionally a kid," I replied. "But she's

learning and maturing."

"Far faster than you did," Karin said lightly.

"That's a fairly low bar," I replied. "You were crucial in helping me grow up."
"That did seem to be my role in your life, as opposed to the one I wanted when I
was a teenager. But I'm happy, and happy that we remained friends though it

all."

"It was touch and go at times," I replied. "Mostly my fault."
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"We were kids, Steve. I don't blame you for anything, nor do I regret anything.
You shouldn't either."

"Except for how I treated you," I replied.
"Forgiven long ago. If I don't blame you, you shouldn't blame yourself. I know
you don't buy into that crap that your Catholic mom does! That whole guilt trip

thing is a surefire way to mess yourself up, which I think you know."

"I do," I replied. "This isn't guilt, but I do sometimes wonder what would have

happened had I not rejected you when you first wanted to sleep with me."

"You weren't ready," Karin replied. "I don't think it would have changed

anything except it would have been a conscious act on your part, with me."

"Which might have made all the difference in the world," I replied. "But that's
water under the bridge."

"It is. And given other things that happened, probably for the best."
"I'm not sure about that," I replied. "I think it would have completely altered the
trajectory of my life. That said, you know I won't trade my current situation for a

'what if?" scenario, and can't imagine a world without my kids."

"It's one of those points in our life where a decision completely altered the future,

and there is no going back, not that either of us wants to."
"True. Did Birgit speak to you about hosting her in two years?"

"Yes. We're happy to do it, of course. Her Swedish is very good, though I find it
amusing she speaks «Goteborska»!"
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"Not just «G6teborska», but «Goteborska» with twenty-year-old slang, inflection,
and vocabulary! I've actually heard a change in her accent since we've been
here."

"I assume you'll teach Ashley, given she wants to do the same?"

"Yes, though she's thinking of staying with Katt and Kristina."

"She's at Tina's now, right?"

"Yes. She'll take the train here on the 27th."

"She said she'd call me with the details. What time do you get in from Géteborg?"
"Mid afternoon. We're taking the earliest train."

"Shall we join the others before they get the wrong idea?"

I laughed, "My wives always have the wrong idea, but Kristian knows better!"

"He does!"

A Birgit

"You put your things in the guest room,?" Kjell said in Swedish as we headed for

the park to join his friends. "Are you sleeping in there tonight?"

"No way!" I declared. "I'm sleeping in your bed! But that's between you and me,

and nobody else."

"My parents?"
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"Well, OK, but they won't say anything, will they?"
"I don't think so, but Mom and your dad are really close."
"That's one way to put it," I giggled.

"That was a long time ago, before either of us were born," Kjell said. "Dad had

girlfriends before Mom."

"Sorry, I didn't mean to imply they were doing anything now, just that they had."
Kjell shrugged, "So? I mean, am I the only person you'll ever have sex with?"

The answer was obviously 'no' because I'd definitely had sex with Lilibeth.

"No."

"And if we stay friends, and people know we were together, does it matter? I

mean, in the sense that because we did it, we'll always do it?"
"Sorry," I said again.

"Birgit, you want to keep our situation private, right? So why are you talking
about what other people do? Why do you even care?"

He was right, of course, and he was saying the same thing other people had said
to me, and maybe it was just that I was so fixated on Dad that I couldn't help
myself. I still wanted him, but I also knew it wasn't going to happen because I'd

been too obvious about it.

"You're right, of course," I agreed. "Is there anything special you want to do
tonight to celebrate your birthday?"
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"You mean you and me? Or everyone?"

"Us!"

"I like what we've done together, and I'm happy with anything you want to do."
"We need to take a shower together in the morning!"

Kjell laughed, "Our showers here are very short because we don't want to use too

much hot water."
"Bummer!"

"Before I forget, Mom signed up for the laundry for tomorrow so you can wash

clothes."

"That is so weird," I replied. "But Dad told me about it. Do people really start
feuds over washing clothes?"

"Absolutely. If you try to use the laundry room when it's not your time, it's a

serious violation of the rules and people get very upset."

"I like living in a house where I can just do laundry whenever I want."
"What about a conflict? There are a lot of people living in your house."
"We just kind of go with the flow, really. And everyone is cool about it."
"You start High School, right?"

"Yes. And you have two years before «gymnasiet», right?"
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"Yes. Most likely we wouldn't be in the same class when you come here. And
someone will have to arrange for you to go to a specific «gymnasiet», it's not like

your High Schools."

"Actually, I'm going to a private High School," I said. "My moms felt we'd do
better at the Lab School at the University of Chicago where they both work. Jesse
will stay in the public school so he can play ice hockey."

We arrived at the park where Per, Ester, and Henrik were waiting with a soccer
ball. We greeted them, and when the rest of the group arrived, we split into

teams to play.

[Cadiz, Spain]
# Matthew

"Mom, do you have a minute?" I asked when Chelsea was in the shower.
"What's up?"

"Privately, please."

Eduardo nodded and Mom and I went to the great room.

"Is something bugging you?"

"Yes, but it's not something I really want to talk about or know the answer to."
"You've lost me," Mom said.

"Please do not confirm or deny," I said. "I just want to know how to handle

Chelsea because she has this idea that Dad and her mom got together."
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"What makes her think that?" Mom asked.

"Dad gave her away at her wedding, and Chelsea doesn't think that makes any
sense unless they had been together before that."

"I think your answer to Chelsea is to simply tell her to ask her mom. I'm not sure
how Aunt Jennie will respond to a question like that, but that's between them.

Would it bother you if it were true?"
I shrugged, "Would it be any weirder than marrying my first cousin?"

Mom laughed, "Once removed, which is why it's OK in Illinois. And yes, a lot of
people would find that strange. But you don't tell people that, right?"

"Because things would just get weird," I replied. "People get too bent out of
shape about stuff that doesn't matter. You know me. I just do my own thing and
let everyone else do their own thing. I'm happy, Chelsea is happy, and that's all
that matters. I wish she'd just drop it because I can't think of something about

which I'd care less."

"Then just do what I suggested and encourage her to talk to her mom. It's up to

Aunt Jennie what she says to Chelsea."

"Thanks, Mom. I'll do that."

[Cincinnati, Ohio]

# Stephie

"You seem to be in a much better mood," Grandma Nancy said. "Being here,

away from everyone, seems to have helped."
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"But I love my family," I protested.

"Which doesn't mean you don't need time away from them! Each of us needs our
own space, and you have yours here, and don't have to worry about your
parents or your siblings. You've spent time with your Grandpa, your Aunt Joyce
and her family and your Aunts Deborah and Chrisy and their kids. You're
enjoying yourself, and that's a good thing."

"Dad thought I was being a bitch," I said.

Grandma Nancy smiled and shook her head, "No, that was your sisters! Your

dad thinks you were kidnapped by aliens and replaced with an evil clone!"
I laughed, "That's what Mr. Felipe at the dojo said about teenage girls!"

"He's not wrong!" Grandma Nancy said with a smile. "I remember when your

mom turned sixteen."

I laughed, "Mom met Dad! She wasn't kidnapped by aliens! It was hormones!"
"Which I think is what your friend Mr. Felipe is trying to say, but being silly!"
"But Mom wasn't a bitch!"

"Do you know the story of what your mom and dad call their 'Year in the
Wilderness'?"

”NO."

"You should ask them. I think you'll learn something important about your

parents.”
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"Deborah said the same thing about the girl I'm named for -- that I should talk to
dad about her and that I might learn something about him and about myself."

"I think Deborah is correct," Aunt Nancy said. "I don't think you've spent enough

time talking with your parents."

"Didn't you just say it was good to be away from them?" I countered.

"I did, but both can be true. I think part of it is that you object to your dad's
arrangements with your moms. But if they allow you to live your life the way
you want, shouldn't you allow them to live their lives the way they want?"
'As long as he doesn't try to fuck my friends!' I thought, but didn't say.
Fortunately, they all thought he was too old, unlike some of Birgit's friends. But I
couldn't talk about that with anyone outside the family.

"Yes," I agreed.

"Do you want to talk about Nicholas?"

"Not really," I replied.

"OK. I'm here if you want to talk about it. Shall we get started making cookies?"

HYeS!"

[Stockholm, Sweden]
# Birgit

"You guys need a Chicago-style pizza place here!" I declared when we finished

eating. "This was good, but deep dish or pan pizzas are way better!"
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"What's the difference?" Per asked.

"Chicago pizzas are about eight times as thick -- thicker crust, which goes up the
sides, and way more toppings, like five centimeters thick. You eat it with a knife

and fork, usually."
"I could only eat like one piece," Hanna said.

"Me, too, except for if we have it right after karate. Then I can eat two pieces. But
it's SO good with lots of gooey cheese and lots of sausage and pepperoni."

"Is everyone finished?" Anna asked. "If so, we should head to Kjell's house for the

party!"

Anna and Per paid the bill, then we all got up from the tables and left the
restaurant. We took the «Tunnelbana» to Kjell's family's apartment, where his
parents had set out all kinds of snacks and drinks, though no alcohol, which was
OK with me. His parents had gone out with my dad and moms 