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How long the man has been watching me for I have no idea. The only reason I know he is standing and looking down at me as I sunbathe is because he’s blocking out the sun. As I have my eyes closed at first, I suspect a stray cloud has scudded across the clear blue sky and that’s why I’m now in shadow. But when the cloud doesn’t pass, I open my eyes, look up and gasp. I’m surprised to find a man peering down at me. The sun is high above him and blinding, so it’s impossible for me to see his features clearly. I’m shocked to discover him standing there as I deliberately choose this particular sandy cove to sunbathe because it’s remote and it gives me some privacy from the holidaymakers who flock to the area and the white sandy beaches. 

I’ve been doing this for months as my marriage isn’t going so well and I like the peace and quiet that this secluded part of the beach offers. It gives me a chance to be alone, away from the rows and arguments with Paul, my husband, as I know he’s been unfaithful to me on more than one occasion. But each time I’ve been alone on the beach...until now.

As I stare up at the stranger and try to make out his features through the glare of the dazzling sun, I’m thankful that today I haven’t removed my bikini top like I have on so many previous occasions. Although the blue bikini top is the biggest that I could find, it still doesn’t cover much, and my large breasts stick out at the sides and the soft, lower curve of my tits can been seen. 

“I thought it was you sunbathing, Sia, as I came jogging along the beach,” the man says. 

I instinctively place one arm over my breasts and cup one hand around my eyes in an attempt to see the man more clearly. As I block out the sun and look up into the man’s face, I feel more embarrassed than ever. The man towering over me as I lay on my towel in my skimpy bikini is my husband’s business partner, Josh. I’ve known Josh since marrying my husband, Paul, three years ago, and to have him catch me sunbathing on this remote stretch of beach makes me blush. Josh and my husband are close. Both were firefighters and spent their whole working lives together until they both took early retirement a year or so ago and started up a business together. Even though both men are more than twice my age, it didn’t stop me falling for Paul as he looked younger and fitter than his age. Even though Josh looks in his late-forties, like my husband, he has kept himself in great shape too, and the only way anyone would ever know his true age is by the silver flecks in his hair at his temples. 

“Hey Josh, what are you doing out here?” I almost squeak with embarrassment.

I sit up and try to pull the towel out from beneath me so I can cover my scantly covered breasts with it. But by trying to pull the towel out from beneath my bottom only causes my large tits to wobble and almost burst free from the bikini top, so I stay as still as I can, arms folded tight across them.

“I’ve just been taking my daily run,” Josh says, still staring down at me. “I might not be a firefighter anymore but I still like to keep in shape.”

I can see that for a guy in his late-forties, Josh is definitely in good shape—in better shape than most guys half his age. His muscular chest, arms and stomach glisten with a fine sheen of sweat in the mid-day sun. His thigh and calf muscles look as hard as rock. But it isn’t the only thing that looks as if it’s made of rock. As my eyes drift up the length of his towering body, I can’t help but notice how the front of his tightfitting running shorts are tented outwards at the front. It looks as if he has an erection or perhaps his cock is naturally huge even when soft. That must be the reason as why would my husband’s business partner have a hard-on as he stands on the beach staring down at me. It can’t possibly be because he likes the sight of me in my bikini—Josh is my husband’s best friend after all. He wouldn’t think of me in such a way. But despite that, I know deep down that I’ve always had a secret crush on him. What woman wouldn’t? Not only was Josh once a firefighter, but he’s a fucking good-looking guy. Even a few years back, I’d always thought that Josh was way beyond handsome with his square jawline, piercing blue eyes and dark tousled hair. And despite him being over twice my age and my husband’s best friend, there is a secret part of me that still thinks he’s more than handsome, even if his hair is greying at the temples and the soft fur covering his chest and stomach has wisps of silver in it. I can’t even begin to remember how many hours I spent daydreaming about Josh rescuing me from a burning building, throwing me over his shoulder, one of his large, rough hands cupping my ass to support me. But they were just immature fantasies, and I blush now as I remind myself of them. But if I’m being truly honest with myself, those fantasies have become more frequent over the last few months as my marriage to Paul and his cheating ways have been worse. And I’ve often wondered what my life might be like now if it had been Josh who had asked me to marry him and not Paul. 

Josh looks in both directions along the deserted beach then back down at me. “So what are you doing out here all on your own?”

I shrug my shoulders and break his stare. “I dunno...I guess I just like the peace and quiet that’s all.”

“Where are all your friends?” he asks me.

“Probably sunbathing further up the coast,” I say. 

“How comes?” he asks, sitting down in the sand next to me. 

“Like I said, I enjoy the peace and quiet here, there’s no one around for miles,” I say, staring out at the ocean, too embarrassed to tell him the real reason that I’m on the beach. I don’t want to tell him that I know Paul is cheating on me. But perhaps he already knows – he is Paul’s best friend after all. 

Josh shoots me a sideways glance. “Fair enough,” he says with a half-smile turning up the corners of his firm and oh-so-kissable lips.

He leans back on his elbows and my eyes drift to his rock-hard abs as they glisten with sweat beneath the hot sun. From this angle the large bulge in the front of his shorts looks even more pronounced. I instinctively lick my lips. I try to look away, eyes fixed front.

I feel ashamed that I’m even having to fight the urge not to look at my husband’s business partners cock, especially as I’ve known him for so long. I shouldn’t be having such pervy thoughts. It’s not right. It’s forbidden and Josh is way off-limits. 

Still, I can’t help but notice how Josh’s blue eyes are checking me out. His eyes grow darker somehow. Is that lust I can see in them? Of course not. Josh doesn’t think like that about me. 

The to my surprise and disbelief, Josh suddenly say’s something that rocs me to my core. 
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