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PHOEBE

I couldn’t believe I had finally graduated from college. Yes, I needed to get my master’s degree, but I planned to wait a year or two. I start my new job in one month, and as excited as I was to start this new journey; I was glad I had this month to enjoy the summer. 

My friends and I rented a condo at the beach for two weeks. This was exactly what I needed — a pool, beach, and possibly a summer fling. I needed something to help me get over my cheating ex-boyfriend. What is that saying — the best way to get over a man is to get under a new one? Well, that is the plan. And I think I’ve found the perfect person to begin with. 

I had on my skimpiest bikini and sashayed my ass right past the next older man. I straightened my towel on the lounger next to him. My barely covered ass was pointed in his direction. I glanced over my shoulder and noticed he arched an eyebrow at me.

“Having trouble?” He asked as I struggled to get the lounger to lie back.

I shrugged and wiggled my ass, causing my bikini bottom to wedge between my ass cheeks. “It’s stuck.”

“Let me help you.” He stood up behind me. I could feel his cock pressed against my ass. “There you go.” He grunted as the back of the lounger went into place. “You’re going to be bad for someone’s health.”

“What?” I asked as I pushed my ass against his cock.

“Is this what you wanted? To make my cock hard.” He rubbed his hardness against my ass. His finger traced the line of my bikini bottom before he smacked my ass. I yelped in surprise. He chuckled, rubbing his hand over the spot he had just smacked. “You’re a fucking cock tease, little girl.”

I couldn’t believe he touched me and made my pussy wet. I moaned softly when his finger grazed over my bikini-clad pussy. One thick finger slid between my bikini-covered pussy lips. I pushed my ass back, and he ground his cock against it. He groaned, and it sounded almost animalistic.

Suddenly, he moved away. “I’m not a boy. You can’t tease me, little girl.” He hissed and plopped back down on his lounger.

He slipped his sunglasses down his nose and looked over them at me. “You should take a swim and cool off.”

“Good idea.” I said.

My sunglasses landed with a soft *thud* on the lounger as I slipped into the cool pool water. I swam laps from one side of the pool to the other. The weight of his stare pressed down on me, a silent, demanding presence. I knew I had great tits — full, perky, and nipples that always seemed to be hard. And this older man noticed them. 

MAURICIO

I couldn’t take my eyes off her. My cock hardened against my swim shorts. I was so enthralled with my raging hard-on that I didn’t notice she had climbed out of the pool. Water dripped off her perfect breasts and down her flat stomach. 

“See anything you like?” she asked, tilting her head to the side. 

I stared at her beautiful young body. Fuck this little brat was really pushing me to the limits. Before I could stop myself, I grabbed her hand and dragged her to a cabana hidden from the view of the pool. 

The little brat smelled honeysuckle and chlorine, and that made my mouth water. She moved to the daybed and stretched out her body. She bents her knees and spread her legs wide. 

“Come have a taste, Daddy.” She purred.  

I grinned down at her. “Show me how you play with your pussy.” I demanded, leaning against the columns of the cabana. 

Her face turned the prettiest shade of pink as she slid her hand down her body. She glided one finger through her swollen pussy lips. There was no doubt she saw the hunger in my eyes as she slid her finger slowly up and down her slit. Her pussy juices made wet noises as she gathered them on her finger and offered me a taste. I groaned as I leaned down and sucked her finger into my mouth. She massaged her tit with her free hand and, once her finger was free from my mouth, she moved it back to her pussy. 

I pushed my shorts down and pulled her body closer to the edge of the daybed. Just as she was about to reach orgasm, I gently moved her hand away. “I’ll get you there.” I promised and leaned down and flicked my tongue over her clit.

She ground herself against my face, and I chuckled against her pussy lips. “Eager little brat.”

“Please.” She pleaded.

I settled my head between her legs, and she nearly jumped off the bed at the first swipe of my hot tongue against her folds. My tongue rolled over her clit, and her body knew what it wanted immediately. Her hips pushed down into my face, riding my tongue like her life depended on it. 

“Yes!” she cried out as she came. “Please, I need you inside me.” She panted.
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PHOEBE

He settled his body between my legs, holding his weight with his forearms. I felt like he had consumed me, mind, and body, but I’d never felt safer or surer of myself. I wrapped my legs around his waist and pulled him closer. His cock bounced against my pussy.

His tongue swept across my bottom lip. He lifted his hips, lined his cock up with my pussy. Then he kissed me deeply. I felt his cock press against my entrance. I gasped into our kiss as his cock pushed inside my cunt. The heels of my feet dug into his ass, urging him to sink inside me.

“Please, I need to feel your cock inside me,” I begged. 

He lowered his forehead to mine and pushed inside me completely. The sting of his intrusion caused me to gasp. “Shhh, we don’t want anyone to hear you getting fucked by a stranger.” He whispered, kissing my cheeks as he let me adjust to him being inside of me before he moved again. 

I nodded, and his mouth returned to mine. He kissed me deeply, his tongue exploring my mouth. I moaned and moved my hips under him. He sensed my need and began thrusting slowly in and out of my body.

“I feel like I’m about to explode inside your sweet little pussy.” He groaned. 

“Cum in me. Fill me up.” I breathed.

“I’m so close.” I panted, lifting my hips and trying to match his
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