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I knew I was in love with Starla Manning the first time I set eyes on the fiery redhead. She bee-bopped out to the pool, serving the little drinks with umbrellas while I was staying at the resort where she worked full time. That’s how it started.

The next day, I relaxed by the pool lying back on a lounger when she came up, dressed in a blue and white bikini.

“Mind if I join you?” she asks.

“Oh, yes, please do,” I say as I struggle to sit up so I could take a better look at the sexy creature beside me.

“Thank you. I rather enjoy some time out here on my day off. Though it’s pretty funny, guests will often stop me and ask for a drink.” Her giggle caused my mister mister to extend. 

“You like working here?” I ask.

“Oh, I do. I quit school to work here. But it’s only during the summer. I go to school the rest of the time. Funny, I was in beauty college and when I worked here I liked it so much I’m going into business management in the hotel and resorts area. Funny, huh?” she asks.

I peer at her, wondering her age. “Are you sure you’re old enough to be in college?”

Her giggle again sends me to the moon. “I’m 23. And you are?”

I laugh. “I’m Elliot, and I’m 28.”

“I know your name. As a server we’re supposed to know the guests. Elliot Swain. Nice name, by the way,” she says.

“Thank you. Got it from my parents,” I say and we laugh.

“What do you do, Elliot Swain?”

“Right now I’m relaxing with a beautiful lady,” I say and wag my brow. “But when I’m not, I’m a city slicker, working the 9 to 5 grind as a tax accountant in Midtown.”

Her cute button nose scrunches. “Tax year round? I thought the biggest grind was January to April.”

“Oh, you keep up with that, do you? Well, the wealthier have to file quarterly. It’s no easy feat, which is why they hire me to keep up with it and do it for them. I have more than enough work to keep me busy year round. And since I own my own tax accounting business, I can take vacations whenever I want.”

“I bet you don’t from January to April.”

“You bet right. Actually, I have a team of accountants who work for me during that time. We receive many clients during that time, yes. I keep all the steady, big accounts though. My work is steady year round. I give the mad tax season rush to my team,” I say and wink.

“Oh, smart man. I bet it’s fun working for you,” she says.

“I’m all business at the office. I’m all play here,” I say as I turn to her.

“Good to know. I take classes in the city, close to where you work, but I live here in the summer,” she says.

“Oh? Good to know,” I quip and we laugh.

“Do you have a significant other?” she asks. I love that she’s pursuing me like this.

“No, not at the moment. But I’m open to suggestions,” I say as my eyes roam over her body. “What about  you?”

“Do you think I came over here to join you if I had an attachment?

Well, this makes my day. Starla certainly delights me. I’ll have her in bed by dusk.

“How about we stroll up the boardwalk and grab some lunch at the Crab Shack?”

“Oh, yes. That sounds wonderful. They have the best, you know. Of course, Lennox has the best lobster.”

I laugh. “Yes, I’ve had it.”

We walk along the boardwalk, she’s in a floral sundress with flip-flops and her toes are painted a bright pink. I wear a pair of shorts and a tourist tee shirt I bought at a shop the other day. My feet have leather flip-flops, which I don’t like. I’m used to wearing dress shoes, Italian leather and dress slacks to work. Only on casual Fridays do I wear jeans and sneakers. I’m such a creature of habit, I hope I can bend enough to include a lovely lady by my side.

After lunch, we make our way to the beach. The beaches stay loaded with tourists until late, when the dangerous marine animals come out with the swelling tide. We keep to the water’s edge, barely dipping our toes in as we walk along, enjoying the sunset. She grabs my hand, and my heart beats wildly. Starla Manning may be a soft and sweet petite lady, but she certainly takes action when she’s ready.

Pausing, we look out over the dark water, the wind picks up and the water floods to our ankles. Stepping back, we laugh. She holds my hand and trips into me. I capture her, my hands find her face, sweet and soft, as I lean in. She makes it so easy. Our lips touch, she tastes of raspberries and wine cooler. Her lips move over mine, I groan. Yes, we will end up tumbling under my sheets before the night’s over.

The tide swells quickly, again we jump back. “Perhaps we should head back and let the tide have it,” I say.

“Yeah. The end to a perfect day. Thank you for spending it with me,” she says.

I pout. It’s over already. Instead, once we climb the steps, I pull her to me again.

“It doesn’t have to end, you know,” I say and lean in again. She stands on her tippy toes and meets me, closing the gap. Our kiss grows hot, until a group of teens pop by, laughing. We parted, embarrassed at such a display of affection, but the teens paid us no mind. They head to the boardwalk, while we head to the resort. We say nothing as we take the elevator up to my fourth floor room overlooking the ocean. I open the door so we hear the surf and feel the breeze.

Starla delights me as she turns on music and takes my hand and we dance on my small balcony. “I love it here. I live on the side, so my room doesn’t face the surf, but it’s nice here,” she says. Her lips find mine again.

I groan as I lift her to me. My body hardens and I carry her to my bed. She smiles as she climbs to the pillows, her bare feet rubbing over the soft quilt. I settle beside her, drawing her to me, and we kiss. It’s an easy, gentle time. Nothing harsh or frenzied. But as we kiss, her hands explore my body, and land on my crotch. Of course, I have a stiffy. She smiles as she kisses down my belly and tugs on the waistband. I lift my ass and pull off the shorts and underwear, as my cock bobs up free and ready to play.

“Oh my,” she coos as she pulls off her sundress. I help her with the strapless bra and panties. She hoists her leg over my body, backwards. 

My cock squirts pre-cum. Her body settles on my belly, her ass in my face. Yes! 69! She edges to my mouth, as my tongue protrudes and I lap at her wetness. Her lips glide over my phallus, sucking it in until her nose touches my balls. I groan as I try to keep up with her slit, she’s moving over my face, pressing her muff into my nose. I don’t mind at all. I keep my tongue jutted forth and use my hands to guide her hips so I can have greater access.

She sucks my cock in, sucking hard, and back out, her lips kiss the tip, and her tongue toys with the contours. Repeating the steps, I groan, it won’t be long. I keep my tongue stiff against her swollen clit. She grinds into my face as I buck up and down, meeting with her lips. Her sweet muff oozes wetness onto my chin, as I lap as much as I can. Suddenly, her body trembles and she grinds into me while her back arches. I keep my tongue out and moving. The next second, my cock lengthens and fills her mouth with hot cum. She swallows and swallows. We moan through the waves of pleasure, until we’re done, and she gingerly rolls off me, her head next to my hip.

I lie back, gasping for air, still rocking with the powerful orgasm. Eventually, she crawls up beside me, and curls into my side. We fall asleep like this and later in the night, we awaken.

“Let’s take a bath,” she says.

I nod and roll out of bed, following
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