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At the Beach
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We pull into the parking lot at the beach.  There are lots of cars here, but we know if we walk quite a ways down the beach, there’ll be almost no one around.

"I bought a new bikini," you announce proudly. "and I have it on under my clothes so I won't have to change in the car."

“I can’t wait to see you in it!” I say with a smile.

Carrying our little cooler full of drinks, a big beach blanket, and all of the other items one can't do without at the beach, we set out hand-in-hand to escape the crowd.

After quite a hike, we arrive at our favorite spot which lies between two dunes and out of sight of people, yet close enough to the water that we can run into the waves whenever we like. 

As I spread out the beach blanket, you take off your t-shirt and cut-off jeans to reveal your new bikini.

"Wow!  A gold bikini!!!" you hear me remark while looking you up and down.

"Do you like it?" you ask, even though you already know the answer.

You sit down on the big blanket and I begin to rub lotion on your back as you rub it onto your arms, legs, face, and those other places that you don't want to be burned by the sun.  Then you offer to rub some lotion on my back.

After we are all oiled up and have taken a couple of cold drinks out of the cooler, we both lay down on the blanket and talk as the sun warms us.  We smile at each other and kiss a bit.

When we feel really, really hot from the sun's rays, we run hand-in-hand towards the water and jump right into the waves!

You splash me in a playful way.  I pretend that some salt water got into my eyes.  When you move closer to see if I really am hurt, I wrap my arms around you and laugh.  You laugh too when you realize that I'm faking.  Then we kiss for a long time right there in the water.

I pick you up and carry you a bit farther out until the water comes up to our shoulders.  At first, you hang onto me tightly, but soon realize that you can stand up on the sandy bottom.  You kiss me in that special way which lets me know that  you enjoy being close.  Then you look towards the beach to see if anyone is watching us.  They aren't.

"Kiss me again." you say over the gentle sounds of the waves.  

As our lips touch, you pull down the top of your new gold bathing suit under the water and rub your breasts against my bare chest.

I can feel your nipples getting hard as they come in contact with the cool water.  No one on the beach has any idea what’s going on.  I duck my head under the water and kiss each of your lovely nipples.

Coming to the surface again to breathe, I wrap my arms around you again and pull you towards me.  You jump up in the water and wrap your legs around my waist.

Your arms are around my neck.  Your bare breasts press against my chest.  We’re both getting turned on - cool water, bare skin, sunshine, many kisses.  What a beautiful day!

You slip your tongue into my mouth - and as you do, one of your hands slides down the front of my swim trunks to find that my cock is completely ready for you.

Pushing my trunks down underneath the water, you can feel my cock pressing against the front of your bikini bottom.  You quickly move your whole body so that your pussy rubs against it in exactly the right place.

"I want you so much!" I speak for both of us.

You say nothing - just reach down, wrap your fingers around my hard cock, and move it up between your legs on the outside of your bathing suit.  You’re quite wet now - is it because we’re in the water?  Or is it because you’re filled with desire?

The sun sparkles in your eyes as your hand moves below the water to pull the gold fabric of your bikini bottom over to one side.  Your smile turns into a grin as you feel my hard cock touch the bare skin between your legs.  Your fingers move it to your opening and you take just the first inch inside.  Wrapping your legs even tighter around my waist, you kiss me long and hard.  As we kiss, you wiggle your hips from side-to-side and take more and more of my big cock into your ready pussy.

The cool water surrounds us.  No one is nearby - it's just the ocean and the two of us.  As you start moving your hips in circles, my cock slips even farther inside.  Still we kiss - more passionately now.

I begin to move with you and can feel your inner muscles beginning to tense up.  We’re making love in the water and it feels very special!

Putting my hands under your bottom to help support you, I begin to thrust deeper and deeper.  One of your hands moves down between your legs to feel my cock going in and out.  Your fingers touch your clit and begin to rub it.  Now you can feel the very tip of my cock touching the back walls of your pussy.

You wrap your arms tightly around me - enjoying the feelings of being surrounded by the ocean and completely full of cock.

"Make love with me until you just have to cum!" I urge you.

This is all you need to hear!  Your heels thump against my bottom as you slide your whole body up and down on my stiff cock.  Now all of your thoughts are concentrated between your legs.

"Are you close?  Are you going to cum with me, you beautiful, sexy woman?"

You say nothing, but your moans grow louder.  The water feels great!  I can feel your pussy muscles gripping my cock as if they may never let go.  Looking down, I can see your beautiful nipples rubbing against my chest under the water, your bare legs wrapped around my waist, and your wet pussy riding me.

Our bodies tense up at the exact same moment.  Your eyes open wide as you feel the first jet of cum filling your pussy.

I push my tongue into your mouth and, as you feel a second wave of my cum, your pussy muscles contract again and again.  I can easily tell that you are cumming with me.

We hold each other in the water for what seems like forever - just enjoying the strong, sexy feelings.  You slowly unwrap your legs from around my waist, and I help you to stand up again in the water.  Your legs are a bit wobbly and so are mine.

What you do next really surprises me!  Ducking your head under the water, you take my still-erect cock into your mouth.  Your lips wrap around it and I feel you sucking, sucking, until I cum some more.  You love to taste my cum!

You suddenly realize that you need to come up for air.  After you catch your breath, I kiss you and can taste our cum on your lips.

Hand-in-hand we make our way back to the shore and to our blanket.  You carefully adjust your bathing suit so no one can tell what we've been doing.  Finally, we reach our blanket and collapse into each other's arms.

As we lay on our backs to dry off, your eyes are sparkling in the afternoon sun.  We look over at each other and realize we both have the same idea at the exact same time.

Ice cream!!!  We both want ice cream!!!

Gathering our things together, we prepare to leave the beach and take one last long look at the ocean - the beautiful ocean that held us as we made love.  The special ocean that wrapped around us as we wrapped our arms around each other.

"Thank you, Ocean." we say together.

Then we quickly grab all of our things and run up the beach towards the car yelling "Ice cream!  Ice cream!" and naming all of our favorite flavors.

******
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In a little while, we’re sitting in the ice cream parlor feeding each other bites and giggling and telling each other what a perfect day it was for making love at the beach.
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Snuggling
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After a delicious dinner, we arrive back at your place.  As you turn the key in the lock, you look at me and say "I have a little surprise for you."

This is the first time that I've been in your home and I'm amazed by the beautiful scene that you’ve prepared especially for us.

In the center of your living room is a huge pile of pillows of all shapes, sizes, and colors.  Surrounding them are candles everywhere - tiny candles on the shelves and a corner table, medium-sized candles on the coffee table and bookshelves, and tall candles on stands of their own in a wide circle around the pile of pillows.

"Please help me light the candles?" you ask while handing me a box of wooden matches. "Of course I couldn't leave them lit while we were out."

You remove your jacket and we take our shoes off to keep the pillows clean as we step on them.  There are so many candles to light that we're soon giggling and laughing together in hushed tones.

As I touch a match to the very last candle, you go around and turn out all the lights, then come closer to me.

"Do you like it?" you ask with the reflections of countless flickering candles in your eyes.  Something about the delicate movements of the light on the walls makes you appear even more beautiful than I previously thought.

"Yes - it's delightful!" I reply - still not quite sure what your plan might be.

"I really like you." you begin. "I know it's been a long time since you’ve snuggled with anyone and want to make this evening very special for us." 

Walking over to the stereo, you put on some instrumental music.  It's music that I am familiar with - the kind that instantly speaks to our souls.

Returning to where I'm standing, you wrap your arms around my neck and whisper. "Now I'm going to show you what snuggling means to me!"

Your smile widens as you put your arms around me and look down, first touching your chin against my chest, then pressing your face against my dress shirt. 

We're holding each other a little tighter now.  With your face still held against me, you breathe in with your eyes closed.  You can smell the freshly-laundered shirt that I have on, mixed with the unique scent of my body.  You linger for awhile there, moving your face ever-so-slightly from side to side a couple of times to breathe me in some more.

"Mmmmm, you smell good!" you say in a muffled voice.  

I laugh and you laugh along with me.  I feel your head shake against my body with each chuckle. 

You look back up at my face and, without a word, gently guide me down to the pillows on the floor.  In no time, we’re wrapped up in each other's arms.  Side-by-side we lay while slowly sinking deeper and deeper into the
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