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Olivia drove silently through the gates of the army base, her hands gripping the steering wheel tightly. As she parked her car in the designated area, she took a deep breath and stepped out, her eyes scanning the surroundings nervously. She wasn't sure what to expect, but she was determined to find out more about the life her daughter was so eager to pursue. At nineteen, Natalie was adamant that joining the army was her calling, and at first, Olivia thought it was another one of her daughter’s impulsive decisions. Following her parents’ divorce, she had been trying to find her place in the world. But as Natalie continued to express her interest in joining the military, Olivia knew she had to understand what it entailed. So she had made an appointment to visit the base, anxious to talk to some of the army recruits and get a glimpse into their world.

As Olivia made her way towards the meeting point, a tall, confident man approached her, his uniform crisp and his demeanor commanding respect. "You must be Olivia," he said with a warm smile. "I'm Noah, your guide for today." The forty-five-year-old woman was slightly taken aback. She was expecting someone a bit older. Noah looked every bit the part of a seasoned soldier. His uniform was immaculate, highlighting his broad shoulders and chiseled jawline. His dark hair was neatly trimmed, and his piercing green eyes held a sense of confidence that was both reassuring and intimidating. Olivia couldn't help but feel a flutter in her chest as she took in his striking appearance.

Noah led her through the bustling base, his strides purposeful and strong. He spoke with authority yet kindness, explaining the various buildings and routines with ease. Olivia found herself drawn to his passion for his work, his dedication evident in every word he spoke. As they walked, she couldn't help but steal glances at him, admiring the way his uniform hugged his frame just right, accentuating his muscular build.

They entered the mess hall, and Noah gestured for Olivia to take a seat at one of the empty tables. As he went to fetch them some coffee, Olivia watched him move with a fluid grace that belied his strength.

Noah returned with two steaming mugs of coffee, setting one in front of Olivia before taking a seat across from her. The rich aroma of the coffee mingled with the scent of Noah's cologne, creating an intoxicating mix that made Olivia's head spin. She wrapped her hands around the mug, grateful for the warmth seeping into her cold fingers.

"So, Olivia," Noah began, his eyes locking with hers. "What made you curious about army life?"

Olivia hesitated for a moment, unsure of how much to reveal. She decided to be honest. "My daughter, Natalie, she wants to join the army. I'm here to try and understand why this life appeals to her so much."

Noah nodded thoughtfully, taking a sip of his coffee before responding. "It takes a special kind of person to thrive in the army. The discipline, the camaraderie, the sense of purpose... it's not for everyone. But for those who are drawn to it, there's nothing else like it," he said, his tone tinged with a hint of pride. "I can see why your daughter is interested."

Olivia listened intently as Noah shared anecdotes from his time in the army, painting a vivid picture of the challenges and rewards that came with the job. She found herself hanging on his every word, captivated by the way his eyes lit up when he talked about his experiences. There was a raw honesty in his stories that resonated with her, making her see the military life in a new light.

As they finished their coffee, Noah stood up and extended a hand to Olivia. "Would you like to see where we sleep?" he asked, a smile playing on his lips.

Olivia hesitated for a moment, feeling a rush of excitement at the prospect of spending more time with Noah. She quickly pushed aside her fluttering emotions and nodded, accepting his offer.

Noah led her past rows of barracks and training facilities. Olivia couldn't help but marvel at the dedication and perseverance she saw in the young recruits she passed. The air was filled with a sense of purpose and determination that was palpable, and Olivia couldn't help but feel a newfound respect for the men and women who chose to serve their country this way.

As they approached the barracks where Noah slept, he turned to Olivia with a smile. "Welcome to my humble abode," he said, holding the door open for her to enter.

The room was Spartan but neat, each bunk meticulously made and personal items carefully organized. Olivia noticed a few photographs pinned to Noah's locker—a smiling group of soldiers in uniform, a woman with a bright smile standing next to Noah, their arms wrapped around each other.

Noah caught her gaze and followed it to the pictures. "That's my team," he explained, pride evident in his voice. 

“Is that your girlfriend?” Olivia pointed at the female in the picture.

“No, it’s my twin sister, Megan, we’re very close. And... hmmm... I don’t actually have a girlfriend at the moment... I’m single...” Noah’s voice trailed off.

Feeling a sudden shift in the atmosphere, Olivia's heart began to race as she met Noah's gaze. There was an undeniable tension between them, a spark that seemed to ignite the air around them. She couldn't deny the attraction she felt towards this young soldier, his rugged charm and unwavering confidence drawing her in like a moth to a flame.

Noah took a step closer, the heat of his body radiating towards her. Without a word, he reached out a hand to gently cup Olivia's cheek, his touch sending shivers down her spine. She leaned into his palm, her eyes fluttering closed as she savored the sensation of his rough skin against hers.

Their lips met in a searing kiss, passion and desire intertwining as they gave in to the unspoken longing that had been building between them. Olivia's hands found their way to Noah's strong shoulders, fingers curling into the fabric of his uniform as she pulled him closer, deepening the kiss with a hunger that had been simmering beneath the surface. Noah responded with equal fervor, his arms wrapping around Olivia's waist as he pulled her tight against him. The world around them faded away as they lost themselves in each other, the weight of their desires finally being unleashed in a flurry of emotions.

As they broke apart, both breathless and flushed with desire, Noah rested his forehead against Olivia's, his eyes searching hers for any sign of hesitation. But all he found was a mirrored longing, a shared need that bound them together in that moment.

Without a word, Noah took Olivia's hand and led her to his simple bunk, the sheets crisp and inviting. They fell onto the bed in a tangle of limbs and passion, their kisses growing more urgent as clothes were shed and inhibitions cast aside. In the heat of the moment, there was only the two of them, consumed by a primal need that transcended words.

Their bodies moved together in a symphony of desire, Noah's skilled hands exploring every inch of Olivia's soft skin, awakening her in ways she had never known possible. Olivia's own touch was equally fierce, her fingertips tracing the outline of his strong muscles as if to commit them to memory. Their bodies melded together, their hearts beating in unison, lost in the exhilarating rhythm of their passion.

As they continued their exploration, Olivia couldn't help but notice the way Noah's uniform clung to his toned frame, accentuating the chiseled lines of his body. She traced the contours of his muscles with her fingers, feeling the tension beneath her touch. Her desire for him grew stronger with each passing moment, fueled by the raw attraction she felt.

Noah's kisses were gentle yet intense, each one more powerful than the last. His lips traveled down Olivia's neck, causing her to shudder in pleasure. The warmth of his breath sent shivers down her spine, and she could feel her heart rate accelerate as he took her in his arms.

She started to unbutton his shirt, revealing the toned abs beneath. Her fingers traced the lines of his muscles, and she could feel the strength contained within his body. Olivia couldn't help but be drawn to this man, the desire building inside her with each passing second.

Noah's hands moved with precision, finding the back button and zipper of Olivia's blouse. He slowly unzipped it, and took slipped it off her shoulders, revealing the lace of her bra. Her curves were on full display as his hands reached around, undoing the clasp of her bra. With a gentle tug, it fell to the bed, revealing her ample breasts.













































d2d_images/cover.jpg
Ghe SHot Cougar's Fantasies D RILLED BY THE

+

Army Soldier





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





