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Dan sat on the park bench, the afternoon sun warm on his face, but his gaze was drawn to the path. A woman, no more than twenty-two, jogged by, her ponytail bouncing. She wore compression shorts that showcased a tight ass, and her sports bra barely contained the generous swell of big tits. She glanced over, a flicker of a smile, and Dan returned it, his own mid-thirties frame feeling a jolt of unexpected interest. He was short, a fact he rarely thought about, but she seemed to pause, and then, impossibly, she turned back, slowing to a walk.
"Mind if I join you?" she asked, her voice light.
"Please," Dan said, patting the empty space beside him. "Dan."
"Chloe." She sat, not quite touching, but close enough for him to catch the faint scent of sweat and something sweet. Their conversation started innocently – the weather, the park, their jobs. But soon, her eyes, a piercing shade of blue, started to linger on his mouth, and his own kept dipping to the valley between her breasts, then lower, to the curve of her hip.
"You look like you're thinking about more than the daffodils," Chloe murmured, a mischievous glint in her eye.
Dan chuckled, his voice dropping. "Maybe I am." He shifted, his knee brushing hers. The contact was electric, a sudden heat that made his skin prickle. He felt the familiar, insistent throb in his pants, the clear sign of his huge cock responding.
Chloe’s gaze dropped to his lap for a fraction of a second, then met his, a knowing smile playing on her lips. She leaned closer, her breath warm on his ear. "I have a feeling you're thinking about exactly what I'm thinking about."
He reached out, his fingers finding her arm, tracing the warm skin. "And what's that, Chloe?"
"Getting out of here," she whispered, her eyes dark now with desire. "Somewhere less... public."
Without another word, they rose, an unspoken agreement vibrating between them. Dan led her away from the main paths, deeper into the less-frequented section of the park, a cluster of old oaks forming a natural, secluded alcove. The moment they were hidden from view, Chloe launched herself at him, her lips crashing against his in a desperate, hungry kiss.
His hands found her waist, pulling her flush against him, feeling the delicious press of her tight ass against his erection. Her fingers tangled in his hair, pulling him closer as their tongues danced, a frantic, swirling embrace. The kissing grew more fervent, slobbery and intense, until he could feel the moisture on their chins. He groaned into her mouth, his hand slipping under her sports bra, cupping one of her big tits. The nipple was already hard, a tiny pebble under his thumb.
––––––––
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Chloe broke the kiss, gasping for air, her eyes glazed with lust. "I want you, Dan. Now."
"You got it," he rasped, his own voice thick with need. He unzipped his shorts, freeing his hard cock. It sprang out, thick and engorged, pulsing with blood. Chloe’s eyes widened, a breathless sound escaping her lips as she took in his impressive size.
"Jesus," she breathed, her hand reaching out, wrapping around his shaft. Her touch was hesitant at first, then firm, her thumb stroking the head of his cock. A shiver ran through him, profound and exquisite.
He pushed her gently against the rough bark of an oak, pulling her shorts down with practiced ease. Her underwear followed, revealing a dark, lush patch of hair that framed her swollen pussy. He knelt, his tongue already wet, eager to taste her. Her fingers dug into his hair as he found her clitoris, teasing it with the tip of his tongue. He heard her moan, a guttural sound that thrilled him. He licked deeper, wider, feeling the wetness already soaking her.
"Oh, fuck," she gasped, her hips bucking against his face. "Yes, just like that. So good."
He continued, his mouth working her, the taste of her sweet and musky. Her moans grew louder, more frantic, and he felt the shift, the tightening of her core, as she reached her peak. Her legs trembled, and a wave of pleasure washed over her, making her arch her back and cry out, a wet gush of release against his tongue.
"My turn," he breathed, standing up, his cock now throbbing with an unbearable urgency. He pulled her upright, her legs wrapping around his waist, her tight ass lifting her so his
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