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         The summer holidays are coming to an end, but there is one last opportunity for a trip to the beach. When I set my bicycle down near the beach, the car park is almost empty. It’s like this every year. When the summer reaches the end, the sun worshipers have had enough. Strange - the weather is lovely. Sunny, an almost cloudless sky, and at least a few degrees over twenty. Perfect beach weather!


I take off my top and my shorts, unfold my beach towel and thoroughly cover myself in sun cream before lying down on my stomach, just in my G-string, to let the sun caress my sunburnt body. Soon, I’m warm from top to toe and ready for the first dip of the day. I hide my keys under a stone and run through the rocks and down to the sea so I can freshen up.


When I come back, I see that a young man has lain his beach towel near mine. I act casual and lie on my back with my legs towards him. I spread them a little provocatively and doze off for a while. When I come to again, I don’t let him see, but lie completely still and study him from behind my dark sunglasses. He is lying on his side, looking eagerly up between my legs. I see that he has a boner which is peeking up over the waistband of his little black swimming trunks. Only then I realise that my G-string has slid up into between my labia!


At first, I do nothing. But then I have an idea! Acting as though I’m still asleep, I scratch my thigh, letting my hand linger for a moment after repeating the gesture, but this time over my pussy. I carefully shift the material to the side and start playing with myself while maintaining eye contact with him. I’m soaking wet! His eyes are standing on stalks while he fights bravely to somehow keep his dick in his swim shorts. In the end, he gives up and grabs it, to my great satisfaction. He just doesn’t know it yet! Carefully, he starts to masturbate. Jeez, I get so aroused at the sight! My nipples rise and that familiar feeling in my stomach tells me that something has to be done!


So I stretch and act as thought I’m waking up. He stops abruptly when I push myself onto my elbows and take off my sunglasses. For a moment it looks like he wants the ground to open up and swallow him, but when he sees me slide the G-string down over my legs, he continues with his game. I spread my legs and push a few fingers up into my hot pussy while rubbing my little rosebud at the same time. Just a little more...then I come, completely silently. I watch his game for a little while before getting up and running down towards the water naked.


When I come back, he’s moved his beach towel right next to mine. So, he’s a bit of a naughty one as well, then! We are lying almost toe to toe now. His dick is still standing right up in the air, so he’s clearly not finished yet. I’ve put on my sunglasses again and start rubbing myself with sun cream. My breasts receive an especially thorough seeing-to. He sits and stares unashamedly at my body while he starts playing with himself again. I act casual, go down on one knee for a moment with my bum towards him, while I watch him in a little mirror I find in my handbag.


He stops the playing with his hand and crawls closer. The arousal is almost tearing me apart, but I speak to him for the first time. “Stay where you are, or else I’ll put my clothes on!” He stops immediately, apparently scared that I’ll follow through on my threat. Then I turn around again, sitting with my legs wide open. “Keep going...I want to see you come!” He does as I say and gives me an incredibly arousing show, while I writhe on the beach towel with both hands buried between my legs. Now I’m moaning loudly, letting him know every time an orgasm gives me a short respite before the next one forces its way through. When I come for the third or fourth time and collapse in front of him, completely dissolved, he comes with a roar while a spurt of cum hits my skin and slowly starts to slide down over my stomach...


The third time I come back from the water, he has packed up his things and left. It seems I will never know the identity of this mysterious man, but what a wonderful morning it was! 
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