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         It was barely six o’clock when I got out of the lukewarm water after a thirty-minute swim. Before I got to the shore, I caught sight of a young mermaid, and despite the early hours, she was ready and waiting with her suntan oil. She was barely a day over 20, and even though we were both naked, she appeared calm as I got closer.


She was a good-looking woman who had all the reasons to be proud of her body. She surprised me when she yelled, “Hey you, can you help me?” She held up her bottle of suntan oil and for some reason, wanted me to rub it into her back.

         I was more than happy to do the job!


Her skin was soft and warm. As you might expect, I was in no hurry to get it done. When her back was thoroughly rubbed in all directions, I gave her buttocks the same treatment. She kept a straight face but stood completely still and allowed my fingers to work on her firm ass. When a stray finger happened to touch the hole farthest behind, she let out a little sigh.

         It made me braver, so I took the initiative and started working on her front side.


She stood with closed eyes and an open mouth as I carefully rubbed her breasts without crossing the line too much. Her nostrils vibrated, but otherwise, she didn’t reveal how she felt nor thought. I continued with her slightly-rounded stomach and the front of her thighs. She sighed again and bit her lip. Without opening her eyes, she reached for my dick. It had been revealing how horny I was for a long time – and from thereon, the rest was plain sailing.


She tasted sweet and nice. She was so wet that my face soon glistened like her oily body. The little sighs got replaced by loud moans before she finally climaxed with a scream. She grabbed my head and held it tightly as I wriggled my tongue and sent shivers through her slender body. When her grip loosened and her moaning quietened, I got up on my knees and looked at the woman in front of me. She lay there calmly smiling as if what I’d just done was the most natural thing in the world.

         “You can fuck me if you don’t mind waiting a little, or maybe you want me to suck you instead?”

         I barely knew what to answer as embarrassment threatened to cast my cheeks red.

         She laughed. “One thing doesn’t exclude the other, of course. We can fuck a little first if you want?”

         I nodded.

         “Get down on your back,” she said, and got up on her elbow and made room next to her on the blanket.

         I took a nipple between a couple of fingers, and we kissed each other for the first time.

         “You’re a good kisser – in both ends!” she said.

         Suddenly, her voice took on a more serious tone.

         “Promise to tell me if you’re about to cum.”

         She slid on top of me, took my dick in her hand, and guided it into place. What a feeling! She lay there completely still, motionless; nevertheless, I couldn’t remember a more intense moment. She was simultaneously tight, soft, and incredibly sumptuous. Thankfully, I wasn’t even close to cuming. Those days were long gone!


Ever so slowly, she started to move. She slid back and forward and rode me with her eyes closed. She bit me hard on one of my earlobes, and I immediately jolted. To my amazement, my dick grew even bigger, and I could tell she was at full capacity now.

         She seemed unusually experienced for her age.

         She moved again, this time faster and with more intensity. She moaned quietly, asking me to pinch her nipples. After a few rhythmic thrusts, she pulled away and took a break. She sat upright and threw her head back while letting my fingers play with her breasts. Then she resumed again, this time keeping her eyes open and fixed on me as if she was afraid that I’d break my promise.

         She rode me hard and fast, her moaning quickly turning into screams as her pussy pulled together. She paused and stood up before putting her feet beside my face to let my mouth take her.


Her half-open, sweet-scented pussy was right in front of my eyes and combined with her persistent sucking, and I was quick to cum. She took her time and licked me completely clean before finally getting up and falling down next to me.

         “That wasn’t that bad!” she stretched out on the blanket. “Do you mind rubbing me in again before you leave?”

         She put the finger on my lips when I asked for her name. Then we parted ways as if we were complete strangers.

          
   

      



OEBPS/images/9788726406986_cover_epub.jpg





