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The next day Janet was sore from her tryst on the beach, but it was a good sore, the kind of sore that brings back fond memories of great sex the night before.

She went down to the beach and worked on her tan until noon. For the afternoon, it was an easy day watching the eye candy stroll by with a bottle of wine.

The guy’s next door were still trying to hone their beer pong skills and she wondered if they would attempt to toss the ball over again. After an hour of beer pong practice, they left leaving Janet to wonder if she scared them off since another ball did not come sailing over the wall.

It was a good day, Janet thought to herself. She reminisced about the night before and began to plot how to land her next prey.

She checked her tablet and discovered that the big party tomorrow night was at The Cove, a local hotspot.

The bar had two floors, a downstairs area and a roof deck where people would congregate and hang out.

Plans were made in her mind and she thought about how to approach a potential prey. A good cougar had to have a good game if she was to snag a virile man for the night.

Janet smiled as the sun set thinking about tomorrow night as her pussy began to get moist.

When the sun rose, Janet was already running the path along the beach feeling refreshed and ready to go. She was focused and ready for the task ahead tonight as her pussy started to moisten and quiver.

The day was spent relaxing and walking on the beach. She walked by the area where she made love with John and let out a romantic sigh as her pussy moistened. Fond memories, she thought to herself.

There was some nice eye candy on the beach and she decided to grab an early dinner and nap ensuring she would have lots of energy for the nightly hunt. 

Janet woke up and got ready for the hunt picking out a beautiful orange and yellow sun dress that accentuated her curves. First, though she put on a yellow bra with white lace flowers and a yellow thong for effect.

She placed the handcuffs under the pillows, just in case.

Some light makeup, a dab of perfume, and the cougar was ready to begin her hunt. The club was not packed when she arrived which was nice. It was a turnoff to have to squeeze through a crowd of sweaty bodies as the midnight hour approached.

Janet walked through the club checking out the offerings. There were some attractive offerings but the night was young and more bait would be entering soon.

She made her way upstairs to enjoy the breeze off the ocean and the night air ordering a glass of wine. 

Potential prey tried to pair off with mates for the night. The guys were striking out left and right which was good for Janet. In a few hours, there would be some horny, frustrated men and that is when the cougar would pounce.

One man seemed to be having significant difficulties, he was tall and attractive but his game appeared to be a bit off. Janet decided to watch him for a bit to see if he had a bad game or was a jerk. Sometimes the nice guys finish last on nights like this and sometimes they become the prey for bigger cats.

The man seemed nice enough; he had an excellent six pack if his tight shirt was any indication. If anything, he appeared to be trying too hard which could indicate it was his last night and wanted to get laid bad before heading home tomorrow.

He had a friend who was doing better, but both guys were striking out. Thirty minutes later they were hanging out at the bar dejected.

Janet eyed her prey from the other end of the bar and when his friend walked away to score she made her move. She walked up to him and took his friends spot downing the final sip of her drink and sighing.

‘So hard to find a real man in this place; they are just interested in chasing kittens as if they know how to please a man.’

The man responded with a meek yes as he checked out Janet, who was ordering them some beers.

‘Why don't you let me buy you a drink,’ Janet said rather than asking with an air of authority in her voice.

‘Sure.’

‘Janet.’

‘Tom.’

‘My pleasure and you will do for the evening.’
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