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May peeled off her Hawaiian print bikini, revealing her sumptuous figure, and settled onto the oversized towel while Chris expertly set up the windbreaker around the secluded spot she'd skillfully chosen.

"You've done your research well," she purred, her voice dripping with seduction.

"This nudist beach is absolutely fabulous," he agreed with a smirk. "Not too crowded either."

"I know how much you loathe crowds, my naughty Miss," he teased, his eyes locking onto hers with a hint of mischief.

"Good boy," she cooed, her voice husky with desire. "Don't forget to strip down to your birthday suit too."

Chris swiftly shed his shorts and t-shirt, stacking them neatly on the sand. He was now bare, apart from the gleaming metal cage that encased his throbbing manhood, which sparkled enticingly in the bright sunlight.

"First things first," May murmured, slipping on her sunglasses. "Sunscreen for both of us, please."

Chris rummaged through their large bag and produced a bottle of lotion. May stretched out on her back, her ample breasts jiggling slightly as she moved.

Chris squeezed a generous amount of lotion into his palms and began to sensually massage it into May's skin, starting with her long, shapely legs and dainty feet. He worked his way up her curvaceous body, his fingers tracing paths of desire.

When he reached her breasts, he reapplied lotion to his hands and caressed them gently, his thumbs teasing her stiff, pert nipples. Her breasts were full and heavy, swaying invitingly with each touch.

Despite the scorching sun, her nipples remained hard and tantalizing. He continued to massage the lotion into her arms and hands, and finally her face, his fingers lingering on her lips.

May flipped onto her front, and Chris continued to apply the lotion to her entire body, his hands kneading and caressing every inch of her. His caged cock twitched with arousal as he worked, his body reacting to the sight and feel of her smooth, lotion-slicked skin.

She remained prone, and Chris applied the sunscreen to himself, his hands gliding over his own muscled body. His cock strained against its metal confines, throbbing with anticipation.

"Can I get you anything, my naughty Miss?" he asked, his voice laced with desire.Chris's eyes scorched with desire as he gazed at May's luscious curves, her body glistening with the golden glow of sunscreen. He could feel his erection pulsing in its prison, the iron cock cage a constant reminder of his yearning for release. But he knew he had to resist, at least for now.

"I'm getting you ice cream," he said, his voice husky with restraint. "The kind with the big chunks of chocolate, just the way you like it."

May's eyes sparkled with anticipation as she watched Chris walk away, his muscles rippling beneath his skin. She rolled over onto her stomach, the sand squishing between her toes, and let out a sultry moan of pleasure.

When Chris returned, she could smell the sweet aroma of ice cream wafting through the air. She took a lick of the cool, creamy treat and her eyes fluttered closed in pure bliss. "Mmm, this is so good," she purred, her voice dripping with satisfaction.
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