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by Vivian Tease

The summer heat wasn’t the only thing leaving Gwen flushed and breathless.

Home from college and in the midst of a dry spell, Gwen finds her gaze wandering to the boy next door—Brandon, who isn’t so much a boy anymore. With each of his visits, the thermostat isn’t the only thing rising. A surreptitious peek into the shower thrusts her into an unexpected spiral of arousal, with Brandon’s solo act drawing back the curtain on her own hidden cravings.

When Brandon catches her in the throes of self-pleasure herself, it ignites a flame that neither of them can extinguish. As casual banter on the couch skims the surface of their burgeoning lust, the inevitable happens: a forthright flirtation blossoms into a steamy, no-strings-attached encounter, laying the foundation for a summer of exploration and the start of an impassioned, fiery connection.
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by Vivian Tease

Guinevere sat out on the patio by the pool, sunning herself in the hot July sun. She was home from college for the summer, and was determined to take every opportunity to relax before going back in September. So she was lounging in the sun, sporting a small red bikini and trying to work on her tan lines. What she was really trying to do was to impress the boys down at the beach.

Ah, the boys at the beach. She’d had a few encounters already this summer, and in her mind’s eye she could see them running alongside the water, their sweaty, muscled chests shaking with every bounce of their step. She saw their hard abs glistening with perspiration, their muscular legs toned from playing football. And, of course, she saw how their swimsuits clung tightly to their large packages as they emerged slowly out of the water ...

Gwen snapped back to reality. Fuck, she was horny. In all honesty, she’d actually had a bit of a dry spell over the school year. Well, maybe “dry spell” was a bit of an understatement. She hadn’t had any action since the school year began, if you don’t count her hand, and even that was starting to give her the cold shoulder. She was crossing her fingers that, with a little focus on her looks, this summer would give her plenty of sweet, sexy action.

In her defense, it’s not like she’d let her looks go by the wayside. It just seemed like the fates of sex were actively working against her. Nearly every guy she’d had a crush on last summer had shacked up with some bleach-blonde bimbo this summer, so those guys were off-limits. And the ones who hadn’t hooked up with someone had left on a trip, or gone to see their relatives or something, leaving Gwen high and dry — literally.
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