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“Love is eternal as long as it lasts.”

- Vinicius de Morais
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A Somewhat Different Street Workout

In Aleyna’s neighborhood, there is a small sports field with a skater park and an outdoor gym. On a walk past the workout equipment, Aleyna is rewarded with the sight of muscular arms and trained upper bodies. One guy, in particular, caught her eye because he reminds her a bit of a gorilla. His chest is inflated and the upper arms, which protrude from the sleeveless shirt, are about three times as thick as her thighs. Right now, he’s drinking from a sports bottle and has turned his sexy butt toward Aleyna. She has to suppress the desire to slap it. Aleyna grins to herself. Fortunately, no one can read minds. 

Kevin is taking a short break from his training. When the weather is nice, he is here for 1.5 hours every day. Otherwise, of course, in the gym, but fresh air is healthier, and it has the side effect that he always looks like a southern Italian by mid-summer. This is despite the fact that he is blonde. Others think he’s crazy to work out so much, but Kevin prides himself on his muscles. Besides, why should he waste time watching unnecessary TV instead? In addition, his body is well-received by the ladies. Kevin hardly ever goes home alone on the weekends. The pretty woman who walks or cycles past the park sometimes has also caught his eye. Her full bosom is always displayed under a tight-fitting top, and she usually wears her shoulder-length, black-dyed hair open. She has definitely checked him out, but so far there has been no opportunity to talk to her. The time will come for sure, thinks Kevin, and begins with another round of pull-ups. 

On an unexpectedly beautiful summer evening, Kevin is alone on the fitness court. A thunderstorm had been announced, but so far, the rain is holding back, and the clouds create a dramatic mood in the sky. 

Kevin sees the young woman with shopping bags striped over both shoulders coming along the path. This is his opportunity to break the ice. „That looks heavy,” he calls out to her. 

She looks up and realizes that he is addressing her. “They don’t only look heavy.” She puts a bag on the ground and tucks a strand of hair behind her ear. “I probably bought too much for the barbecue party.”

“Should I help you carry them?” Kevin offers. 

“Oh, that’s not necessary. I don’t want to interrupt your workout.”

“Such a job is exactly what I train those muscles for.” He winks.

“They’re probably handy for all sorts of things,” says Aleyna. A soft blush rises to her face, and she looks to the ground. 

The marveling look that Aleyna has given Kevin’s biceps did not escape Kevin’s attention. He approaches Aleyna until they are only an arm’s length apart. “Oh, what else for example?”

Aleyna swallows to moisten her throat again. Wherever her eyes land, she sees only well-defined muscles. Maybe it’s the strange atmosphere with the storm clouds, but Aleyna herself is surprised by her next words. “To be hugged by Hulk, for example. I’m sure it’d feel great.”

Kevin grins. “We can give it a try, can’t we?” He takes another step closer and puts his hand on her shoulder. “I’ve seen you around a few times. What’s your name?”

“Aleyna.” Her back suddenly feels pleasantly refreshed because of the goosebumps that Kevin’s hand has triggered on her body. 

“I’m Kevin.” He runs his hand to the back of her neck and buries his fingers in her hair. Aleyna doesn’t budge and looks at him spellbound with her brown eyes. “So, Aleyna, get ready for the sweatiest hug of your life.” Kevin apologetically pulls up the corner of his mouth and then embraces her.

At first, Aleyna feels his hard chest against which she is pressed, and afterward, it feels like a huge, soothing blanket is wrapped around her. Truthfully, Kevin’s shirt and skin are a little damp, but she likes the masculine smell of his sweat. Besides, the day’s heat hasn’t left her dry either. She returns the embrace by putting her arms around his torso. Her fingertips barely touch behind his back. Aleyna sighs as relaxation spreads through her body. That was exactly what she needed. 

Kevin doesn’t want to let go either. Aleyna’s hair smells deliciously of vanilla and her soft bosom presses pleasantly against his upper body. The look into her plump neckline just before the embrace triggered an electrifying pulsation in his abdomen and he would like to push her lower body tighter against him. 

So, for quite a while, the two of them stand like this and no one lets go until Aleyna feels big drops on her skin. A glance up confirms that the sky has opened its gates after all.

“Oh no,” she holds her hands over her hair, but it’s useless. In a few moments, both will be soaked to the bones. 

“Let’s get under the half-pipe,” Kevin shouts, grabbing her shopping bags. 

Aleyna follows him. Gasping, they stare out into the rain and then look at their wet clothes.

Kevin laughs. “I wouldn’t have thought it would start so suddenly.”

“I guess, now we have to wait,” Aleyna replies. When their eyes meet, a fire blazes in their gaze. She wants to feel Kevin’s skin on hers again and preferably not only externally.

Kevin almost expects lightning to be triggered between them, the tension feels so strong. “I guess my arms have proofed their functionality?” 

Aleyna chews on her lower lip. “Definitely.” 

He takes a step toward her and feels her body heat. Kevin puts his hands on her wet shirt and pulls it over her head. His penis stirs at the sight of her full breasts, which are pushed together by a red bra.

“I have never been stripped off my clothes by anyone that quickly,” Aleyna tries to cover up her nervousness.

Kevin spreads the remaining drops of water along her waist and then brings his hands up to her breasts, which he massages with his hands. “My mother told me not to hang out in wet clothes for too long or I’ll catch a cold.”

“Ah, in that case...” Aleyna runs her hands under his shirt and shamelessly touches his abdominal muscles before pulling the T-shirt over his head. For a moment she stares at his perfectly defined chest and then her hands are immediately back on his six-pack. Only now does she begin to breathe again. She brings her mouth to his chest and kisses a slow line down to his pants. She pulls the sweatpants down a bit and licks along the fine skin above his genital area. Meanwhile, she rests her hands on his pelvic bones.

A pleasant shiver runs down Kevin’s spine. He didn’t expect that Aleyna would take the initiative. Now she has his cock in her hand. Her touches are gentle, nevertheless, his penis comes to life quickly. 

Aleyna feels the twitch of Kevin’s cock in her hand. She tightens her grip and with every stroke, he becomes stiffer. She massages his glans with two fingers and elicits a gasp from Kevin, which she can hear even through the pattering of the rain. 

He squints down and looks right into the beautiful gap between her breasts. Kevin takes his penis in his hand and grazes it against her boobs. 

Aleyna understands the signal and rubs the hard dick between her soft breasts. 

Kevin claws his fingers into her shoulders and then mingles his fingers with the hair on the back of her neck again. Her hair tickles his wrists. He pulls her head up and kisses her on the mouth. 

Kevin tastes salty due to the sweat. Nevertheless, she greedily opens her lips and receives his tongue, because while their tongues wrap around each other, their bodies grow even closer as well. Aleyna feels his steel muscles against her belly and her nipples become hard. She hugs Kevin even tighter and feels his penis press against her skirt. His strong arms give her goosebumps wherever they touch her.

Kevin pushes her skirt up and pulls her panties aside. Her vagina receives his fingers with a moist welcome. Kevin grunts as he plants his lips behind her ear for a kiss.

Aleyna gasps as she is flooded by a heat wave. 

Kevin lifts her as if she weighs nothing and she swings her legs around his waist. With his cock he gropes for her opening. 

Aleyna’s skin tingles excitedly. She wants to feel him inside herself. As Kevin presses his glans against her vagina, her pussy becomes even wetter.

Kevin clenches his teeth. His abdomen is flooded with an electrifying hum. He finally wants to push into Aleyna. He is gliding into her vagina. With every inch he advances, his penis becomes wetter. Her tight vagina wraps around his sex, and the tingling from his abdomen spreads further into his body. He presses Aleyna tightly against him to penetrate deep into her. At the very back, he lets go of a deep exhale.

Aleyna’s abdomen reacts with a delighted buzz. She nestles her upper body against Kevin’s and perceives his masculine smell even better. Then she tilts her pelvis forward to give his penis another angle inside her. 

Kevin begins to move in her depths. So many stimuli affect him at once – the pattering of the rain, the moisture of her and the humidity in the air, the heat of the day, which now gives way to the rain, so that he has to pull out all the stops in order not to come immediately. His breathing quickens with every thrust.

Aleyna gasps and closes her eyes. Her vagina feels warmer and warmer the more he moves inside her, and she genuinely enjoys every inch of Kevin’s skin. She groans and rests her head against his neck.

Kevin grips her thighs a little stronger, not that she accidentally slips off, and rams his abdomen against hers repeatedly. 

Aleyna’s breathing quickens and Kevin sees only the whites of her eyes as she fully indulges in the pleasures. The way she claws her hands into his back, he’ll probably get red scratch marks as a souvenir, but that probably means he’s doing something right. 

Aleyna forgets everything around her and only feels Kevin inside her and his skin on hers. “I’m coming,” she gasps. A wave of energy is discharged in her body, and she clings to Kevin with her last strength while her whole body shakes until complete exhaustion.

Kevin pinches his butt together so that he doesn’t squirt into her right then. He slows down his movements and enjoys the twitching of her vagina around his penis. 

“Can I come inside you?” he asks as Aleyna’s eyes are focused on his face again. She nods and so he accelerates his thrusts and claws his hands tighter around her waist. Not much is missing until a tingling sensation announces his orgasm. He thrusts deep into Aleyna and his breath comes out of his throat in short bursts. He leans Aleyna’s back against the framework of the half-pipe for more stability. When his penis has calmed down a bit, his breathing also normalizes, and he exhales slowly. He kisses Aleyna on the forehead and then gently puts her on the ground.

Aleyna still stands a bit wobbly on her feet and rests her hands on his chest. She wants to imprint this feeling in her long-term memory. “Hm, the rain still hasn’t stopped”, she notes.

“Then we probably have to use it as a shower.”

"Or you could come home and take a shower with me,” Aleyna suggests.

Kevin smiles. “That’s an offer I can’t refuse.”
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Kevin carries Aleyna’s shopping bags right up to her fridge. They had put their wet clothes back on, only to take them off again now. 

“You can start the shower while I store the things away,” Aleyna says, pointing to the bathroom. 

“Okay, but don’t make me wait too long.” Kevin winks at her and disappears into the bathroom. 

Aleyna briefly reviews the past half hour in her head. On the one hand, she still has excited butterflies flying in her belly when she thinks about Kevin’s strong gorilla arms and chest, on the other hand, she wonders what had been riding her to just have sex with a complete stranger in a public place. However, his gigantic body felt so good on hers that she already longs for his touches again. She hurriedly puts the rest of the food in the fridge and also enters the bathroom. Kevin is covered by the curtain, and she only sees his shadow, which makes his shoulders look even wider. She takes off her clothes and looks forward to the warming water and the man that already stands under it. 

Kevin has his back turned to her and the water runs down his trained back and sexy ass. When he hears Aleyna getting into the bathtub, he turns around. His eyes wander from her plump breasts across her flat stomach to her shaved sex. Without any clothes on her body, being close to her would surely feel even more amazing. 

Aleyna swallows dryly and thinks that hopefully, this won’t be the last time she sees him naked. She steps up to him and gently pushes him against the wall so that she can also find space under the jet of water. 

Where Aleyna touches him, his skin now feels pleasantly warm. Kevin takes her face in his hands and kisses her on the mouth. Her breasts graze his body and her pointed nipples trigger goose bumps on his arms. 

Aleyna puts her hands on his butt and rubs her abdomen against his soft penis. Through her touch, she breathes life back into it and his cock nudges her body. 

Kevin looks at her and runs his tongue over his lips. “We don’t have room for much more than kissing in here. Anything else would be negligent regarding accidents.”

“I wouldn’t have considered you to be so safety-loving.” Aleyna raises an eyebrow. “But luckily, I also have a bed.”

“That’s what I thought.” He smiles. “But before that, I’d like to soap you.” He reaches for the shampoo bottle. “With this?”

Aleyna nods and watches as he squirts a generous portion into his hand. Then he digs his fingers into her hair and gives her a pleasant head massage. Aleyna closes her eyes and enjoys the wonderful shiver that is running down her spine. 

Kevin takes some foam off her head and continues on her cleavage. He traces the outer curve of her breasts and circles around them toward the middle. After that, he gently massages her boobs so that her flesh swells through his fingers. He bites his lower lip. It makes him really horny that he has so much material to work with here. He massages her nipples with his thumbs. Once the water has washed off the soap, he first puts one nipple in his mouth and after dedicating some time to it, he focuses on the other nipple. 

Aleyna’s breasts are tingling. Kevin sucks on her nipple and then lets it jerk back. 

“Turn around,” he says, grabbing her shoulders. 

Aleyna lets herself be guided to face the other way. He kneads her shoulders and immediately the last tension of the day disappears. Soon she feels his half-erect penis rubbing against her ass. Aleyna sighs contentedly.

“So, where is this bed now?” asks Kevin.

“I’ll show you. Just let me get you a towel first.” Aleyna wraps herself in her towel and then hands him a second one from the cupboard.

Kevin rubs his body dry and follows her into the bedroom. There he pulls Aleyna’s hand and unwraps her from her towel until she stands naked in front of him again. The corners of his mouth move upwards. “Better. Now make yourself comfortable on your back.”

Aleyna does as she is told without questioning him. She is convinced that some great surprises are hiding in this man. 

Kevin bends her legs and places her feet on his shoulders. He kneels on the bed in front of her and puts his hands on her waist from where he strokes her lower abdomen toward her thighs. 

Aleyna also enjoys this massage and especially the direct view of his naked upper body. 

Kevin massages her thighs and slowly approaches her sex. He runs along her groin, which distributes a pleasant warmth in her abdomen. Then he puts his thumb on her clitoris and rubs it.

Aleyna purrs softly and closes her eyes. Suddenly, instead of the pressure, she feels a warm humidity on her sex. She squints through her eye slits and sees that Kevin is now with his face between her legs. 

Kevin licks her sex from the center up to her clitoris. It tastes feminine, mixed with a bit of vanilla from the shampoo from before. He envelops her clitoris with his lips and sucks on it. Her relieved sigh lets him know to continue like this. He circles the clitoris with his tongue and then sucks on it more vigorously.

Aleyna hears a groan and realizes with a shock that it came from her throat. Her vagina begins to tingle. Then she feels a pinch in the clitoris, which immediately gives way to a delightful heat explosion because the blood shoots back after Kevin has cheekily bitten her. 

Kevin shifts his mouth a little lower and penetrates her with his tongue. He tastes her inner moisture and would love to penetrate her with his penis again. But first, he wants to fully satisfy her, because her moans of pleasure and contortions under his hands make him even hotter.

Kevin’s tongue dives inside her and brings her sex to life. It feels like her vagina is vibrating. The soft surface of his tongue is a pleasant change from a cock. However, her desire to feel Kevin’s stiff penis in her body only intensifies with every wave of lust that passes through Aleyna. She moves her pelvis in gentle circles because somehow, she has to let the energy out. Now, in addition to licking, Kevin massages her clitoris with his finger again. Aleyna whimpers and her breathing quickens. She gropes down and buries her fingers in his hair. “If you continue like this, I’ll come,” she moans through clenched teeth.

That’s the whole point, Kevin thinks and continues his massage. Aleyna’s contortions grow stronger until she finally groans, and both her vagina and thighs begin to tremble.

“Phew,” she moans, followed by a few heavy breaths. Her entire abdomen is ignited by electric waves, while deep relaxation spreads throughout the rest of her body. She grabs Kevin’s chin and pulls him up to her face. Naked, she wraps her legs around his body. Even in this position, the blanket of muscles and warmth feels amazing. His penis is still pressing hard against her abdomen. She can’t leave him this way. She kisses Kevin on the cheek and by pressing her body against his suggests doing a turtle roll.

Kevin follows her lead and is now lying under her. He stares up at her breasts which look beautiful even from this perspective. He reaches out his hands and weighs them like precious fruit.

Aleyna rubs her sex against his. His penis is immediately moistened because she is still so wet. Without effort, he slides into her as she positions herself on him.

Kevin pushes out a brief burst of breath. He did not expect that he would be allowed to penetrate her so suddenly and that she would still be so damp. 

Aleyna is lounging on him, with his cock deep inside her. Moving her pelvis in wave movements, she glides up and down on his dick. She rests her hands on his strong chest.

Kevin gasps. He claws his hands into her butt and supports her movements. He is still very horny from before. “Keep doing what you are doing, baby. I won’t last long like that.”

Aleyna speeds up her movements. Kevin’s chest swells even more under her hands. His face contorts into a grimace. She doesn’t want to miss a moment of his reactions, because it makes her horny again to see what effect she has on Kevin’s body. Then Kevin comes, too. She feels his penis twitching inside her. In addition, he loudly gasps a few times and pushes his abdomen against hers as much as possible.

Kevin exhales for a long time. “Wow, this evening took a completely different turn than I expected.”

Aleyna giggles. “Yes, you are welcome to help me carry the groceries home again any time.”

“The course of true love never did run smooth.”

- William Shakespeare
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A Date With the Professional Athlete
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When Mark enters the afterparty, it is already in full swing. Some people pat him on the shoulder and give their congratulations. Right away he is handed a beer and glasses clink with his from all sides. Even though the whole hockey team is celebrated after this Cup victory, he is the star of the season. Mark returns the smile of the people and, with the arms of his teammates around his neck, jumps up and down to a victory hymn. 

Verena watches Mark and his teammates celebrate in a separate area of the club. Even in her section there are only invited guests and Verena is lucky to have been let in thanks to her friend’s media pass. She has attended every home game this season and is a loyal fan. Therefore, she thinks, it is only fair to be part of the celebration now. But what’s even better is that Mark Paulson actually came to the party. Simply the fact that she is in the same room with this man – without an ice rink with a thick plastic shield barrier - makes her a bit dizzy. The tall man, with his broad shoulders and blonde hair that reaches past his neck, has always appealed to her. Today she would have the chance to let him know about her existence. She has put on a short, tight-fitting glitter dress in order to stand out from the crowd. Verena walks closer to the red rope barrier with her martini in her hand. From here she can even see the deep dimple on Mark’s chin. According to the media, he is single, which has increased the chance that he will pay attention to her. As a hairdresser, she knew exactly how to style herself nicely and leave a good impression. She pushes her breasts into shape and then puts a hand to her mouth to call out to the closest hockey player within reach. “Hey, Murphy, can you come here?” She beckons him over. Murphy looks at her for a moment. It is clear to her that her only convincing argument for him to turn away from his friends is her appearance. It works and he casually strolls the few steps to her spot. Verena tries to breathe normally. Even hockey stars are only human, no reason to be nervous, she tells herself. 

Murphy looks at her questioningly. 

“First of all, congratulations on your victory.”

Murphy clenches his hand into a fist. “Yes, thank you.”

“Secondly, would it be possible to take a selfie with you and afterward with Paulson?” She points to Mark. The hockey star actually glances toward them at this moment. Verena smiles at him and notices that her face is getting warm from a blush, which is why she turns back to Murphy. 

“With me for sure but I can’t speak for others.” He nods, then puts an arm around her shoulder as she positions her phone. 

Mark’s gaze is fixed on the petite blonde that is curvy around her butt. Her dress sparkles like a disco ball and shines with her beautiful, green eyes. Sure, there were always pretty women around him. But she had a natural laugh that he automatically smiled back. She blushed and continued talking to Murphy. Apparently, they talked about him because Murphy also looked at him briefly. Mark breaks away from his circle and walks toward the woman. 

“Hi. Who are we having the pleasure of meeting?” asks Mark. 

“Mark Paulson,” Verena breathes tonelessly so that only her lips move, and her eyes widen. 

Mark grins. He always finds it amusing when people react funny in his presence just because he is famous. He does not see himself as someone special and once more he is reminded of his status. “I know who I am. I mean you.”

Verena swallows and tries to calm her nerves. “I’m Verena.” She stretches out her hand and Mark shakes it. An invigorating tingling sensation flows from her arm to the rest of her body. This tall man radiates a masculinity that she would like to tear off his shirt on the spot. Shocked by her thoughts, she withdraws her hand. 

Mark looks fascinated into her green eyes, which sparkle with her dress. He believes he has never seen such a bright green. 

“Congratulations on your victory,” says Verena. “That was a great season.”

“Thank you, yes, I really can’t complain.”

Murphy has returned to his group. Verena’s stomach tightens with excitement because she now talks to her celebrity crush exclusively. “It must have been exhausting, too. What are you doing to relax?”

Mark raises an eyebrow. “Is this an interview?”

“No, pure curiosity. Sorry if that was inappropriate. I’m a bit nervous.”

Mark grins. He would like to make Verena nervous in completely different ways. If only, to see what other expressions her eyes would take on. Apart from her exciting curves, which she would be rubbing against his body. “Who needs rest? When I’m not on the ice, I like to be outside and ride my bike or canoe.”

“I also enjoy nature. In the fresh air, you feel more alive than, for example, here, in this stuffy club.”

“I honestly wouldn’t mind some fresh air. Today was a pure whirlwind.”

“I wouldn’t mind accompanying you, either.” Verena winks at him. 

“You know what, let’s do it.” Mark throws a quick glance around the room. “I just have to make sure I get out of here inconspicuously. Give me 20 minutes and then we meet at the river under the bridge, about two blocks from here. Do you know where I mean?”

“Yes, I know the place. Are you sure?” If he changed his mind, it would be a bit scary there, in the middle of the night. 

“Yes, definitely.” Mark nods. “Well, see you soon, Verena.” 

Verena exhales slowly. She likes how he said her name. Mark has disappeared again in a cluster of people and Verena can only hope that he was serious. She goes to the bathroom to freshen up a bit. Then she leaves the club. There are still people out, which is why she dares to walk. A few couples in love walk hand in hand along the river and Verena feels even stranger, so alone. Suddenly, someone taps her on the shoulder. 

“It’s good that you’re wearing such an unforgettable dress, I recognized you immediately,” says Mark, putting his arm around her shoulder and leaving it there. Verena looks at him questioningly. 

“Not that you catch a cold.”

She is anything but cold. Heavenly bells go off in her head. She has skin contact with Mark Paulson, the highest-paid hockey player of the year and above all, the best-looking one. A warm shiver runs down her spine. “How did you get here so quickly?” asks Verena to relax her nerves. 

“A friend drove me, otherwise someone might have followed me.” He feels Verena’s slender back in his arm. She feels so fragile next to his trained body that his protective instinct is automatically activated. 

“So, now we’re out in the fresh air,” says Verena. 

“Yes, we are.” Is it just him or is there an electric tension crackling between them? He looks up and sees the sparkling stars. A sight that he hasn’t noticed so consciously for ages. “It’s nice here.”

“Wonderful.” Verena breathes and turns to his broad chest. She would like to cuddle up against this pillow more often. 

Mark puts a finger under her chin and tilts her head upwards. Their eyes share a deep gaze until their lips inevitably meet. She tastes like martini and something sweet and Mark doesn’t want to continue their walk but instead explore much more of Verena’s body. He had far too little time for women between the many training sessions and games. As they break away from each other to catch their breath, her eyes shine at him. A sparkle that is only meant for him. He exhales audibly and then pulls her by the hand to a bench that is completely hidden in the dark. He sits her on his lap and tucks a strand of her blonde hair behind her ear. It smells like a spring field, which is a welcome change from the smell of sweat, which is a constant side effect when playing hockey. “What are you doing to me?” asks Mark. “Since I spotted you in the club, I don’t want to let you out of my hands.”

Verena laughs shyly and shrugs her shoulders. “Lucky me, I’d say.” She puts her hand on his cheek, which is characterized by a strong jawbone. Their lips have already found each other again. Verena feels Mark’s hands on her back. His arms graze the sides of her breasts, and her nipples stand up. Her mouth is half open and Mark pushes forward with his tongue. Verena receives him greedily and dances around his tongue with hers. She analyzes his flavor and happiness hormones make her body jittery. If he were a drink, she would empty it immediately. 

Mark playfully bites her lower lip and lets it jump back. He runs his hand to her ass and pinches it. “I want you,” he murmurs in her ear and then nibbles on her earlobe. 

Verena’s neck hairs stand up. Heat flushes her body, and she breaks away from him. She sees how her own lust is reflected in his eyes. Verena changes her position so that her knees are now to the right and left of Mark’s legs. Her dress slides upwards. This brings her sex to life because now his abdomen rubs against hers. Her body looks tiny in front of his broad chest. Verena explores his muscles with her hands, then runs under his shirt while rubbing herself externally against his penis. She already feels a bulge pressing against her panties. 

He traces his hands along her thighs until he wanders below her dress and grabs her butt cheeks. 

Verena opens his zipper and pulls the pants down far enough so that she can feel his cock well through his underpants. 

Mark lets out a satisfied hum. Normally he is under constant observation in public and now he sits here out in the open on a bench and makes out with a stranger. Verena’s movements on him turn him on. In addition, he can already feel her moisture through her panties. He touches her opening with his fingers and snorts loudly as they immediately slide effortlessly inside her. 

“That’s what you’re doing to me,” Verena whispers. She glides outwardly along his penis until his glans presses against her opening. 

Mark would love to just penetrate her. But he stops her at her hips. “Wait,” he reaches into his pocket and takes out a condom. 

Verena laughs with relief. “Do you always have this in your pocket?”

Mark shakes his head. “My friend had one in the car, and I thought I’d better plan ahead just in case.” He grins. 

Verena watches as he rolls the condom over his stiff cock and his glans and veins shine through the thin rubber. She grabs his dick that emerges on both sides of her hand. It is hard from the bottom to the top. When she grazes against his balls, she hears him gasp, therefore Verena returns to the delicate balls and gently massages them with her hand. 

Mark buries his mouth in her hair and then steers his penis inside her. 

Verena groans softly. He slides deep into her. Once at the bottom, she pauses and looks into his eyes. Her whole body seems to vibrate with excitement. She’s actually sitting here with a hockey star. 

“So, now I’m well hidden inside you,” Mark murmurs, looking behind her. They are somewhat protected by the darkness, but if someone looks closely as they pass by, it is obvious what they are doing. 

“Still, better not waste too much time,” Verena whispers. She begins to slide up and down his penis. Her vagina tingles so that a soothing warmth spreads in the abdomen.

Mark closes his eyes and enjoys the tight friction. Verena slides up the length of his penis until she almost loses him, only to let him penetrate her again even deeper. Mark’s breathing quickens and tension spreads in his chest that would dissolve into deep relaxation after orgasm. Mark searches for Verena’s mouth while he leaves his hands on her hip to move it in a rhythm that feels good. 
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