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Mrs. Brenda Kline and her neighbor's son got out of the car, a man in his early 20's, a woman in her mid 30's. As he straightened up, he flashed a big grin to her, his brown eyes flashing with happiness, his tan glowing next to his red t-shirt. He stretched to his 5'7" height and looked around at the dusky sky.

She came around the car and he grabbed her around her trim waist, picking her up and squeezing her, then dropping her back down to the ground. She stood on her tippy toes, her 5'4" frame reaching for his lips. A light peck and they returned to the business of unpacking the car. Smiling, laughing, they carried their bags, walking next to the heat soaked road.

"God, I so love to watch fireworks, they really turn me on," Brenda drunkenly said, "and my dear husband refused to take me. Can you believe he said he wanted to stay at the Fourth of July party. Well I'm just going to have to find some way to thank you for volunteering to bring me Bobby. I'm sure that I can come up with something you'd like to show my appreciation"

Although 8 in the evening, the still air felt hot and heavy, the humidity ever present. "It's hard to believe it's supposed to be in the 70's tonight," he commented. Walking behind her, watching her incredibly sexy rear end move, he smiled to himself. "I just hope it doesn't rain," she replied.

They walked onto the beach, chatting, pointing out the more interesting people, the kids, and whatever else caught their eye. But as they rounded the bend they stopped. Hundreds of beach towels lay out, with hundreds of people laying there, drinking soda (and more), talking, kids running around. The two looked at each other, a little stunned. "It's a lot more crowded than I
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