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Dr. Janet Lister shut the clasps on her wheelie and tossed her heels into a large satchel while humming a tune. Classes were over for the spring semester and she had no summer classes which meant some long-awaited free time. Fall and spring semesters had her with 12 class hours each and the time spent getting her research papers published meant one stressed out professor.

A few friends suggested getting a cabin in the woods for a week, but the good professor knew better. The eye candy and offerings at the beach were more attractive than the countryside even if it meant a little private fun.

A few weeks before the end of the term she perused the offerings at her favorite beach a few hours away. The good doctor, a proud cougar, loved this particular beach for its eye candy and fresh meat. It was a tough decision between a hotel and renting a cottage on the beach but despite the higher cost, the cottage offered some advantages.

First was privacy, if the cougar brought home some prey their leaving would be more private be it later that evening or the next morning. There is nothing more embarrassing than bringing home prey to a beachside motel as a party is going on at the pool.

The second reason was for the hunt. A cougar needed territory to roam and a beachside cottage would guarantee her enough room to stalk her prey.

The cottage was right on the beach with a bike path between the back of her cottage and the beach. She could jog and work out in the early morning and at sundown stalk her prey. 

It was a beautiful summer day and she decided to drive with the top down in her convertible. The drive itself was beautiful as the air whipped through her long, brown hair sending it flying behind her head. 

She arrived at the shore a couple of hours before the check in time and decided to grab a quick bite to eat at her favorite restaurant. 

There was a couple on the deck sitting a few tables away. The girl had her back to Janet and her boyfriend was stealing glances around her body every couple of seconds. 

Nothing like a little practice before the cougar goes hunting, she thought and Janet started to play with her food. She poked the end of a baby carrot with her fork and brought it up to her lips. 

When the man looked in her direction, she made eye contact and winked at him. The fork started to work the carrot in and out of her lips before letting it slide inside. Her tongue manipulated it so that one end poked her cheek a couple of times and she bit her bottom lip for effect.

The man choked for a moment on his meal Dr. Lister picked up her tablet. She feigned interest as the girlfriend turned around.

She ignored them for a minute before poking a long piece of chicken and repeating the process from before except her hand tugged at her top a couple of times exposing even more cleavage.

The man blushed and his girlfriend admonished him for not paying attention to her. Dr. Lister smiled inside noting that practice time was over; the cougar was now ready to hunt.

The couple left with the girlfriend looking angry as Dr. Lister smiled. She checked the local paper for party spots making some notes on her tablet before returning to check in at the cottage.

She unpacked, showered, and changed into her workout outfit; a tight black top with pink neon stripes and tight pink neon shorts. An animal print headband completed the outfit. 

The strip between the cottage and beach was busy with lots of eye candy. She began to stretch casting a net to see if there were any interested suitors. It was a good idea to identify targets now so that she could easily close her pussy trap later on luring her prey back to her den.

The pickings were a bit slim but the day was still early and she decided to go for a short jog to the far end of the path.
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