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Sandra, a curvy blonde with a penchant for pushing the boundaries of decency, strutted through the crowded beachside market. Her tight, neon pink bikini top struggled to contain her voluptuous breasts as they bounced with every step she took. Her sunglasses perched atop her head, revealing her piercing blue eyes that scanned the stalls with a mischievous glint. The warm breeze danced over her sun-kissed skin, teasing her with whispers of the carnality that lay just beyond the horizon of her mundane life.

Her eyes locked onto two tanned, muscular men, the epitome of masculine perfection, laughing over a round of drinks at a nearby bar. The way their muscles rippled under their shirts made her mouth water. They looked like they were on the prowl, and Sandra had no intention of letting them down. She sauntered over, her hips swaying like a serpent, and planted herself between them. "Care to buy a lady a drink?" she said, her voice dripping with sugared sin.

The men, named Tom and Mike, couldn't believe their luck as they ogled her, taking in the seductive curve of her waist and the way her bottom half threatened to spill out of her even tinier bikini bottom. "What's a sweet thing like you doing all alone?" Tom asked, his voice thick with desire. Sandra licked her lips, her teeth gleaming in the sun. "I'm not looking for company," she said "I'm looking for a good time."

Her husband, Steve, had given her his blessing before she left for her solo vacation. She'd come to this tropical paradise with one mission: to get fucked until she couldn't walk straight. The anticipation had been building within her, a coiling snake of lust that was about to unleash its venom.

The men looked at each other, the unspoken question hanging in the air. Mike broke the silence with a grin. "We're not just looking for company," he said, leaning in close so that his breath tickled her ear. "We're looking for the kind of fun that makes you forget your own name." Sandra felt a thrill run down her spine and she knew she'd found her prey.

Tom was the first to make his move, his hand sliding around her waist and pulling her closer to his chest. The coarse hairs on his arms brushed against her skin, sending goosebumps across her body. He leaned in and whispered, "How about we take this somewhere more private?" His voice was deep and gruff, a stark contrast to Mike's smoother tones. Sandra looked up at him through her lashes, playing the part of the coy seductress. "I like the way you think," she murmured.

Mike took the cue and stood, his cock already thickening at the thought of what was to come. He tossed some cash onto the bar and they left. The three of them stumbled through the crowd, the music of the beach party fading as they moved away from the bar. They found a small, secluded cove, the waves of the sea lapping gently against the shore. It was here that Sandra decided to lay her claim.

"I want you both," she said. Tom and Mike shared a look that could only be described as pure hunger before they moved in on her. Their hands roamed over her body, exploring the curves and valleys with an enthusiasm that was almost reverent. They pulled her top down, exposing her heavy, round breasts to the salty air. Sandra's nipples stiffened immediately, begging for attention.

Mike was the first to lean in, capturing one in his mouth. He sucked and nibbled, eliciting a gasp from her as she arched her back. His tongue swirled around the sensitive peak, tasting the faint hint of coconut sunscreen. Meanwhile, Tom had dropped to his knees, his eyes never leaving hers as he tugged her bikini bottoms down to her ankles. He inhaled deeply, his nostrils flaring at the scent of her arousal. "You're already wet for us, aren't you?" he murmured.
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