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Sam Hart

"Don't let anything get you down, be bold and wild and wonderful!"

- Astrid Lindgren
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A Gift for You
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​Get a free short story by Sam Hart by clicking here.

In this story, you can expect a hot encounter on the beach. Read what happens when two strangers are so attracted to each other from the moment they meet that it's impossible to keep their hands off each other.
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Yes, I want a free short story (click here). 
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Marissa & Selina
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Seductive Messages on the Starbucks Cup

In the busy Starbucks outlet in the city center where Marissa works, there is one particular customer who always catches her eye: Selina. Her name alone triggers a flutter in Marissa's stomach. Selina is a beautiful woman with long, wavy, raven-black hair and bright green eyes. Her skin has an ivory complexion that seems to have been kissed by summer sunshine.

Marissa is no stranger to the world of flirting. As a barista, she has been trained to be friendly and attentive to customers, but Selina is different. This woman attracts her attention in a way that Marissa doesn't quite understand. Maybe it's the way Selina laughs or the way she runs her elegant fingers through her hair as she waits for her order. Or it's simply the feeling Selina emits as if she's dropped into Marissa's Starbucks for a brief moment from another world.

One day, when Marissa sees Selina in line again, she decides to summon up some courage. She grabs a cup and writes a message on the lid: "You bring a touch of magic to my day every morning." Then she conjures up a smiley face next to it.

Selina, unsuspecting of what is to come, orders her usual coffee and accepts the hot cup. As she reads the message, a smile flits across her face. She takes a look behind the counter and knows for sure that the message is not from the Asian-looking man with the gold earring. The message must be from the pretty brunette who wears her hair tied back in a long, high ponytail and always smiles at her in such a charming way. It is Selina who dares to do something this time. She looks Marissa straight in the eye and says: "You bring magic to my day too."

Marissa's cheeks flush, but a broad smile shows that this is exactly the answer she was hoping for from Selina. "How about we meet for a drink after I finish work?" she asks, and her voice sounds softer than she intended.

Selina's tummy tingles with excitement, because Marissa not only has a beautifully shaped mouth but also a seductive cleavage. Selina nods in agreement and they set the time and the bar where they will meet later. 

For the rest of the day, Marissa is walking on air and can hardly believe that her message has actually led to a date with Selina.

Selina, on the other hand, has to keep smiling to herself when she thinks about her upcoming date and can hardly hide her nervousness when she looks for Marissa later in the bar. She had dressed up and styled her hair carefully.

Marissa spots Selina in the crowd and waves to her with a lump of excitement in her throat. Selina looks stunning in a blue dress that accentuates her curves in an enchanting way. 

Selina's heart leaps when she catches sight of Marissa. Her smile is just as warm and inviting as it was back at the Starbucks. She already feels a strong attraction between them, which intensifies with every passing moment.

They both order a beer and sit down at a small table by the window. Conversation flows easily and it's as if they've known each other for ages. Marissa learns that Selina is a writer and likes to lose herself in a world of words in her spare time. 

Selina listens spellbound as Marissa tells her about her passion for baking and how she dreams of having her own small café-bakery.

With every moment they spend together, they feel a powerful energy growing between them, making Marissa's abdomen buzz and Selina's nipples start to tingle.

As the evening progresses and people come and go in the bar, they realize that they have grown even closer than at the beginning of their date. Their hands touch by chance and the spark between them is clear.

Marissa stops talking and looks deep into Selina's eyes. 

Selina swallows and her heart pounds a little faster, knowing that the rest of this evening is inevitable. She leans closer to Marissa and when Marissa moves towards her, their lips meet in a kiss.

Marissa feels a warmth flood her body. Their lips fit together perfectly and Marissa's heart beats wildly in her chest.

Selina enjoys the softness of Marissa's mouth on hers, and instead of wanting to take it slow here in public, she realizes how her body craves more. 

Their mouths part and Marissa's veins vibrate with energy, urging her to kiss Selina right back.

Selina stops her. "How about we go back to my place?" she hastily suggests.

Marissa's body is burning to explore Selina's curves more closely. "Can you wait that long? We should see what the restrooms look like here." She bites her lower lip.

Selina's vagina twitches at the thought of running her fingers over Marissa's breasts and pussy and with a nod, she stands up and walks towards the toilets.
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