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Emma glided effortlessly through the cool, crystal clear water, her arms slicing through the surface with perfect form. With each effortless stroke, she propelled herself forward with grace and power. Now, she was teaching her neighbor's little boy the basics of swimming. As they finished the lesson, Emma climbed out of the pool, rivulets of water cascading down her lithe form. Her bikini clung to her curves, accentuating her figure.

Emma felt the young boy's eyes following her as she emerged from the pool. A small thrill ran through her, knowing the effect her body had even on someone so innocent. She smiled warmly at him as she reached for her towel.

"You did very well today," she purred, her voice like honey.

Emma wrapped the towel around her shoulders, letting it drape open to reveal her glistening skin. She noticed the boy's gaze lingering on her body and felt a familiar warmth spread through her core.

"Would you like to join me for some lemonade?" she asked, her voice low and inviting. 

The boy nodded eagerly, his eyes wide. Emma led him to a shaded lounge area, her hips swaying hypnotically as she walked. She poured two tall glasses of lemonade, the ice cubes clinking musically.

As she handed him his glass, she leaned in close. "You're becoming quite the swimmer," she murmured. "Soon you'll be as good as me." Her breath tickled his ear, sending a shiver down his spine. 

Emma reclined on the lounge chair, stretching languidly. Droplets of water still clung to her skin, glistening in the warm sunlight. She took a long sip of lemonade, her lips wrapping sensuously around the straw.

"Tell me," she purred, fixing him with her piercing blue gaze. "What other activities do you enjoy?"

The young boy's cheeks flushed a deep shade of scarlet as he shifted uncomfortably on his feet, his small, swim-trunk-clad bulge visibly tenting against the damp fabric. Emma's experienced eye followed the direction of his gaze, smirking inwardly at her own power over him. "Well, why don't you have a seat here and tell me all about it?" she purred, patting the empty lounge chair next to her.

He hesitantly lowered himself onto the chair, his eyes unable to meet hers directly. Emma set down her glass of lemonade and placed a cool, reassuring hand on his tanned knee. "There's nothing to be shy about, sweetheart. I'm here for you," she purred, her voice dripping with seduction.

"Well..." he began, his voice cracking with adolescent awkwardness, "I... I like to watch..." His words trailed off into silence.

Emma arched an eyebrow, feigning ignorance as she leisurely traced a finger along the contour of her full lips. "Watch what, darling?" she prompted gently, her eyes twinkling with mischief. 
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