
Argentina, Day 7

A Day at the Beach!



I decided to spend the rest of my
time in Argentina at the beach.
I wasn’t pleased about ending up
at a resort, but I was in fact
VERY pleased to find my hunky
Brazilian surfer, Sergio! Now I
won’t have to go through the
trouble of finding a date while
I’m here in Mar De Plata.

Sergio is such a flirt. He insisted
on taking my picture while we set
up near the water. It was tough
to find some privacy on the
crowded beach, but we
persevered. We were a little far
away from the resort, but both
Sergio and I liked it better that
way.





Sergio and I passed the camera back and forth while we fooled
around on the beach. It’s a good thing we found some privacy,
because I don’t think Sergio is capable of holding back! He wasted no
time slipping his hands beneath my bikini top to fondle my breasts! I
took a photo of the two of us together while he kissed my neck,
working his way down to my nipple, suckling it like a child!



Did I mention how grateful I am we found some privacy?



Sweet Aphrodite must’ve been
smiling on me that day. Imagine
my surprise when our privacy was
finally invaded, only to discover
that it was Carlos, my
tango-dancing tryst from Buenos
Aires, who had discovered Sergio
and I making love on the beach!
I greeted Carlos with a kiss and
Sergio followed close behind.

Just like that, our date turned
into a threesome, not that
Sergio seemed to mind! He invited
Carlos to our little blanket and
the beach and handed him the
camera. He pointed it at me
happily. What else could I do but
drop to my knees to show my two
handsome dates my
appreciation?



Did I mention how grateful I am we found some privacy?



I can’t remember the last
threesome I had that felt this
good! Sergio and Carlos were
insatiable! With their huge
members filling me up from both
ends, they would each finish
inside me over and over again
before trading spots. Being
ravaged by two hunks on a
beach under the Argentina sun…
this was a dream come true!

This cheeky picture was Sergio’s
idea… He laid down on the sand
while I spread my lips and let the
boys’ cum drip all over him. I was
so filled with cum that day.
Maybe I should’ve asked the boys
to wear condoms? Oh, well… I’m
sure it’ll be fine!



This was a great way to end my trip to Argentina. I can’t wait to
come back again. I wonder who I’ll meet next time?




