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Che came home
with a relaxed aura.
The brief vacation had worked wonders.
Sophia felt more laid back,

even after resuming her duties
a< a law firm Partner.




She smiled more,
she wag more upbeat,
and she laughed a little more often.
She even started wearing tshirts and shorts

more often around the houge,
proudly showing everything off.
She appeared less corporate and more
free-gpirited.




The following weekend,
she had made the decision that she wanted
to keep her tan as part of her gpiritual growth.

It made her feel like a new person.




She took care of her tan
in the early morning in the
backyard when Bradley
wag still in bed.




She laid on a beach blanket
which wag placed on the grass.
Their backyard was near a
hiking trail, o there weren't
any neighbors to spy on her.




She finished about the time
he woke up.

The vacation also gave her
a nice, golden brown tan.




It wag an even tan too, gince
she had been naked with her
colleagues on the beach.

It gave her a different look.




Unfortunately (or not)

the inevitable happened
and Bradley came
down to the kitchen,
just ag she had left

the backyard

through the <liding
door.




They were both

making breakfast
at the same time,
only thigs time,
she wag barefoot
wearing shorts
and a bikini top.




Then she gave him
an awkward gmile.
It wag the firet time

Bradley had ever
geen her in such a
small bikini top with
hi¢ own eyes, and
from the looks of
things, he seemed
to have enjoyed it.




They both gaid
'good morning' while
they in the kitchen.

"Were you tanning?"
he acked.




"My new favorite
hobby, if you can
believe it."

"Well, you look
great. Nice tan.

It makes you
look different.”




The look on her
face changed. She

appreciated the
comment.

"It makes me look
younger," she noted.
"More adventurous,
in 2 way."




She went to the
fridge and grabbed
gome juice, which
che poured in a cup.
She gulped it down
with her son
watching.




When she finished
her drink, she put

the cup in the gink
and looked at him.




"Why don't you join me
tomorrow?" she agked.
"We can meet outside at
7 am. The sunrige is
breathtaking. I can't
believe I've ignored it for

all these years."




"Ie that what you did
during your trip? Wake
up early and watch the
sunrige?"




She nodded.

"We watched the sunrige
ag a group. Sungets too.
It's such a gpiritual thing.
It makes me feel like I'm
part of the universe."
"You sound like a

full-blown hippie now,"
he laughed.




She shrugged.

"I know. But it makes me
happy. So how about
joining me tomorrow?
We'll watch the sunrice
while laying on the lounge

chairg. Then we'll work on
our tans. Maybe do some
yoga after."




"No thanks. I don't want
to wake up that early.
Plug I don't want to ruin
your 'alone time.' You
seem so peaceful these
days. Good for you."




She smiled again,
"The invitation is
always open.”




The next morning at 7:23 am,




What better way to start the day than
with a nice orgasm?

It seemed like a sure thing
that Bradley wags still sound asleep
since he had gone out to a college party
the night before.




One of the dirty habits
she picked up from her
last vacation was the
concept of outdoor
magsturbation.




All that wag needed
wag a beautiful view
of the sunrige, a
recliner seat, and
something to
gelf-etimulate with.




Her vibrator seemed
even louder outdoors,
but she wag certain
that her son couldn't
hear it from hig upstairg
bedroom.




It wag too far and hig¢
window wag cloged.
Co she let it buzz aloud.




She laid back in her
lounge chair and
focusged on the nice
view of the hiking trail.




All she wore wag a bikini.
And she took off the bikini
bottom aside to expose
her pussy to the

open air and sunlight.




Her body jerked the
moment the vibrator
went ingide of her.
Her toes wiggled.
She faintly moaned.
Then again.




She could hardly believe
that che was doing
something o brazen
outdoors.




If anyone had taken an early
morning hike out here, she'd
be caught. Worge, if her son
had woken up early, she'd be
mortified.
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She made a small gasping
noige. She wag trying to be
mindful in keeping her noige
levels down.
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Her feet and toes
straightened, then
curled, which was
her tell-tale sign
that she wag
experiencing an
orgasm.
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A moment later,
the vibrating
noige ended, and
her feet suddenly
became relaxed.




Her morning orgasm
wag worth the rick
of being caught.
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