My first vacation alone was surprisingly fabulous. I was finally able to devote my time to myself only, without wasting my energy on others. I enjoyed the sound of the waves and the warmth of the sun. There wasn't a soul on the beach. The sea air was making me sleepy, when suddenly I heard a voice speaking to me.

Chase: Excuse me, is this beach lounger taken?
Emma: Oh… This seat is open.
Chase: Then I'll join you if you don't mind, of course.
The man sat down on the seat next to me. Pulling my sunglasses down from my eyes, I saw a large, muscular back. At first, it even seemed to me that he was more than two meters tall. When the mysterious stranger turned to me, I saw sky-colored eyes and a sparkling smile.
Chase(giggling): What are you staring at?
Emma: I'm just trying to understand why you decided to take a beach chair right next to me. There are a lot of empty seats around, which are even closer to the sea than mine.
Chase (smiling, giggling): Apparently, the Higher Powers told me that I need to take a beach chair right next to you. I can't explain it any other way.

Even though I was annoyed by the presence of strangers around me, I was willing to sacrifice my comfort for this guy. I couldn't explain how he could so dramatically charge me with positive emotions.
Chase: By the way, my name is Chase.
Emma: I am Emma. Nice to meet you.
Chase: This is the first time I've seen you here. We have a small town; everyone knows each other here. Are you a tourist?
After asking this question, he began to take off his clothes. The T-shirt went deftly to the chaise longue, and I saw his broad shoulders and abs. I felt like I had butterflies in my stomach for a second.
Chase: Because if I had seen you before, I would have asked you out a long time ago.
Emma (bursts out laughing): I can't understand why you think so.
Chase(playfully): Sympathy is generally an inexplicable feeling. Something drew me to you, and my feet brought me here of their own accord. And right now, I'm standing in front of you, talking to you. However, something tells me that you should go swimming with me.
He came closer to me, and once again lit me up me with his smile. I have never caught any feelings so quickly. At that moment, I was driven only by my soul. He took my hand to help me to stand up, and then I felt as if a spark had flared between us through his touch.
Chase: Let's go down into the water from the stairs on the pier, it will be safer.
Emma: Great idea. I’m very clumsy. I'm always afraid of falling.
Chase: Don't worry, I'll go down first, and if anything happens, I'll catch you.
My head was full of thoughts about this man. Meanwhile, Chase couldn't take his eyes off me. He really wanted to catch my eye on him.
Chase: Emma, be careful!
I didn't know what was coming next. I just wanted him to look at me, to talk to me, to hold my hand. It was inexplicable. Apparently, this is what about all the songs are sang and poems written – love at the first sight.
However, my romantic dreams completely distracted me from the stairs.
I didn't notice another step, and I plopped into the water. Thank God Chase caught me, so I didn't hurt myself. He caught me gently and deftly, holding me by the waist.
Chase: Is everything okay?
Emma: Yeah, it’s alright. Thank you, you saved me.
Chase(smirking): Do you happen to have a reward for the savior?
We kept our eyes on each other. Oh, my God, what was that? Why was I so drawn to him? I slowly approached his lips and gave him a wet kiss. I didn't want to end our kiss, I wanted it to last forever. I felt something hard pressing against me, and I realized that something much more pleasant was waiting for me next.
Chase: I don't think that's enough to thank me.
Emma: What else would you like?
Chase: You’ll find out now.
He touched my body as if he knew it by heart. I didn't understand how strangers could be so compatible. The warm water made his touch even more pleasant, and I snuggled closer to him. His fingers quickly reached the warmest spot. I felt him inside me, and I couldn't hold back the moan.
Chase: Oh God, I want you so badly.
He started moving inside me even harder. With each thrust, I began to tremble more and more with pleasure. My arms were wrapped around his neck, and my lips were thirsty for a kiss.
Chase: Let me take off your bra, I want you to press your bare breasts against me.
Still inside me, Chase untied the knots in my swimsuit with one hand. I was completely naked, but I didn't feel even a bit shy. I clung to him, and I heard a low moan. Chase decided not to spare me and continued to fondle me despite my trembling.
Chase: Do you like it?
Emma: Yes…
Chase: Get ready then, now it will be even more pleasant...
He lifted me a little higher, and his face was right next to my chest. My hands descended to his muscular shoulders. He put one hand around my waist. He admired my breasts just for a couple of seconds, and then began to cover them with kisses. Every kiss brought me closer to orgasm. He touched my most erogenous zones, and I cried out loudly in bliss.
Chase: Hush… Be quiet!
Abruptly, but very gently, he wrapped his arms around me so that my mouth was pressed against his neck. I kept moaning, but the sound was muffled. Chase could feel my hot breath, and he was speeding up. It was extremely hot at the bottom of my belly, and I was melting in his hands.
Chase: I feel that you are already very close...
Emma: You’re right…
Chase: Kiss me, right now, please…
We kissed, and thousands of fireworks exploded inside me. I wanted to stay in this moment forever. He tucked a strand of hair behind my ear and looked into my eyes again.
I smiled, and he took my hand gently.
Chase: Who are you? Why do I feel like you're my soulmate?
Emma: The only thing I can say now is that you will definitely remember me and our meeting. I don’t know how it happened, but apparently it was fate that brought us together.
Chase: I’ve never met a girl like you. It's like you're from another planet. There's something fascinating about you.
Emma: I can say the same thing about you. There's something about you that draws me like a magnet.
Chase: So, maybe we should try to continue our evening?
Thousands of butterflies fluttered in my stomach again. I looked into his fathomless blue eyes, saw my reflection, and knew that I couldn't let him go. I was sure he felt the same way. He kissed me gently on the forehead and smiled at me. Can such a fleeting meeting change my whole life?
Chase: I feel like time freezes when I’m with you.
We smiled at each other, and I rested my head on his chest. I felt like I’ve known him for a hundred years. His arms felt like home, and I wanted him to never let me go. 
