Seven Days
by Bumpinguglies

An exhibitionist gets caught up in her own game.

Natalie loved to flash herself in public. A loose dress with no panties on a windy day was always guaranteed to turn a few heads, particularly male ones. Sometimes she would drive her convertible with her short skirt pulled up with no panties on. Any man driving a tall 4WD or truck was likely to get a nice look at the tops of her thighs or if they were lucky enough, a glimpse of her little shaved cunt with its lovely pink slit between them. She loved the surprised looks and smiles on their faces and the knowledge that each and every one of them instantly desired the tiny slit between her legs. But that was mainly on weekends and holidays.

During the week her favourite game was to flash on the train after work. That involved either crossing and uncrossing her legs so the man opposite got a good look at her panties or pretending to fall asleep and let her legs fall open. Even with her eyes closed, she could feel their gaze burning between her open thighs.. Now and then she wouldn't wear any; it all depended on how she felt on the day. It was fun watching them try to look up her skirt out of the corner of their eye while pretending to look out the window. Now and then she would catch them out and the look of guilty and embarrassment on their faces made her smile. Men were all the same. They couldn't help themselves; they always had to look up a skirt when a peek of panties was on offer. There was never any shortage of willing candidates. With her attractive looks and good body, they were quick to make a beeline for the vacant seat opposite her. She wondered if it made them hard and fantasized about them going home and pulling their cocks with the view up her skirt fresh in their minds. That last part aroused her and she would often rub her cunt afterwards imagining them doing it.

Day 1

Natalie sat on the toilet at work, her panties pulled down around her knees as she pissed into the bowl. She was in the mood to give some poor male a look up her skirt and she was trying to decide whether to wear her panties or not. The panties stretched between her knees looked nice so she decided to keep them on. As soon as 5pm came around, she was out of the office and walking to the train station. She had to wait about ten minutes for her train to arrive and as soon as it pulled in, she got into her usual carriage and found the seat she always occupied at the front of it facing backwards. A young handsome man immediately sat down opposite her. He had rugged good looks and from what she could tell, a pretty good body too. She recognized him having seen him getting on and off at her own station about thirty minutes away. That was good. She knew she had that long to give him a good look up her skirt. If he got a nice long look, it might even make him aroused and hard.

The train pulled out of the station and about ten minutes into the journey she feigned tiredness and leaning against the window she pretended to fall asleep. As the rocking train progressed, she slid forward riding her skirt up and her legs fell open. She knew from experience her panties would be in full view to him. Inside them, she was getting wet thinking about him staring between her legs. She gave him about ten minutes of staring and then pretended to slowly come to. Looking at him, she was shocked to see him staring between her legs smiling.

"Very nice." He said smiling at her with a look that told her he knew just what she was up to. Fuck! She had been caught out she thought as she straightened herself up. Now she was the fucking one embarrassed and her face reddened. She would just have to brave it out. Don't forget, you are the one with the cunt.

"So you liked the view." She said smiling back at him, her little game of guilty upskirt voyeurism blown out of the water by his overt staring.

"She, I particularly love those panties." He told her still grinning.

"How did you know?" she asked curious.

"I often have a seat across from these and I've seen you do it many times before to other men so I figured I may as well have a good look myself." He said. His candid openness intrigued her and she felt herself a little attracted to him. He completely got what she was doing. By now they were pulling into their station. Getting out of their seats, they got off the train together.

"Do you always catch this train?" she asked as they walked along the platform.

"Yes, every day." He said.

"See you tomorrow then, I'll save you a seat." She said smiling and waved him goodbye.

"I can't wait." He shouted after her in response to her obvious invitation. As he walked off the platform he wondered what colour panties she would have on tomorrow.

Stripping off her work clothes, Natalie climbed into the shower. She couldn't get him out of her mind. Her voyeurism game was over but that didn't mean she couldn't spice things up anyway. She was still thinking about him when she started washing between her legs. The soap dropped to the floor but her hand kept rubbing. She started imagining what his cock looked like and what he would look like pulling it. Fuck, he was going to make her cum.

Day 2

Natalie must have had their upcoming encounter in the back of her mind because she paused as she dressed to rummage through her panty drawer, searching for an especially sexy pair to wear. She settled on a pair of sheer white almost see-through ones. Pulling them on, she looked at herself in the mirror. Yes, they were the ones. Stretched over her shaved cunt they showed off her cameltoe perfectly with its puffy outer lips and sweet cleft between them. Now all that remained was to find a nice short skirt and close fitting top to accentuate her full round breasts. Meeting him again was exciting her more than she thought.

The anticipation of seeing him again made the day go slow but eventually it was five o'clock and she hurried to the station and was first in line on the platform when her train pulled in. Quickly, she grabbed her usual seat and reserved the one opposite with her bag. Seeing him step into the carriage, she took her bag off the seat and he sat down facing her smiling.

"I told you I would save you a seat." She said pleased to see him. "By the way, I'm Natalie." She said introducing herself.

"Pleased to meet you Natalie, I'm Gary." He replied holding out his hand. They shook hands and sat back smiling at each other, both waiting impatiently for the train to depart. When it finally did, Natalie decided to let him wait for a bit. A bit of anticipation never hurt. Watching him as the train rolled on, she could see why she had made herself cum in the shower thinking about him. In fact, she had cum again later in bed as well. She could just tell that under his clothes lay a good body. The only thing she couldn't guess was the size of his cock. He was sizing her up at the same time. She had a lovely face and a very nicely proportioned body. Her breasts looked large to him. Like her, the only piece of the puzzle missing was what her cunt looked like. Was it hairy or shaved,? How big were her lips? How tight was she? All questions he hoped to find out the answers to, especially the last one. But that was getting way ahead of himself. Just relax and enjoy whatever you're given he thought.

Deciding it was time, she pointed to his phone. "What's your number?" she asked. He gave her the number and she put it into her phone. She started typing and sent a message. His phone buzzed.

Are you ready?

Yes.

He watched as she looked around to make sure no one else was watching and then slowly opened her thighs. His pulse raced. He couldn't see her panties yet, they were still covered by her skirt. She reached down and he watched as she slowly started to pull it up. Fuck! There they were. Sheer material stretched between her legs. Oh God, look at that shape of her cunt under them. Fuck he wished he could touch her panties and rub that cunt through them. She typed again.

Do you like that?

Fuck yes.

Is it making you hard?

Yes it is.

Knowing that's making me wet.

It was too, she could feel her cunt flooding as she stared at his bulging crotch. She wished she could just pull his cock out and feel it hard in her hand. He was breathing hard just staring between her legs knowing she was wet. Looking around to make sure there were still no prying eyes, she reached down and ran a fingertip up the cleft of her cunt. When she took it away he almost gasped at the dark wet stain on the material where her finger had pressed. Fuck! Now he was hard for sure and she knew it. All too soon, the train was arriving at their station. She closed her legs and pulled down her skirt. He was almost afraid to stand up when the train came to a halt. He knew he had a raging hard cock trapped in his pants.

"See you tomorrow Gary." She said smiling as they parted on the platform.

"I'll be there." He replied. Too fucking right he would be there. There was no fucking way he was going to miss out seeing more of that delicious cunt. In fact, he couldn't wait to get home. His cock had an urgent date to keep with his hand.

Natalie lay on the bed with her panties pulled down, frantically rubbing hard at the wetness trapped in her excited cunt. She had seen the bulge in his pants and wished the hard cock trapped in them was sliding deep into her aroused cunt right now. Rubbing at her clit she imagined him fucking her until with a loud groan she came, her hand trapped between her clenched thighs as she rocked from side to side in orgasm. At roughly the same time he gasped, his hand yanking hard down on cock as a fountain of cum burst from its tip, splashing his stomach where he had pulled up his shirt. Later that night, she fell asleep in bed thinking of what she was going do to thrill him tomorrow.

Day 3

Saving his seat with her bag had been a good idea. A lot of male passengers had spotted her and keen to sit opposite a hot woman had made for her. When she made no attempt to remove her bag, they were forced to choose somewhere else to sit, too embarrassed to ask her to. By the time the train pulled out Gary was seated opposite smiling at her. After waiting the usual ten minutes she sent him a message.

Are you ready?

He didn't reply. He just nodded his head.

Like the day before, she slowly opened her thighs and pulled up her skirt. She could see him already staring between her legs, even before her panties came into view. They were just as sheer as the day before and already stained dark with wetness at their centre. She had made sure of it, rubbing the material into her aroused cunt before leaving work. The bulge in his pants was there again and his discomfort aroused her. Fuck she wanted to fondle his hard unseen cock. He wasn't expecting what happened next. Making sure no one was watching, she reached down between her legs, gripped the edge of her panties and pulled them aside. He sucked in his breath with excitement as her wet shaved cunt was uncovered. She smiled and spread her legs wider giving him a fucking awesome view of it. His pants were stretched tight with the instantly rigid cock inside them and he rubbed his hand over his huge bulge as he stared at her glorious shaved slit. Seeing him rub his crotch made her chest heave with desire and her cunt flood with wetness.

Fearing they may get caught, she replaced her panties but left her legs open for him to stare at them. He stared at her with longing in his eyes. The hard cock in his pants wanted to fuck her right there and then. She could sense his frustration. Her bare cunt had been right there in front of him but it may as well have been miles away. He couldn't fuck it, not there on the train with other passengers in the carriage. She felt exactly the same about his cock. She ached to have it inside her.

"Make sure you're on the train tomorrow." She told him with a hint of promise in her voice. He vowed he would and they parted ways quickly, both eager to get home and masturbate. She came in under a minute on the couch with her panties off, her legs in the air and two fingers jammed hard up her saturated cunt. He hadn't even bothered taking his pants off. Desperate to cum, he had stood in the middle of his bedroom, unzipped his pants, taken his hard cock out and pulled it frantically until it came all over the carpet. No sooner had he finished and he was thinking about pulling it again.

Natalie had waited until bedtime to do it again, fucking herself hard with a long thick dildo pretending it was his cock. Cumming hard with the thick dildo pushed deep inside her she had shuddered uncontrollably, her squirting cunt wetting the sheets between her legs. Before turning out the light, she left the dildo beside her on the bed knowing full well she would need it again during the night. She was right to. Half way through the night she woke up with her cunt horny and wet. Kicking back the covers she opened her legs wide and started to squeeze her hard nipples and rub at her aroused clit. Moaning, she fumbled for the dildo in the dark. Still rubbing her clit, she pressed the head of the dildo to her slippery wet opening and pushed it inside. Fuck it felt good sliding inside her. Eager to cum, she fucked herself and rubbed her clit fast. She came crying out and thrusting her cunt up hard against the thick toy inside her. Minutes later with a satisfied cunt she was asleep again.

Day 4

When Gary woke the first thing on his mind was Natalie's cunt. Every day was getting better and better and he wondered what little surprise she had in store for him today. It was so frustrating seeing it and not being able to fuck it but the excitement of it all was unbelievable. He was like a junkie for her cunt, just counting the minutes till his next fix of it. Even as he sat eating his cereal he was fantasizing about her exposing her cunt to him and then straddling him and fucking his hard cock right there on the train. All the other passengers watching as she bounced moaning up and down on his cock until she came. How the fuck was he going to get any work done when he couldn't stop thinking about her.

Dressed, Natalie looked at herself in the mirror and smiled happy with the result. A close fitting top that hugged her full breasts revealing every curve of them and her shortest skirt just made for what she had in mind. Her outfit would raise a few eyebrows at work but what the fuck. She hadn't bothered with her choice of panties, it wasn't going to matter. Pleased with herself, she grabbed her handbag and walked out the front door.

As he predicted, Gary was finding it hard to concentrate at work and the torturing slow progress of the clock on the wall made it even worse. In an effort to release some of the tension, he took himself off to the toilet. Locked in a cubicle with his pants around his ankles he started to stroke is aroused cock. With images of her cunt in his mind it grew fast in his hand. It wanted to be inside her and cum in her. Fuck he was hard. Now as hard and aroused as he was, he wanted it to last. Slowing his pulling, he leaned back on the toilet just wanking hard enough to keep him close. Precum oozed from the tip of his swollen head as his fingers ran up and down his rigid thick shaft. He pictured his hard cock sliding in and out of her wet opening. Oh fuck! He was going to cum. pulling fast and with toilet paper pressed to the head he came with a muted groan, his cock squirting hard into the tissue as he jerked in orgasm on the toilet. Fuck, thank god for the toilet paper. He would have sprayed his shirt he had cum that hard.

Natalie wasn't having any of Gary's problems. She had her plan in place and could get on with her day. In fact, the attention her attire was getting from her male colleagues was proving a welcome diversion. Expanding her exhibitionism to the office, she had wasted no opportunity to give them subtle little glimpses up her skirt. The only surprise was the attention she was receiving from one of her female workmates who kept darting her eyes between her legs hoping to catch a peek of her panties. Not adverse to a piece of pussy herself, Natalie made a mental note for the future. Perhaps they could get together in the toilet sometime for a bit of mutual masturbation. Two women crammed into a single cubicle rubbing each other's cunts was a very appealing thought indeed. Five o'clock soon came around and Natalie slipped into the toilet on her way out. Reaching under her skirt, she pulled down her panties and stepped out of them. Tucking them into her handbag she left for the station. She was sat in her usual seat looking very prim and proper with her legs together when Gary stepped into the carriage.

"Hello." She said smiling as he sat down opposite her.

"Hello yourself." He smiled back wondering what was in store for him today. His cock was already half hard in anticipation.

Luckily the carriage was sparsely populated with a scattering of passengers, none of whom were in eye line of them when the train departed. Seeing how keen he was, Natalie sat with her legs together making him wait. Every minute that passed seemed to increase his anticipation to see between her legs.

"Do you like my top?" she asked, slyly diverting his attention away from her skirt.

"Very much." He told her as he took in the sight of her full round breasts trapped in the close fitting material. She really did have lovely breasts. He could just imagine sucking on her proud nipples while he fingered her wet cunt. Fuck! This was torture.

He had waited long enough. She checked none of the other passengers could see and deciding they couldn't, she slid forward on the seat and slowly opened her legs. Fuck! She had no panties on. He could see her entire cunt between her open legs. His cock was instantly hard as he stared at her beautiful vertical slit. Smiling, she reached down with both hands and parted her lips showing him how wet she was. And she was wet, between her inner lips her cunt and opening glistened with it. He let out a soft groan of frustration, his rigid cock confined inside his pants desperate to be inside that fucking gorgeous opening. Removing her hands, she crooked a finger at him to come closer. As he leaned forward, she took his hand and pressed it between her legs. His heart raced, her cunt felt so fucking good. Still holding his hand, she pressed his finger between her lips and ran it up and over her clit. As soon as his finger reached the top of her cunt she released it and closed her legs again. Sitting back smiling she watched him staring at his hand with its wet finger.

"Sniff it." she said. He put it to his nose and inhaled the musky scent of her cunt. It was divine. He sniffed hard at it again and then slipped the fingertip into his mouth. She tasted as good as she smelled. So fucking good that he could feel precum oozing from his cock inside his pants. God that made her cunt flood watching him suck her wetness off his finger. Her gaze dropped to the huge bulge in his pants.

"Show me your cock." She whispered desperately wanting to see it. He wasn't sure, it wouldn't be as easy to conceal if anyone came along once it was out. Nervously he looked around behind him.

"Go on, no one is watching." She urged him. Trusting her, he unzipped his pants, reached inside and pulled it out. She gasped. It was fucking beautiful. So hard and thick, the bulbous head glistening with precum.

"Can I touch it?" she asked. He nodded wanting her to. Leaning forward, she reached out at slid her finger over the slippery swollen head. He groaned at her touch. She gripped it between her thumb and two fingers and slid them down over the head onto his shaft. Fuck, he would have to be careful not to cum he was that aroused. Sensing it, she let it go and sat back smiling. He quickly stuffed his cock back in his pants and zipped up, just in time to watch her eagerly suck the precum off her fingers.

The rest of the journey was uneventful. She had one more treat in store for him but that was going to be a surprise. When the train stopped at their station, they got off and she walked with him off the platform. Looking around to see no one was watching, she grabbed him by the arm and dragged him into the women's toilets. She pulled him into an empty cubicle, locked the door and unzipped his pants. Reaching inside, she took out his rigid cock and started to pull it. He reached for her cunt but she stood out of reach. He had his feel for the day. He let out a soft groan and she told him to be quiet as her hand worked his hard thick shaft fast. In seconds he was shaking with excitement and close to cumming. She lifted the toilet seat as she pumped his cock even faster and he stifled a moan as his cock bulged in her hand and started cumming. Delighted and aroused, she watched his cock squirt thick ropes of cum one after the other into the bowl. When she had milked the last drop of cum from his cock, she licked her fingers clean as he zipped himself back up. Opening the cubicle door, she made sure the coast was clear and then led him back out into the station.

"Same train tomorrow?" She asked.

"Hell yes!" he said still looking a bit flushed.

Natalie was keen to get home. Having seen his hard cock and watching it cum had her saturated inside her panties. Now she knew exactly what to visualize when she rubbed her cunt which was exactly what she was going to do as soon as she was inside the front door. His cock looked so good and she would love having it up inside her. She started to walk even faster. Even though he had just cum, Gary couldn't wait to get home. He knew there was still cum left in his balls and he was determined to wank it out of himself dreaming about that cunt between her legs.

Day 5

Friday had finally come around and Natalie reflected on what an exciting four days it had been so far. Christ, she had gone from showing a total stranger her panties to showing him her cunt and then pulling him off in a ladies toilet. That was way out there, even for her. Now it was the last train ride of the week and she should do something really special. She thought long and hard about it and finally smiling to herself she came up with a plan.

Gary couldn't wait to see what she would do today. He had pulled himself off several times the previous night just remembering her making him cum in the toilet. That had been so fucking hot and even thinking about it now was making him hard. It had been a roller coaster he didn't want to get off. Standing naked in front of the mirror shaving, he couldn't resist reaching down and giving his half aroused cock a nice quick tug, not enough to cum but just enough to enjoy that aroused hard cock feeling. He wondered if his balls had refilled overnight. He had shot a massive excited load into the toilet at the station and completely emptied them at home afterwards. He was sure that just thinking about what lay between her legs would have them brimming with cum again. What if she wanted to suck his cock? He would need every drop to pump down her throat, that's if she swallows. He bet she did. Deciding he needed to put her out of his mind before he went mad, he concentrated on getting ready for work.

Natalie tried hard not to think about her upcoming train ride home during the day but try as she might, her mind kept wandering back to it. Thoughts turned into fantasies and before long, she found herself wet and aroused. She knew the only cure and locked herself in a cubicle with her panties pulled down and gave herself the release she needed with her fingers. That had been earlier around lunchtime and thankfully now the clock was just about to hit five. Collecting her handbag, she made off for the station, her excitement growing with every step.

Gary couldn't believe it was the same woman when he sat down opposite Natalie. Gone was the short skirt and close fitting top. She sat there smiling in a conservative knee length dress that still flattered her figure but didn't accentuate every minute curve. Her greeting and demeanor gave no clue as to what she was up to. This curve ball left him wondering what was going to happen next as the train pulled out of the station. The usual ten minutes passed with nothing from her and then fifteen. Was her game over? Was the handjob in the toilet her parting gesture? Natalie could see his growing bewilderment and smiled inwardly. Finally he cracked and typed a message on his phone.

"No lovely peek or feel today?" He sent. Reading it she typed a reply.

"Not today."

"That's a shame." He replied. She looked at him smiling, typed a message and hit send.

"I thought you might rather buy me a drink and fuck me afterwards."

The look on his face was priceless and it delighted her watching him. He didn't reply to her message, the look on his face was answer enough. Hell yes he would like to buy her a drink and fuck that lovely cunt of hers. Suddenly the train journey which was always over all too soon seemed to be taking forever. It was the same for both of them. Now she had made the decision to let him fuck her, all she could think about was his hard cock filling her aroused cunt. And it was aroused. Unseen under her dress she was dripping inside her panties. The large bulge in his pants left her in no doubt that he was feeling exactly the same.

Finally, the train pulled into their station. Alighting onto the platform, they walked out the exit and to the nearest bard just around the corner. Natalie slipped into the ladies while Gary bought them a drink at the bar. When she rejoined him they picked a secluded table in dimly lit corner. They didn't need to be too worried about privacy as there were only a few patrons and none of them seemed interested in the couple.

"Did you have all this planned?" Gary asked as they sipped their drinks.

"Not at first." Natalie told him. "It was all just meant to be a bit of fun to catch you looking up my skirt."

"Well you did that." He said smiling.

"Yes, but you weren't meant to do it so openly." she laughed. "Don't you know how to sneak a peek?" she joked.

"Not when I knew what you were up to you naughty girl." He replied. Under the table he rested his hand on the top of her thigh. The touch of his hand through her dress thrilled her. They were getting closer to fucking and both felt it. All week they had been building up to it and today was the day it was going to happen. Noticing their glasses were empty he got up to get them another. Returning to the table he placed the fresh drink in front of her..

"Can I tell you a secret?" she asked as he sat beside her again and replaced his hand on her thigh.

"Sure." He replied wondering what she was going to reveal.

"I took off my panties in the toilet." She said with a devilish grin. The thought of her sitting there with no panties on aroused him just like she knew it would.

"Can I?" he asked wanting to slip his hand under her dress.

"No, but I'll show you." She told him. Reaching under the table, she grabbed the hem of her dress and pulled it up opening her thighs at the same time. He glanced down and the sight of her bare cunt made his cock throb in his pants.

"That's so cruel." He said staring at the lovely cunt between her parted thighs. "You'll be giving me blue balls doing that."

"We can't have that. I could pull you off under the table." she suggested, her hand enticingly rubbing over the hard bulge in his pants. Fuck her hand felt good rubbing him. There was nothing he would like more that to feel his hard cock in her hand again.

"I'm not sure." He said wavering between the risk of getting caught and the lure of her making his throbbing cock cum.

"Go on, no one will see." She enticed him, her hand still rubbing over the hard cock inside his pants. He was still undecided when he felt his zipper slide down and her hand reach inside his pants. Slowly, she slid his cock out and started to softly pull it under the table. Wild eyed, he scanned the bar for anyone that could see them. There was no one and he relaxed, the feel of her hand pulling him taking over his attention. Fuck her hand felt so fucking nice on his aroused hard cock. She smiled as her hand worked his hard shaft under the table, coaxing him rapidly towards orgasm. He tried hard to disguise his look of arousal and his frequent jerks as her hand stroked him agonizingly closer and closer to cumming.

"Cum for me." She whispered and pulled him faster. He gasped and went numb, his rigid cock pulsing inside her curled fingers as it started squirting cum onto the carpet under the table. His cock spent, she carefully slid it back inside his pants and zipped him up.

"Did you like that? I told you no one would see." She said smiling at him. Fuck she was a devil.

"Now you won't cum so fast when you fuck me." She said with a seductive grin. She was right of course. For the moment he wasn't so aroused and desperate to get at that naked cunt under her dress. She on the other hand was just as aroused if not more for his cock and the cunt between her legs was wet as fuck. For her, cumming fast was something she was looking forward to. After their third drink which she had bought, they both knew the time had come and full of anticipation and excitement they left the bar.

Her bedroom was dimly lit with just one bedside lamp on and the bed was already turned down ready for them, just as she had left it in the morning as part of her plan. Unbuttoning his shirt Gary watched as Natalie pulled her dress off over her head. Her body was perfect and the sight of her little shaved cunt had his cock swelling with desire. She unclipped her bra and slid it of releasing her firm round breasts with their already hard nipples. Sliding under the covers Natalie watched him kick off his shoes and socks and unfasten his belt. Unbuttoning his pants, he slid them down and she gazed at his hardening cock with a desire that made her wet cunt throb even harder. She wanted that thing inside her, wanted to feel it fucking her.

Naked, Gary slipped under the covers and facing each other they embraced, her hand reaching for his thickening cock while he massaged her breast and sucked on its aroused nipple. As she began to pull him, his hand slid off her breast and ran over her body down in between her legs. She opened them for him and he parted her slippery wet lips with his finger as it searched out her clit. Kissing, they masturbated each other, working themselves into a state of arousal, both of them eager to fuck. She moaned as her rubbed at her clit, her excited cunt already close to orgasm.

"Stick it in." She panted, feeling him hard and ready in her hand. Rolling her onto her back, he climbed between her open legs, his hard cock pointing at her cunt. Gripping it, he pressed it to her and worked her lips apart with its large swollen head. Feeling her opening he pushed into her, driving the head and its thick shaft deep inside her eager waiting cunt.

"Oh god, yes, fuck me." She cried out as he began ramming himself inside her, filling her cunt with deep hard urgent thrusts of his hard cock. Reaching down she rubbed frantically at her clit, her cunt needing desperately to cum. He fucked into her faster willing her to orgasm

"Fuck my cunt, fuck it." she yelled closed to orgasm. her fingers a blur on her clit as she pushed her cunt up to meet his thrusting cock. Straining with exertion he rammed every inch of his cock deep inside her again and again.

"Oh my god, oh fuck." She cried as she came, her back arching and her legs quivering in orgasm. He let out a loud groan as his cock came hard inside her clenching cunt. Fuck! It had only taken a few minutes for both of them to cum, they were that excited. He collapsed on top of her and they both lay gasping with their heaving chests pressed together and his spent cock still inside her drenched cunt flooded with her wetness and his thick cum. Satisfied, he rolled off her. He was done for the moment but Natalie wasn't, she needed to cum again. Lying next to her, he slipped his finger back between her inner lips and started to stroke her aroused clit again.

"Oh fuck yeah, that's it." she murmured as he rubbed her. "Suck my nipple." She begged him and he did. Within a minute she was moaning, well on her way to orgasm, her legs opening and closing as his finger stroked her clit over and over.

"Oh god." She cried out, reaching down gripping his cock hard as she started to cum, her stiff legs scissoring as she bucked on the bed.

Afterwards, still naked, they sat in Natalie's living room watching pornos, drinking and fondling each other until they were more than ready to fuck again. He took her on the side of the bed, standing between her open raised legs, pumping her cunt hard with his rigid cock. Like the first time, it hadn't lasted long, the pornos and fondling had seen to that. As soon as they were done they fell into bed and were soon asleep.

Day 6

Natalie was in the kitchen cooking breakfast when Gary finally surfaced looking a little worse for wear. They had drunk a bit more than he was used to. Still coming round, he slumped into a chair and Natalie deposited a cup of coffee in front of him.

"If you're not doing anything today I thought you might like to hang here." Natalie suggested turning the bacon in the pan with a pair of tongs. Living alone she appreciated company; especially on the weekends when most of her friends were busy doing other things. As an added sweetener, she would have an eager cock to fuck. Despite being attractive with a hot body, she in reality had relatively little sex with anyone other than Mr. Vibrator and Mr. Dildo.

"Sure, what do you have in mind?" he asked.

"Oh I don't know, anything." She said.

"I liked what we were doing last night on the couch." He said smiling.

"Oh, so you like watching pornos do you." She joked. She knew very well that he was mainly referring to rubbing her cunt and having his cock pulled.

"Show me a man that doesn't." He replied smiling.

"Well you could be in luck my friend; I have quite an extensive library." She laughed.

"I'll need to go home and get fresh clothes first." He told her.

"Good idea." She said dishing up the breakfast. "Mind if I tag along?"

"Not at all." He replied as she put a plate of bacon and eggs and toast in front of him.

Showered and dressed after breakfast, Natalie went with Gary to his apartment. Like her, he lived alone but his place was bigger than hers with two bedrooms. She watched him shower and offered to dry him off when he climbed out. Taking her up on her offer, he stood there as she rubbed him all over with a large fluffy towel. When she got to his cock, the vigorous rubbing with the towel began to make him hard and it was soon replaced by her hand. Aroused by the sight and feel of its hardness in her hand, she dragged him naked to the bedroom. Kneeling on the edge of the bed with her knees apart, she pulled up her skirt, slid her panties down and bent forward. Presented with the arousing view of her cunt from behind he quickly moved in, sliding his cock under her ass cheeks and into her moist waiting opening. She moaned as the head of his cock entered her and gasped when he thrust all of him deep into her cunt. Oh god yes, that's it, fuck me she thought as he began thrusting inside her. She pushed back as he gripped her hips and rammed hard against her ass driving his cock deep into her cunt.

"Faster, cum in my cunt." She moaned. Spurred on by her pleas he fucked into her harder and faster. She could feel his excitement and knew he was close. Behind her, he let out a loud groan and pushed into her deep, holding his cock there as it came inside her, squirting hard with every pulsating jerk of his rigid shaft. Spent, he slipped out of her and stood watching his cum start running out of her opening. Even though she had been wet and aroused she hadn't needed to cum. All she wanted was to feel his hardness sliding inside her and to feel it cumming deep in her cunt. Just hearing and feeling his excitement had been pleasure enough. While he got dressed and assembled enough clothes to last the weekend, she sat on the toilet wiping away his cum as it leaked out of her dripping cunt. Satisfied the stemmed the flow, she stood up and pulled up her panties. He was ready to leave when she joined him in the living room.

"Booze and pornos here we come." She laughed as they walked out the door.

As planned, Gary sat naked on the couch sipping his drink while Natalie squatted in front of the TV putting the second porno of the afternoon into the DVD. Watching her, he wished he had a view of her squatting from underneath. He knew she was wet, his fingers in her soft pink slit had confirmed that. He could just image that spread wet cunt squatting over him. It made his already aroused cock even harder than her attentive hand had left it. Done putting on the porno, Natalie stood up and returned to him on the couch. With a drink in one hand, her other went to his lap and she started to gently stroke the side of his cock as the film began. His own hand slid between her open legs, his finger stroking her aroused clit between her slippery wet lips. Together they watched the movie slowly stroking and rubbing each other, getting more and more aroused. Natalie's breathing became heavier and heavier, her need to cum getting stronger by the second as she watched a woman on the screen getting her cunt fucked by a huge cock. Seeing her heightened state of arousal Gary rubbed her clit faster.

"Fuck, I need you to fuck me." Natalie panted jumping up off the couch and bending herself over the arm of it. He was right behind her, his hard cock waving in the air. She was still watching the sex on the screen when he pushed his cock inside her from behind and started thrusting into her wet cunt. Excited by the fucking on the TV and his hard cock inside her, Natalie moaned, her cries getting louder with each thrust of his cock. The woman on the screen came and Natalie's thighs shuddered in orgasm as she came with her. Not wanting to cum, Gary pulled out of her, his hard cock glistening with her wetness as he watched her cunt bulge and contract with her orgasm. She must have been fucking excited; he was inside her less than a minute before she came.

Natalie slumped back onto the couch while he went out to refresh their drinks. When he returned she had her legs open, slowly fingering her clit as she watched a lesbian scene of one woman licking another.

"You like that eh?" he asked placing their drinks down.

"Hmm yes." She sighed.

"Do you want yours licked?" He asked.

"Fuck yes." She replied not taking her eyes off the screen. Eager to taste her cunt he knelt on the floor in front of her, pressed his face between her open thighs and began hungrily lapping at her drenched opening and hard aroused clit. Her moans mixed with the ones from the TV and grew stronger and louder as he licked her faster, alternating his tongue between her erect clit and flooded hole.

"Fuck!" she cried out, pushing her cunt hard up to his mouth as she came in a gush of wetness. Fuck she tasted and smelled so fucking good as he rubbed his face all over her cunt, coating it with her.

"Maybe we should turn this off and save ourselves for tonight." Natalie suggested, slumped in couch her cunt completely satisfied. Gary agreed and they both got dressed to avoid any temptation to start fucking again.

"I just realized; you haven't cum yet." Natalie said.

"That's okay, more in the tank for later." He told her. They had another drink and decided to take a walk to the bar near the station. Being a Saturday there could be some entertainment on there.

"Seeing as you missed out on cumming, perhaps we could get that same table." Natalie said laughing as they walked out the door.

"I'm sure I can wait until we get back here." He replied, lifting up the back of her dress.

"What are you doing?" she asked.

"I'm just checking to see if you're wearing panties." He grinned letting the dress fall back into place.

The bar was quite crowded when they got there. Regardless, Natalie looked to see if the same table was free. It wasn't, it had been moved to accommodate a three-piece combo that was playing in the corner. He was sure that despite or even because of the crowd, she would have wanted to pull him off under the table had it been free. She liked the risk factor. He had to admit, it had been quite exciting and she had made him cum fucking hard under that table. It was probably the most exciting handjob he had ever had thanks to her.

Natalie found a vacant table in a more crowded part of the bar while he got their drinks and resigned herself to a normal afternoon of conversation and music. She did like the thrill of the risky handjob the previous day and now wished she had worn a short skirt and no panties so she could flash him now and again. She loved how much the sight of her bare shaved cunt aroused him. Maybe she should slip into the ladies and whip them off anyway. She could always pull her dress up to give him a look like last time. She was still pondering it when he arrived with their drinks.

"I'm just going to the Ladies. I'll be back in a minute." Natalie said as he sat down.

"I know what you're up to." He said with a knowing smile. She just grinned back at him as she got up out of her chair. She was incorrigible.

Hours later, they burst inside her front door arm in arm, laughing and staggering slightly. It had been a big afternoon. True to form, she had flashed her cunt at every opportunity, even on the walk home in the dark, lifting her dress right up in front of her. One thing was for sure, risky as it had been; he never got tired of seeing that little vertical slit.

"Let's fuck." She slurred, pulling her dress off over her head at the same time. Even before he could get fully undressed she had one hand on his cock and her other one on her cunt, pulling him and rubbing herself at the same time. Somehow, they made it to the bedroom and with her arms and legs wrapped around him he fucked her until they both came. Entwined enjoying the afterglow of their orgasms, they both fell asleep.

Day 7

"Please tell me that was all a dream and that I kept my panties on." Natalie said recalling the events of the night before as they lay in bed.

"Nope, not a dream and your panties are in your handbag." Gary told her smiling.

"Oh my god, I hope I only flashed you and not the whole bar." She asked horrified.

"No one saw tis pretty little thing except me." He reassured her patting her cunt.

"Thank fuck for that." she said relieved. He didn't have the heart to tell her about walking up the street with her dress pulled up in front of her. Thankfully there wasn't anyone to see her except him.

"Do that again." She said.

"Do what?" He asked.

"Pat my cunt." She said with a seductive grin. What she really meant was rub my clit and he did, sucking on her hard nipple at the same time. She came moaning with his fingers jammed hard up her cunt, her own hand pulling his cock until he excitedly squirted cum all over her thigh. It was just the beginning of a lazy morning in bed fondling and fucking each other as the mood took them. She loved his cock, how it looked and how it felt in her hand and inside her. It was only average in size but it was still big enough to make her cum nice and hard. Like her, he was smitten with her cunt and couldn't get enough of its taste and smell. Lucky for him she enjoyed being licked and his face was between her legs every chance he got.

After lunch and a few cold beers, Natalie suggested they might like to walk down to the beach for an afternoon on the sand. He liked the idea and it was luckily he had brought along some board shorts just in case. They both changed and Natalie grabbed a box of wine and a tube of plastic glasses along with some towels to sit on. With everything in a carry bag, they set off, both of them wearing T-shirts, shorts and flip flops. The beach was all but deserted when they arrived. They picked a spot on the sand and Gary laid out towels side by side for them to sit on.

When Natalie took off her T-shirt and shorts, her skimpy bikini top barely contained her lovely round breasts and only just covered her nipples. The high cut bottoms were just as minuscule exposing either side of her shaved cunt with the puffy lips of her gorgeous cameltoe threatening to pop out at any moment. From behind, it looked like she was wearing nothing. Gary loved it. The sight of her in that bikini was pure wanking material for a night alone in bed. All he needed to do to change was remove his T-shirt. As she reclined on her towel, he took two plastic glasses from the tube and opened the box of wine. He poured both glasses and handed her one. They sat sipping their wine and watched the small waves lapping at the shore and the sun getting lower and lower on the horizon. By the time the box wine was half empty it seemed they were the only ones left on the beach apart from two figures in the far distance.

"I need to pee." Natalie said sitting up on her towel. He looked around to see if he could find any toilets for her. He spotted what looked like some but they were a few hundred meters away.

"Fuck that." Natalie said. "Dig a hole there." She told him pointing to the end of her towel. Kneeling close to the end of her towel he scooped out a hole for her. She slid down to the edge of the towel, opened her legs and pulled her bikini bottoms aside. As he knelt watching she started pissing into the hole. The sight of the pee coming out of her cunt was so arousing he felt his cock start to stiffen inside his board shorts.

"You like that don't you." Natalie said noticing his intense stare between her legs at her pissing cunt. He just nodded as he watched her flow turn into a trickle and eventually stop.

"Don't you feel like peeing?" she asked as the last drops of piss dripped off her cunt. He suddenly realized that he did and told her so.

"Let me hold it." she said, her eyes lighting up. Getting off her towel, she knelt beside him with her bikini bottoms still pulled to the side and pulled down the front of his shorts. She gripped his cock and aimed it towards the hole.

"Go on, pee for me." She urged him. It took him a few seconds to get used to her holding it but finally he started pissing. It was the first time she had held a cock as it peed and she took great delight in moving it to alter the aim of his piss. When he was done, she gave it a few tugs just to arouse him and then put it back in his shorts. Her pissing and tugging had more than just aroused him and she took pride in the sight of the large bulge in his shorts. Under hem he was now rigid. He pushed fresh sand into the hole and they returned to their towels.

By now the two figures they had seen in the distance were almost up to them. It was a couple in their thirties and they were walking hand in hand along the waterline. Natalie waved at them. Waving back the couple decided to go up and say hello. They got within a few paces of Natalie and Gary when the man's eyes and a shocked look came over the woman's face. Natalie sitting cross legged on her towel still had her bikini bottoms pulled to the side and the two beach walkers were getting a good eyeful of her shaved cunt. Natalie noticed the man staring between her legs and realized what he was looking at.

"Oops." She said reaching down and replacing her bottoms. She needn't have bothered. Even covered by the skimpy swimsuit she may as well have been naked down there. The woman introduced themselves as Sally and Roger.

"Have some wine with us." Gary offered. The couple sat down in the sand while Gary filled two more glasses for them. Roger had made sure he was sat where he still got a good view between Natalie's legs, a fact that hadn't gone unnoticed by Natalie and also his wife Sally who didn't mind. Anything that got him aroused and improved their sex life was most welcome. Anyway, if she had she would only be a hypocrite. She was taking every opportunity to stare at the still hard bulge in Gary's board shorts. The four of them chatted and drank until the sun started setting. When Natalie suggested they come back to her place for more drinks they quickly agreed. The conversations had gotten quite suggestive and Sally and Roger were eager to jump at any chance of extramarital sex if it was on offer.

Gary collected their things while Natalie put her T-shirt and shorts back on. All four of them left the beach and walked back to Natalie's apartment. She played the congenial host to their two new friends while Gary made them drinks. Like at the beach, the conversation slowly turned to sex. Natalie emboldened by all the alcohol turned to Roger.

"So Roger; did you like seeing my cunt back there at the beach?" she asked deliberately putting him on the spot.

"Of course I did." Roger replied. There was no point in lying.

"Would you like to see it again?" she asked smiling.

"I think you know the answer to that." He told her, hoping like fuck we was about to see it again.

"Interesting." She said as if considering it. "And what about you Sally, would you like to see my cunt again? No, I think you would rather see Gary's cock. It certainly caught your eye back at the beach." Natalie said grinning. Sally reddened. She didn't realize her staring had been so obvious.

"Well, if I had to choose, then yes, it would be Gary's cock. Not that your cunt wasn't nice." Sally said coming clean about her interest in Gary's appendage. By now, everyone was wondering where this was leading.

"Hey Gary, do you think we should see Sally's cunt, both of them have seen mine." Natalie said grinning mischievously.

"Most definitely." Gary said upping the stakes.

Rising to their challenge, Sally stood up and unbuttoned the top of her shorts and pulled them down. Hooking her thumbs into her panties, she slid them down and stepped out of them. Sitting back down, she opened her legs for all to see. Her cunt was shaved with large inner lips that stuck out proudly between her outer ones.

"There." She said giving them a good look between her legs. Gary's cock was hardening in his shorts again. She looked so fuckable with her legs open like that.

"Nice." Natalie said. "I love sucking big inner lips." She got up and slid off her own shorts and bikini bottoms. "There you go Roger." She said sitting back down with her legs open imitating Sally.

"What about them?" Sally asked. "We should get to see their cocks. Fairs fair."

"That's right." Natalie backed her up. "Get them off."

Aroused by the sight of their open legs and shaved cunt, the men were only too pleased to join in. They pulled off their shorts at the same time and stood with their semi-hard cocks standing out in front of them. Sally's eyes were immediately drawn to Gary's cock which was already nice and thick. It made her cunt wet just looking at it. Natalie appraised Roger's cock, longer than Gary's and just as thick. It would definitely feel good inside her cunt that was for sure. Getting up, Natalie walked over to Roger.

"You're a lucky woman." She said to Sally, giving Rogers cock a little tug at the same time. "How would you all like to play a sexy little game of cards?" she asked. They all indicated that they would.

"You'll want to be fully naked for it." Natalie said walking off to get a pack of cards, taking off her shirt and bikini top as she went. The other three were naked when she returned. Sally's top had hidden her huge breasts which were now on display and Natalie caught Gary looking at them hungrily. They all sat forward in their chairs eager to hear what the game was. It was obvious they were all eager sex. Natalie sat down shuffling the deck in her hands.

"Okay." She said. "It's quite simple. Everyone gets dealt one card, highest card wins. The person with the highest card can ask any one, two or three of the others to do a sex act. It can be anything on anyone. I suggest you start off with small stuff if we want the game to last. At any time, the card holder can ask whoever is doing the act to stop."

"It sounds delicious." Sally said. The others agreed.

"Shall we start?" Natalie asked. They all nodded eager to play. She dealt them all a card. One by one they turned their card over.

By a stroke of luck Natalie had the highest card, the king of hearts. Turning to Sally she told her to pull Gary's cock. Eagerly Sally climbed out of her chair and walked over to Gary who stood up. Standing beside him with them both facing the rest, she gripped his cock from underneath and began stroking him. Almost instantly he grew hard in her hand. Sally's cunt flooded between her legs. She was pulling this strangers cock and just knew she would have it inside her before the night was done. Even Roger was growing hard watching them. He knew exactly how that hand felt on his own cock. Natalie watched them keenly as Gary became more and more aroused, his cock rigid with a hint of precum at the tip. She could see his excitement and Knew he wasn't far off cumming.

"Stop!" she commanded and Sally took her hand away leaving Gary moaning and his cock twitching in denial. "That's it." she said. Gary and Sally both sat back down and Natalie dealt the cards again. This time Roger had the highest card. He thought for a while and finally turned to Natalie and told her he wanted to watch her fuck her cunt with a dildo. Then he turned to Gary and said he must finger Sally while they watched. As Natalie got up and walked to the bedroom to get her dildo, Gary moved beside Sally, his hand slipping onto her large breast. Slowly he rubbed at her nipple as they waited for Natalie to return. When she did, she had one of her nice thick pink dildos in her hand. Lying on the floor, she opened her legs. Roger was off his chair and kneeling beside her. She reached down and parted her wet lips and pressed the head of the dildo to her opening. Too aroused to even pull his cock Roger watched as she slid the thick toy inside her cunt. Fuck it looked so good; that thick shaft inside her tiny cunt. Natalie began sliding it in and out, fucking herself., getting more and more aroused as she thrust it hard inside herself. Across the room Sally cried out, watching Natalie fuck herself with Gary's finger rubbing her clit.

"That's it, fuck your cunt." Roger hissed, desperate to watch her cum on the silicon cock. Sally cried out and he turned his head, just in time to see Gary thrust two fingers hard up his wife's cunt. She was wet and almost there, pushing her hips up and down, riding Gary's fingers as they fucked her.

"Stop!" He yelled. No one was going to cum yet, especially not Sally. He wanted to watch her beg for it. He knew her. She would cum so much harder if she was frustrated. Gary pulled his wet sticky fingers from Sally's cunt as she reluctantly released her grip on his rigid cock. In the middle of the room on the floor, Natalie slid the dildo out of her excited wet cunt and gave it to Roger who straight away sucked her slimy wetness off it, enjoying every drop.

"No more cards." Sally panted, her cunt on fire. Pulling Gary's cock fast, she opened her legs and told him she wanted him to fuck her. Replacing her hand with his, he pressed the head of his cock between her lips and pushed into her opening.

"Oh fuck!" Sally cried out as Gary forced his entire cock inside her throbbing cunt. Desperate for her cunt, he thrust into her hard, again and again, driving his cock into her as deep and hard as he could. Watching them made Natalie's cunt flood and Roger pulled his cock watching his wife being fucked. Needing to fuck badly, Natalie pushed Roger onto his back and straddled him. Gripping his hard shaft, she pressed the head of his cock to her dripping opening and lunged down forcing his cock up into her throbbing cunt. Looking down at him she began to ride his cock. Reaching up, he squeezed her tits as she fucked him hard, driving her wet cunt down over every inch of him.

Across the room, Sally was crying out as Gary thrust himself grunting hard into her aroused cunt. Her back arched and she pushed her cunt forward as she started to cum. Gary reefed his cock out of her just in time to spray her cunt with thick squirts of his cum.

"Fuck." Roger moaned, thrusting his hips up and cumming in the cunt riding him. Natalie slowed, grinding herself determinedly up and down on his rigid cock, milking him into her cunt. It seemed the game was over, everyone had cum but her. Crawling on all fours, she moved between Sally's legs and started to lick her. Sally moaned with the tongue lapping hard between her legs as it scraped over her hard aroused clit. Both men looked at Natalie's cunt on display, pulling themselves and wishing they were hard enough to take her from behind. She wiggled her ass and cunt as she supped hard and long on Sally's aching cunt.

"Oh my god, oh fuck!" Sally cried out as the tongue between her legs brought her to orgasm, lapping hard at her clit and licking into her flooded hole.

Everyone had been sent on their way and Natalie curled up on the couch. It had been a great weekend but it was nice to be alone again. Opening her legs, she reached down and ever so softly began to stroke her clit. She started to recall all the fucking and her licking Sally's cunt. Slowly the speed of her finger increased. Yes, fuck, make it cum she thought, Rubbing faster she fingered her wet aroused slit until her clit was about to cum then she thrust two fingers up her cunt and came pushing her hips up hard. Sometimes it was nice just to be alone and masturbate she thought.

Gary boarded the train and turned left already smiling. His smile soon evaporated. Where Natalie always sat was a woman in her fifties reading a magazine. Where was she? Desperate, he scanned the whole carriage. She was nowhere to be seen.

On a train ten minutes earlier and in the same seat, an attractive young woman fell asleep leaning against the window. Slowly in her sleep, her legs fell open. Opposite her, the man in his thirties let his book slip down into his lap as he stared between her legs, wondering what the cunt looked like under those lovely white panties.

