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Danielle was a hot blonde in her early 40's, her profile had immediately caught my attention and I was glad when my right swipe was returned with a match. We got to chatting and I found out she was a recent divorcee, sharing custody of her kids. After becoming comfortable with me she confided that she wasn't looking for anything serious and frankly just wanted to 'blow off some steam' after being with one man for so long. A man that hadn't made any effort sexually with her for the last few years, from what she told me. I was more than happy to be her release valve and pursued her in earnest. She lived nearby to me and had every other weekend free so before long we had organised to meet somewhere public for a coffee the next morning. She knew a nice cafe close to her place and gave me the address. I'm totally fine with women wanting to have a screening meet somewhere public first, it's a mad world sometimes. Obviously from my own horny needs point of view I prefer it when they invite me around to their place for the first meeting, but Danielle was seriously hot and her butt looked amazing in her profile, and I was happy to jump through a hoop or two for the chance to get my hands on it.







 The next morning I drove to the cafe and parked nearby, I'd never been there before but it was easy to find, being the only building on the block that was otherwise given to parkland, with paths and the occasional gazebo dotted among the trees, giving shade from the hot Summer sun. Walking to the entrance I saw a sexy figure in a high cut summer dress, long tanned legs mostly exposed below the brightly coloured thin material, her shoulders and arms also bare, except for the thin straps of her bra, holding her pert C cups. The top of her dress low cut enough that an alluring amount of cleavage was visible to my eye. Finally, and feeling a little guilty for doing it last I looked her in the face as I approached closer, smiling and greeting her. She smiled and greeted me in return, her thick blond hair hanging loosely down to her bare shoulders. I was very happy with what I saw, she looked great just like in her photos, and from her appreciative look, she appeared to be happy with me too.







 "Shall we go inside," I suggested, and we made our way into the cafe, finding a quiet corner to sit in. After ordering we made small talk, and soon we were chatting openly, clicking and getting along well. A few times after I said something funny Danielle would reach across the small table to pat my hand as she would laugh, and I enjoyed the feeling of her soft feminine hand's touch on mine. A few times I would steal glances at her breasts when she would look out the window, but no too crassly. I assumed she would know I was looking when she did that and could probably see my reflection somewhere, so I made sure she saw me looking in an appreciative, if a little bit hungry, way.







 After about an hour of talking and our coffee's finished, I asked if she would like to walk around the park with me, to enjoy some sunshine. Agreeing with a grin, we got up and made our way outside, the heat hitting us after getting so acclimatised for an hour in the cool interior of the air conditioned cafe. Walking slowly, with no particular direction in mind, simply following the winding paths that the park offered us, I felt like we were more alone now, unlike in the busy cafe, and, feeling comfortable, asked her if I had passed muster and if she would like to let off steam with me in the future. Smiling, she said nothing but took my hand in hers and I felt a ting of excitement shoot through me. We walked for a few more minutes, hand in hand before I said we should sit in one of the empty gazebos to get away from the sun, which was becoming hotter with each passing minute as the day march towards lunchtime.







 Sitting down on the bench of one of the gazebos, we sat close enough that our legs were touching, our hands still clasped together and now resting on my thigh, her fingers only a few inches from my cock, when you think about it, and think about it I did. As it was Summer I was wearing loose shorts made of thin fabric, and they're ability to hide any change in my cock region was minimal at best. There was no way I would be able to tuck him or adjust him otherwise, without Danielle seeing, so I gave in to nature and didn't try to fight it, my shorts slowly tenting as I felt my ears go a little red.







 Danielle put her head on my shoulder. I couldn't see her face but it was obvious she could see what was happening and it was confirmed for me a moment later when she spoke.







 "Aww, is that because of me?" she cooed, and I found myself chuckling a little in answer. What could I say. I was a hetero man and she was a beautiful woman. Between her body, the heat and her soft hand in mine it was the natural response from my body so why sweat it?







 Her hand still in mine, she moved it closer to my swelling cock, unhooking one finger from our clasp to reach out and tease my growing tent pole, I let her know I approved with a low sigh of pleasure. Unhooking her hand from mine, she put it around my shoulder and I in return put an arm around her. She turned slightly towards me, her free hand lightly touching my chest, her blue eyes looking into mine, before looking around to see if anyone was nearby. Seeing no one, her fingertips traced down my body to my now fully engorged prick, grabbing the shaft through my shorts and giving it an experimental squeeze.







 "Wow, it's so thick," she breathed, as she squeezed the shaft a few more times, before releasing it to trace the shaft slowly from the tip of my knob down, through the fabric, to my heavy balls, before cupping them, hefting their weight in her palm. I don't have a porno sized cock or anything, but I'm happy with my six inches and my cock can get the job done. Feeling Danielle's fingers grazing my cock out here in public was a massive turn on and I flexed him for her, my dick twitching in my loose shorts, while wondering if anyone was watching me put on this display for her. We sat for a while, enjoying the breeze, her hand stroking up and down my shaft through the shorts. I looked around and saw no one, so I reached out and cupped a breast, her nipple obviously erect even through the brassiere. Giving a small sound of pleasure, she shifted and put one leg over mine, Now I was sitting on the bench and she was sideways to me, one arm wrapped around my shoulders and the other lightly toying with my throbbing hard on, her short Summer dress riding up to expose her white cotton panty encased bum. My hand slide down from her boob and along her side, before reaching down and grabbing her bum through her panties, pulling her harder against me, my breathing getting louder and more intense as I started to lose myself in the moment. I didn't care that we were in public, it had been a few weeks since I'd last had sex and I was all pent up as hell. Her fingertips were teasing my cock so perfectly you could've checked my heartbeat by watching my shaft twitch to my heart's increasing tempo. Her perfect ass in my hand and the heat I could now feel from her sex, soaking into my thigh where her crotch was pressed against me.







 Taking my hand off her firm bum, I grab the elastic of my shorts and pull them down and under my balls, exposing my cock to the world and most importantly, her. Her hand wastes no time going back to my cock, grabbing my shaft and giving it a few experimental strokes, her thumb teasing my knob, finding and smearing the drop of pre-come over the fat head, making it slippery and sensitive. I pull the nape of her Summer dress under her boobs, admiring her pert breasts and can't believe my luck, it's the type of bra that clasps in the front between the cups. Her hand stroking my cock, every now and then going down to fondle my balls, I unclasp her brassiere and free her boobs, her nipples pink and her areolas perfect. Grabbing a breast I toy with it, my fingers teasing and pinching the nipple. Danielle sighs and grips my cock harder, pumping it a few times as I tease her. I can feel the urgency I'm feeling is inside her too. I cup her chin in my hand and lift her face a little off my shoulder so I can look into her eyes with animal lust, before I lean in and kiss her. Instantly, her hand that was around my shoulder grabs the back of my head and she kisses me back, deeply, her tongue wildly attacking mine. I grab the back of her head and equally return the level of passion, my other hand grabbing her ass as she squirms against me, her cock hand pumping me faster and harder.







 I wiggle my hand down her front, moving her dress out of the way before my fingers find and slip down her panties, searching for her pussy and almost being alarmed by how wet she is, she's absolutely soaking! I run my fingertip up and down her slit a few times, coating it in her juices before I hunt for and find her clit, my slippery fingertip circling the swollen little bud and pressing against it. At that she moans deeply into my mouth and I feel her melt against me, her whole body succumbing to the pleasure, her entire world contained to the area between her legs. Her pumping of my cock getting desperate and needy, I can feel how much she wants it and so I start peeling off her soaking panties. Without a word she gets up and stands before me, between my wide open legs, my throbbing cock on full display for her, and never breaking eye contact, she slips her panties down and off, stepping out of them before taking the hem of her dress and lifting it, exposing her pussy to me. She has a beautiful little mound of short blond hair and her pussy lips look swollen and hungry. The whole area is coated in a clear glistening sheen of her juices, even running down the inside of her thigh as I watch, now that her panties are no longer there to stem the flow of lust from her sex.







 Standing before me with her pert C cups and glistening pussy exposed, she steps up onto the bench. One foot on either side of me, holding onto my shoulders as she gets up, and gets onto her knees, straddling me. Her arms draped over my shoulders, on either side of my neck, bringing her boobs close to my face, I suck and kiss them hungrily, which makes her grab my head and hold me there. My hands are under her dress, playing with her ass, my wandering fingers teasing her slit and relishing in her wetness. My cock, now painfully hard, is throbbing just inches from her lips, I grab her ass and try to lower her onto my dick but she stops me, smiling. Then, when she's ready, she lowers herself onto me, little by little, the fat head of my cock pushing against her pussy until it slides in, both of us letting out a grunt as it does so, Bucking my hips a little as she lowers herself, I fill her with my cock in increments, the heat from her pussy is drenching my shaft, making me light headed with pleasure. With a long low moan she fully lowers herself, now sitting on my lap, my pulsing hard-on twitching inside her. Biting her lower lip, she starts to ride me, my eager hands on her tanned ass, guiding her up and down as I feel the stark difference in temperature on my pole as it goes from the heat of inside her, to outside where a breeze can tickle it, along with my balls.







 My face buried in her chest, I suckle and tease her nipples while she holds my head close to her, her breathing getting more and more ragged and I feel her pussy clenching on my dick in spasms. Her riding goes from up and down on my thick shaft to a more grinding style, she stays fully impaled on my hard-on, but is bucking her hips back and forth, rather than up and down. In my experience this is a great way for a woman to come so I concentrate on not giving in to the urge to come myself, and focus on sucking her breasts and squeezing her perfect ass.







 Bucking against me faster and faster, her nails digging into my skull and her pussy clamped hard around my shaft, she starts to let out a series of short, hard grunts as her orgasm hits, her crotch bucking wildly in time with each grunt, her pussy now squeezing my cock as hard as it's ever been squeezed inside a woman. I can feel her liquid running down over my balls and her torso shakes and shivers in my hands as she rides the waves. I can't hold my own orgasm in any longer, her pussy is squeezing my dick just too tight for any semblance of self control to remain. Grabbing her ass hard I slam her up and down on my fat pole a few times, before pushing her down onto my cock as powerfully as I can as my load explodes deep inside her pulsing hole. Grunting like an animal into her boobs I slam my cock up into her again and again, hot ropes of come spurting inside as my dick spasms and empties every drop of my jism into her hungry snatch. She's still holding my head and grunting along with me as I finish inside her, my come leaking out of her pussy and joining her juices all over my balls.







 Momentarily exhausted, I sit there breathing deeply. Danielle, also exhausted, drapes herself over me, her head resting on her arm around my shoulders, her breasts pushing against my chest. Her warm breath in my ear as she recovers herself. My cock is still fully inside her, slowly going down now that he's spent, but still semi aroused by her pussy's seemingly undeliberate flexing around him. My hands resting on her ass I close my eyes and enjoy the post orgasm throb in my balls and the summer breeze on my face. This has turned out to be a much better day than I was expecting.







 When I open my eyes the first thing I see is a man sitting on the bench on the other side of the gazebo. His eyes are focused hungrily on Danielle's bum. He can't see it exposed, but the way she's resting against me is pulling the fabric tight over her cheeks, not to mention my hands being up there. The dress is low enough that he can't see that my cock is inside her, and from his view I assume it looks like my shorts are on normally and we are simply a couple getting into some heavy petting, but has no idea of the intense fucking that just happened.







 Seeing that my eyes are now open he guiltily makes eye contact with me and I give him a friendly grin and a "Nice enough day today, hey?" to which he nods and agrees. Hearing another man's voice Danielle's eyes snap open and she gasps a little with a sharp intake of breath, sitting back up so I can see her face. She looks shocked and embarrassed, like she's only just realising what her pent up frustrations have led her to do in public, but then I watch in excitement as I see her face change from panicked to sultry. She looks down at her still exposed breasts, and even though he can't see them, knowing that they're out seems to make her horny. I feel her flexing her pussy around my shaft and he responds immediately, growing inside her and getting thicker with every passing second as he filled with blood and lust.







 Very slowly at first, almost imperceptibly, Danielle starts to raise and lower herself up and down on my swelling cock. he still can't see our sex but as she increases the tempo I watch his eyes start to bug out in disbelief as he realises that we're fucking just a dozen feet from where he's sitting.







 I take Danielle's dress in my hands and look at her questioningly? She smiles and nods and I lift it up and over her bum, exposing her firm cheeks to him. She arches her back and moans as she gets into it, now offering a full view of her slick pussy from behind, with my cock buried deep inside it. The total forbiddenness of what she's doing seems to be driving her crazy and and it's barely a minute later before she's bucking against me again, her pussy clenching and unclenching as she comes all over my dick, shouting out in pleasure this time as her pussy spasms in ecstasy. Watching the man stare in stunned silence, I work on my own orgasm, grabbing Danielle's arse and pounding it up and down on my hard cock. Danielle starts encouraging me to blow deep inside her, telling me how much she wants my come in her pussy. I see the man shift as his own boner becomes uncomfortable in his pants and I enjoy the feeling of this public sex with an audience. Biting my ear and begging me to fill her with come, I comply with a grunt, my body thrusting up into her again, my seed leaping from my cock and coating the insides of her pussy as I spurt pulse after pulse of jizz, her pussy contracting around my dick, milking me to the finish.







 Spent, I feel a little more self conscious now and lower Danielle's dress, covering her ass, but also my slowly wilting cock still embedded between her glistening pusssy lips. With a sigh of pleasure she leans back and slowly extricates herself from dick, thick strings of come oozing out of her well fucked pussy along with my cock as it falls half-soft, to rest on my thigh. Standing up again and clasping her bra back together, in mere seconds Danielle looks presentable again, if you ignored the crumpled panties on the gazebo floor and the long trickle of pussy juice and semen running down the inside of one shapely leg. For my part, I grab my short's elastic and pull it back up and over my now unprotesting dick, though the large wet patch Danielle and myself have soaked into them leaves a clue as to what we were just doing.







 Walking to the carpark where both our cars have spent this time, I look over my shoulder and notice our audience of one walking to the other side of the gazebo, before he looks around a little furtively and scoops Danielle's wet panties from the gazebo floor, stuffing them into a pocket and walking off in the opposite direction from us.







 "I think you've made more than one fan today," I say, telling her about the man's grabbing of her soiled underwear. Danielle gives a light chuckle and and smiles.







 "That was pretty wild, wasn't it?" She asks me as we stop walking, obviously at her car.







 "Yeah, can't say I've ever came in a woman while a stranger watched me doing it before!"







 Danielle closes in on me and wraps her arms around me, looking up into my face. "Well I did say we would have to meet in public first before I would take you back to my place, remember?"







 "Of course." I reply







 "Well, consider yourself vetted, what are you doing tomorrow?"







 In reply, I move a hand down and under her dress, cupping her still red hot pussy and feeling it squelch in my palm, still covered in our fluids. "Well, I was hoping to show you my oral game, never got a chance to today, what with one thing and another."







 "Haha, it's a date then. I'll see you at mine tomorrow, I'll text you the address in a minute. I really should be going now, I'd only put half an hour aside for our coffee and my girlfriends will be wondering where I am."







 "Sounds great, see you tomorrow." and with that I put my arms on her hips, pulled her close and gave her one final deep kiss to tide me over until tomorrow, our tongues flicking against one another, before she got into her car and started it up, leaving as I made my way to my car, smiling and with that pleasant after orgasm throb in my balls.
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