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         Breathless and laughing, we entered the bar, which was packed in spite of the decidedly autumnal weather outside. Once inside, we got in line at the bar, you still in your coat. You gave me a questioning look as I pressed my bum against your stomach. We ordered our drinks. While the bartender was getting them, I turned to you. You’d been standing behind me the whole time with your arms either side of me. I kissed you passionately, slipping my tongue into your mouth, and bit you gently on your bottom lip, teasing you. I put my hands around your waist and pulled you closer; I could feel the start of your erection, and you groaned as our mouths touched.

         “Oh my God, you’re incredible,” you whispered.

         I sighed in response.

         

Your hands were still resting on the bar counter and, your dick was pressed against my ass. I was wearing a miniskirt and stay-ups, but no panties. Suddenly, I wanted you. I pressed my bum backwards, pushing it against you, and you pushed back. Your jacket hid most of what we were doing, but not everything. The very thought turned me on. You pushed me against the bar counter. Your warm hands were on the outside of my thighs, and I turned my head and whispered, “Take me. Now!”

         You looked questioningly at me.

         “Here,” I said.

         “You’re crazy,” you said, but I just smiled.

         There was a glint in your eye. Your hand slowly slid up my thigh. I was wearing high heels, so I was exactly the right height for you. Perfect! Oh my God, I was so horny. I could feel how wet my pussy was, and I had to get a grip of myself so as not to groan out loud.

         Suddenly, your hand was on my ass, sliding down my crack, and right down to my wet pussy. Your body shivered when you felt how wet I was, and I started to tremble, too. Your fingers easily slid inside me, and I pushed against your hand as much as I could without anyone seeing. You kissed me on the neck and whispered in my ear how horny you were. You kept telling me what you were going to do to me the whole time, and I let my hand rub against your throbbing dick.

         “You sexy, wild animal,” you groaned.

         

Your fingers were wet, and you moved your hand up and down my crack. You lubricated my asshole and teased me a bit before your finger slid inside me. The bartender began to look at us suspiciously. Maybe he was now aware of what was happening, and that turned me on even more as I thrust against your finger, gently groaning. I pulled down your zipper, and your amazing, stiff cock burst out of your trousers into my hand. Your nob was wet, and I carefully stroked the very tip with my thumb, carefully wanking you off. I was so horny that I could have done anything, whatever, for you. Most of all, I wanted you to fuck me with wild abandon on the bar counter, but of course, that wasn’t possible.

         

“Fuck me. Put your dick inside me. I want you,” I said, my voice almost failing because I was so horny.

         I pulled your coat closer around us , and I could feel you against my opening. Then I lifted my butt up so you could reach me more easily, and you slipped inside me. What an incredible feeling it was. Now the bartender understood what we were doing. No doubt turned on by what he was witnessing, he smiled at us. I closed my eyes and gave myself to you completely. I thrust against you, and you held my hips, fucking me slowly, amazingly, and it was so wet, so incredibly wet. I’ve never felt so wet before. I grabbed hold of the counter, so I wouldn’t fall. I struggled to stay quiet, biting my lip. When I came, you continued fucking me. I knew you wanted to come, so I whispered, “Come on, let’s go somewhere else. I want to suck you off.”

         

We fixed our clothes and found our way to the toilet. You made me stop outside the door, held my head in your hands and slowly kissed me, tantalisingly, sucking my lips wondrously. Only you can kiss like that.

         “Girl, you’re wild!”

         I pulled you inside the cubicle and got your delicious dick out again. It was still wet from my juices, and I took you softly in my mouth. Your ball sack was heavy in my hand, and our juices tasted delicious. You mouth-fucked me, squirting delicious semen out, groaning aloud. You said you wanted to lick my cunt, so you got down on your knees in front of me and spread my legs. My glistening wet, swollen cunt was now visible. You put a few fingers inside me as your tongue thrust against my clit, licking and sucking. I pushed hard against your fingers and tongue and told you I wanted to come. The entire world was now just dick, cunt, tongue and fingers. Our juices ran, and you hungrily licked them up. Everything was wet and delicious...

         

You asked me to get up and stand with my ass facing you, lubricated me with our juices and pressed your dick against my hole. You slid easily inside, tantalising me, playing with me, your cock moving just inside my opening. But then the scene changed, and I felt your cock in my cunt again, going deeper and deeper inside me.
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