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Preface

I have
noticed that my short story: May Belle has been read the most and I
really appreciate the people liking it, so I thought it was about
time for her to have a few more adventures.

Chapter 1 – Memories

May Belle
stands in front of the large bathroom mirror brushing her still wet
long blonde hair, admiring the reflection of her own naked body she
feels her skin tingle from the warmth of the sun through the window
and wishes some guy could see her. She enjoys watching her nipples
get hard in the mirror just thinking of some voyeur spying on her
and she moves her eyes down her belly to her naked little slit
between her legs. ‘I should turn around’ she thinks, make myself
better visible through the bathroom window and as she does so, she
feels the familiar heat rise deep inside her vagina and regrets
that no one can see how wet and horny she gets. And her thoughts
float back to that day, a few weeks ago when she had this guys’ big
dick shoved deep inside her, fucking her soaking wet and hot pussy
and she almost feels his penis ejaculate again in her
vagina.

Just
thinking of it, makes her crave his hard cock fucking her hard and
deep, nothing has happened since and she looks through the bathroom
window hoping for hungry eyes that can see how she places a foot on
the edge of the bath and thus exposes her pussy as close to the
window as she can. These days she keeps it shaved, because why
obscure the view of her sex-parts with hair, when all the guys just
love to have a good look at it and she despairs at the absence of
men who come and watch and… With one hand she caresses her left tit
and hard nipple, while the fingers of her other hand slip between
her labia onto her slippery wet flesh between. Still no eager male
passing by outside and for lack of an audience she fantasizes again
about him and how his huge dick penetrated her for the first time
ever. She tries to time the rubbing of her clit with the memory of
her vaginas’ orgasm around his exploding penis and is desperate for
something hard and thick shoved deep inside her and moving hard and
horny.

As May
Belle is about to grab her hairbrush and for the umpthiest time has
to use its handle as dick-replacement, she hears the well known
sound of the garbage truck turning into her street. ‘Men’ she
thinks, ‘hard working sweaty men’ and she almost comes as her
vagina literally oozes with horny-moist in response to some male
eyes that might look through the window. There’s still time, she
quickly grabs the hairbrush, sits down on the edge of the bath with
her feet on its bottom knowing her tits, thighs and what’s between
them can be seen very well from the street, spreads her legs very
wide apart and waits. She can see the garbage truck stop at the
neighbours’ driveway, holds her pussylips spread wide open with the
fingers of her left hand and the handle of her hairbrush poised
close to her dripping wet vagina-opening with her right
hand.

‘Please
look’ she thinks hornily as the garbage-men lift the bags outside
her house, almost bangs on the window to draw their attention, but
is too shy even as horny as she is and slowly slides the handle of
her hairbrush into her open wet slit. She moans loudly at the hot
feeling of this thing inside her little fuck-entrance and whispers:
“Look guys, look at what I’m doing, showing… I’m so horny… please
look…” Moving the handle in and out of her vagina-portal, she
wishes they could hear the little slurping noises it makes in her
wet little hole and gently starts to rub her clit as she stares at
the strong men lifting the garbage and fantasizes about the size of
their dicks and what they might do with them and her.

Maybe
this one big guy would masturbate while watching her, or… Just as
they’re about to leave and he jumps on the footrest on the back of
the truck he turns his head and looks straight through the window
at May Belle. “Oh he can see me… it…and…” Sex-liquid explodes in
her vagina as she feels his eyes on her pussy, hairbrush and hands
and she yells: “I’m coming… I’m c…” The garbage truck moves off and
wildy shaking with her orgasm she slides down into the bath where
she finishes herself. She can hear a concerned question coming from
somewhere in the house and says loudly: “I’m all right
ma!”

Quick as
she can she shoots on her old school uniform, because she had once
more planned on walking down the streets in this very short skirt
and without any undies, hoping this guy would be there again at the
busstop. But now she’s hurrying to catch up with the garbage truck
and that big guy who looked at her naked pussy. With a loud comment
on how she’s outgrown her uniform in her ears she’s out the
backdoor, down the path between the backyards of the houses and
quickly onto the side street she knows the garbage truck will turn
into next.

May Belle
adjusts her pace to a casual stroll and looks eagerly down the
street where the truck should come around the corner at any moment.
She shivers ever so slightly from horny anticipation, aware of what
she’s about to try and pleasantly hot and wet between her legs,
where her naked little slot awaits barely covered by her plaited
skirt. ‘What if the guy doesn’t recognise me?’ she thinks, after
all she was naked and he probably only looked at her pussy with her
hairbrush sticking out. A small bench on the sidewalk gives her an
idea, she quickly sits down, makes sure the size of her tits can be
seen under her white shirt and spreads her legs just far enough
apart to look inviting without making it too obvious. And maybe the
big guy will remember what’s under her skirt.

The
burning sun makes her blood boil even hotter, the men lifting the
bags and containers, the bulging muscles of their arms because
they’re wearing their visi-vests as singlets, hanging open showing
their ‘pecks’, their bronzed skin glistening with sweat and their
soft grunts as they lift something heavy make her sexual arousal
rise so fiercely it’s as if steam comes off her cunt. And boy does
she check out their tight asses in their shorts with strong slender
hairy legs and she spies between their legs gaging the size of
their dicks. The big guy comes closer as he follows the truck. As
per usual he checks her out, his eyes virtually undressing this
gorgeous piece of tail and he thinks she looks familiar, but can’t
be sure. Anyway, she looks very fuckable and she clearly doesn’t
mind him staring as she quite openly stares back.

Is that a
move from her legs? He looks a bit closer and feels himself getting
hard, because this must be the girl from just now, when he thought
he was dreaming when he saw a young naked woman masturbate in front
of a window and he’s really sure now she slowly exposes her naked
little fuck-crack under her short skirt. He almost drops the
garbage bag he’s holding, quickly throws it in the truck and while
unsuccesfully trying to hide his big erection in his shorts he
moves closer to her, walking along side the truck and as he
crouches down to pick up another he takes his time to get a good
‘close-up’ of May Belles’ wet labia and her slightly opened split
between them. As she is obscured by the big truck, she quickly
lifts her skirt, spreads her legs wide apart in a quite literally
open invitation for this big garbage man his penis. ‘It beats
giving my number’ she thinks and before the truck moves on May
Belle slips a finger inside her sticky wet opening and whispers:
“Behind the school.”

There are
at least three guys with the garbage truck and while May Belle
sways in horny slow-motion to the now empty school grounds she
feels her vagina fill up with more and more horny-slime wondering
how many will show up and feel her up, fill her up and… And maybe
they’ll come inside me. The very thought of a big penis ejaculating
and pounding deep inside her vagina, makes her want to sit down and
shove some fingers in her burning wet cleft. From experience May
Belle knows the best spot in the relative shelter of the
bicycle-shed where she used to park her bike and used to have long
make-out sessions with boys who would also feel her up and oh those
hands between her legs and their fingers inside her soaking wet
fuck-opening. The memories come floating back, especially the ones
about that guy who fucked her in the busstop and she sits down on
the warm concrete, leans her back against the wall, pulls up her
knees, spreads her legs and no matter who might be able to see
exposes her naked pussy to the warm open air and starts to fundle
her hot and wet slit with eager sexual anticipation.

She knows
the garbage-men will soon have their lunchbreak, speculates about
all three of them showing up and showing her their hopefully huge
erections, like some of her school friends would do and she really
loved looking at those hard ‘fuck-things’ and touch them and she
even made one of them come with her hand. Hot, horny and randy
memories make her push two fingers hard and deep inside her vagina
and maybe she’ll suck one of the garbage-men his cock, and she rubs
her sticky wet fingers hard and roughly over her clit, feeling her
sex-heat rise and rise, her thighs begin to tremble, she can’t hold
it anymore and just has to let it roll all over her body, doesn’t
notice the footsteps approaching and moaning loudly May Belle
shakes and shivers in the violent throes of her orgasm and a thick
stream of vagina-cum squirts out of her little sex-cave.

“Hmm,
that was nice.” A deep male voice says right in front of her. “Made
your self come, hey?” His sexual arousal is obvious in his voice
and the rhetorical question and she looks up at him with pleasantly
horny surprise in her eyes. “Just makes me more horny and really
really wet inside my vagina.” She replies and thoroughly enjoys
using the words. It’s only the big guy who watched her through the
window and she is a little bit disappointed his collegues aren’t
with him, yet she also feels this to be a lot more intimate and
possibly a lot more hot and horny fun. So she just stays seated in
the same position getting off on him looking between her legs and
as she starts to feel herself up again she says: “Show me your
penis.” He is a man of possibly vast experience and being asked
this when he thought he’d just fuck the girl quickly actually makes
him blush and look bewilderd.

Yet it
makes him want to fuck her even more, so he looks around if
anyone’s watching and very slowly and teasingly unzips his shorts.
His erection is so hard he has difficulty getting it out of his fly
and he has to shove his shorts down to get it out. All this makes
Maybell crave the look of his penis even more and she exclaims
loudly as he finally shows his dick: “Oh wow! That’s big!” She
hasn’t got much to go on but this must be the biggest she’s ever
seen, for sure. “You… you like it!” He askes surprised and she
says: “Of course I like it.” What’s not to like. “I always liked
looking at a guys’ penis.” And he gently pulls his foreskin down to
show her his fat and hard glans glistening with his pre-cum. “Oh
that’s so good, it’s beautiful.” She sighs hornily and just has to
rub her clit for a bit and then opens her pussy-lips and her
vagina-entrance wide for him to see and whispers: “You like
mine?”
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