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I sprinted down the country lane, my boots kicking up dust as I ran, hair whipping behind me. The bus was already pulling away, its engine rumbling as it disappeared around the bend. I stopped at the edge of the road, panting, hands on my knees. "Shit," I muttered, watching the last glimpse of red tail lights vanish.

The bus stop was a lonely little shelter, a small brick hut, sitting between two villages. Inside and out of the rain I flopped onto the bench with a sigh, the cold metal seeping through my thin skirt. The next bus wouldn’t be here for another hour. I leaned back, letting the soft breeze cool my flushed skin, staring down the empty road.

A few minutes passed before I heard hurried footsteps from the other direction. I turned just as a man jogged up the lane, a backpack slung over his shoulder. He was tall and well muscled, with tousled hair and a handsome face, flushed from the run. His eyes met mine, hopeful.

I gave him a sympathetic smile. “You just missed it. Drove off about five minutes ago.”

“Ah, damn.” He rubbed the back of his neck, looking around the empty road before chuckling softly. “Figures. It’ll teach me not to hit the snooze button too many times.”

I shifted on the bench, patting the empty space beside me. “Next one’s not for an hour. Might as well sit.”

He hesitated, then smiled back, his dimples showing. “Well, looks like we’ve got time to kill.” He dropped his backpack to the ground and sat next to me, the warmth of his body radiating through the small space between us.

I let my gaze linger on him. He was even better up close, stubble dusting his jawline, strong arms visible beneath the rolled sleeves of his shirt. We started talking, the conversation light at first, where we were headed, the usual small talk. He introduced himself as Will. He told me he was heading to the train station in town to travel to the lake district for a weekend hike, his voice warm and easy. Though I found myself focusing more on the way his lips curved into a smile than the words themselves.  I introduced myself and shared I was heading home from a rather awkward one night stand.

Our laughter came easily, his jokes bordering on cheeky, and before long, he asked with a teasing grin, "So Katie, what made the one-night stand so awkward?"

I hesitated, then chuckled, deciding to be honest. "He was too drunk. I hadn't realised how bad it was at the club, but on the way home, it became obvious. By the time we got back, it was all fumbled kisses and clumsy hands. He could barely get it up. There was an attempt to, you know, stick it in me, but it was like feeding rope, it didn’t really go anywhere."

I caught myself, realising I had shared way too much. My cheeks flushed with heat. "Wow, sorry. That was probably more information than you needed."

He laughed, shaking his head. "No, it’s fine. It’s... honest. Besides, it makes for a good story."

I smiled, feeling my embarrassment at oversharing dissolve. I found my hand moving without thinking, resting lightly on his knee, fingers grazing the fabric of his jeans. His eyes widened but he didn't pull away, his gaze flicking between my hand and my face.

He chuckled softly, then asked, "Do you, uh, often go for one-night stands?"

I smirked, giving him a playful wink. "I have my fun. Life’s too short not to." That may have been under playing it. I regularly went out and picked up guys, I had a high sex drive and I had found that pleasuring myself never really got me the same satisfaction as getting a guy to shoot his load all over me. 

He raised an eyebrow, clearly intrigued, but before he could press further, I leaned in slightly. "But I’ve already given you way too much personal info," I teased, my fingers tracing slow circles on his knee. "Your turn. What about you?"

He grinned, seemingly considering how much to reveal. "Well, I’m not exactly a saint either," he said, leaning back against the bench. "But I don't go out much, and you don't meet too many one night stand options out walking."

I raised an eyebrow, intrigued. "So you don't go out trawling the clubs for women, you just wait for them to fall into your lap?"

He laughed, his eyes flicking down to where my hand still rested on his knee. "Well I'm not big on clubs and I have a very large lap." He grimaced. "Large lap? What the fuck am I saying? Sorry, I'm not very good at this."

"Well," I murmured, my voice low and teasing, "I think you're better than you think you are." He may not have been smooth, but he was cute and charming.

The air between us thickened, that playful tension growing stronger. I let my fingers trail higher, brushing the inside of his thigh. 

He met my gaze, his eyes dark with desire. "Yeah, it definitely feels that way."

I decided to be bold. This guy was hot, clearly into me, and after last night’s disaster, I was feeling more than a little desperate.

I leaned in, my voice low and sultry. "Okay, I'll level with you, I could really use a good fucking right about now. We've got plenty of time before the next bus comes."

His eyes widened, stunned. "Wow, I err, I don’t think I’ve ever met someone as forward as you."

I smirked, my hand sliding further up his leg, fingers grazing the inside of his thigh. "Oh, you think that's forward? Wait until I tell you how desperate I am for you to cum in my face."

I felt his cock twitch through his jeans, a shiver of excitement running through me as his breath caught.

The space between us, once thick with playful tension, now burned with raw desire, the next move suddenly very clear.

I leaned in closer, my breath warm against his ear. "So, what do you say?"

He swallowed hard, his eyes flicking around the empty bus stop, then landing back on me. "Are you serious?" he asked, his voice rough with disbelief and arousal.

I grinned, letting my fingers trail up further, grazing the bulge in his jeans. "Dead serious."

He hesitated for a heartbeat before reaching out, his hand cupping the side of my face, thumb brushing over my cheek. "Then, I mean, fuck yes!" he murmured before leaning in, capturing my lips in a deep, hungry kiss.

Our mouths moved together, his hands exploring my body as I pressed against him, feeling the heat between us intensify. I shifted on the bench, my leg sliding over his, straddling his lap. The rough denim of his jeans pressed against me, the coarseness exciting me. Every part of me buzzed with need.

His hands gripped my hips, guiding me as I ground against him, feeling him grow harder beneath me. I broke the kiss, gasping for air, my hands tugging at the hem of his shirt, sliding underneath to feel the warmth of his skin.

He groaned, his lips trailing down my neck, nipping and kissing as his fingers tangled in my hair. "This is crazy," he muttered against my
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