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I walk to the Bedford town center most days as I am semi-retired and like to see the girls and have a pint or two in the pub overlooking the main town precinct. There is this girl that I see almost every day but because of my age 58 and she must be about 22 – 26, very slim with nice little pointy tits sticking out and her best features are her lovely long legs. She always wears these really tight jeans or leggings which show off her small tight arse and legs and always seemed to be pushing a buggy with her young son.

One day I am in Iceland a local frozen food supermarket and I was doing a bit of shopping, then who do I see but the Polish girl, all by herself without her son. We were standing next to each other by the Father’s day items and she was looking at this mug that said “Happy Fathers Day”. She then looked at me and said in broken English, 

“Is this good gift for man?”

I was stunned and for a few seconds speechless but responded... 

“Well depends who it’s for, your dad or is it your sons father...?”

She looked at me and said, 

“Son’s father... but he always working and we no see him much.”

“Really... Well it’s not the best type of gift but maybe you should get him something he can use every day like a scarf or gloves or whatever.” 

I have no idea why I said that but it was the first thing to come to my mind in the situation.

“OK,” she said and then walked away.

I thought to myself, what a stupid thing to say but couldn’t help myself following her around the store and watching as she bent over and just generally soaking in the sexy vision I saw often and that just spoke to me. At the checkout I positioned myself behind her and again we exchanged glances and smiles. Then she was about to leave, so I blurted out,

“Can I give you a lift, my car is just outside...?”

She thought for a few seconds and then to my surprise said, 

“Yes OK... I live near you why not.”

She waited for me to pay the checkout operator and then we both walked out to the car. Fucking hell I was thinking, she’s getting in my car, what am I gonna say next.

“You have nice car,” she commented as we walked towards my nearly new Nissan Leaf.

“So where is your son today...?” I asked.

“I drop him school, it his first day.”

“Really, so what does your husband do...?”

“He not husband, we not married and come England for him work and make money, in Poland money very small but in England he can earn big.”

I was looking at her long skinny legs as we drove along, then she says, 

“You live near me no...?”

“Yes I think so because I see you walking with your son most days down the main road.”

“Why you look me all the time...?” she said smiling.

What...! I was thinking, she’s spotted me staring at her.

“Well, I think you’re very attractive and I can’t help myself.”

“Really...!” she said looking surprised, “But you married yes...?”

“Yes I’m married, but after many years of marriage we have our own ways and needs and I like to go out daytime's and watch the world go by. So what time do you have to pick up your son...?” I asked.

“3.30pm and it only 10.30 am, what I can do, I so bored have no idea...?”

“Well, why don’t you drop off the shopping and you come for a drive with me for a few hours...?” 

I couldn’t even believe I just said that, what another stupid thing to say, then to my surprise she said, 

“OK I come, but must pick up child at 3.30.”

“No problem.” 

We arrived at her house so she jumped out and took the shopping in then she turns around and calls out,

“Please you can wait...?”

I gave her a thumbs up but then said,

“Come in please... I need to make phone call.”

Jumping out I locked the car and walked into her house. It was a typical two up and two down terraced house where the front door opens straight into the living room and just off the main road. As I walked in she was on the phone to her friend chatting away in Polish. She looked over her shoulder at me and smiled, making me guess she was talking about me in Polish to her friend. 

Sitting quietly and watching her walking around the room, her legs were so long and sexy and I could see her camel toe as her jeans were so tight and I was thinking, How the hell did I end up here? 

She finished chatting and then said, 

“You like my butt don’t you...? I see you look me all time... in town and in shops... I think you naughty man NO...!”

“Well, I’m sorry but I do find you very attractive.”

“My friend come with us OK...?”

“What friend...?” I asked.

“My friend on phone, she come now, her kid also in school, we are friends.”

Oh fuck... two of them...! What am I gonna do now, she then comes over and sits on the arm of the chair. 

“We can go for ride to park Yes... My friend and me... in you car...?”

“Yes we can go to the park,” I replied still not believing this was going down.

“I want to change clothes, I come back soon.” 

Then she disappears into another room and I was looking through the doorway as she hadn't closed it fully. Oh my fucking god...! She was peeling off her jeans and pulled out a pair of black pantyhose and as she was pulling them up one leg, I saw her look up and she fucking sees me staring at her through the door crack. Oh My God... I cannot believe this. She stands up and pulls the pantyhose up really tight between her legs and then stares directly at me. 

“You like tights...?”

“Err... yes of course,” I answered as she walks out into the living room and then said, 

“You like my legs too...?”

I tapped on the arm of the chair motioning for her to come and sit down. She walked over in just the pantyhose and her white knickers underneath, her blue blouse was still on and her tits were covered in a small bra. 

As she sat next to me, I put my arm around her and said,

“What about your boyfriend...?”

“He never here... always work then out with friend at night... come home drunk and fall asleep.”

What the fuck, is he nuts, she is so fucking sexy and he’s not giving her what she needs. One arm was around her waist, so I placed my other hand on her thigh. She smiled and let me stroke her leg then slid my hand between her legs as she parted them slightly. I couldn’t believe it... I was rubbing the crotch of her pantyhose and she was cupping my head to her breasts. So reaching up and undoing a couple of buttons on her blouse, slid my hand inside. Her tits were nice but small, about 32A and her bra was making them look bigger but her nipples were amazing. It felt really weird squeezing her really long nipples, they must have been at least half an inch long.. She started to writhe around as I was trying to finger her through the tights, then started sucking on her nipple poking out of her bra while my fingers were making her squirm.

As my hand slid down into the waistband of her tights, her fine wispy haired slit was already wet and as my two fingers entered her, she pulled my head to her breasts. I was thinking to myself, this was incredible. Sucking away on her nipples with my hand inside her tights, she then opened her legs and put one leg up onto the chair arm and slid down into my lap. In a much more comfortable position, I was able to finger her easier as she pulled my head up and started kissing me on the mouth. Three fingers inside her and she starts moaning and writhing around,  arching her back and was going wild.

Then the doorbell rings...!  For fucks sake, I thought, what shit timing is that.

“It my friend... I let her in,” she said as I eased my hand out of her tights and she slid off my lap to go open the door.

Her friend enters the room as a few words are spoken in Polish and her friend is obviously surprised that she’s only wearing her tights in front of me with her blouse all unbuttoned. They went into the kitchen and were in there for a good five minutes. When they came out, I could see that they obviously had a plan and sat either side of me on the chair arms.

“What’s going on now then...?” I asked casually.

“My friend and me want make fun today... we see you look us all time... my friend have same problem.”

“What problem...?” 

“Husband rubbish... get drunk... go out all time... no time for wife and children.”

“So what if he comes back now...?”

“He kill you then will beat us...!”

“WHAT...! So what the fuck are we doing in here, can we leave please...?”

“OK we go out, but in car somewhere far, not in Bedford.” she answered.

Slipping on a small skirt, she grabs her bag and jacket and then we were in the car and driving towards Luton on the A6, she was sitting in the front and her friend was in the back.

“There’s a wood and picnic area in Clophill with a big car parking area, we can go there,” I suggested.

It was about midday when we arrived at Clophill so said to them,

“You know this is a dogging area and there could be people here looking for sex or some fun.”

“Dogging...! What is dogging...?” they ask.
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