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“Giga”

Once again the bus was full; Giga noticed that the young man was sitting in the rear seat again, he’d been there all week. He was fairly tall with blonde hair, slim, around his late teens she would have thought, quite good-looking and smartly dressed. 

He smiled towards her as she sat, however, it was more than a smile shown by strangers that happened to meet on the same bus each day, the look was a more see you later look. She ignored his smile and turned toward the window, viewing the scenery as the bus moved off. Although somewhat concerned; it’s wasn’t as if he had the look of a pervert, she thought him quite dishy really, and it was just his smile.

“You work at the library don’t you?” Giga jumped when he sat down beside her. “You don’t mind do you?”

“Should I?” Giga asked.

“Please don’t think me forward, it’s just that I’ve been using the library quite a lot this week, I feel I know you from some place!”

Giga investigated his features, thinking that he was trying to give her the come on.

“Well to me you are a complete stranger, why do you think you know me?”

“I’m nearly 19, I would put you at perhaps a little older. Tell me have you always lived around these parts?”

“Only the last couple of years, moved from Barnsley, do you know of it?”

The young man smiled, nodding his head toward her.

“Yes I do, in fact I live at Darfield just outside the town, I’m here on a work experience course, and I went to Barnsley College?”

Giga knew it well, so did she attend, but that was about three years ago.

“I studied there myself!”

“That must be where I’d seen you, forgive me, but I knew you’re face was clearly identifiable. I’m David Wallace!” he smiled.

“Giga, Giga Holmes, I’ve worked at the library for two years now. I can’t say that I seen you there David!”

“Did you ever go to the “Jollies” down Snape Hill Road, went there a lot myself, most of the students ended up there at some time or another?” David chuckled.

“Funny you should say that, I was there with friends only last month, I do go back from time to time”

“Wouldn’t care to go out tonight would you! I’m sure we have a lot in common given the chance to find out, I’ve been here about a week now, the people don’t seem all that friendly!”

“I see why not, where would you like to go then?” Giga quizzed.

“You’re the local, I know of nowhere around here! Would you like to eat out? It’s a bit different to Darfield, do you remember Darfield Fish Bar, and then there’s Top Chef opposite

Giga headed straight for the bathroom when she arrived home, then to her bedroom, not only did she smell good, she wanted to look her best, she thumbed through her wardrobe, knowing it would be a warm night, she wanted something cool but also sexy. She did wonder as to where to go, David had spoken of fish and chips, she remembered going to “Santa Lica” in Wombwell’s High Street, she’d had some lovely meals there. She’d have to find somewhere a little decent, he seemed a nice enough lad, and maybe they’ll go Dutch.

“My, you’re dressed to kill!” Sandy her brother laughed. “Looks as if you’re offering your knickers to some lucky guy tonight”

“Don’t be so impertinent, you’ve a filthy mind for a boy your age. I don’t know where you get it from?”

“I have a horny sister, I’d give you one, if I’d the chance!”

“Well you’ve not, and you couldn’t if you wanted!”

“Spoil sport, lets have a look then Sis?”

Sandy moved quickly forward lifting her dress.

“Sandy, for God’s sake!”

“I’ll bet he makes those damp before the night’s out!” he laughed, running out into the hallway as their mother came into the room.

“Your done up to the nines, who’s the lucky guy then?”

“Some lad from Darfield, met him on the bus home”

“You take care, make sure he doesn’t read to much into it, dressed like that!”

“For God’s sake Mum, you make it sound as if I’m going out looking like a tart! Sandy’s just had a go at me!”

“Take no notice sweetheart, you enjoy yourself!”

David was already waiting when Giga arrived at “The New Inn” the pub that they’d arranged to meet; thankfully they were almost on their own.

“Hell, you look good enough to eat!” he said with a broad grin on his face, but little did Giga know that he really meant it. “What would you like to drink then?”

It was as much as he could do to keep his eyes off her the top of the dress, it’s cut having a craving appeal, poor David could but help himself to gazed.

“You looked beautiful before, but now you’re stunning, I’ll bet you wouldn’t get many readers in the library reading books, if you went to work like that, now your drop dead gorgeous!”

Between them they’d both had a wonderful evening, ending up at a Greek restaurant, in fact Giga was a little bit tidally towards the end, David noticed how she caught the eye of passing males as they walked, he put his arm around her waist pulling her to him, wanting to raise it up to her breast, Giga never battered and eyelid, feeling his hand up under arm as he slid it onto the side of her breast, kneading it with his fingers.

“What do you want to do now then?” Giga asked, twisting her body slightly allowing his hand a little more access to her breast.

He hadn’t noticed that she was braless before, feeling a throb in his lower groin as he permitted as his fingers to press that little bit harder into her boob. He was at a lose, not knowing the town, she seemed as if she wanted it, but he’d not a clues as to where to go.

“We’ll go wherever you want, I’m new here remember?” David hoped she’d come up with a suitable place, private.

“The park is nice, but it depends on just how far you’d like to walk?”

“I’m easy!” he replied.

“I hope so!” Thought Giga, she was gagging for it, and she couldn’t think as to just why. Even her spotty brother could stand a probability of having his wicked way with her the way she was feeling at the moment.

 “It’s a fair walk, still we’ll have a rest when we get there, you’ll like it, the river runs right through it!”

“Sounds charming!”

The park was relatively empty, just the odd courting couples milling their way along the riverbank. Giga knew of just the right place, although in the open, they’d be able to see anyone for miles.

“I know of just the place it’s nice and quite, and free from peeking eyes!” Giga insisted. “We can be alone!”

The dais was standing in the middle of an open area, Giga just hope that no one had already thought of taking up on her idea, she was getting more randy by the minute. During the weekends the park would be full of people with a band playing music from the dais, but now it was quite and serene. She stepped up holding her hand out to David.

“Come on up you come!”

David stepped up beside her then looked around the open area, it was a full moon, and there was not a soul to be seen.

“Thank you! I’ve had a wonderful evening” Giga put her arms around him, giving him a tight hug.

David took her face into his hands, kissing her gently; Giga hung onto him, her tongue seeking though his lips. This immediately sent tremors through his body, blood poured down into his shaft. He eased her back onto the small railing surrounding the dais, with her arms holding him tightly around his neck; he was able to place his hand onto her breast.

“You’re nice and warm!” Giga whispered into his ear.

David moved in closer spreading her legs with his knees, Giga yielded to the pressure opening her legs. This was just to much for David, his hand went straight down between then lifting her skirt, his fingers probing at the delicate material of her panties until her pussy could be fingered, pushing two straight up her.

Giga leaned heavily on his shoulder as he finger fucked her in a hurried fashion; abruptly he went down on her, his long tongue matching the strokes of his fingers on her clitoris. It was as much as she could do to hold herself steady with the violence of his actions. Never had she been in such an obliging state, she wanted cock, any cock. Her orgasms were going wild, with her head thrown back she grasped at the column beside her, sitting up on the railing she lifting her knees up to her chest, willing him to push his tongue deeper into her even further.

 David stood unexpectedly, his hands hurriedly dragging at his trouser tops, forcibly tugging them down, forgetting about the belt pulling them to his knees leaning forward bodily with his cock standing proudly to the front of him. Immediately Giga took it into her hand squashing it between her fingers offering it up to her pussy, once David sensed the moist opening he forced himself straight up her.

She hadn’t warranted this, he’d nearly pushed her off the rail with is first thrust, grabbing his shoulders and gripping hard she hung on to him for grim life. He was fucking her like a madman.

Suddenly lifting her off the rail he walked to the middle of the dais, jigging her up and down on his cock violently, her knees gripped firmly around his waist, Giga was bursting with the vibrations throughout her body, leaning over his shoulder sobbing as he continued to walk.

Never had she felt so full, each upward thrust seemed to spread her legs, she hung on to his neck securely though the dread of losing her grip on his waist, orgasm came unexpectedly, she sensed her pussy contract as if she compelling it to hold the gigantic organ thrusting inside her.

David be aware of the tension on his cock fucking harder, it was nice to have pussy from home. His strength was dwindling, a newer position had to be found, holding her forward he eased his pace, lowing himself to his knees lying her down onto the decking of the dais whilst still holding his position within her.

Giga contemplated that he’d finished, or he would rest, but no his new pose exhilarated his action. Lifting her legs placing them both over his shoulders he went almost into turbo, his cock was now thrusting in and out of her as if it was compelled by steam.

Her cries could be heard from one side of the park to the other, but they were cries of pleasure, not pain. Orgasm followed orgasm, never had sex been like this for her, reaching up she clasped his neck, aiding her hips plunging upwards meeting his every stab utilizing her inner needs she knew conclusion was near, she was ready, her pussy almost begging to be filled.

David slowed almost to a standstill, his back arched, forcing his cock deep. He gave out a loud howl; it was then that she felt the huge surge from his groin as his balls unfilled, transporting the enormous gush of his seed along the thickened shaft, the sheer turbulence of the fluid boiled deep inside her, almost as if she herself was sitting on a bubbling geezer. Giga could but lay back, there was no room to move, his continuous thrusting had pushed her across the dais, locking her against the low rail.

David stood drawing his trousers back up to his waist, whilst reaching down with his hand offering her assistance in standing.

“You okay!” he smiled.

“I think so!” Giga smiled, brushing her dress down with her hand. “You’re some lover aren’t you?”

“Nice of you to think so!” David grinned.

“You certainly take a girl by storm, that was completely unexpected!”

“Are you ready to go home?”

“I think I need just a little time to get my legs back then I’ll be fine” Giga lifted herself up onto the rail as to get the weight off her legs.

““What ever are you doing Giga?” her father asked putting his head around the kitchen door.

“Sorry Dad, my dress got messed up on the way home!”

“Well couldn’t you have left the washing machine till the morning, its ¼ past two?”

Giga looked at her watch then to her father, not realizing the time.

“I’ll leave till morning Dad I did realize it was so late, or early should I say”

Turning the machine off Giga headed up to her bedroom, only to be met by her brother on the landing.

“Didn’t forget to put your knickers in did you?” He chuckled.

                               To David with love from 

                                         Giga  
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