Matt thought he was going to beat the rush by leaving for lunch at 11:30, but when he steps through the door of Noodles & Company, there’s a line of about six people waiting to order.  As he steps up behind the last person in line, he looks up at the menu to see what he wants.  When he decides on a dish, he notices the girl in front of him.
She’s small, but very well built.  She has light brown hair that’s short for a girl, but long on a guy.  It’s not quite jaw-length and curls up at the ends, like a stylishly messy bob-cut from when his parents were young.  She’s wearing what looks to be a silk blouse that clings nicely to the curves of her breasts.  The view over her shoulder shows a low neck line that displays plenty of deep cleavage.  He suddenly gets an urge to caress the soft sides of her breasts through that thin material.  Looking down casually, he sees tight jeans hugging nicely curved hips and a full, round ass.  When she steps forward, Matt gets a short sample of the way her hips sway gently from side to side with each step.  His pants were becoming a little uncomfortable.

Luckily, he’d just finished his assessment when she glanced behind her and caught Matt’s eye.  She smiled politely and turned back around.  But what was that...?  Did her eyes drop at the very last instant?  And did she notice the slight bulge forming in his khakis?  Surely she couldn’t have seen that.  But what if she had?
The line moves fairly quickly without incident.  He can’t help watching her as she stands at the counter ordering her lunch.  Just then the other cashier calls him forward and he steps up to order.  As he’s waiting for the guy to ring up his total, he can feel eyes on him again.  When he glances to his left, he meets her eyes again.  They exchange another polite smile, then she steps past him to get her drink at the fountain machine.  Matt had taken a bottle of water out of the cooler, so when he gets his number, he goes and sits down at the only open table left.

A few moments later, he hears a voice next to him.  “Mind if I join you?”  Matt’s heart beats a little faster when he looks up and sees her standing in front of his table.  “There aren’t any more open tables,” she says as she glances around the restaurant.

“Oh yeah, sure.”  Matt doesn’t expect anything more from her, so he’s a little surprised when she holds her hand out.
“I’m Natalie, by the way.”

“Matt,” he replies and shakes her hand with a smile.

“Is this place always super busy at lunch?”  She’s leaning forward slightly with her hands folded in front of her.  Matt finds it a difficult task to keep his eyes off her chest.

“Every day.  Better have an hour for lunch if you’re coming here.”

“Actually, I have the afternoon off.”  Her smile seems a little bit mischievous.  Just then a waiter comes by with Natalie’s dish, followed almost immediately by his.  Of course, they’d ordered the same thing.

They eat while conversing lightly, mostly about what they do, where they live, boring things like that.

"Do you wanna go back to my place when we're done?"  The question catches Matt completely by surprise.

"Sorry?"

"Do you want to go back to my place when we're done," she repeats a little more clearly.

"I...I have to get back to work in a half hour."  Matt is genuinely disappointed.

"Oh.  How 'bout a quickie in the back of my van, then?"

"Excuse me?"  Matt's voice is incredulous.  Is she asking him to fuck in the back of her van?

"I think you know what I mean," she says with a wink.  Rising from her chair, she pauses to look down at him.  "If you want to, mine is the blue Chevy Venture in the last stall on the left."

Unable to answer, Matt just watches her walk out of the restaurant.  Should he go out to her van?  He was between girlfriends, had another half hour before he had to be back at work... shit, why not?

Wiping his mouth, he exits quickly and immediately spots her ducking into her van through the sliding side door.  He walks as quickly, but calmly, as possible out to her van.  Walking along the side of the vehicle, he notes that he can't see at all inside the tinted windows.  He knocks lightly on the driver's window and a moment later the side door slides open.

"I'm glad you came," Natalie says as he ducks in.  She's sitting casually in the back of the van; all but the second row  of seats has been removed.  "I know you were checking me out in there, and I liked it."  She invites him to join her.  When he's in reach, she grabs a handful of his shirt and yanks him down on top of her.  Her lips are warm and wet, and a moment later her tongue slips into his mouth.  That broke Matt's trance.
His hands go to her breasts, making her gasp.  They're every bit as perfect as he'd guessed back in the restaurant.  Her hands go to his pants and manage to get them off quickly.  Hers are next.  She's wearing a thong, and when she leans back, breaking the kiss, to lie on the floor of the van, she pulls the tiny garment to the side, fully exposing her shaven pussy.  "Fuck me, Matt."

Matt shoves his boxers down and his cock springs to life.  He leans forward and she guides him into her.  With a strong thrust, he's buried to the hilt.  "Oh yes," she whispers as he begins to pump into her.  She feels so good, nice and tight.  He's breathing heavily and before too long, she recognizes the breathing pattern.  "You can cum in my pussy," she says with a smile and pulls the silk blouse down, exposing a large, tight nipple.  That's enough.  With one more thrust, Matt grunts and begins spewing into her.  The warmth flooding into her passage sets off her own climax, mingling her moans with his.

"Mmm, that was nice," she says with a wide grin, still clenching his softened member.  She rolls them over so that she can rise off him and suck his cock clean.  "Got time for one more?"

Matt glances at his watch.  "I don't know.  I only have fifteen minutes, with a five minute drive."

"Alright," she says as she rises and begins putting her pants back on.  "Want to meet back here for dinner?"

"Sure," Matt replies, half in disbelief.  "I get off at five."

"I'll meet you at quarter after, then."  

"Deal."  Matt slides the door closed as Natalie climbs into the driver's seat and starts the van.  With a wave, he walks over to his car and leaves for work.
