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For Lads Mags,
gottal ove Oem



The heat wave continued relentlessly. The sun rose in a cloudless sky and;ropnmiag, the
temperature was soaring. After a weélsweltering in his office, Jake could think of no better way to
spend such a glorious day than strolling around the capital.

He dressed for the sun in lighlue jeans and a white-ghirt, and caught the train to London. He
wanted to call on the Queen. Orat her |, hedéd stand at the gates to
Japanese tourists take photographs. He planned to have lunch on the banks of the Serpentine in Hyde
Park, maybe stroll around Tate Modern or the Natural History Museum. He might takie areovaid
Kew Gardens in the afternoon and then take in a West End show in the evening. London held so many
possibilities.

Hedd bought a tabloid newspaper at the stati
Clarksonbés rants amadildaBghdthamdspil at eseés bofzabr e
the end of the carriage, next to the window and facing away from the direction of travel. Jake liked
travelling backwards on trains.

The small commuter train had low seats grouped in fotw® pairsfacing each other. The tiny
table that jutted out from under the window was just large enough to rest two cups on. He looked
around at the other passengers. There was an Asian couple with a baby, two teenagers playing on
Gameboys, a rowdy group of footbalipporters who expected their team to be crowned champions
that afternoon, several families, and three teenage girls.

The girls sat across the aisle from Jake. He gave them a cursory glance. They were probably
fourteen, maybe fifteen, but desperate tpesgy older. All three of them had taken the sunny weather
as an excuse to show as much flesh as they could. They all had their piercénithetly exposed.

Two of them wore short skirts and the third had on denim gmaiers. Jake might have fancied

them had he been ten years younger. Or even five years younger. Instead, he sighed and resigned
himself to an unpleasant journey avoiding their conversations about which of their boyfriends had the
biggest dick and the best way to give head without choking.

The three seats around Jake remained unoccupi
enough that morning. The train pulled away with a jerk and flung one of the girls forward onto her

friends. They started giggling uncontrollably.



fiOh,nd 1 6 m gad knwa rbd s . Qui ¢k, Kati e, swap. o0

iNo. O

iPl ease. I hate going backwards. o

firThat s not what you said to Colin the other n
The girl who was travelling backwards | eaned a

Katie relented and swapped seats. Jake tried not to look up her skirt as she moved, but her black
thong winked at him from the crack of her arse. He lifted his paper up to block the view.

Oh, my Godhe thoughtAnd we havendt even cleared the pl at

The door that connected the carriages burst open and a woman rushed through. A sudden
movement of the train slammed the door shut behind her and threw her into the nedrebessiate
seat opposite Jake. He didnbankfegl stkat whbéddsalt
seat. It meant he could still stretch out his legs. He flicked through the TV magazine that came with
his paper. Ten minutes | ater, h e 6d -operas,iwkidne d r e a
saved him watching h e m, and knew all about Terry Wogan?os
Eurovision song contest. He put the magazine on the table under the window and picked up the
newspaper. He started reading from the sports section at the back. An article abouttesmational
goalkeeper Manchester United should buy when the football season was over held his interest.

Two of the three girls were still giggling. The third had plugged herself into her iPod and was
singing along to Eminembés | atest offering.

fExcuse me?06 It was the |l ady sitting opposite
She pointed at the discarded magazine.

ivyeah, 06 he said. fAlt came with the paper. o

fiDo you mind?0o

iNo, go ahead. 0

Jake watched her reach over and pick up thgaziae. Her frilly blouse gapped open and treated
him to a flash of the contents. But it was only when she leaned back in her seat and opened the
magazine, that he got the full effect. When she was upright, the Blodsiee, with big red flowerd

was more ltan respectable. It covered all it needed to, but wasidvenough to hint at the delights



within. She wore a black leather skirt. Not a mini, like the teenagers across the aisle, but short enough
to show off her tanned thighs to best effect. There wasething vaguely familiar about her. Jake felt
as i f hebébd seen her before. He tried not to sta

kneehigh boots.

Luckily for Jake, she was thoroughlyoabdaobdbbed
drag his eyes from her. He shook himself out of
reading. He | owered the newspaper enough to | oo

seen her before, h e k n ehere.Nerthamptah,washabig pldtee Mayteeu | d n 6
hedd seen her in one of the city centre pubs. Or
else. He read a few lines of the story and then glanced up at her again. He kept doing it. A few more
lines, aloger gl ance. She didnot seem to notice him
bearable.

For twenty minutes Jake kept up his furtive glances. He had to remind himself to turn the pages
of his newspaper and keep up the pretence of reading. He haudtéossi in what the journalists had
to say long ago.

She closed the magazine and | eaned over to put

iYoudre welcome. o0 Jake could see down her bl ou
must have noticed him gagimown her top. He looked away and blushed.

She leaned back and rested her head against the seat. Jake looked over the top of his paper again.
Even her neck was seXytanned and slender. Her dark hair was pulled back in a ponytail. She leaned
forward, pull@ off her scrunchy and ruffled her raven locks. With her hands above her head, her
gl orious breasts thrust out in Jakeds direction
that she had loosened her hair enough, she pulled it tight andbyaekiinto a ponytail. She caught
him watching and smiled. And what a smile it was. Perfecd lipst too thin, not too full. She spread
them wide to expose her gleaming teeth.

Stop it Jake told himself. He tied tiog abootnacent r a
referendum in France.

She was restless, incapable of sitting still. She took her mobile phone out of her tiny handbag and



dialled a number. She stared at the ceiling of the carriage while she waited for her call to connect. Not
for the first tme, Jake looked at her eyes which were brilliant blue with large, black pupils. They were
wide open, and surrounded by long lashes. They flicked down to him momentarily before looking up
to the ceiling again. The call connected and she began an animatedsedion.

iBilly? Yeah, itds me. The trainds nearly at [
should be there in an hour or so. Yeah, [ know,

It has to be her boyfriendake decided.

fils Mum there, Billy® s he asked.

Jake peeked over the top of his paper and wat
No, I 6m not telling you, i tdls wo wludmpéti skeav eNoar rl
didnét think you wouladg.ai Murm, ecasre ?0 speak to Bill

A short pause.

fAre you sure Mum has no idea, Billy? Well, y
Godds sake. o0 She put the phone down and switche
glanced at the three teenage girls axithe aisle. The one with the iPod had removed her earphones
and turned up the volume so that her two friends could swear along with Marshall. She looked back at
Jake and shook her head. fAWe were that young onc

He shook his head e@asowell. fADondt remind m

They both chuckled, but there was no more conversation between them.

The train pulled into Euston Station. She pulled a lipstick from her handbag, removed the top,
and took extreme care twisting it so that the coloured stick within was revealed. dukedy
captivated as she applied the makeup. She rolled it around her lips, first the top, then the bottom. She
smacked them together when she had finished.

fiLadies and gentlemen, the next stop is London Euston, where this train will terminate. London
Eudon is your next station stop. Passengers are reminded to take all belongings with them. We would
|l i ke to thank you for travelling with Silverl ink
and prepared to leave, including the three teenagers.

BN

fiWaste of time really, 0 she said. iwWe havenot



fMAnd webl | be |l ast off anyway, o0 Jake replied.

They both sat until the train had stopped and enough people had stepped onto the platform to
allow the three girls, each now sporting a cigaregady to light, to move forward.

il suppose we better go, 0 she said.

il suppose so. After you.o0 Jake gestured towar

She stood, confirming just how magnificent her legs were. She turned to leave as he stood and he
got a good look at her redrwas as perfect as the rest of her. She turned her head towards him and he
quickly looked up from her arse. She had surely caught him looking this time.

ilt was nice, nearly meeting you,wlkeddoentleeai d. T
platform towards the ticket gates.

Jake was stunned by her words. He had spent the whole journey ogling her, and she had just
given him every indication that she had enjoyedéll, thought Jakeshe probably played up to it
with all thehair ruffling and stuffHe regained himself, jumped off the train and ran to catch up with
her. This had to be done now. Hedod | ose her for
tube.

fExcuse me. o0 He tapped hefaceAimm. She stopped an

AiYes ?0
fErm, this is going to sound a |little strange,
or |1 6ll regret it for the rest of the day. o

iSay what ?0
fiY o u have |l ovely eyes. 0 He paused. Shaea smil e
magni ficent smile. o

firfThanks. 0

AiYou | ook really familiar, |1 dondt supposeéo
fMdarkhai red Sarah Michelle Gellar?0 She was sti
fiwh o ? 0

fiBuffy the Vampire Slayero

fiOh! 6 Jake grinned. M@AYeah. I can see the resem



il get that a |l ot. o
iButé | édm positive | d6ve seen you somewhere bef

She sighed. fiLBd®? oy ou ever read

Jake nodded. Al woul dndt say O6readbd exactlyéo
iYou just | ook at the pictures? Then you wil/l
Jake thoughtforafewsesmds. AYou posed for &éLocal Lovelie
ilt was back in February. o

fiwell, | must say, you look better in the flesh, so to speak. Look, silly question. | mean you
probably get strangers asking you this all the time, and please @t think that just
stripped for a magazine | think youbre easy or

dri nk?09o

il dd | ove to buté itds my mumds birthday, and
dinner cruiseoh he Thames. Sorry. oo

irThat s okay. |t was a | ong shot anyway. o0

iwhy dondét | give you my number ? You could cal

Jake pulled out his mobile and keyed in the ni
Imeanlcanhardypdt The Gi r | on the Trainb6, can |? |t wou

look on theLadzwe bsi t e ? O
il dm Emma, 06 she said, offering her hand.
flake. 0 He shook her hand.
MAnd what és your number , Jake?0
iMy number ?0
fiY o u  dexpecdne to wait for you to call, do you? | mean, it took you the whole train ride just
to say | had nice eyes. 0
Jake gave her his number and she stored it in her phone.
il dm sorry | canét stop and talk. Mumds expect
And she was gone. Jake stoad & moment on the platform, his head spinning. He almost felt

like a teenager again. Either side of him, people rushed past. He was like a rock in a fast flowing



stream. He regained his composure and followed the crowd. Once through the ticket gates, he w
faced with a choice. The ramp to his left | ed t
down to the tube station. He went right. Euston was on the Northern and Victoria lines. Jake chose the
Northern line, which ran through the heartteé city from north to south.
His interlude with Emma had shaken him. He needed time to think and clear his head. Where
better than a flight on the London Eye? The tube ride to Waterloo was uneventful, as was the walk to
the bank of the Thames where theardj futuristic Ferris wheel stood majestically, dwarfing
everything around it. He knew he was lucky to get on immediately. The-thintyte flight lifted
Jake over four hundred feet above the Thames. He had magnificent views of the city from the glass
cpsul e on the enormous observation wheel. He g a:
hedd be abl e-five mileson a clehraay. lttwaseartainly a clear day. In the distance, he
could see Windsor Castle.
At the peakpat ht hdawbhéel mebil e phone rang. E v
look at him. Jake took his phone out of his pocket and apologised to his fellow passengers. He looked
at the screen. The call was from a friend. fBobb
fiHey, Jake. Whereatarcdayotw® be¢ 6uta @gn t he cour se
ild6d |l ove to, Bobby, but itéll be a bit diffic
iwhy? Where are you? Thereds a hell of an echo
il dm on the London Eye. 0
fiwhat ? Why?o
fiFancied a day in London. Heyon Boolbhdytr giombdd |l Ja

friend about Emma.

iNo way, dude! And she gave you her number ?0
fiy e a h . I't was weird. | expected her to tell me
no. o

il bet youédwenbleer.foake
fiBeen what now?o

fiFakenumb er e d . I bet she gave you a fake number t



fiDo people do that?o0
Ml I the ti me. ltds the easiest way of getting
iYou sure?o0
ASur e, ma n . | 6ve done it myselfo Kept ,pésdeéedi n:¢
SR
Jake was convinced that Bobby was right. Emma must have given him a fake number. After all,
s hedd LUadzand she probably had tons of guys asking for her number. There was one way to
find out. He could call her. Buhat presented problems. What if he wound up speaking to an elderly
lady from Brighton? He put all thoughts of Emma out of his head and tried his best to enjoy himself.
It was a truly lovely day. He purchased some sandwiches flamk & Spencerand took then to
Hyde Park where he watched the hordes of scantily clad students playing childish games. After lunch,
he took a river boat from Westminster to Kew and wandered aimlessly around the Royal Botanical
Gardens. He had just left the Palm House when his mobibeeped to tell him he
message. It was from Emma.
id prt finshd erly, h a dat drink tmbo
Jake started at the message. He considered himself too old to fully understesmbadxtHe
spotted a couple of teenagers sittingonabénoho ki ng bor ed. AExXcuse me, y
this means?0 He offered them the phone.
One of the teenagers took it from him and huf
piece of piss. You must be, like, a hundred or somethipgpifu candét get that. o
il am. One hundred and six. What does it say?o
Abhe party finished early. How about that drin
iQuite. Thanks for your help. 0 He took the pho

iGr 8 where and when??0o0

His phone rang a few seconds | ater. AHI, Emma .
iHi | Jake. 0
fAre you serious? Would you really Ilike to mee

fiOf course | would. Where are you now?o



iKew. 0
iwell , 1 é&m heading for Lei csdeTheOdeorBguare. How a
fiFi ne. See you in twenty.o
-
She looked great. That smile lit up her face when she saw him walking towards her. She rushed
up meet him and kissed his cheek. Emma knew a quiet place in one of the streets surrounding
Leicester Squa.

She looked him in the eye while she sipped her drink. There was something familiar about her,

but Jake stildl coul dndt dady buwtiee twas sdinething &lse. Hee e n h
shook his head. Al O0m surmedmvien sE@me ytoaic bye fmoagaz

Emma put her drink on the table and sighed. i
don&dwe used to work in the same building. o0 Her sn

iUsed to? What happened?0

firThe partners didnot in & tadkynrkagarirte gdave aff yhe @gpt kivdaof a n c e
i mage for the firm, and suggested I mi ght be hap
fiYou mean they sacked you?bod

Emma nodded.

il am so sorry.o

iDondt be. | 6ve got a ladzshobt motiledrrs i tbygp ivlieg ko s i

ilé | dondt know what to say. o0

iYou dondét have to say anything. They way you

iyes, |1 d&m sorry about that. o

iDon6t be. I liked it. And | l' i ke the way youc
putitont he t abl e and sighed. AFancy another?0

Jake still had half his drink |l eft. ASure.o

fMAnd shall we order some food too? | 6m starvin

il thought you were taking your mother for a d

fiSheturnedidown. Sai d she couldsnhbdad d ogesti bd eya iad k .o nW



pub for drinks instead. 0

Emma ordered wine with the meal. Jake wasnot
for another couple of hours, but he made the effort. Emméikat it was her last meal. She cleared
her plate and t hevrveschipsl e some of Jakeds | eft

il canét believe how |l ucky | am, 0 he said as s

ilLucky?o

Y e ah . I mean, first you si ttslappne wien ltcempliment on t h
you. You gave me your number and it was your resg

fiwh a t makes you think | give you a fake numbe
mouth.

fiDo you know Bobby, on my team at work? He said that havknoeople who give out fake
numbers to get rid of stalkers and stuff .o

fiBobby must know some strange people. o

iOh, he does. 0

fiwhat el se makes you lucky? | interrupted. o

iwell, the party you were at finished earl yéo

il have a confession.d She grinned.

Jakel ooked her in the eye. AYes?0

ilt didndét finish early, I l eft early. Il coul c
seem really forward buté The thing isé | really

Jake shookhBead and tried to work out if hedd hear

fil need to get |l aid. And the sooner t halz better

shoot . o
fil find that hard to believe. 0 Jake epnawas e d. AT
that you must have tons of guys dying to sleep v
iYoudre probably right. But tled&zsvendbaysappuygpacihh
and guys who do approach me seem to givebrugp aft

not good enough for me or something. o



Jake stared through Emma as i f she wasnét ther

I donét quite know what to say. o

Emmadés smile faded. AShit. | 6ve f uitdgandCan hi ngs
we forget | said anything??9

iltéds just thaté Well, itdéds not everyday that
her . o

The smile returned. AwWell é | f youdre just worr
sexylamandsuggst we get a hot el room. 0

Jake grinned. AEmma, you are really sexy, and

irTherebés a 6é6butd coming, isnbt there?o0

iBut é | think itéd be criminal to rent ggome <ch
the train back to Northampton, take a taxi back

then a bit more. o

She smiled and grabbed the | ast of the chips
mouth and standingeap, Leh®dssagiodo AGreat

SR

They sat next to each other on the train home, kissing and fondling. Jake marvelled at how
smooth Emmadés | egs we B eventhtagh hér bleusesBy the time théy gag 0 o d
back t o Ja koettdoveere sepds fortactienn t

iFancy a coffee or something?06 Jake asked.

AGr somet hingd sounds good. o0 She | aughed, t hr
forcefully. AThat sounds really good. o
iOkay, but donét say | aftfeer eech.adt | wasndét a goo

AJust shut up and fuck me. 0

He picked her up and carried her upstairs to h
iltéds not what you did, ités what youdre about
iYou just wait.o

He dropped her on the bed where she bouncedygentl squealed. He fell to his knees and



pulled her to the edge of the bed. He slipped her panties off and draped her legs over his shoulders. He
devoured her pussy, biting, licking, and sucking. Her moans were interspersed with squeals whenever
he toucheder clitoris. After half an hour of his relentless assault, her body shook, she screamed and
crushed his head with her thighs.

ioh, Jake. That waseé Oh, Jake. Oh, God. Oh, J
force of her orgasm. Jake stood andcklyi stripped. He gave her no time to come down. He

clambered up and guided his cock inside her. He slid in easily, and fucked her slowly. He kept up the

sl ow steady pace for as |l ong as he coul d. 't was
She wrapped her legs around hisback@& t hr ust i nto her with incre
me. Fuck me. 0

Her cries were incomprehensible as another, bigger orgasm approached. Jake did as she asked.
He fucked her through her orgasm until he erupted, filling her pussy with and roariegsnre. He
collapsed on the bed next to Emma and rested, regaining strength for the next round.
She draped her arm over him. fAThat was wonderf
They lay in each others arms, neither knew how long. Eventually, Emma movkdauaeonto
Jakebdbs stomach. She grabbed his cock and watch
Examined it. Admired it. She pulled the foreskin back to reveal the dark red head. It shone, glistening
with the residue of their passion. It was smoatimpared with the wrinkled skin of the rest of organ,
which was covered with lumps and bumps and veins. She pulled the foreskin taut and then let go. It
slid back up to rest under the rim of the head. Again, she pulled the skin down and watched as it
retr ned. fiYou have a magnificent <cock. I'tds beaut
AiYou think so0?0
fil me an, as they go. it i s. Theydre not the m
seen that many up cl ose, but yours is beautiful
She pulled the skin down again and rafinger along the underside of the exposed lip. He
shivered. She smiled.
il think ités more to do with the way it makes

along the thick vein that ran al onmdbti thsa d emrgg ehs



befor e, of cour se | have, but with youé | donot
be because itds been so | ong, but itdéds not jus
sense?o0

She looked up at him, her eyesdeiand filled with emotion. He smiled at her. Her gaze was
fixed on him but her hand was sl owly pumping hi s

il guess it sort of makes sense. 0

She smiled, and then bent her head and took him into her mouth. She took her time. Whenever he
got dose to orgasm, she stopped sucking, lifted her head and kissed him. Three times, she brought
him to the edge and then denied his release. On the fourth occasion, when she tried to lift her head,
Jake held her in place and the teasing stopped. His semed wdo her mouth, and she drank and
drank until there was no more.

iDon6ét think youdre done for the night, mi st e
turned around and straddled him, her cunt inches away from his cock, which was rising osice mo
She bent down as if to kiss him, but instead licked his face. She smiled and lowered herself until his
hard dick touched her soft pussy. Then she kissed him and applied more downward pressure so that he
slowly penetrated her. His tongue pushed passenef her lips, and his cock slid past the other.

She sl owly moved herself up and down him. @AGod

Jake was grateful that she fucked him slowly. He lay back and enjoyed it. He watched her ride
through what seemed like a netop orgasm uil he felt his own building again. He gripped her
backside and stopped her from moving. He smiled at her. She smiled back and he thrust upwards into
her as hard as he could. She gasped and her eyes widened. Again, he thrust into her hard and again she
gaped. Then he rolled her over, and pounded her
and she screamed another orgasm as he let go and flooded her pussy.

This time they rested for longer. Jake rested against the headboard, Emma had berHhigad
chest. He stroked her hair and she reached down for his cock once more.

fiE mma , | coul dnot . |l &m spent. O

fil Kknow. I just Iike to hold it.o She |l et go a

train today. 0



al

They burst outaughing, the absurdity of the situation suddenly dawning on them.
fiHave you got a girlfriend?0 she asked
iNot at the moment. 0O

fiwel | 20

fAre you asking me out?o0

eventua

fiKind of, 0 she said. Altds just t hfeurtth of fithwo ul d n 6

t e, at | east , t hat was before the shoot and

ready fuckedéo
iYou think we should go out on four or

fExactly. o

five da
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