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         “Typical that she’s about to start her period just as we’re heading off on such a nice trip,” he thinks, putting the car in gear to set off from the motel in Vågslid. They’re all set for a great weekend course, and everything is in place for a few romantic evenings, finally with some time to themselves. It had taken a bit of planning and ‘arranging’ to make sure that they both got onto the same course, but they had both really needed to have a few ‘stolen’ days together. And they’ve had a wonderful weekend, but not really as romantic as he’d cautiously dared hope beforehand.


His thoughts keep coming back to the same thing: “Well, at least I’ll be able to lie naked under the duvet with you when we get back,” he ventures carefully, and she replies after barely a moment to consider the matter, “well, maybe.” He ponders a little on the hidden meaning in her answer, and turns the conversation back to everyday things.


They pass Åmot and the conversation peters out. She is lying back, dozing in the seat next to him in her pretty new dress, and he can’t resist a bit of fantasising about how gorgeous she is and how amazingly passionate she is in bed when they cum at the same time. But that tends to be when she’s in a different phase of her cycle…. 


However, a plan starts to form in his head - why not try a surprise attack for once? When they arrive in Hødalsmo, he turns into a car park and answers her questioning look by saying that he has a vital errand to run. Before she can say anything, he slams the door and dashes towards the toilet. After this errand, which really was necessary, he detours over to the magazine rack, picks up the latest edition of Cupido, pays for it and goes out to the car.


“Here! I wondered if you might want something interesting to read, just to pass the time,” he says, feigning a casual tone as he tosses the magazine into the car. “Wow!” he hears from his co-passenger, and then things go quiet. Mostly because neither of them have any idea what to say. He tensely watches her out of the corner of his eye as she sits there looking at the cover, with its tender yet actually pretty hot picture of the act of love. And dammit if she doesn’t open the magazine and start reading intently! She studies the somewhat stylised portraits dotted through the magazine. “Look at this one! That’s not bad,” she says, showing him a photo of a bellboy getting the same treatment as Clinton got in ‘Monicagate’, while the girl, bending down, reveals a glimpse of her bare pussy which is practically gaping open. “Mmm, that does look nice,” he says absentmindedly, quickly tearing his eyes away and back onto the quiet road. “Yes, there’s really a bit of everything here, and it all looks nice,” she says, continuing to leaf through. 


“Perhaps we could read some of it together when we get there this evening?” he asks hopefully. “Hmm, well to be honest with you, I have to admit that I’m starting to get a bit turned on already,” she replies, giving him a horny look, which he enjoys for a moment before the road needs his attention again. 


He would really love to know how film stars can stare at each other while they’re driving a car! Things are quiet for a bit, while he digests the latest development. “Do you really mean that you’re actually sitting there, wet between the legs?” he ventures boldly. She thanks about it for a second, then smiles roguishly at him: “Well, I might be….” 


This is more than enough to get his cock to start swelling uncomfortably, and he has to adjust his position slightly. He’s not quite finished doing this before his driving ability and ‘attention to the road’ are put to a difficult test. The object of his growing desire starts pulling up her dress! She elegantly peels off her panties and drops them on the floor with a flourish. His crotch really starts to throb as she slowly pulls her dress further up to reveal her delicious pussy. She’s sitting there in the car, shamelessly exposing her naked pussy! He swallows, needing to concentrate on the road. He’s already reduced his speed dramatically to cope with these developments. Now the scent of pussy starts wafting through the car, and she doesn’t exactly hesitate when he asks her to start touching herself. One finger slides down into her slit, and now the scent of pussy really fills the car! Superb! He needs to send one hand on a quick excursion into his pants to free his cock, which had become trapped as it swelled into an erection. Then he sends his hand over towards this erotic oasis, while keeping his gaze fixed firmly on the road. She moves her own hand out of the way, thrusting her pelvis slightly forward to give him better access. “Jesus, you’re soaking wet,” he says, his fingers swimming in delicious pussy juice.


“Hardly surprising, is it?” she says, sighing deeply at his intense movements, “when I’m dreaming about your gorgeous cock.” 


He gently massages her clitoris, allows his finger to slide gently into her hole, then starts to massage her hard, wet bud. “Oh, God...,” she says, breathing in deeply and shakily. “I don’t think I can wait until we get home!” She can feel her whole body quivering with desire. She puts her hand on his crotch and sighs happily when she encounters his rock-hard bulge. With confident movements, she opens his trousers properly and gets out his painfully stiff cock. Having his cock wanked by her experienced hands turns him on so much that his fingers go into overdrive in her soaking wet pussy. “So I see!” he replies, “We’ll have to look for a suitable side road.” 


He’s glad there’s not much traffic at this time of day. Otherwise they’d have been beeped at for their ridiculous speed, which has slowed to a minimum. Her breathing has got noticeably heavier, and her pussy juices are running even more vigorously down his fingers. The gyrations of her pelvis are becoming increasingly wild, and she’s closed her eyes in pleasure. “Can’t you do the decent thing and take me here and now?” she begs.


“More than willingly,” he replies, slowing the car down even more. He doesn’t need to be asked twice to put more energy into rubbing her throbbing clitoris. While she keeps a convulsive grip on his unbearably stiff cock, he leans slightly over towards her and centres his massage on the place that pleases her most. A few strong, gyrations with his middle finger and a firm grip on her pussy lips with the others, and her climax isn’t far away….


If the two oncoming drivers had been paying attention, they could have glimpsed a young, female passenger with closed eyes, open mouth and an unmistakable look on her face, her head thrown back. But they wouldn’t have heard what he can hear. First an almost scarily long gasp, then, ‘oh, ye-e-es!”, followed by a loud and tremulous moan. Her whole body quivers as the orgasm takes hold, and sent her up into a higher consciousness. She stays lying back, her breath racing, small quivers passing through her body as she feels the delicious heat spread through the rest of her body from her crotch.


He has to ask her to leave his cock alone for a bit, so that he doesn’t spray cum all over the car. They glance at each other tenderly, and agree that now they have time to find a suitably quiet spot. 


Just after they’ve passed Brunkeberg, he turns more or less randomly down a side road. They drive a long way down a dirt track. And there, among the huge spruce trees, he turns off the engine, frantically puts the seat back and takes off his trousers. She seductively lift her dress up to reveal a gorgeous white bum and soaking wet pussy. She pulls out a condom and he rolls it slowly onto his wet, bulging and inviting shaft. Her pussy is now dripping with so much wetness that she is desperate to get him inside of her.


She asks him to lie back, and climbs elegantly over to the driver’s side. He feels a warm, wet cunt against his stomach, and then the head of his penis encounters some soft resistance. With almost unbearable slowness, he feels her open up, and a warm, wet pussy slide down his hard on, which is about to burst. 


“Oh, that’s good,” they say, before filling each other’s mouths with their tongues. 


She rocks her pelvis rhythmically, feeling him deep inside her, and knows that this is all he wants in the world. Their surroundings flicker before his eyes, and he floats up to an intense level of pleasure which is rooted deep inside her warm, wet depths. When he feels himself starting to cum, he seizes her gorgeous buttocks and follows the movements of her increasingly voracious and intense ride of his shaft. He feels the dam bursting in his crotch, it gushes out through his cock, right up his spine and hits him in the head like an explosion. He rams against her powerful ride, hears their wet stomachs slapping against each other as they thrust and moan. “Yes! I’m cumming!” is all he manages to gasp out before falling back with his lover on top of him....


They quickly recover and head back out onto the country road. On the way home, they call in on the friends who been looking after their kids for the weekend. “Was the parish retreat good?” ask the friends. “Oh, yes,” they reply, “It was it not only edifying, but was also fun and refreshing….”
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